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ON THE WILD PRAIRIE”

EDITED AND WITH AN INTRODUCTION
BY RiICHARD E. JENSEN

In 1849 Charles Ben Darwin, a
twenty-six-year-old attorney living
with his wife and young son in Paris,
Tennessee, fell victim to an acute
case of gold fever. In the early
spring of that year he left his family
and set out for the California mines.
Darwin kept a journal during his trek
across the continent, and his vivid
and detailed account was rarely
matched by other trail diarists.

Historian Merrill J. Mattes, who examined nearly seven hundred
accounts of Overland Trail travel, gave the Darwin diary five stars, his
highest rating, pointing out that the diary “contains much valuable
information found nowhere else—particularly about Indians, fur
trappers and traders.”!

Mattes writes that Darwin had “the
soul of a poet and soars in rapturous
descriptions worthy of Byron or Shelley.”
Darwin’s poetic soul is revealed in a
number of ways. For example, buffalo
hunting must have been the nineteenth-
century equivalent skydiving, and it
seems every diarist who participated
wrote about it. Nearly all dwelt on
the physical aspects of the hunt, but
Darwin’s “soul of a poet” prevailed.
He tried to express the excitement
and emotions a hunt elicited and he
succeeds admirably.

On several occasions Darwin was
captivated by an event or scene and
wrote several pages of what Mattes
described as “sheer pseudoromantic
verbosity.” One example begins with a
lucid description of the Platte River
valley, but Darwin slowly succumbs
to this baroque style:

Heavens most silvery fleeces
like hoary mantles envelope
their beautious shoulders & their
feet are sandled with streams of
transparency tinged with azure
which evening with her spectral
fingers draws around the head
of earth.

The description continues in this
vein for several pages before Darwin
returns to reality. The diary contains
seven lengthy entries of this kind,
totaling nearly three thousand words.
Because these entries have no particular
historical significance and often are
scarcely intelligible even when read in
context, they have been omitted here,
The reader will, nevertheless, find many
examples of Darwin’s “pseudoromantic
verbosity” that are mercifully brief.

Elsewhere, however, revealing
insights into Darwin’s personality lie
hidden in those sections of turgid prose.
It is in those moments that his bouts of
loneliness are evident in such lines as
“My curses on the mania for gold.” His
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Charles B. Darwin began his 1849
diary with instructions for its
disposition should he die and a
threat to anyone who failed to
comply, (see page 63 for a
transcription of this passage).
Reproduced from a photocopy.
Huntington Library,

San Marino, California

Insert: Darwin (shown here in an
undated photograph) spent some
two months traveling from the
Missouri River westward to Fort
Laramie. His diary vividly records
images and events of his travels
through “the wild prairie.”
Huntington Library,

San Marino, California

love for his wife, Mary, and son, Charles, and a deep respect became acquainted with some of them his attitude changed,
for Elvira Platt of Civil Bend, lowa, who, with her husband, and Darwin began to write with compassion and even with
had been in Indian mission posts since 1843, are also clearly admiration. This change of heart may have been influenced
evident. by his missionary friends at Civil Bend, lowa.

It is also clear Darwin was more interested in Native The negative aspects of life on the trail are at least mentioned

Americans than in his Euro-American companions. While he by most diarists. They describe loneliness, fear, and a litany of
spent paragraphs on the Indians he met on the trail, the white  foul conditions, but Darwin is one of the very few to examine
Argonauts were usually dismissed with a phrase. His early trail life in some detail. In so doing he exposes the emotions
remarks about Indians reflect some blatant racism, but as he behind the conditions. These unique sections are usually
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Charles B. Darwin Diary, 1849
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buried in “pseudoromantic verbosity” that will tax any reader’s
tenacity. Although Darwin’s style is troublesome, his asides
about his feelings are worth plowing through. Interestingly,
there is a clear correlation between these sections and a
progressive deterioration in his handwriting. One cannot help
wondering if Darwin did not occasionally indulge in an over-
dose of the medicine he was taking to prevent cholera, which
included concoctions of calomel, pepper, brandy, and
opium.

A few entries in the diary probably would have raised
an eyebrow in 1849. In one he describes being caught in a
torrential downpour and finding shelter under a piece of
dressed hide with some Sioux women. Later he wrote “Truly
have [ been beneath the sheets with several squaws.” On
another occasion he mentioned two attractive “blooming”
sisters he met, but admitted “a good many women look
blooming after a man has been away from his for 2 months.”

Darwin’s descriptions tend to be lengthy, detailed, and far
more than a mere listing of events, and they raise questions
of the purposes of his western journey. Contemporaries also
wondered and, on one occasion, asked him why he kept a
journal. It was a perfect opportunity for him to ponder his
own motives but he wrote only, “I told them my purpose. . .

& they looked somewhat surprised.” Elsewhere he wrote
about the loneliness he felt and that the diary was his “sole
companion.”

A few entries provoke other questions about Darwin. He
mentioned tarrying at Fort Kearny because his “affairs at the
fort were not in a leaveable condition.” In another entry he
wrote about going to California and concluded, “I am glad I
am not going in truth.” He did not bother to explain either
statement, leaving a sizeable question mark in the minds of
readers today.

Charles Ben Darwin was born about 1823 on a farm in
the vicinity of Warren in eastern Ohio.? He attended nearby
Oberlin College and earned a Master of Arts degree. A con-
temporary described him as “a student of the classics, and
[he] delighted in reciting selections from Shakespeare’s plays,
as well as the orations of the Latin and Greek orators.” In the
mid-1840s he was employed as “a tutor in a planter’s family in
the French” in Louisiana. He moved to Paris, Tennessee, where
he read law and was admitted to the bar in 1848, It was there
he joined a large group of prospectors bound for California,
and he arrived in Sacramento in September 1849.

Darwin soon gave up the search for gold and opened a law
office in San Francisco. Apparently this venture was short-
lived. He set out for home by a circuitous route through Mexico,
finally settling in Burlington, lowa. He taught in a private
school there and, in 1852, was named principal of North Hill -
High School.

Darwin soon returned to his law practice and in the late
1850s began working with a commission to codify the laws of
Iowa. The result was the Revision of 1860, informally referred

to as “Darwin’s Code.” Edward H. Stiles, a contemporary, con-
cluded, “Upon the whole, I think his was the leading mind in
that work,” and “that he attained a commanding position at
the batr, is beyond question.” Darwin’s election to the lowa
House of Representatives in 1866 seems to confirm this
assessment.

Another associate, a Mr. Woods, wrote that Darwin “was
inclined to be verbose” and “apt to branch off on some abstract
theory.” Darwin’s diary provides considerable support for
Wood'’s assessment. Sometime before 1868 (probably at the
end of his term in office) Darwin left [owa and moved to
Washington Territory. Mr. Stiles admitted he had “never been
able to figure out why in such a climax of success he left
lowa.™

One anecdote about Darwin shows an irritable side. A
compendium of lowa lawyers describes him as “one of the
foremost lawyers of lowa, very able, brilliant, but erratic and
fond of contention.” Most of the entry, however, describes an
incident when Judge Springer fined him twenty-five dollars for
contempt of court, “whereupon he [Darwin] retorted that the
sum was totally inadequate to express the contempt he felt for
the court.” The judge raised the fine to seventy-five
dollars.’

Darwin was living in Washington Territory by 1868. In
January new boundaries were drawn to define the federal
judges’ jurisdictions, and Darwin received an appointment.
His district included the area around Seattle and westward to
the Pacific. It was a time of political turmoil, and Darwin was
suddenly faced with powerful enemies who declared that he
and fellow Judge C. C. Hewitt should be removed. The two
men survived the attack only to be replaced by President
Ulysses S. Grant shortly after he took office in 1869. Thirty
years later historians reviewed the attempted removal of

- Darwin and Hewitt and came to somie very revealing
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conclusions:

Although this was a political quarrel, there was another good
reason for the removal of Darwin—the seduction of the wife of
another official. Darwin was a scholarly judge, which Hewitt was
not; but Hewitt was honest, which Darwin was not.%
Darwin then moved to San Francisco, where he continued
to practice law. He died at Napa Asylum near San Francisco
in April or May 1901."

Notes on the Diary and Editorial Procedure

The journal begins with two pages of Pawnee words and their
English translations. The next sheet, presumably the begin-
ning of the diary, has been removed, apparently snipped out
with scissors. The surviving section begins in midsentence
after Darwin'’s arrival in western lowa, continues during the
trip to Sacramento, California, then into Mexico, and finally
ends in Texas in 1850.2 The entire three-volume journal
certainly deserves publication, but a quarterly magazine
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devoted to the Plains is not the place for it. The section
offered here ends with Darwin’s departure from Fort Laramie,

Editors generally strive to minimize the inevitable changes
that occur when a handwritten diary is transferred to a
printed page. It almost seems that Darwin was intent on
making this task as difficult as possible. He was an educated
man, but ignored most of the rules of grammar, punctuation,
and capitalization. To reproduce the diary as written would
have retained the flavor of the original, but would have forced
readers to proceed at a snail's pace, necessitating rereading
and considerable concentration to decipher the meaning. It
seemed unfair to pass this burden on to the reader, and
changes have been made.

Minimal punctuation has been added. Darwin occasionally
wrote modifying phrases for which it is impossible to determine
the antecedent, and interpretation of these passages has been
left to the reader’s discretion. Darwin’s capitalization was
inconsistent. For example, he usually capitalized Buffalo, but
not deer. Capital letters seem to appear at random, such as his
midsentence mention of “Grass & seeds & corn” or “by Dark |
had dismounted.” Sentences might or might not begin with a
capital. The upper- and lowercase forms of some letters, such
as s and g, are indistinguishable. Darwin’s capitalization has
been retained, except for the addition of capitals at the begin-
ning of sentences.

Spelling presented fewer problems. Darwin relied some-
what on phonetic renderings, which changed though into tho
and Pawnee into the more accurate Panee. Darwin did not
bother with double letters near the end of a word; thus
occasionally becomes occasionaly, and continually is short-
ened to continualy (but selecting becomes sellecting). Since
his spelling does not present a problem of interpretation it
has been retained.

Darwin did not bother with paragraphs. They have been
added here when a clear change of subject matter was evident.
Occasionally Darwin wrote a series of sentences on unrelated
subjects. These have been grouped as single “paragraphs.”

Perhaps the most serious problem was Darwin’s penman-
ship. Although large and bold, some sections could best be
described as illegible scribble. Some words could not be
deciphered and are indicated by , each underlined
blank space representing one illegible word. [talicized words
represent the editor’s best guess. Other editorial insertions are
enclosed in brackets.

The diary includes some underlined words, usually proper
nouns or references to individuals. This may have been an
attempt to draw attention to the first mention of an individual,
but if so it was haphazard. Some names are underlined more
than once, while others went unnoticed until the third or
fourth mention. Verbs and adjectives are occasionally under-
lined, as are some phrases. There are also occasional vertical

Richard E. Jensen is senior research anthropologist for the Nebraska State
Historical Society
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lines in the margins. The lines undoubtedly had some mean-
ing for Darwin, but they remain an unbroken code and have
been omitted. Occasionally Darwin used what appears to
be a foreign word or short phrase in an otherwise English
sentence. Most of these remain a mystery.

The diary was kept in a cardboard-covered tablet. The
unlined pages measure about seven by twelve inches. An
1840s printed map pasted to the first page shows southern
Wyoming, northern Colorado, and eastern Utah. It shows
John C. Fremont’s explorations in 1843, 1844, and 1845. A
handwritten note “Sub. cutoff” labels a wavy line west from
South Pass.

The first twenty-two pages were written in pencil. Page
twenty-three begins in ink. [n the middle of page forty-one,
with the entry for May 15, he returns to pencil. He takes up his
pen on page seventy-eight for the May 28 entry, but returns to
the pencil in the middle of page eighty-five. Ink is used from
the middle of page ninety-five to the middle of ninety-eight,
and then pencil to near the bottom of page one hundred. Ink
is used for the remainder of the volume.

The diary is the property of the Huntington Library, 1151
Oxford Road, San Marino, California, 91108. Permission to
publish the Plains portion was graciously granted by David S.
Zeidberg, director of the library, in a letter to Richard E.
Jensen dated June 28, 2001.

Notes
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Illinois Press, 1988), entry 419.

2 Edward H. Stiles, Recollections and Sketches of Notable Lawyers and
Public Men of Early lowa (Des Moines: Homestead Publishing Co., 1916), 300.

3 Augustine M. Antrobus, History of Des Moines County, lowa, and lts People
(Chicago: S. J. Clarke Publishing Co., 1915), 402.

- Oberlin College, founded in 1833, was staffed largely by Congregationalists
who espoused the doctrine that a person could be free from all sin and
perfect in thought and deed. It is not known if Darwin accepted the doctrine,
but it was roundly denounced by most Protestant clergy. Oberlin also received
its share of criticism because it was coeducational. James E. Johnson,
“Charles G. Finney and Oberlin Perfectionism, Part 1.” Journal of Presbyterian
History 46 (1968): 42-57.

* Anon., The Bay of San Francisco: The Metropolis of the Pacific Coast and
Its Suburban Cities: A History, 2 vols. (Chicago: Lewis Publishing Co., 1892), 2:
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§ Hubert Howe Bancroft, The Works of Hubert Howe Bancroft: History of
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State law prohibits release of any information about former patients except
under stringent circumstances. Laurie Timmons, Napa State Hospital, to
Richard E. Jensen, December 12, 2002,
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If I die upon my path which I do not
anticipate or desire [ wish the finder
of this Book to send it to my wife

M. A. P. Darwin Paris Tennessee for
which he will secure many thanks, if
he does not if spirits can leave the
land of hades I'll disturb his pillow.

Chs. B. Darwin
May 1st 1849
[Inside front cover]

[page 5]

in the constant practice of taking
Panee scalps & burning Panee villages
insomuch that the most terrible name a
Panee can hear is Sioux & those same
fellows even sometimes threaten to de-
stroy them where they are which they
might very easily accomplish.! We
found there about 20 Panees Otoes &
Omahas mostly those that Elvira had
taught in the Panee village.?2 We heard
them read & pass an examination in
Geography & observed their copy book
all [of] which was tolerably creditable
to them. None of them have ever
experienced any religious change or
manifested the least Idea of the God of
the Christian. Many of their parents
having just come in were there. Squaws
with long black thick hair hanging from
their face occasionaly by an effort
thrown aside to hide their eyes again
in another moment the little peron
completely naked & looking sublimely
instinctive now squatting on its mothers
lap & now peeping up from its perch on
her shoulder through her robe of hair.?
Some of them manifested some feeling

“I have learned much of indian character & have formed a
more favorable opinion of the Panees than on any other visit.”

May 10, 1849
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as seeing their children tho most look
with keener eye upon the victuals for
the poor starved creatures had been this
winter reduced fo the greatest conceiv-
able distress so as to consume their
horses & almost each other & this was
well attested by their thin body spindle
bony legs Especialy on the part of the
women poor creatures they lead a
terrible life. White aggression on one
side driving off the game Buffalo & Sioux
& other hatchets on the other driving
them from the range yet the Indian
pride was very perceivable in the lofty
strut but the sorry looking women
bowed beneath packs of lodge robes &
the papouse have enough of sorrow in
any cheek & eye to deeper dye a ravens
plume.

After supping we went on to the Bluff
a mile further down & shouted at the
chained gate of the Otoe mission house
a very large two story log house enclosed
by a high pointed palisade of logs set on
end. Having gained entrance we intro-
duce ourselves to Mr. McKinney the
superintendent who made himself very
interesting telling many Indian facts &
giving me some Books.* At Bed time sev-
eral little Otoes Omahas & Panees girls
came in and sang a hymn in Otoe & re-
peated after him the Lords prayer &
returned next morning [May 2] we
heard another Otoe hymn & breakfasted
after which we ascended the steep bluff
in the rear of the house & saw at the
graves of the indians the skulls of horses
that has been sent with them to the
spirit land. Big Elk’s grave or mound
was among the number & was quite
large. The habit of the indians
enlarges his friends grave by placing a
row of sods around it every year®

This mission too I so regard as waste
of money for no Indian in my opinion
has received any benefit. The course of
instruction being just that given to white
children [ deem quite unfit for the rude
mind of the indian. Of what use is it to
him to know the names of the capitols
of South America or of Europe & of
what infinite use to know how to keep
himself from starving by supplying the

loss of the expiring Buffalo by teeming
corn fields but It seems to have been
written in the book of destiny that they
must pass away. The next few years will
see more of their bones than have seen
many years past for the white foot is
treading heavy on their banded neck &
they must expire poor devils. They
expect a happier hunting ground in the
far off west. Oh may they not be disap-
pointed but may they on the contrary
find there any quantity of Buffalo & Elk
& Bear & Otter & Deer & get a good
price for all their furs so that the droop-
ing squaw may smile again & the
intelligent papouse may not come into
the world or rather prarie with a fore-
boding fear of its fate stamped upon its
face.

On returning to the river we looked
into a lodge. It was formed by setting
long poles so as to embrace at top &
wrapping around dressed skins leaving
a hole at top which was 15 feet high for
smoke to escape & a hole 3 feet square
on one side at bottom for a door over
which was hung a stiff skin suspended
from a pole above & easily sembled.
Within was a fire around which sat an
old hag for no other name expresses the
qualities of an old squaw & several
other squaws younger & better looking
but none for to gaze on whom a seraph
would leave of gazing on his god. On
one side stood a board to which was
tied in the manner of a crucifixion a
little fellow perhaps a year old by
several colored thongs in order to keep
him straight.® As we looked in the old
hag screamed out in her hideous tongue
tho her voice would have made angel

she hissed some emphatic word
we could not understand but which we
well knew by the accompanying gesture
meant begone & nasotras vamos.

Some Panees followed us to the boat
ferry desiring to cross perhaps to beg.
Tho one Brave in a fine red blanket with
all the hair pulled nicely out of his eye-
brows & face wished to come & see
spuxspate a name by which they know
sister Elvira whom they very much love
as must any one who has an oportunity
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of knowing her amiable heart & very
interesting disposition her sprightly
nature graceful motions & empassionately
by poetic voice & inflexion.” But we
would not let him come. We found our
horses rather worse off for our having
not been with them & my [horse] Lu
never looked worse.

We directed our way to Kainesville
a town of Mormons 10 miles further up
& off toward the bluffs ended in among
the bluffs. It numbers about 300 little
log houses mud roofed & some cloth
windowed. One tavern printing office
where is printed the Frontier Guardian
a very respectable looking sheet only 7
copies old however but promising well.
Two or three stores where may be had
quite cheep any thing desired. A log
tabernacle & a groggery which last the
paper finely lashes much to its credit.
The people are mostly Yankies & oh
how many pretty girls are there. If  were
not a married man [ would become a
Mormon & have some of them for
Spiritual wives tho they are very fit to
murder Spirituality in those who gaze
upon their cheeks transcendent hue
their forehead or their nose
as Byron says of his lymphatic 8
These Mormons are an Indifatigable
people. [ predict will one day make a
noise in our world. It'is so ordered here
that they who speak out with a stout
voice not fearing to break a blood vessel
shall be heard & they who fear not hav-
ing heard shall rear to themselves
houses or temples & the Mormons what-
ever else they may be are this very
people & whatever other tenets may be
theirs they publish on every field. Thus
“Know thy work & by the Eternal God
be up & doing it & oh how the fences
enclosing a thousand acres spring up all
around. Grain usurping the place of
grass & seeds & corn smiling [on] whose
ground the Bison danced around his
victim a year ago.

The Potawaitome for their energy |
must honor them.®

In returning we came the Bluff road
that is the road running paralell to the
river but just on the high land & here |
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saw the most beautiful of all countries.
On the right down below rolled on the
Mo. [Missouri River] on the left far as
eye could reach stretched the prarie
broken by no tree but gracefuly undulat-
ing inclining in all directions but never
precipitous ravines in descending to the
table floor on the river, we saw few
houses here only two in a days ride
nearly & after experiencing something
of a storm at night we arrived at ten pm
at a house Maggert where we spread our
Buffalo robes & settled for the rest of the
night to be aroused at 4 am by the skirt
tail of one of the feminnes of whom
several slept in the same room drawing
smartly over my face. After rubbing my
eyes & breakfasting we started out & by
ten we reached home again when [
spread my Buf [buffalo robe] in the yard
finished my nap & after dinner made a
talk on temperance fo an audience of
30 or 40 male & female in the new
School house.!®

Wrote to Mary the rest of the day
intending to send it by sister Elvira
down the river on the morrow but to
after waiting on the banks of the river
several hours waiting for the coming
down of a Boat from above Dr Blancherd
came up from the fort where the [steam-
boat] Mandan has just arrived & she has
so many cases & deaths of cholera on
her 16 reported."” So unfavorable the
health below that the Dr concludes not
to permit his wife to go & as Elvira was
going for her company she stays too at
home for which tho I do not have my
letters sent. Thank God.

Dr B is a neighbor who has for 20
years [lived] among the Delawares &
Kaws & Speaks with all his family very
fluently their language is a good &
enterprising man & fine citizen."” Mr.
Case another neighbor was for some
years a missionary assg [assigned] the
Whyandots & is a very good old man
grey headed but yet strong minded."
Lambert is a name owned by several
citizens all quite fine people & on this
whom the neighborhood called by
some lower down “Civil Bend” is very
properly named civil & is truly an enter-

prising & moral society. This section
having been lately determined to
belong to lowa & being not yet countied
is proposed to be called Lester from
Brother & the poffice [post office] kept
at his house is called Gaston from Elvira
so that our folks it seems exert some
influence which they deserve to do for
they are of the stamp. !

Dr. Blanchard told me an anecdote
of a Kaw chief quite interesting. A lofty
looking Kaw chief followed in his lordly
gait by two poor squaw wives each
weighed down by a raw beef hide one
Sabbath morning came in with a proud
look & wished to sell his skins which the
poor women peeping in at the
corner of the doors wore over their neck
& shoulders. He was told that Dr never

of a Panee chief. A portrait of Dan
Webster hung in their room. He gazed
for a long time through the window
upon it & at last entered the house &
stood admiringly before it seemingly
lost in admiration while his abstracted
eye wandering from feature to feature
of the godlike face unveiled before him
seems to lose itself in the larger
intelectual orb that looked opening to
take up a universe. At last with an
emphatic “Lenah teetee shokora
tu”tu"taric tcha™i” this day have | seen
a man he stalked away.!®* Webster
might feel more complemented by the
involuntary homage of the Panee
savage than by all the trumpet tongues
of servile city groundlings or the honored
eloquence of paricitic friends.

Webster might feel more complemented
by the involuntary homage of the

Panee savage than by all the trumpet tongues
of servile city groundlings or the honored
eloquence of paricitic friends.

traded on the Sabbath but said he loom-
ing up more proudly erect &
exposing his chest [ am the principal
chief of the Kaw.!® Oh uncle [ am very
glad to see you & would like at some
other time to trade with you. Looking
surprised for an instant & stepping back
a pace to command a better view &
elevating himself to get a more princely
height & attitude he smote proudly his
swelled chest while he exclaimed in
tones that might have commanded an
Emperor but [ am the very particular
friend of the pres. of the U. S.” Oh how
the pres. might have felt honored had
he then seen his very particular friend
naked as he came into the big medow
save a lefter strip of calico round his
loins reaching to his knees & his two
wives equaly bare claiming to break
the Sabbath on account of their very
particular intimacy.

A good anecdote is related by Elvira
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In going up to the bluffs we passed
through the Potawatomie purchase
which that tribe had abandoned only
last year. Even yet the ruins of stray
lodges were visible in strange contrast
with their bark sides with the log cabin
of the late settler. Occasionaly a grave
made by sitting the corpse on the
ground & building logs up around
him & covering the top with bark was
presented to view & one [ opened. The
corpse had been there about two years.
The legs were encassed in a blanket.
The spine yet erect in sitting posture
looking to the west where at the foot of
the grave had been drived down a stake
painted red. The head had fallen down
onto the lap & another in a former visit
had brought it home & I now have just
been to look at it. The forehead is very
narrow & so receeding as to leave noth-
ing more than eyebrows. The mind that
tabernacled in that skull had no visions



of a higher heaven than the dance
around the writhing victim or the Buffalo
feast & if a heaven is made for Indian
hunts it will be a vast prarie grazed by
herds of game no matter what its flora
or its canopy of cloud sky or its

rainbow or the whispering of its rippling
rivulets or the deep chested orchestra of
its storm melody so long as meat & salt
& scalps are hung on every twig. The
poor inhabitant of this skull will seek no
higher nobler paradice. It is fit that a
nobler race should enjoy & appreciate
this sublimely prolific country for surely
no land in the world is more deserving
of the choicest people than this Platte
purchase. Prarie enough to offer farms
already cleared to the husbandman &
timber enough to satisfy every nec.
[necessary] want with scenery from
which may be gathered huge clusters of
sublimity to grand & pyramidal piles of

£
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rainbow & auroral beauty. Crystaline
streams as the little Platte the Nodaway
& the Nishnebotteny hansomely fringed
in emerald timber wind gracefy through
& invite with laughing eye
& witching voice rapturous the
habitation of the pleasure seeking
pilgrim while the less romantic but
extensive prarie of ten feet soil promises
to supply his every want to fatten his
cattle & fill his barns for 180 miles along
the Mo. it stretches its inviting arms
occasionaly holding out a gem like
town with its busy traffic & industrious
hum its noble court house & spired
church its luxuriant tavern & guilded
salloon & yet all this that one year ago
was trodden by indians only and that
now expected to find scarce better is
rappidly settling & will even tomorrow
become the most populous & wealthy
section of the whole west. Its main want
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Is sites on the river for towns as from St.

Joseph up river is no spot where the
high land touches the river on this side
for far away above the river being the
dividing line between a high rocky bluff
& the alluvial that was years ago the bed
of the great Mo. This renders it nec. that
the opposite territory should be soon
appropriated by the States & it soon will
be if our legislators can get to know the
real wants of the people.'” But here now
we are without any law no juries or
claim of any kind extending its control
over us. | have the disposition to respect
each for the mutual benefit of all.

[ lay yesterday some hours with my
Buf. around me on this edge of the Mo.
looking for a boat. I had with me my
Spanish grammar but my thoughts
following the course of the stream
hovered about my Mary & boy. Oh
powers celestial whose protection ever
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guards the virtuous fair while in Distant
climes I wander let my Mary be [in]
your care let her form so fair & faultless
[be as] fair & faultless as your own.!®

My Sister Elvira yesterday made me a
present of a Book of Melodies for which
[ will often in the lonelyhood of the
plains thank her from my soul. Oh she is
a sweet woman all sphered round with
delightful influnces. May she ever be
waited on by the graces & garmented by
fleecy & feather footed clouds of radiant
happiness. [ must now to my Spanish
book awhile. Dear, good bye Charles

Saturday May 5th 49

This day I have spent in studying Spanish
& in reading the Era occasionaly to
Elvira. News from the fort tell of four
interments today & five yesterday from
cholera among the soldiers brought up
from Fort Leavenworth & from Fort
Childs. I have no doubt the cholera will
follow us over the plains.’ Many a poor
fellow far away from a dear wife & child
or a good kind mother may breathe out
his last agony with no one near when
the eye is dimly glazing in death to
whisper a last word of solace but the
poor fellow turning to the eastern stars
that beacons on his home afar Draws
his blanket more closely around him
and offers his emaciated bones to the
wolves, Oh Gold what a God & what a
demon thou art.?

Sunday May 6th/49

[ have just returned from the sabath
school. There were there about 35 from
the pretty baby at the breast to the stout
man of hoary hand & the domestic look-
ing mother of meridian life. After singing
a hymn a prayer was offered by Sister
which tho I like her very much 1 did not
deem appropriate not sufficiently plain
& comprehensible for the little ones for
whose benefit it was made. The exer-
cises led to some remarks from which [
learned that it was a custom among the
Indians to procure mourners to officiate
at the death of prominent persons by
loud lamentations & that near friends
have all [been] rendered poor by going

away & having stolen all their goods at
the decease of a friend. If this custom
were introduced into civilization would
it not prolong the life of some married
ones & render dear very dear friends
____ solicitous of the comfort of rich
hoary hair [heir], nabob uncles, estated
old maids & landed grandfathers. Death
seems by striking the possessor to throw
the property into the lawful possession of
the first occupant. All freely expressed
their opinions upon the subjects of the
lesson & good feeling prevailed & no
doubt much good will be done but oh
what a contrast with a sunday ten years

love her more every day

& if I only leave lingering
in her bosom one memory
kind to me I will be content
for as a beautiful bird that
flings a rich song upon my
path & then vanishes for-
ever will I remember her.

ago when perhaps a lodge of Indians
yelled on the same spot. One cannot
help think of this continualy. [ had
proposed going to Bible class but hav-
ing spread my Buffalo on the ground &
taken the Renegade a novel of Elviras
[ became so absorbed in its inconsistent
contents as to let the hours pass
unnoticed. [ went to supper & again
spread my Robe & looked upon the
stars. The moon wears a thin gause over
her face & only a few stars peer dimly
thro. How much melancholy one can
gather from an hours converse with the
pale wanderer of the blue welkin vault.
She looks so much as if abandoned by
her beardless boy Endymion who used
to toy with the rich spaces of her downy
bosom.?' She had no other solace but
to throw a vail over her fair forehead
pearled round with stars & weep her
way up to heaven & then down to her
ocean grave careless of her path all
paved with diamond constellations.
Good night my loves Chatles
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Monday May 7, 1849

Slight headache this morning from
many influences last night. Have written
this a letter home which will be sent
with the long one I wrote on Thursday &
the paper.” May it get home soon. Elvira
sits by me churning on her knee with a
ladle which brings to my mind that
some take on the plains cows & put the
cream at morning into a jar in the
wagon & find there Butter at night. A
good idea very. A beautifuly warm day
this & all nature revives its green coat
rapidly. Elvira has presented me a
beautiful souvenir a Bible on a bunch
of moss with the motto “Seek God” in
Panee with her Panee name “Spuxspate”
attached. I love her more every day & if
[ only leave lingering in her bosom one
memory kind to me [ will be content for
as a beautiful bird that flings a rich song
upon my path & then vanishes forever
will [ remember her. Yes as a bird of
paradise all robed in radiant plumage
with a throat pulsing with the rarest
symphony that perches like a fairy
dream upon your soul & cheats you for
a moment with auroral gleams of
heaven. She is a seraph woman. I like
her next to my Diamond eyed Mary.

[ have been down to the Fort [Kearny]
over the river. It consists of a block
house loopholed made of hewed logs
two stories high & one set paralel to the
Diagonal of the other so as to command
all points. This at a little distance is
surrounded by rows of small log cabins
numbering perhaps 300 & were occu-
pied by the volunteers during the winter
before last.” The whole is on a high
yet gentle acclivity & commands an
extended and pleasing view of the Mo.
below for a distance of five or six miles.
The big prarie stretches in its rear & a
thin strip of timber lies between it & the
river. It is now in the keeping of
“Hardin” & a large number of soldiers
are there about starting for Fort Kearney
(Childs).** The cholera is diminishing
among them. Some in last night from the
plains report wagons 70 miles out &
grass good. Whippoorwills are working
with all their souls till the woods resound



af:d

but I must to bed & up by times for
the Bluffs. Good night Love Charles
mountain Goodyear

Thursday May 10th 1849

Expecting to go with the Panees to
their village on their return, on Tuesday
in company with Elvira & George & Maria
Gaston.” [ started for the Bluffs. The day
was fine & altho no marked incident
lent novelty to our ride, yet the society
& the scenery threw around it an interest
that never before attended journey of
mine. After ten hours of alternate trotting
walking & racing sprinkled with a little
footing we reined up before the lowa
Hotel kept by Mrs. Mary Gheen a jolly
looking damsel of forty summers who
spreads a quite hospitable table & to
her guests is profuse of most generous
smiles. Having then stabled our horses
& flung a passing glance on the sights
of the villa we directed our steps toward
the ferry. The mud soup of the moun-
tains here pours boiling through a very
narrow pass but the light skiff under the
sinewy arms of our Charon soon bore us
to the craggy bank of the indian shore.®

G Gy

Oh in what strange contrast was the
thrush-noted “sparkling & bright” from
the throats of our ladies for whom we
ground the discord, with the rushing
torrent of Hell broth beneath us; the
precipitous steeps before us & the skin
tents of the wild savage smoking in the
distance. After proceeding a little
toward the agency we suddenly found
ourselves before a group of indians who
arranged in a circle were receiving their
annuity of corn.?” In a moment all eyes
were upon us & a surprised murmur of
Spuxpate Spuxpate ran through the
throng. Several of the prominent ones
immediately advanced & in most
emphatic manner bade us welcome.
After a lengthy & cordial greeting we
commenced climbing the bluff thickly
strewn with lodges after the son of the
big chief who was conducting us to the
lodge of His father. Oh what a sight or
rather millions of sights on every side
rich rare & novel. The day was warm &
those in the lodges having thrown aside
their robes presented groups of copper
colored nakedness in every form. There
was the noble limbed & stalwart armed
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& lordly chested. There'was the pigmy-
boned the puny-sized & shriveled-
muscled. The mass of Bowels & the
mound of matted hair. The cat-eyed
withered hag of a thousand moons
with her squint sardonic & her scowl

so saturnine & there was the chubby
cherub of a child of not a hundred
sleeps with its little bead eye like a drop
of light flooded with intellect & there
was every attitude. The proudly swelling
chest erect & limbs whose knotted
muscles might have lived beneath the
chisel of a Praxeletes or lent a ray of
immortality on the canvas of an
Angelo—a Promethean looking man
that seemed as tho he might battle with
Thigras® & there were the chinck of
grotesquenes squating on its haunch
monkey like holding up its heap of
shiny greasy bowels with its arms that
seemed as tho they have borrowed
from the kangaroo while its head
looked like a stranger on a visit to that
pair of showiest shoulders. Generaly
however both form & attitude was good
infinitly beyond that of so many whites.
Presently the lodge of the chief was



“I have been down to the Fort over the river. It consists of
a block house loopholed made of hewed logs two stories

high. ... This at a little distance is surrounded by rows of
small log cabins.”

before us. It was a rude semi eliptical
arbor formed by bending sticks stuck
perpendicularly into the ground so as to
form a gradual inclination open in front
& covered with robes for roof, a few
small sticks supporting it in front.2® On
the ground upon some cut poles were
spread mats made of reeds & robes.
Before its entrance stood the chief who
was expecting us & now I might as well
throw down my pen for no language
would express the eloquence of the old
man'’s bearing. He stood a few paces
before his tent with his hand upon his
mouth as if to keep down the rising
heart & awaited us. His form proudly
erect loomed up like some Emperors or
rather like some rugged tree of his own
river forest. As we approached a little
nearer he extended his arms in
advancing and uttering an emphatic
Lenah Lenah he seemed as if about to
embrace sister & George & then gently
drooping he grasped them by the hand
all the while uttering the most eloquent
music of mournfulness through which
now & then ran a thrill of joy. [ could
understand no word indeed for long

May 7, 1849

there was no word but yet so soul-rent
& expressive were the eloquent gestures
that the grand whole is written upon my
heart never to be effaced. His noble
face was draped in sadness through
whose curtaining now & then like
glimpses of stars thro clouds gleamed

a ray glimpse of gladness. After a few
moments greeting he invited us to
recline & we seated ourselves on the
robes in his lodge. The chief sat before
us & all around were seated or reclining
others chiefs & braves while thickly
crowded farther off stood the women
with the little papouse upon their
shoulder & the girls through whose
midst ran a continual murmur of
Spuxpate Spuxpate while their eyes
eager for a glance of recognition sought
those of sister. There was no loudness
of voice but rather a suppressed tone &
more dignity strangely blended with
more intense feeling than ever marked
the greetings of civilization.*® For awhile
the Chief seemed struggling for mastery
with fountains of pent up emotions
while he told how his breast trembled &
he feared when first he heard we were
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there for it brought to his mind his son
the Sioux had killed whom he knew
sister much esteemed. Also the two
wives whors they had killed & the who
had fallen by the same enemy. He had
then mourned long for them & grief in a
new deluge swept over his soul as those
who had then sympathized with him by
the brought back by their presence old
memories. Soon however his mourning
ceased & a wild burst of joy ringing on a
merry laugh heralded the return of glad-
ness & now like a boy he carroled to
Elvira of his new wives. One he said had
been the wife of Valki.® You know her
he says. It is not the lazy squaw. She
goes about wooing embraces from
every one whose blood is warm. Valki
had another squaw with a crooked
nose. It is not she but it is the other one
& oh she is so very good & I love her so
much. One he had whom he loved (as
was natural) above all the rest who was
young & whom he called his virgin
squaw. He told too of their famishing
condition of the neglect of their great
father to provide them enough com.
But through all his subjects of remark



Nebraska History - Summer 2004

ran his characteristic eloquence of
expression & tho as I said before [ knew
no word yet the muscle, the feature, the
motion, the tone, the voice of the eye,

& the soul speaking eloquence of every
member of the man charactered forth as
so many living hieroglyphics the poem
that was being voiced out in his heart &
[ too was stirred beneath the mesmeric
influences of the only trtte oratory | ever
failed to criticize while being enacted.

They seem to love very much their
children & he did not fail to suggest
their presence to Elvira. After a time the
squaws became more bold & advanced
to exchange greetings. When pleased
very much they hold their mouth & give
vent only to low “ahonah” “ahonah”
effusing the voice very gradualy into the
surrounding space & after shaking the
hand warmly they draw down the hands
& off at the ends of the fingers & when
extremely glad rub their arms from the
elbow down & the highest possible
expression is to press them the arms
against their breast.

At length as night was approaching
we arose to go to the agency. Our way
lay thru the village & on every hand the
word was “Spuxpate Spuxpate” & the
women on every side were pressing to
congratulate.® [ for my part felt as
honored with a triumphal procession
for with the beautiful & truly loveable
woman who was the cause of all this
demonstration hanging on my arm how
could [ other than feel that a part of the
glory overshadowed myself. On arriving
at Mr. Allis’s hewuse who is the Gov.
teacher of the Panees we were
welcomed & a supper soon spread for
us.® Here were the little girls that sister
had had in this with her Julia & Ima
Jane & several others whom she had
formerly at their village instructed
among whom were many named after
the family. One Mary Plat another Emily
Gaston &c. They were very glad to see
Elvira but to some of them who remem-
bered old times the visit was a source
of sadness & one Ima Jane wept &
evidenced much feeling while she hung
on Elviras breast anxious to go home

“The lodge was formed by a frame of ribs cone shaped about
15 feet diameter at the base & as much in height wrapped
tightly round with buffalo hide without hair sewed together
so as to leave an aperture at top for the escape of smoke.”

with her But the circumstances did not
favor altho-Elvirawould [ visited with
George Gaston. All the white persons of
note residing there consisting of Indian
traders, Sarpie, Papine &c the Major
Miller, Panee agent &c the gov Black-
smith &c.* Most are French & living
with squaws in true indian filth.

After taking supper George & I sallied
out to visit an Indian lodge by night.
Perceiving in one a light we stooped &
lifted the skin door that hung suspended
so as to swing easily & getting upon our
hands & knees crawled in. The lodge
was formed by a frame of ribs cone
shaped about 15 feet diameter at the
base & as high much in height wrapped
tightly round with buffalo hide without
hair sewed together'so as to leave an
aperture at top for the escape of smoke.
In the middle was a small fire faggots
brightly blazing & by the side thereof a
kettle full of smoking hominy. Around
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were scattered at quite regular intervals
two women & eight men busily engaged
in devouring with large buffalo horn
spoons, that looked more like grain
scoops, the contents of the kettle which
process was not at all impelled by our
entrance. The only recognition of which
was a gruff “Lenah Lenah.” One woman
was a complete exteriorization of the
idea shakespeare offers of a hag & it
needed little reach of fancy to picture
the caldron with its bubbling & troubling
hell broth.* She had shoveled down her
charge & now stretched her carcass on
a mat with her feet to the fire rolling her
horrid blear eye on us ever & anon in
wonderment while her throat gave half
voice to some grunt as she changed her
position. The other woman was the
squaw of a white man who reclined by
her side (Cleghorn by name) of whom
we will tell presently. Surely she would
make a poor & very contradictory wit-
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ness to the sufferings & starvation of the
Panees this winter for she was fat &
luberly as a south sea whale & if fried
out might produce half as much oil. She
served those eating & now talked
Panees & now Omaha & now Otoe &
then pick as might be the respective
taste of her guests. Her personat-appeat
anee wardrobe would not actas a
fragrance in giving relish to her dish
nor would the graces & charms of her
person supply the absence of statuary
to amateurs of the art aesthetic.

Near her as before said reclined the
fraction of a man that called her wife or
perhaps only a squaw. Cleghorn has
been for 30 years among the Panees a
scotchman by birth he has almost for-
gotten to speak english & as I could not
speak indian [ had to converse with him
in French which he uses “pau alint.”*
He has been translator but his place is
now supplied by Deroin ®" A strange
man truly is that Cleghorn (or socka he™
e7k) a white man indianized, a tame
man gone wild & as I conversed with
him [ was strongly impressed with the
great truth that civilization is very much
a creature of circumstance & little
dependent on race or cerebral
conformation. Among the other was
one Omaha every hair of whose looked
as if it saw a ghost. He had greased &
painted it so that each individual hair
stood on its own personal responsibility
tike as independent as a quill in a
porcupine or a cane in a brake. He
shoveled down the corn as if he wished
to garner it up for a famine. One was
an Otoe. Around his neck & upon his
bosom was a profusion of beads & neck-
laces. [ thought of the world famous
diamond necklace of the French revolu-
tion tho perhaps this did not cost as
many dimes as that did deftars millions
of eagles.® The rest were common place
braves all feeling that they had a cavern-
ous stomack & that in that kettle was the
means of solidifing it. Remembering
however it might not be if they delayed
the active exercise of spooning to to say
more than “Lenah” to the intruder.
George conversed for some time with in

Panee the interpretation of which I
know not & I with Cleghorn in French.
He told me how poor the Indians were,
how unsuccessful they had been in their
winter hunt, that many had killed &
eaten their horses, that they had stolen

with a Lenah in Panee & a bonne soir in
french we retired & were soon in bed.
The blanket however was no opiate for
my excited brain & visions of scalps &
buffalo hunts & painted savages &
Spuxpate on my arm usurped the
dominion of sleep until long after mid-
night had wrapped her somber curtains
round the hem of Farth, or night had

N . put her black hood on Bellevue.

“...now (/9/ then from
behind the Buffaloe robe...
peeps out a bright little sprig
of indianism with the copper
of its face sadly smeared
with grease & dirt...
its little eyes flash like
lynx eyes in brilliance...”

May 10, 1849

horses from each other to eat, that many
chiefs who commonly owned 30 or 40
horses had now but one or two & some
none.* He told how formidable were
the Sioux that the Panees were not
going back to their village through fear
of them but intended making corn with
the Otoes.® That two or three of their
party had been scalped in coming in.
That something must be done for the
Panees or they would soon become
extinct as they were at war with almost
every tribe of Indians on the plains &c.
As the hour was advancing we arose &
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After taking breakfast with Major
Miller who made himself excruciatingly
interesting & deputed me too to bear a
message to Commander Ruff of Fort
Childs (or Kearney) which [ must not
forget Deo volente.*! One went up again
to the Panee school where sis Elvira had
stayed all night & here was presented
a truly striking group. Imagine what
follows & you may get a conception
approximating this reality. Your seat is
against the post of a bed. On your left
leaning on the Bed are the most uninter-
esting part of the group—the whites—
such as may be seen specimens of every
day without going to the museum or
managirie. On the right & extending
across the line of your seat, neatly clad
in the apparelds called civilized, sit on
a bench a half dozen girls of the school
all Panees. They hold scrols of manu-
script in their hand & are very smartly
singing & oh how wild a gush of melody
you fancy yourself hearing as you gaze
upon the indian feature. They are
generaly bird-voiced & in truth make
rare music. Behind the table against
which they lean sits a row of squaws.
You might have seen some one of them
there a week ago, then occupied as now
in lugging back a thicket of grease &
hair out of the holes in her face that she
very naturaly expects were made to see
thru tho perhaps few naturalists finding
them so naturaly glommed up with their
head-grass jungle would so naturaly
expect that now & then from behind the
Buffaloe robe on the shoulders peeps
out a bright little sprig of indianism with
the copper of its face sadly smeared
with grease & dirt thru all which how-
ever its little eyes flash like lynx eyes in
brilliance & now one on its mother’s
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knee squating on its little haunchs all
naked as it came into the big prarie,
looks enquiringly upon the crowd. One
young Panee with hair all nicely pulled
out of his eyebrows & chin & the red
blanket wound closely round his form
has been flinging love glances at the
stareyed girl who had charge of the
potatoe bowl & the potato he peels with
his nails & devours with as he peels
rewarded his self sacrificing devotion.
On a stool before the form on which sit
singers sits the quizical character who
suprintends the school. He is a whole
hudibrastic poem in himself tho no
doubt quite innocent of any such
intention. Perhaps no one syllable of
said poem might be intelligible to him-
self.# Thru the window darkened much
already by construction glares a dozen
eyes belonging to all manner of heads
from the “peron” to the aged warrior all
intent on looking at the music. On the
ladders ascending the left is perched

a boy looking squaw with legs all
bandaged as if she wished to curb their
growth. She has been some ten minutes
very delicately trying to get down but oh
dear the Gentlemen are sitting below &
the wicked rounds [of the ladder] are
so far apart. Stately as a saw log set on
end below her sits a warrior. He has just
filled from a smoke colored bag his
smoker with sumach & tobaco & now
extacises beneath its soporiferous
inspirings. From the dark cormer behind
the door peer out 3 or four faces some
bent jealously on the happy lover feast-
ing his soul on his potato reward. More
substantial than most lovers get, we
deem it well here to remark, tho per-
haps not sitting so well on the stomach,
while others direct their furtive glances
to the singers. They perhaps for the first
time are in the mission house & but for
the name of it would much prefer the
buffalo hunt even at five cups of flour to
the robe. Through the open Door looks
a little of heads some hairful &
hairless some streaked with vermilion
along the sagital suture & some stiffened
up with grease all over, some cut short
enough to stand up all round & some

cut so short as to stand up nowhere,
some with a braided scalp lock reach-
ing down the back & terminated by a
clasp of tin or lead & some with a little
hedge along the sagital suture & termi-
nating with the apex of the head & all
the rest shaved so as to resemble a cocks
comb which remains black was perhaps
further assisted by the bloody hue of
vermillion.® The ears offered every
variety of ornament from three & four
inch festoons of pipestem wampum &
long pendulous masses of old iron &
brass in every grotesque form to gentle
lady-like ear-drops & rings that seemed
quite civilized & some with only holes
in the Ear which make abundant
promise of supporting future masses of
hardware when the Gods should send it
on. The colors of the faces are various
some coppered by natures pencil some
rather bleached by the white man’s art,
some ringed with red & some striped
with vermilion. The neck gear was quite
as contrasted, some uncollered by
ought save the tangled tracery of copper
veins & some were garmented all round
the neck with tinselry, vast masses of
beads, strings of wampum curiously
interwoven with ornaments suspended
between looking like a neck & breast
plate of thickly embossed needlework.
Arms too did not fatigue with sameness.
Some wear leaden & some steel wrist-
lets & some have belts about the upper
arm while some by choice or nec[essity]
wear leather & yet other some
making a majority whe deems the orna-
ments that god had given them enocugh.
Some are just a mass of buffalo robe
hair out with an eye or two peeping
over the top of the closely hugged robe
& a foot below, & some have gracefuly
swung the robe over one shoulder while
half the upper body stood nobly bare
borrowing dignity from its nudity &
some are frore less attired than Adam
when he frightened poor innocent Eve
into stiching him a leather apron. But
one peculiarity in common they all had
a desire to hear the children sing the
white mans songs & earnestness is
seated on every brow & all save one
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little one who had only deffed assumed
the white dress this morning & did does
not know how to fix her shoulders or
her hands & one other who in the other
corner was is pinching puss tail seemed
seems deeply interested in the music &
indeed it was is a sweet thought that
those who now so beautifuly chanted
with so harmonious cadence the songs
of gospel grace were but a year ago as
savage as those who steod stand around
painted naked & robed in areurnd
Buffalo. After enjoying for some time
most exquisite pleasure under the
influence of the musical charm whose
note of most thrilling melody swelled
from the throat of my sweet sis Elvira,
we prepared for our departure.

Elvira in the mean time had been
visited by several of the Braves & Chiefs
who came to pay their compliments &
tell over their grievances & now as we
sallied out to leave several were throng-
ing round some to congratulate & some
to beg to [go] home with her. They had
had, said the Chiefs, a strong mind to go
down & see her & Lester but did not
know the way. We invited some of the
Chiefs down & are now expecting them.
Two Braves came with us running along
& keeping up with our horses who most
of the way trotted. 1 procured from the
Panees a Bow & arrows for my little
fellow & from a squaw of the trader a
pair of mocassins for Mary. As we
progressed one after another arrested
us to talk & in some of the women |
found an expression of beauty [ had
before failed to perceive. Perhaps it
was the proximity of conversation with
sister. Perhaps it was the interest of the
subject. Perhaps it was the natural
expression of her mind but whatever it
was in one the mother of the Girls
called after Elviras sister, Emily Gaston.
[ saw a beauty that [ have often looked
for in vain fer in the crowded salons of
city fassion. Her features were quite
regular a fine open brow stamped with
candor stood over a pair of deep black
indian eyes in whose wells you might
read much noble thought, an aqueline
nose delicately chiseled gave a thought



Charles B. Darwin Diary, 1849

of firmness to the face, which was

1 . : gently softened by the lips slightly
...Iin some of the women [ found an battod through which gloamed a row

: . ' of exquisitely e led teeth. Her chi
exp ression Of beauty ] had bef ore ' waesxveli;siizl}ilca?eir;ihiselled & sli;}?tl}lln

failed to perceive. ...that [ have often ~  prominent telling of the line she was

breathing on her sweet voice whose

’lOOked fOr in Uain ln [‘he Crowded intonation was rich as the carol of a
' . . " nightingale & imaged so well the
salons of city fassion.

emotions of her bosom. Oh how an
indians womans voice contrasts te with
the artificial whining, or the affected
whimper, the consumptive whining, or
the silly lipping of a city belle-full, rich,
ringing, silvery, metalic out-gushing like
the wharb-ling of a bird or a flute note
of the still echoing ear of night. Her
neck arching like a swans over the
swelling sphere of her bosom was
bound forever to accommodate the
man easily the cradle & child upon her
back. The cradle was very like a clock
case & grotesquely painted & in it the
little pe"ron winded around with a
buffalo robe so as almost to hide its little
sleeping face. The child was lashed to
the back of the clock case & it was
fastened over the shoulders of the
woman with a strap over her forehead.
She seemed unconscious of the load
upon her & jogged on quite uncon-
cernedly. One [ saw rocking her child
who was peeping out from under her
buffalo robe. It was a strange motion
for an Indian. Something like one might
be supposed to make if that impudent
animal called a flea bit one suddenly on
the upper extremity of the os humerus
first on one side & then while dodging
to get the aflicted part away as suddenly
on the other, or an exact illustration
might be found in the affected walk of
some ladies of my acquaintance who
imagine it lends a facinating grace to
the swing of their petticoats.

On returning again thru the village
the same suppressed spuxpate mur-
mured on every side & many were the
warm greetings. At length we were
crossed over the river & after having
dinner at the hotel where we had left
our horses & looking round to make a
few purchases we departed for home
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having 30 miles to ride before us.

I had learned much of indian charac-
ter & have formed a more favorable
opinion of the Panees than on my other
visit. The Loup band that we mainly saw
are a body of men of warm feelings,
warm to their women, warm to their
children & warm to those who have
done them a favor.* They may be & no
doubt are implacable in their hates &
inexorable in their revenge but that is
incident to all strong feeling whether it
dwell in the bosom of the white or from
in the breast of the savage. That they are
susceptible of civilization & refinement
is evidenced by those in the school who
in many respects will compare well with
the pupils of village schools generaly &
many of the chiefs are aware of the nec.
of improvement & sanction it with all
their arts & it is to be hoped that ere
long all will realize that in it is their sole
salvation. Their fate is a sad problem
to attempt to solve. Inveterate stealers
of horses & ponies to they are
continually at variance with most of the
tribes on the border & their number is
every year very rapidly diminishing be-
fore the tomahawk of their enemies. [t
has been proposed by the Gen. Gov. to
erect a territory extending from the Mo.
to the mountains between lat. 40 to 43 &
thus form a barrier to the northern tribes
who are most savage & terrible that if
the Panees were in the south side might
save them if it is not done their star is
fast setting. Vile agents & licentious
lustful & avaricious traders & indianized
men, so called, are however a much
greater curse than all tcheratats (sioux)
& the Gov. is kept in profound ignorance
of their real wants. If they give them an
anuity it is very apt to be in something
no more adapted to their needs than a
dogs whistle to an archangel. | saw one
there by name Edward Paul who had
wintered among the Puncas on the
north of running water.%> He said snow
had prevented them taking any buffalo
& had killed all their horses. Look out
poor Cal. Fellow for many of you will be
homeless & some may be worse. | have
just now been told of 60 mules stolen

from a company & eight men wounded.
The poor indians must eat & when buf.
is gone unless they learn to make corn
they will eat us & horses too.

After dinner our horses were ordered
& being duly mounted we retraced our
steps towards Civil Bend.*® About a mile
from the village we were addressed by
a man at the way side who inquired
our place of destination & upon being
informed, he told us we were upon the

shrub oak—then taking a long & grace-
ful curve, they swept around till they
almost seemed to kiss the noble forest
trees under whose shade we had just
been refreshed—the whole scene the
beautious lawn, the springing, swelling,
curving bluff with its fairy like groves &
clouds hovering like angels over it—&
the stately forest all smiling in freshness,
conspired to rival the painters surest
skill or the poets most exquisite

Vile agents & licentious lustful &
avaricious traders & indianized men, so
called, are however a much greater curse
than all tcheratats (sioux) & the Gov. is kept
in profound ignorance of their real wants.

wrong track. At this we had a hearty
laugh as each one of us except Pucs
cut sene had expressed ourselves sure
that we were right, as we remembered
the very turn in the road where we
learned we were wrong, while he feared
it was not the way. However we were
soon righted again & trotted briskly on
our two Indians keeping pace with our
horses. As we entered the timber skirt-
ing Keg creek the ladies in our party
being weary dismounted & delivering
their steeds to the Indians strolled
leisurely along while we rode forward at
a slow pace practicing the war whoop
which echoed wildly through the
surrounding forest.*” Before leaving the
timber the ladies were again in their
saddle & as we emerged from its shade
a scene of unearthly beauty burst upon
us. The queen of spring in her recent
pupage over the long level lawn upon
which we rode had spreas cast upon it
her robe of emerald brightness—the
bluffs which long ago had been wildly,
beautifully fashioned by the Almighty
Architect, kept for many miles nearly a
straight line with our path, while from
their deep ravines & gorges bewitch-
ingly perfect with miniture forest of
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breathings. This shadowey view lays
upon our right left for some miles when
scenery became less romantic & sunset
found our wearied party longing for
home. The Indians often inquired if the
house was near & upon being answered
that the distance to it was yet a little
long, looked discouraged, our horses
that had pranced & raced seemed sober
& took a steady homeward jog, while
their riders especially the ladies looked
vary worn & weary & as night silently &
sweetly drew her curtains around us, we
separated, sister & myself riding forward
sometirres amusing ourselves by singing,
conversing or listening to the musings
of our own