HISTORY OF PLUM CREEK MASSACRE
&
CAPTIVITY OF MRS. THOMAS F. MORTON

#As copied by Cleon Skillman from an original manuscript written by
Nancy Jane (Fletcher) Morton.

First trip to Denver.

Nancy Jane Fletcher, daughter of Samuel and Charlotte Fletcher was born
Febr. 8, 1845 Clark Co. Indiana and there resided until four years of age,
when my father with his family emigrated to Sidney Iowa where he made his future
home.

Here I remained until I was 15 years of age, when | married Thomas F. Morton.
We lived in Sidney for almost four months when we decided to go with an emigrant
train across the plains to Denver City, Colorado. The 20th of April, 1860 was
the time appointed to start.

We were accompanied by my brother Wm., Flatcher and several friends. It was
for me a most delightful thought to travel and the country beyond all doubt was
beautiful.

Long trains of emigrants westward bound extending along the great highway
from the Missouri River to the rugged mountains of Montana & Colorado to the
fertile valleys of the great basin of Utah. The rich lands of the Columbia
and the grassy slopes of California.

These emigrant trains consisted of people who had come from various states,
toiling onward with one aim, seeking new fields of labor and greater room for
expansion., Pioneers of civilization, the founders of western empire. The hardy
sons of toil whose footsteps drove from his abode the grizzley bear and limited
the ranges of the buffalo, browing with vengeance of the savage and turning the
dreary wilderness into a garden.

After several days journey we stopped to camp near Nebraska City. We were
all quite fatigued, and indeed the pleasant rest of evening came greatfully as
the cool winds blew softly over the prairies or lofty hills. Joyful time we had
as every day brought it's store of new scenes. As our cause led us through grassy
meadows, beautiful streams, and through shady woodlands, As we journeyed along
the country was really a scene of interest. But when we arrived at Salt Creek
my husband was taken seriously ill, but with good care he soon recovered and
we again persued our journey. The next week we overtook the rest of our train
near Coal Creek. On the 9th of ‘May we were assaulted by a violent storm which
threatened every moment to annihlate the train. After the storm we were delayed
here for several days on account of the heavy rainfall., When the weather cleared
we again resumed our journey and in time arrived at Denver City.

We spent several days there and then decided to travel on westward. Denver
was at this time in great excitement and a person.not accustomed to western
phenomenon cannot realize the confusion.

Travelling westward the country grew more beautiful. Twenty miles out we
camped at Stone Sap (?) the day was bright and the water cold. All nature
seemed pitiless in ,it's calm repose.

When suddenly the whole mountain seemed to echo from the roar of the mountain
lions. Three of the savage beasts came in sight of our camp but fortunately they
did not observe us but the peril I did endure is almost undescribable. We were
oblidged to guard our camp all night for fear those savage beasts might rush in
upon us which we knew would be death if we were not prepared for defense.

After such an experience home is the place to which the heart is apt to turn
in adversity and memory see the latest days of 1ife through which oceans should
roll and mountains rise between.

The next morning we still continued our journey westward until we reached
Jefferson Canyon which is to travellers as most impressing scene. We first came
to a small cave which we climbed over and ascended a large rock which was so
laden with moss rendered it almost impossible, From this rock we could see
for miles and miles through the canyon which appreared like the remains of
ancient fortifications where rivers had rushed through in indescribable grandeur.




The next note of any importance was the ascending of RBradford hill and thence
to the fort of Snowy Range. Here lay before us a beautiful park which was desienated
as south park. Two rivers ran through the park which were noted for their grandeur
and beauty. During our stay here we devoted the ereater part of our time to trout
fishing which was indeed ouite exhilerating. Rut the last days camp, an event
occured which was indeed quite horrifying, for several bands of Indians came down
to the park to have a big battle. The Cheyennes, Arapahoes, and Siouxs fought
against the Utes but fortunately the Indians at that Lime were on pood terms with
the "White Man'" and they did not molest us. After the battle the warriors soon
departed taking with them their dead and wounded.

The following day we travelled up the snowy range for about 8 miles but the
horses being so fatigued, we were oblidged to camp for the night. The next morning
we succeeded in reaching the summit of the range. Here the snow was very deep
but it was a beautiful sight., With a telescope you could see the most besutiful
flowers blooming only a short distance from the snow. The next day we advanced
to Georgia Gulch, on the western side of the range. Here we remained for several
menths when I was taken seriously ill with mountain fever, and we were oblidged
to return to Delaware Flats,

My health gradually improving we decided to remain here for the rest of the
summer.

Here my husband and brother received a position in the mines, but as mis-
fortune seemed to call so often word was sent me one afternoon that they were
caved in the mine, KXnowing it was impossible for me to rescue them, and the
agony they were probably enduring, deemed it impossible for me to suppress my
emotions, but after several days of constant searching they were rescued and
fortunately they were uninjured. But after such a perilous event, they decided
not to mine any longer so we decided to return home.

The first of Nov. we arrived at Brecken Ridge Gulch and through French Gulch,
Here we stopped to rest when our next journey led us thru Negro Gulch, and in a
week we reached the Snowy Range, but the snow being so deep we were delayed for
several days. The last evening we camped here we were almost paralized with fear,
for about fifteen indians came into our camp and made a violent attempt to rob us.
But they were soon (sad?) of such an undertaking for the men prepared for such an
emergency, but we gave them provisions and requested them to leave which they
obeyed without any more trouble,

The next day the weather being favorable we passed thru Terrible Gulch and
soon reached Hamilton City, our next objective point was Denver City which we
succeeded in reaching without any misfortune. Here we stopped for several days,
our next days journey did really seem more interesting for the beautiful land-
scape before us would be truly benificient to any ardent lover of nature. When
we arrived at Cottonwood Springs there was a small settlement of some magnitude
and a military post. There all the wagons that belonged to emigrants were sesrched
by officers and soldiers detailed for that purpose in order to recover any govern-
ment arms that might be clandestinely carried away. Our next days course took us
to rock Bluff, which amid small encircling hills we could view the landscape
about us which was dotted by numerous bushes, that were covered by green foliage
which presented the whole landscape with majestic beauty. I was greatly impressed
with the surrouding country. Such a grand feat, of nature which was of wondrous
beauty.

Here we camped until the rest was thoroughly restored. Then in less than
a week we knew we could reach the river if all was favorable., At last our hopes
were not in vain and we reached the 0ld Missouri River which we were to cross
before reaching home. When we were near the center of the river the wind srcse
and blew a perfect gale, which drifted the boat downstream for severasl miles,
which delayed us for some time. But finally we succeeded in reaching other shore
and the last day of Nov. we arrived at father's in Sidney, ITowa.

There is obviously some of the text missing and then it starts somewhere
during the second trip to Denver. It is as follows:




«....from the river and the game he was able to shoot upon the hills. It
is said his early 1ife had been darkened by misfortune when he left his home in
the east and sought solace in isolation. He was a kind honorable old man when
increasing travel on the road to the mountains and pacific enabled him to dispose
of his supply of game and furs. He dealt honorably with emigrants winning their
confidence and esteem and finally held a position of trust with the overland
stage company. The dreadful mode of his death being the consequence of his
refusing to link himself with crime and cruelty renders it proper that his fate
be held in remembrance by posterity.

A desparado named Slade who afterwards distinguished himself as a bandit
in the Rocky mtns. and was executed by a vigilante committee in Virginis City,
Montana in 1863 made a haunt for crime in the vicinity of Jules home.

His house soon became a scene of robbery and theft ond against such out-
rages Juel protested refusing to bhecome a party of accomplice to 1t. For this
courageous resistance the old man lost his life, With fiendish barbarity Slade
with his companions came to Juel's house in thg night and finding him unarmed
bound him with strong cords and commenced to mutilate his body first cutting off
his nose then his fingers and ears till death rescued him from their demon hands,
The town that bore his name has been destined like it's founder to suffer grest
changes. Juels burg was quite a flourishing town in an early day. It's houses
were all built of sod which at the present time would look quite grotesque.

Julesburg is about 180 miles from ft, Kearney where the first pioneer
emigrants crossed., At this place we overtook seemingly thousands of persons with
their flocks and teams, encamped in the valley, for that being the warmest season
the snow from the mts. causing the river to be very high.

Still persueing our journey we came to the Denver cint off and our course
leading us from there over the (Vissue?) bottoms and thence to Skunk river.

This was indeed a beautiful country. Here we passed the lodges of Indians
which were at peace and so did not molest us.

We arrived at living Springs and our next stop was coral creek station.

Here we camped for several days after rest was thoughroly restored we travelled
until we reached the 9 mile house which is just 9 miles east of Denver City,
Here we camped on Cherry Creek. We s topped in Denver for several days. e
decided to travel westward. We passed thru Strong Gap, and then to Bradford
Hill. Here we camped for several days as our horses were so fatigued. After
they were again ready for travel we succeeded in going over the hill, and at
the foot of the hill we observed a very grotesque looking creek. It was desig-
nated as Cripple Creek and it's course was very irregular,

From Cripple Creek we went to the South Platte in the mountains and we
travelled onward till we came to the last crossing of the Platte. About 30 miles
from here we came to Green Lake. When we stopped for almost a week, but our next
Journey brought us to south Park where we spent several days. Mr. and Mrs,
Rhoades Mr, and Mrs, Comstock and my husband and myselfl devoted our time to trout
fishing which was indeed a topic of remembrance to us all.

Again we ascended the Snowy Range until we arrived at Hamilton City which is
located at the base of Snowy Range. After we had crossed the range we stopped
at a pulch desipnated as Fnterprize. Here we resided for about three weeks.

Our course taking us to Delaware Flats. This being June 2 we decided to remain
until Sept. but we were so well pleased here we remained until December and
before our departure gave a party of which we entertained 350 guests.

Beginning our jouney again we started for Rreckenridee and camped at the
mouth of French Gulch again we crossed the range and passed thru Tarryall and
South Park, and thence to Lost Canyon. The massive walls of this canyon rose
above us and were garnished with curious devices. A masterpiece of Nature's
workmanship.,




About two days travel from lost Canyon we came to Canyon City. Here we
located two springs of noted phenomena. One being 2 coal oil spring which was
of great value as it produced a barrel of oil a day, which was ready to use as
it came from the spring,

The other spring contained sodia, also of great value as the sodia could
be used for cooking purposes. The soda was distributed upon the ground surr-
ounding the spring which gave it a beautiful appearance.

About 20 miles from the springs we decided to locate on a farm. It was a
very beautiful place. Being only four mi. north of Pike's Peak on Beaver Creek,
Here we remained 1 year and 3 months, But our friends Mr. and Mrs. Rhoades &
Mr. and Mrs, Comstock emigrated to Denver and we never saw them again. DBut my
brother Will decided to remain with my husband and 1.

My husband and brother freighted to Denver and Pueblo several times during
the winter-making the round trip in about 2 weeks. My husband became tired of
freighting and decided to go to the States to buy cattle, He succeeded in his
plans and while gone he returned to our former home., When he returned he was
accompanyed by my brother John and my oldest s{ster and her husband Mr, and Mrs,
Monnake. Theyspent the summer with us and returned home in the fall. I was
very much pleased with our new home until that fall our neiphbor Mr., Bruce who
owned a large mill on the Arkansas river met his fatal doom.

Two mexicans (desparados) rode up to the mill and intended to take his
horse which was grazing nearby. Mr. Bruce rushing out of the mill demanded them
not to takerthe horse, but this provoking the desperados they shot him thru the
heart. He was a man about 65 years of age and his death being so horrible his
wife became insane. The same day they killed Mr. Rruce they came to my house
about 10 oclock that evening but did not attempt to come in. They soon went
down to the feed yard where they attepted to murder a beef but they did not
succeed in their plans as the calf escaped them. It ran by the house and the
desperados in pursuit but it escaped them and came home the next dpy. The
next account we heard of the desperados they had made =n assault on Mr, Hawking.
He only lived 7 miles from us on Turkey Creek. He was all alone on a hunt, The
boys had not been gone only a short time when the desperados rushed in to the
house and took the old man's life and supplied themselves with provisions before
their departure.

When the boys returned that evening they were horror stricken to find their
father lying dead upon the ground. They at once gave the alarm and a militia
was sent out in search of the desperados. After a search thru the hills they
came upon them at Beaver Creek and killed one but the other escaped. The
desperado that escaped went to Pueblo where he was rejoined by his nephew a
bhoy about 16,

After they had murdered several more men the soldiers came upon them while
they were preparing supper and shot the old man in the back.

The young man was ordered to explain why they'were taking so many lives
and he told them they were trying to spite the govt. After the boy had told
all the soldiers requested they shot him. The soldiers be-heading the mexicans
left their bodies unburied and took their heads to the fort on poles.

On the 20th of April we decided to go to our former home in Sidney, lowa.
The first day we moved on Turkey Creek our third day brought us to Jimmy's camp
where there was an immense amount of petrified wood.

We observed two cedar trees which were petrified one standing but the other
lying on the ground beside it. Travelling onward our course brot us to Cherry
Creek and thence to Denver City. Here we stopped for several days, On March
1st. we left Denver traveling 9 miles we reached the toll gate. From here we
proceeded to Coal Creek from here we went to Skunk Creek. Thence to Live Springs,
{Vissue?) Bolton and to Moor and Xelley's ranch. From here we went thru Julesburg
sand Station and O'Fallon Bluffs and thence to Alkali Station. After we reach
Box Flder Station we soon arrived at Cottonwood Springs which is about 60 miles
from Plum Creek Station. When we arrived at the head of Beaver Creek w~ soon
reached the Big Blue. When we came to Salt Creek we decided to stop for a wesk
to rest as this was s very fine camping place. After we left Salt Creek we went
to Nebraska City where we stopped for several days at the Cincinatti House.




About 8 oclock one morning we crossed the river and reached home about 2
oclock. This was March 20. (May)

About 9 days after our arrival my little daughter was taken seriously ill
with measles which soon proved fatal and my baby which was only several months
o0ld was also taken with the measles which took him from this wicked world to
the home where he will never know sorrow. Bul the sorrow of losing my two dear
babes was more than I alone could endure.

THIRD TRIP TO DENVER:

My husband and brother William decided to take another trip to Denver,
accompanied by our friend Mr., Peck. The grief of losing my two children had
so affected my health I was unable to travel.

On the 20th of April they arrived in Denver, It had rained so hard pre-
vious to their arrival that Cherry Creek had overflowed and about 1/3 of the
town had washed away and several lives were lost.

They decided not to travel any farther westward and returned home in June,

We remained in Sidney until the latter part of .July when my husband and 1 decided
to freight to Denver.

Again my husband and I were accompanied by my brother William and my cousin
John Fletcher. When we bade our loved ones adieu little did we think of the
sorrow awaiting us.

When we arrived in Nebraska City we callied upon my brother John Fletcher to
bid him goodbye. He tried to persuade us to wait until the warm weather had
ceased and he would accompany us. But we were ready to ro then so decided not
to turn back.

After about five days travel we arrived at the junction where we stopped to
camp but the next morning one of our horses had strayed away but was found after
searching., The next day we passed a train of Mormons butl they were entire strancers
to us all.

We traveled on until we arrived at Plum Creek Station. Having no thourht of
langer nor timid misgivings on the subject of the Indians as telegrams were sent
as to the quiet and peaceful state of the country thru which we must pass. leing
thus persuaded that fears were useless we entertained none,

The bheauty of the sunset and the scenery around filled us with admiration as
we viewed the beagutiful landscape before us, tinged in purple and gold. Without
a thought of danger that was lying like a tiger in ambush by our path,

At Plum Creek Station we were rejoined by 9 warons, This made our train
consist of 12 wapons which made it better for all of us. As our trains were
loaded with freight which we were taking to Denver and one of the men was oblidged
to stand guard for fear robbers might make an unexpected assault,

When we camped at Plum Creek that night my brother and Mr. Marble stood guard
the former part of the night and my husband the latter,

About 6 ocleck in the morning we again started on our western course. My
husband being quite fatigued requested that I should drive which I gladly consented.
While I was driving and my husband fast asleep all of my time was spent in viewing
the beautiful landscape. Which I supposed we would soon reach. But alas! That
was only a momentary thot for far in the distance I could see objects which seemed
to be approaching but on account of the great distance they were indistinguishable.
What could it be? I called to my husband and he at once came to my side when |
told him to look in the distance and tell me what that large group of objects could
be. He thought it was only a herd of Ruffalo so soon reclined on the couch and was
soon fast asleep. Rut it wasn't long, only a few moments until T observed they
were Indians and I again called my husband and he said he knew they were Indians.
Soon the landscape before us was covered with the savages. Soon we observed they
were warriors and were painted and equipped for battle. Soon they uttered a wild
cry and fired a volley from their guns, which made us realize our helpless condition.




age 6

This terrible and unsuspected affliction came upon us with such startling
swiftness that we had no time to make preparation for defence. Soon the whole
band of warriors encircled us and save the war whoop. Which [ shall never forget,
None but those who have had personal experience in Indian warfare can form a just
conception of the terror which this war whoop is calculated to inspire. With wild
screams and yells they circled around and around which frightened our teams so
they became uncontrollable. Thinking there might be some faint hope escape I
sprang from the wagon. When my husband called "Oh my dear! Where are you going?"
Those were the last words I heard him say. But our team was running and 1 jumped.
I fell to the ground and before I could recover myself one of the back teams came
dashing by and the wheels passed over my body. 1 thot [ could never make another
attempt to rescue myself. But soon I was so nerved by fear or by the dread of
death by such demon hands 1 again made a desparate effort for life, With all the
strength 1 could procure 1 started for the river. When T met my brother and my
cousin and they said we have no hope of escape. As the Indians had encircled us,
and the air was full of arrows. At that moment an arrow struck my cousin which
proved fatal and he fell dead at my feet, In another instant three arrows pene-
trated my brother's body, he too fell at my feet and his last words were "Tell
Susan [ am killed. Goodbye my dear sister."

With naturally a sensitive nature, tenderly and affectionately reared,
shuddering at the very thot of cruelty, you can my dear reader, imagine but only
imagine the agony I endured. But neither the gloom of the forest nor the black-
ness of night, nor both combined could begin to symbolize The darkness of my
terror stricken heart. My first impulse was to kneel by my brother when upon
kneeling I discovered two arrows lodeed in my side. Just as I went to remove
them a horrible o0ld warrior came up to me and demanded me to ro with him. When
I immediately told him no! I was going to stay by my brother. Before I could
utter another word he drew a large whip from his helt and began whipping me
severely. But I soon made an effort to escape him and started to run. When
two warriors came after me and ordered me to stop or they would kill me. I
told them I would rather die than to be led into captivity and 1 told them I was
going to search for my husband., But those 2 Indians soon overtook me 2and demanded
me to mount an old pony or they would shoot me. 1 was almost paralized with fear
for I had seen these Indians on our previous trip to Denver but they had heen at
peace and did not molest us. They were the Sioux & Cheyenpes the most savage
Indinns at that time. This band was commonly called the Orallalla band and to
be taken captive by them almost made me pray to die instantly. But [ still
bitterly resisted to mount the old pony, but before I could make another resist-
ance they tossed me on the old pony and took me to the wagons,

Such a sight as human eyes could behold was before me, The wagons had all
been plundered, and the mangled forms of the dear were about me, and our teams
were running at large over the prairie with the Indians after them and war whoops
resounding from every direction., Only one of the horses escaped and found it's
way home and with pood care he soon recovered as the indians had wounded many
times with the arrows.

After the Indians succeeded in capturing several of the horses and killing
the rest they were ready to return to their camp. They had massacred all of my
comrades except little Dannie Marble. Two old chiefs and two old squaws came up
to Dannie and (?) told us we were oblidged to go with them so one of the warriors
tossed me back of the saddle of one of the old chiefs ponies and Dannie back of
the other old chief. As we were leaving, I took a look at those so dear to me
lying dead upon the ground, perhaps to be devoured by wild beasts and the war
whoops resounding till I was almost deaf. 1 could not supress my emotions and
began to scream and cry when old Red Cloud, the chief I was riding with, made
many desparate threats, which only made the scene more horrible. The old chief
Big Bear which took Dannie whipped the little fellow severly because he too was
crying. OH! How I did pray to die because I thot death would be a great refuge,




There was a militia within hearing distance of Lhe massacre but they were too
far away to rescue us. Soon telegrams were sent lo all parts of the country to
save those who had not met our same sad fate. Fortunately the train of Mormons
we had passed, were saved as they received a telegram of our horrible massacre,

As Dannie and 1 traveled along the Indians talked very mean to us, threat-
ening our lives all the while, I fell upon a plan which [ thot might be of some
use: and untying my apron I tore it in many smell pieces and threw them upon the
ground. In hopes the soldiers might be able to follow the trail the Indians had
taken,

Fortunately the Indians did not observe my plan and made no objection. After
we had traveled until almost noon, we reached a lake. Here the whole band stopped
to eat, rest and divide the provisions they had taken., 0Old Red Cloud told me this
was where they camped the nicht before they had made the assault. As soon as
Dannie and T had dismounted we sat down on the bank to rest for we were both so
fatigued we were unable to stand. The arrows in my side 1 knew would prove fotal
if allowed to remain much longer. Fortunately.s Frenchman that made his home with
the Indians came to me and asked me if those arrows in my side weren't almost
unendurable, I told him I knew that they would soon prove fatal for the sgony |
had endured was almost indescribable. He then offered me his pen knife and
removed the arrows. I sufflered dreadful from thcse wounds and soon discovered
I had two ribs broken which rendered my condition ruch more horrible. while 1
was sitting there suffering and trying to comfort little Dan who was crying 1ike
his heart would break, several warriors came near us then they would tess scalps

into the air, and laugh with all the vengeance they could procure, Then old chief

Big Crow came up and threw a scalp into my face which | soon recognized was taken
from my own dear brother's head and their clothes were still wet from the life-
blood of my dear ones lying upon the battlefield. Aftler they had tortured ne
with scalps all they deemed satisfactory they departed but one returned with a
piece cof raw buffalo meat which he compelled me to cat., After they had c:aten

we were again placed on the backs of the saddles of the same chiefs., Soon s
warrior rodeup by the side of me and struck me with a large whip. While looking
at him closely I observed that he had on my husbands coat which 1 ordered hinm to
give me and to my astonishment he compiied. Soon my attention was drawn to an
object lying near the roadside which I soon recognized it was Mr. Jarret

who had been cruelly murdered, They told me that would soon be my fate. The
warriors were still for fight and shot at us several times till the old chief
ordered them to stop for fear they might get hurt.

That evening when we stopped to camp the Indians were so fatigued they all
went to sleep except the two who stood guard. When the squaws awoke theyv arcse
and roasted scme buffalo meat for breakfast, which they demanded us to partake
of. To be taken from home where I had plenty of rood substantial food and now
to have only one kind of food, deemed the surroundinrs still more horriblc.

The ?nd evening they had a bipg war dance which is a most horrifying scene.
At the beginning of the dance they erected a pole in the center of the circle
and decked it with human scalps. Then they all circled around this pole several
times and they all thrust their heads into the ground and moan, but the next
second they all arise and throw their lances into the air and give the war whoop
which makes the whole village ring.

The militia came in sight of the village during the dance but did not dare
aLtesR "em.  For the militia had about 200 men and there were about 500 warriors
: x3 Tor battle anytime the soldiers should attack them. They were always
}x desparate during the war dance, but Fortlnatply they did not torture
; : Iallowlnp day about sundawn how the somber sky seemed to frown
at the village. When T dismounted I was surrounded by a

ﬂh ot them seemed to think they were entitled to me.
 hed my dress almosl all torn of f mwe. Vhen the
ine man of the Cheyenne tribe, came to my rescue,
pony and go' to his lodee. When we arrived his
shed out and lifted me from the pony and carried
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They soon prepared a supper for me of Buffalo meat and after I had eaten
Mitimoni requested that I should lie down and rest which I did for I was quite
fatigued and i1l but I soon heard footsteps and soon a frenchman appeared and
gave his name as John Brown, He was a typical villain. The first words he
said were, who are you! and where are you from? 11 scon told him. Then he
asked if the Indians had murdered my friends and I told him they had. Then he
laughed as a villain can and said he was glad of it.

He then told me there were two women and several children in the village
that had been captured the day before. He told me the ladies were Mrs. Tubanks
and Laura Roper. But he said he didn't know whether the Indians were going to
kill us or not. He continued asking me questions which I deemed unnecessary
so I told him to leave the teepe at once. He then asked if T had any money but
I soon told him that wasn't any of his business. But as the squaws had torn my
dress so badly the money belt I wore around my waist could be plainly observed,

He at once took a large sabre, demclished my belt and took all my money which

wags $5.00, Then he darted out of the teepe for fear the old chief might appear.
As soon as the chief came in Mitimoni and I told him of the conduct of Brown

and he ordered him to give up the money. This Rrown refused to do. This made

the chief very angry and he ordered him to leave the lcdge at once or death would
soon be at hand, Brown knowing the voice of the chief meant law, he soon deserted
camp and I never saw him again.

The next caller was Mr. Bent, he was quite a contrast to Brown. He was only
quarter breed Indian and spoke good english.

When he came in he bade me good morning and inquired about my health., [ told
him I was feeling dreadfully ill and he had great sympathy for me and told me he
would have the medicine man give me some medicine so I could pet well. He told
me to keep up my courage and regain my health and they would send me home when
peace was made. I had been crying so much my eyes were so swollen it was almost
impossible for me to see. He told the chief of my il] condition and that [ would
die if they did not doctor me. So the chief at once bound raw liver over my eyes
and gave me roots and herbs to eat and in three days I was much better and could
see quite good again. Then they brought Mrs. Fubanks and Laura Roper over to see
me which was more joy than words can express. We all began to cry for we all knew
each others sorrow, but we were not allowed to talk together only a short time for
the Indians are so very superstitious that they were alarmed for fear we might
make some plans for excape. Soon Mrs, Fubanks and Miss Roper were taken to their
own lodge and I was again oblidged to view only the brown faces about me. But the
chiefs daughter Mitimoni was very kind to me and stayed by my side night and day
and told me I must acknoweledge her as my sister and I was oblidpged to address the
chief and his squaw as Father and Mother,

Mr. Bent called on me again and how delighted I was to see him as he was so
very kind to me. But he didn't stop very long as he said Mrs. Fubanks babe was
quite ill and he was going over to see if it had proper care. He called on “rs,
Fubanks and found that the child was improving. He came back and told the chief
to take me over to see Mrs. Fubanks that evening. We all went over but I would
not have recognized her. The Indians had painted her face with red and blue paint
and had put many curious decorations in her hair. Mrs. Fubanks was very sad that
evening as she couldn't find her little girl. She didn't know what had become of
her but one of the Indians brot the child to me and asked if it was my papoose,

I recognized the child and took it to it's mother. The next week they also
painted my face with various colors and gave me the name Whe Ho-"The White fquaw.!

I tried to persuade the chief to let Mrs. lubanks live with me. He told me
if Red Cloud would give him L ponies I could take Mrs. Fubanks. After | causht
the ponies he refused to trade so T told Red Cloud and he made horrifying spreches
about him,




Page g

Then the chief's son spoke up and said he would marry Mrs. Fubanks if she
would have him but she said she would rather die as marry him. He did not care
much so nothing was done about it.

The following day they brought little Dan over to see me, He was crying
and said he was starving. When I told the old squaw she roasted him a piece of
meat,

The next day they dressed me all up in Indian fashion painted my face,
decked my hair with feathers and requested me to take a seat out beside the tent.
I began to wonder what they were going to do for T did not know what moment they
would take my life.

Soon the chiefs son came out of the teepe all rigpred out in his best toilet
and came over and sat down beside me. He tcld me he wanted to marry me. 1 told
him I would not have him. Then 50 warriors came up with their bows and arrows
drawn and their demon eyes were all set upon me and Mr. Bent came up to me and
told me he was afraid the Indians would kill me if T didn't marry the chief's son
and T told him they could kill me if they wanied to for I would never consent to
marry an Indian., But the old chief came to my rescue and told me I didn't have
to marry his son if I didn't want to and he told them not to kill me because 1
was brave. Then the old chief sent me into the teepe and said he would send me
home as soon as peace was made.

The next day Mr. Bents came over and invited Mitimoni over to visit with his

squaw. She could speak english as well as Mr., Bent but like he was only a quarter

breed. Their teepe was decorated with many gorgeous decorations which looked to
me very grotesque. The old sauaw took me on her lap and kissed me and petted me
and told me how sorry she was for me,

In several days about L50 warriors went out tc fight on the Arkansas river.
While they were gone several traders came to trade for captives. They did not
trade that day but came back the next as the old chief requested. We moved
nearer Fort Lion that day. The militia came with the traders the next day and
they succeeded in trading for Dannie Marble, Laura "“oper, Mrs. Fubanks little
girl and also her nephew., Mrs. Fubanks and I were among the unfortunates. About
the time the old chief expected the traders they ordered Mrs, Fubanks and [ to
the ground with buffalo robes thrown over us so we would not be noticed. And
warriors stood near us with bows and arrows drawn ready to murder us if we should
make one faint murmer.

The traders thinking they had purchased all the captives soon departed. As
soon as the militia and traders were out of hearing distance they unbound us and
allowed us to look at the militia until they were out of sight. Then the demons
would whip us and throw stones and scalps in our faces and threatened to take our
lives. The traders suceeded in reaching the fort in safety and Laura foper soon
rejoined her loved ones at home but the hardships the three children had endured
soon proved fatal after they were taken to their f{riends.

In several days the warriors returned to the village highly elated on their
big battle. They had killed 12 persons and brot their scalps to camp. They also
brot an infant about 3 months old and had killed it's mother. They also captured
the stagecoach and killed the passengers. After they had tortured Mrs. Wubanks
and I with the scalps they went to their tents. But Mr. Smith a squaw man came
over that evening and told me the Indians would let me go hame in 6 days if the
scldiers did not molest them.

Rut the following day several scouts rushed into the village and told the
chief to move at once as the soldiers were in pursuit of them. The Indians
traveled westward for several days until they thot the soldiers had lost all
trace of them then they stopped to camp along a creek that came down from the
mountains., Here the warriors decided to have another big battle, They were so
boastful over their previous battle that they were ready for a still greater
battle, When they had painted and equipped themselves for fight they called Mrs,
Fubanks and 1 out of the teepe and shot the air full of arrows and started their
ponies off on the run, giving the war whoop as far as we could hear them,

L|
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That afternoon the warriors returned over the hills like a swarm of black
birds. Soon that horrible war whoop was audible which almost made my heart stop.
As they came nearer the confusion that prevailed was almost unendurable. They
had taken 60 head of horses and the scalps of 6 men and 1 woman. They cave Mr,
Smith the scalps and he recognized the woman's as that of his dear sisterts. How
he wept then fell on his knees and prayed to God thal peace might be made. As
soon as they had taken Mr. Smith away they told me they would never let me ¢o
home as they were going to keep me to pet revenge. The chief told me the militia
had killed 20 of their warriors that day and he wanted me to shoot a mark and if
I missed death would be the result. But I fortunately hit the mark and I told
them I could shoot better than that. Fortune seemed to present itself and 1
observed an antelope on the hillside and taking true aim I killed it the first
shot. The whole valley seemed to echo and re-echo with their shouts and screams
from one section of the villape to the other I could hear them shouting Rrave
Whe Ho The White Squaw. Then the chief's daupghter carried me into camp and
kissed me and painted my face in gorgeous colors and the old squaw soon roasted
a piece of the antelope for me. When I had eaten the meat the chief Red Cloud
stepped up to me and said Whe Ho go outside the teepe. 1 did as he ordered and
then he bade me mount one of the swiftest horses in the village. One of the
warriors wanted to run a race so we ran and my horse being so much swifter than
they ever anticipated he was soon far ahead of the other horses, the Indians
did not want to run again., Then the warriors formed a large circle around a big
ring they implanted and told me to ride around the ring three times and il 1
should fall they would kill me instantly. The warriors formed a large circle
with bow and arrows ready to murder me if I should fail in the attempt, Then
they brot out the wildest and most savage horse in the village and painted it
gorgeous colors and then with all the nerve I could procure I mounted the horse,
knowing if I should fail my death was at hand. Then one of the warriors took
my horse by the bridle and led it inside the circle. When he struck the horse
with a large whip it started around the circle with great speed. When [ came
around the ring the third time T gave the war whoop which delighted the Indians
and they all screamed and shouted Brave Whe Ho and shot their arrows far into
the azure sky above us.

As soon as 1 could stop my horse the chief seized it's bridle and led it to
our camp. Mitimoni assisted me in dismounting and the squaws seized me and
caressed me and carried me into the teepe. That evening we had a big feast oand
Mitimoni took me over to see Mrs. Fubanks. I also was allowed to talk to Mr.
Smith and T asked him if he thot the Indians would ever let me go home, he said
he begged them to give Mrs. Fubanks and I our freedom, but he could not get any
definite answer from the chief., 1T began to cry for I knew the chief would tell
Mr. Smith if he intended to give us our freedom. BRut we were obliged to hide
our grief as much as possible for it only delighted the Indians to see us heart-
broken. The following morning the Indians gave a big buffalo dance. About 200
warriors decked their hair with feathers painted on their faces and put on their
best costumes which were made of silver dollars which made them look quite gaudy.
After they were ready they mounted their ponies and with bows and arrows drawn
had a sham battle. After the battle they dismounted and danced around a larpe
pile of buffalo heads which had been heaped there while they were having their
sham battle. They danced all day and in the evening had a big dog feast which
they deemed guite a luxury. Of course Mrs. Kubanks and I were obliged to eat
with them knowine a refusal would only mean death.

The next day we bepan to travel the Indians fearing the soldiers would
pursue them if they should camp here any longer, They traveled until we came
to a stream called Reaver Creek. Here we camped f{or the night and to their sad
dismay one of their leadings warriors died that evenineg, They prepared to care
for him in their grotesque fashion which was indeed a strange mode of burial.
mhoy erected L large poles and implanted them into the ground, thpn they made
a nthork of willowbands over the tops of them.




Then they wrapped the body in blankets and put him upon the network at the top
of the poles, they place provisions for him for they said they didn't want him
to get hungry before he reached the happy hunting ground. After this ceremony
they danced around him then left several squaws around to watch him to see that
no evil spirits came to keep him from going Lo the happy hunting ground where
there would be an abundance of wild game,

The next morning the tribe separated half goine north the other haif west.,
They took Mrs. Fubanks west and took me north so I never saw her agrin., “hey
allowed us a good visit alone before we were separaled but refused our pleas to
allow Mrs. Fubanks to go with me., [ was very sad.

About noon we came to a river which the Indians decided to ecross., The water
was so deep our horses were obliged to swim but when we were about half wuy across
my saddle girth broke and I was almost drowned before they came to my rescue.
While my horse plunged on it ran apainst another horse which was carrying three
papooses and they were thrown into the water and drowned before aid could reach
them, Finally we succeeded in reaching shore gnd traveling for several days we
came to another lodge of Indians. Here we campced for several days and they were
very kind to us giving us provisions which we appreciated very much.

While we were here the Indians made another massacre upon the whites. They
killed 5 men and they returned with 20 head of beautiful horses. As the soldiers
were in pursuit of the Indians they did not select a permanent camping place for
several days but when they came to a beautiful spring they resolved to camp tor
some time, unless they received word the soldiers had found their trail.

After we had been here for almost a week 6 Iudians from Fort Lion came to
the village and told the chiefs the soldiers wanted to make peace. One of tlhe
Indian traders told me to try to persuade the old chiefl Red Cloud to brinjg me to
the fort and they would murder him and T would et home. RBut the chief's dauchter
fearing I was making a plan of escape would not let us talk any longer, Then Red
Cloud demanded me to tell him what the trader had said. I told him the trader
said if he would take me to the fort he would trade me for sugar and coffee, He
said he would have taken me but there had been two chiefs gone to the forti and
had never returned and he knew the soldiers had killed them and he was going to
burn me at the stake to seek revenge,

So the Indians set to work and drove a large stake in the ground and several
old squaws chopped up a cord of wood as fine as it could be chopped. Then they
piled buffalo heads around the stake and brush and also many scalps. Then they
led Mitimoni and I out to see what they had done and would dance around us and
laugh and say they were going to burn me. T told them I was very glad of it
that all my troubles would cease and I would go to the happy hunting ground and
would never see them again. I told them I wanted to die at once. The savages
danced around the stake several times but I could only insist on them killing
me. They could not endure to kill me as I wanted to do and with (laudatory?)
explanations of white squaw heap brave, white squaw no kill, they told me to
step back from the stake which I did whereupon they set f{ire to the brush and
in a few moments the flames rose higher and higher and the war whoop almost
seemed like it came from the voice of Satan. They had a big war dance and
compelled me to dance with them. I had not had a taste of food for 2 days and
to join in the dance was quite an under taking. But after the dance they gave
me a large piece of buffalo meat which I gladly accepted., The next day they
killed two men and scalped them and also took 15 head of horses. We traveled
until we were out of provisions and [ would have slarved had T not gathered
prickly pears and pods from the rose bushes. This was all 1 had for three days.
During the last day I had become so fatigued I fell from my horse and was unable
to recover myself when Mitimoni lifted me and placed me in a travine in which

I remained till we stopped for camp. Our camping place was very beautiful and
we remained here several days. Fortunately the warriors killed a buffalo and
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we all rejoiced for we had almost perished for food. But the next day the Indians
became superstitious and decided Lo travel further west. Ve had traveled about
three days when I became so fatigued T could no longer endure the hardships and
became unconcious and remained so for several days. Uhen I recovered apgain they
brot me a large medicine case they had previously taken and requested [ should
taste each kind. I noticed it was labled strychnine of which 1 pretended to

taste and passing it to one of the chiefs standing nearby requested him to take

a drink which he did. In a few moments he fell to the ground dead. This alsrming
the Indians they took the bottle and buried it many feet in the earth, and ‘declared
it contained an evil spirit. They also disposed of the remainder of the medicine.
Then they had a big war dance which lasted several days.

After the dance they went out for a bip battle with the whites. "They returned
with a very pretty little girl about 7 yrs. old and said they had killed her
friends. She was afraid and cried continuously tho the Indians really meant to
be good to her. But they tired of her frettine so shot an arrow thru her hesart
while I held her. They laid her to rest with all the honor due a beloved one of
their tribe.

The next day when they started to move again they placed me upon o viscious
horse and not being able to control the plunging animal T was thrown violently
to the ground which broke my ankle bone and before [ could get from under his
feet he plunged and broke both of my feet across the instep. The chiel then came
up and kicked me several times for being thrown bul as soon as he saw my condi-
tion he set my feet and cared for me the best he knew how. The wounds and
abuse together brot on an illness which almost proved fatal, but the good care
of the chief's daughter was my only hope of recovery. The Indians had selected
a camp in a beautiful valley surrounded by hills with luxuvrient folisge. Out
walking with several of the sqguaws we came to a little cool sprinsg and beyond it
found a plum thicket laden with fruit-a grand treat. Before leaving this camp
the warriors had another massacre-coming back with one scalp and the hands and
feet of a woman. Big Crow-always delipghted in torturing me and he would throw
these trophies at me till I could stand it not longer. Red Cloud's daughter
made him stop but when we were getting ready to travel the next morning he brot
a horse to the teepe and I saw the woman's scalp tied to my saddle. He told me
if I removed it my own would be a substitute so [ was forced for days to ride
with it dangling there., Finally they came to a lake which they thot would be
fine for antelope hunting. We stayed L days while they killed several antelope
then had a big feast and a war dance then were ready for another attack on the
whites.

One day they came dashing into camp bringing a handsome young woman with
them, As a warrior stepped up to help her dismount she drew a pistol and shot
him thru the heart. She was condemned to death by torture and was tied to a
stake when gashes were cut in her arms and her legs. These filled with gunpowder
and ignited with hot irons. The woman's screams were dreadful and the torture
would have continued had not an old squaw begged them to end her suffering which
they did with a tomahawk.

The next day they were more blood thirsty than ever. They were gone two
days and brot a small child-having killed it's parents. The child became ill
and was thrown along the roadside after leaving this camp., After several weeks
of continual traveling we came to the Republican River. Our only food for several
days had been the prickly pears gathered by the roadside as we passed along.
Eight more days passed and all T had was the prickly pears. I knew I couldn't
live much longer without food so one night when we camped by a tree that had
been dead several years T began to think up a scheme that might secure my free-
dom. That night while the rest slept I slipped over and taking the old chief's
moccasin filled the toe with fire and ashes and ascended the tree and soon had
it afire. T slipped back to my blankets upon the frozen ground and pretended to
be asleep. A short time later the burning branches fell upon the teepe and some
struck the old chief., He sprang up and called to everyone. He came over to me
and asked me if I knew what the trouble all meant and 1 told him that was the
"Great Spirit" and they would all be killed if they didn't cuit torturing me
and let me go home. This he positively beleived and the next morning they gave
me some food and new clothing also the best pony in the village. It was a hlack
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and white spotted and they called it (Brid?) on account cof it's speed. They

also took the scalp from my saddle and for awhile were better to me than they

had ever been but this fright was only temporary for when the traders came de-
clared they would never allow me my freedom. Despair then settled all aboutl me
and 1 gave up all hope of ever getting home and | was so prieved I became ill.
They would not give me any food thinking I would surely die if T ate while T was
so sad., I would have starved that time except for an old squaw from a neigh-
boring village that would come and slip food to me while the rest were asleep,

One afternoon as I was kneeling on the ground crying 2 little Indian boys cuame

up to me and taking my hands from my face requested me not to cry any more., Their
mamma had sent them over after me to come and do her work., [inally the old cheif
said I could go and stay 1 day if his daughter went along. The boys led us to
their camp and I was surprised that it was Mr. and Mrs. Smith who were very kind
to me. Mr., Smith was a white man from Fort Laramie who had married a sauaw but
had taught her to speak quite good english so 1 felt more like home talking to
her. They had coffee and bread and buffalo meat for dinner. The bresd was indeed
a treat the first I had eaten since I had been captured. Mrs. Smith also gave me
a dress and numerous garments to complete my toilete. She also encouraged me to
think I would get my freedom someday. But the old chief fearing a plan mizht be
made for my escape came for us just at sundown and we returned to our camp.

The next day the Indians tortured me so by whipping me and giving me no
food 1 decided to take my own life., I waited till they were all ocutside then
threw a rope over the top cf the teepe pole and was just climbing on 2z box tlo
loop the rope around my neck when the old chief appeared and was going to whip
me, The old squaw made him leave and when 1 told her I was starving roasted
me a piece of meat.

The next day the chief ordered a pony killed which was enuf meat to last for
several days. Before we left this camp the weather became severely cold and I
was oblidged to go to the lake and carry a keg of water for the use of the chief
and his family. Some mornings 1 thot I would surely perish but knew to return
without the water would mean severe punishment. The warriors fearing the soldiers
might come upon them decided to cross the Platte and take a different route. When
we crossed the Platte 2 Indians swam their ponies on each side of me with every
intention of killing me should the soldiers make an asssult and I miesht make my
escape. They camped in a thicket of willows so we would not be observed by the
soldiers should they pass by.

Near this camp they made another massacre. They destroyed an emigrant train
killing the passengers and bringing to camp 2 fine horses and 30 head of cattle,
They kept the horses but killed the cattle that evening. As they continued their
journey to a creek they cslled Big Sandy theycommitted a horrible massacre each
day. Here they stopped for several weeks while they indulged in war dances and
dog feasts. Rut they were of such roving disposition they remained only a shert
time in any one place. They traveled apain thru the montains killing all kinds
of pame that roamed thru the locality they passed. “ne day they killed 7 elk
and » deer. They had been very good to me for some time until one morning they
ordered me to mount an unruly horse. I was excited for I knew I wasn't strong
enough to manage such a wild viscious animal. As J tried to mount the horse
sprang like a tirer and threw me many feet inte the air which dislodged my ankle
also my wrists. I suffered intense agony from these sprains which made me help-
less for many days. The medicine man of the Cheyenne tribe-Red Cloud sel my
wrists and ankle and ordered the squaw to place me in a travine-a basket attached
between 2 willow poles and these poles attached to the ponies sides like shafts.
In this hasket I rode many weeks as T was too ill to ride horseback. One evening
we came to a large alke where they set up their teepes to stop for several days.
One morning the sauaws took an old canoe and requested me to go boat riding with
them. I knew it would be no pleasure but when we were near the center of the lake
one of the squaws gleefully threw me in the water. 1 could not swim long and the
water was desparately cold. T gave up all hopes of rescue and was almost drowned
before they took me into the boat again. I was chilled and unconcious when they
took me back to the teepe and a serious illness resulted. They thot I would not
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live and they would get no sugar and coffee for me so sent 2 of the Indians to

the nearest fort to say they were ready to trade. The traders returned with the
Indians the next day but the chief had changed his mind and would not trade. After
the traders had gone I was sitling on the banks of the river crying when looking

up a snow white kitten jumped into my lap and in less than a second had disappeared.
The next day one of the squaws asked me to make her s new dress. After T had
finished she put it on and remarked that she looked like Whe Ho the white squaw.
About 10 days later Red Cloud with 2 warriors started for the fort to trade me for
provisions but on the way to the fort they met a Mexican with 3 yoke of oxen and

an old man and a little boy. They killed the Mexican and took the oxen but let

the boy go and wounded the old man and left him on the prairie. On returning they
told me they would have gone to the fort but had the oxen to butcher now, Almost

i days had passed when we came to an Arapahoe villame where we were treated with
great hospitality. But we did not stay here long but camped about 10 miles away.
One evening the chief told me the traders were coming to buy me and I would be

free if they would give him what he thot would,be right and if I would promise to
return in 6 moons. Of course T promised which delighted them all. So the next day
the chief with his squaw and Mitimoni and I all went over to eat with Sitting Bull
and his family. Then we went over to Spotted Tail's teepe where we all ate again.
After having a big feast at Spotted Tail's teepe, we called on Big Mouth, Lone
Horn, Spotted Horse, Little Horse, Little Bear and Big Crow and Men afraid of his
horse. These were all very popular chiefs that were with this tribe. 0ld (Gred?)
Head was very kind to me and often said he was sorry they had killed my husband

and friends. But the old chief Rig Crow was very mean to me and delighted in
throwing scalps in my face and murdering people before my eyes, He was one of the
most blood thirsty Indians of the Ogallala band. The next merning Red Cloud ordered
me to take the lasso and catch 2 of the best ponies in the herd., When I had accom-
plished this 2 Indians took the ponies and rode away. Red Cloud told me they were
going over to the Arapahoe village and thence to the fort to tell the traders they
could come and trade for me. I almost shouted for joy but the chief told me that
if T did not keep quiet he would not let me go. I wasn't sure he was telling me
the truth but how I longed to be free,

About 4 oclock the Indians returned from the fort and said the traders were
coming to the Arapahoe village that night and would be over the next day. How I
rejoiced in my own mind when the traders appeared the next day for I thot they
would surely trade this time. The traders.were Mr, Coffey a Frenchman a Sioux
by the name of Suisnett and an Arapahoe called Black Fyes., When they arrived
they had a big feast the traders told the chief they had come to trade for me.

But the old chief said he would not let me go unless they gave him what he thot

1 was worth. So Mr. Coffey told Red Cloud the gov't would give $1600 in trade for
me. Mr, Coffey was almost sure he could make a trade and he was personally acquainted
with Maj. Wood who sent him. Mr. Coffey lived near Fort Laramie and was married to

a squaw so he was free from Indian attacks and spent his time as a trader. Mr.
Coffey offered Red Cloud-Li good horses-3 sacks of flour-lLO lbs. of coffee, 75 1lbs.

of rice, L packages of soda, 1 sack table salt, 1 sack powder, 30 lbs. lead, 20 boxes
of caps, 1 saddle, 20 yds. bed ticking, 2 spools of thread, 10 combs, 10 butcher
knives, 1 box tobacco, 30 bunches of beads, all colors of paint, 3 papers of needles,
1 rifle, 3 revolvers, a belt and sabre, and 2 new gov't coats, The chief listened
‘ntently then left the teepe calling the Indians together they held a consultation
and the traders were invited to join them and repeat the list of provisions they
would receive if they would grant me my freedom.

The next morning the old chief told me he would let me go if I would faith-
fully promise to return to them in 6 moons. But before I left they compelled me
to give up my buffalo robe and most of the clothing the traders had brot for me to
wear for the weather was intensly cold and it seemed like a perilous undertaking.
But before I started the cheif's daughter kissed me repeatedly and told me she would




come to Fort Laramie in 6 moons. When I mounted my horse she kissed my feet and

fell upon the ground and wept and several of the squaws followed her example although
I cannot say I appreciated their carresses. As we left the village I was accompanied
by the 3 traders and Big Foot a Sioux chief. Big Crow a Cheyenne chief and several
other Indians.

When we departed I could hear them shout Rrave Whe Ho- for miles and miles but
we kept our horses on the run for fear they might decide to recapture me. That
evening we arrived at the Arapahoe village where we stopped for the night. They
would not molest us as the traders had stopped here the previous night and one of
my escorts was an Arapahoe, Here Mr. Coffey procured my clothing for me or I would
have perished before I reached the fort. The following morning we started at sun-
rise and traveled all day and until midnight where we stopped in a valley out of the
cold bleak wind which was blowing like it would sweep us from the earth. We were
dreadfully fatigued for we had not eaten since we left the Arapahoe village, We
dismounted and Mr. Coffey scraped the snow off a small portion of the sod to build
a fire and make some coffee. No sooner was the fire blazing than the old familiar
war whoop was distinctly heard upon the surrounding hills. Mr., Coffey at once
scraped the snow over the fire and we concealed ourselves till the Indians had
passed by. We traveled on for if we stopped to rest a recapture would have been
the result as the indians were all the time in pursuit of us. To keep up my courage
was almost an impossibility for I was so near frozen T could no longer guide my
horse and was almost perished for food.

For 5 days of continual travel since I last viewed the Indian village on
Powder River had I tasted any food except a piece of raw buffalo toungue which I
ate as we traveled along., And that was such a scant piece as the toungue was
divided among 7. At the close of the 5th day I crossed the Platte bridge and the
Indians were in sight and their thrilling war whoops could be distinctly heard but
as soon as I crossed the bridge sreat hope was accomplished for the Fort Clear Creek
was only a short distance from the bridge and with all the joy I ever experienced
came to me as the soldiers took me into the fort where I was treated with great
hogpitality.

The captain of the fort was rhandheart and the lieutenant was Britton but I
was oblidped to leave this fort in the night as the fort was so smsll the Indians
could easily have recaptured me. Fearing they might make an assault the next day,
the traders and I left this fort about midnight so we might not be observed by
the Indians who seldom made an assault before daybreak.

Our next stop was at deer Creek fort without the Indians overtaking us. But
the traders knew Indian treachery so perfectly they kept our horses on the run all
way. Several horses lost their lives on this expedition but we would mount another
and leave the dying horse by the roadside. When we were in sight of Fort Deer Creek,
Mr. Coffey fastened the reins about my wrists as my hands were so frozen I was unable
to use them any more. Mr., Coffey told me to guide my horse the best I could by the
aid of my arms and not to look back as the Indians were in sight coming over the
landscape in all directions., The traders horses were unable to keep up with me for
they had given me the swiftest horse so if anything should happen to them I could
reach the fort in safety. When I reached the fort and the war whoop was shut out
from my hearing I gave thanks to God for my escape this far. What a terrible real-
ization it is for the war whoop to be audible for many miles back of you and knowing
if your horse should fail it would be death or recapture.

My dear reader: You can only imagine the rerality of such an experience. At
this fort I met a white woman which made me realize more and more that I was again
entering civilization. She was only a stranger to me but she seemed to me like one
of my dearest friends and her very presence gave me joy beyond expression.

But I was oblidged to leave this fort at midnight as it was not strong enough
for my protection if the Indians should make a violent attack. Just before I left
this fort an old man with snow white hair knelt down and prayed ‘to God that I might
see my loved ones at home agsin. His prayers gave me new courage and after traveling
many a weary hour we succeeded in reaching Fort Bounty unmolested.
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Starting from Fort Deer Creek in the night threw the Indians off their puard
for they supposed that I would remain there several days. The next fort we reached
after leaving Fort Bounty was Horse Shoe Fort. Here we received telegrams that the
Indians were still in pursuit and not to stop long or we would not get to the next
fort. We only had one more fort to reach then I knew I would be safe for that was
Fort Laramie, How I dreaded the very thot of the savages and how fear surrounded
me when Mr. Coffey told me of a canyon we were oblidged to pass thru before reaching
Fort Laramie, For well I knew the savages would have every advantage to recapture
me,

But to my glorious surprise when we reached the canyon we were met by the
militia who had been sent from Fort Laramie for my protection and fortunately
the Indians did not appear.

Telegrams had been sent from Horse Shoe Fort about the time we would reach
the canyon. They had also stated the i1ll condition of my health after such a
perilous expedition so the officers had ordered an avalanche in which I occupied
from the canyon to the fort. Mrs. Bullock sent an invitation by the captain
requesting me to stop with her awhile at Laramie. On inquiry I found her to be
a woman of pure character and kindly accepted the invitation. I was so fatigued
I thot the distance to be much greater than it really was. But as soon as we
reached the fort the avalanche was driven up to the door of Mrs. Bullock's resi-
dence and she at once rushed out and drew me into the house before I could
scarsely realize my situation., OH! The joy that prevailed in the fort that
evening is almost indescribable., Many salutes were given from the cannon. Then
the band struck up some of the most melodious selections which seemed to me like
a different world. I wept for joy and praised God for my freedom. I found Mrs.
Rullock to be a fine lady and hospiable entertained. As soon as the music ceasad
the whole militia came into the house to see me and also all the people who lived
at the fort. After I had met 21l the friends Mr. and Mrs. Bullock escorted a
number of chosen guests and myself to the dining room where a bountiful supper was
served. It was the finest supper I had viewed for 6 long months. How I thot of
the privations I had undergone as 1 glanced about me, How they were protected and
well cared for and I had been oblidged to travel with the savages without food or
shelter. It was almost impossible for me to suppress my embtions,

After supper I told them of the conduct of Rig Crow, who had assisted in the
massacre of our train, and had continually tortured me all the time I was in
captivity. They telegraphed the forts to capture him and put him in irons if they
possibly could and bring him to fort Laramie., He was captured and brot to the Fort
and sentenced to be hung Feb. 1L but they prolonged his death till June 1. He often
told me he would like to kill me and that if he ever got free he would kill more white
people than he ever had, About this time the soldiers were having a serious time with
the Indians at Mud Springs. The Indians had made several attacks but were each time
defeated. But as their ammunition was almost exhansted and the indians were receiving
reinforcements Col. Collens with 100 men and an immense amt. of ammunition succeeded
in reaching Mud Springs unmolested. Had reinforcements failed to reach Mud Springs
at once the Indians would have made a horrible massacre as they came upon them the
next morning 2000 strong. Soon another telegram came to Fort Laramie asking for 50
more men and a supply of ammunition and to be sure and come in the dead of night or
they would be killed before assistance could reach them. As the Indians were then
2000 strong and would probably receive reinforcements the next day as they had
previously done. Liut. Brown with 50 men and artillery left at once and arrived
just in time for a desparate battle, After one more desparate assault the Indians
were defeated. But one of the soldiers met a horrible death during this battle.

He was riding the horse which assisted me in my escape. This horse was naturally

high spirited and during the battle became uncontrollable and dashed in among the
savages which resulted in death for both horse and rider. They seized the scldier

and continued to mutilate his body by cutting his heart out and tossing it into the
air then they cut off his fingers and toes and continued to disjoint him. Then

threw him upon the ground and crushed him into the cold damp earth. After the

Indians had all left the battlefield and had taken their dead and wounded the soldiers
returned to Fort Laramie highly elated over their great victory. It was at the fort
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that they told me how Col. Summers who was in hearing distance of our massacre

and rushed on in hopes of assisting us, had the militia place them in their graves
before anything could molest them, This was a great relief to me for I had won-
dered and worried whether they had been properly laid to rest or had been devoured
by wild beasts.

While here at the fort I met Mrs Larimer who had been taken prisoner by the
Indians previous to my arrival., Their train consisted of 11 persons and 5 wagons.
The persons were Mr, Kelly and his wife and child a Mr, Wakefield a Mr. Sharp and
3 hired men besides Mr, Larimer a child and herself, #As Mrs, Larimer related the
Indians came upon them before they could prepare for defense but Mr., Larimer's
knowledge of Indian character taught him that prompt action is the only safeguard
against Indian treachery so he at once ordered the wagons corralled. The savage
leader advanced uttering the word How How and placing his hand upon his breast
said in English "Good Indians'" and pointing towards his men he added '"Heap good
Indians" hunt buffalo, antelope, and deer and then offered his hand-How-How and
turning in his saddle he motioned for his men.to advance and follow his example.
They were desparate looking fellows their only dress to the waist was a coat of
red paint their heads were uncovered and their feet in moccasins, With rapidity
the Indians mounted into the wagons and commenced the work of distributing and
destroying the contents. Mrs. Kelly kept her seat in the wagon till her presence
was regarded as irksome when the chief threw her violently to the ground and
dragged her some distance as I soon joined Mrs Kelly sizns of alarm were manifest
in our appearance the thot there might be some hope of escape, I was almost
afraid to make the attempt yet we made a few steps for the purpose of starting
hastily towards the timber but the vigilant eyes of the savage chiefton were upon
us and he called to us in English saying come back. Realizing the futility of
the present effort I obeyed and asked him for protection which he did not promise
we should have. As still related to Mrs. Larimer darkness was coming upon us. Ry
force she was thrown upon an old pony and begging imploringly for her child they
hesitated then placed the child in her arms. As we turned to leave the valley of
Little Box Flder with anxious eyes we strove to penetrate the shadows of the woods
where we thought a part of our friends might have taken refuge. The smoldering
ruins of much of our property had fallen into ashes, the smoke faded away and night
had covered the traces of confusion and death, Mr., Larimer had been shot but succ-
eeded in concealing himself in some bushes and scarcely daring to breathe as Mr.
Larimer relates he could hear the noise of chopping and breaking of boxes and the
voices of the Indians calling to each other and finally the chanting of the mono-
tonous war song as they took their way across the hills carrying his yearning thot
with them yet dreading to dwell upon what might be the fate of his wife and child.
He determined to save his own life hoping that he could rescue or redeem his wife
and child with money. In the morning Mr. Larimer returned to the wagon he deter-
mined the number of dead and the absence of his own family. He then sought shelter
under a projecting rock to await the arrival of travellers. After many hours of
waiting they arrived and buried l; dead bodies in one grave. As Mrs Larimer told
me of her escape it was indeed a perilous undertaking. After many days travel the
greater part of the time carrying the child in her arms, she succeeded in making
her escape and when upon arriving at the fort she was gladly welcomed by her husband
who had escaped but was suffering from a flesh wound that pierced his thigh during
the massacre but with good care Mrs., Larimer thot he would recover,

After a several weeks visit at Fort Laramie each day I was beautifully enter-
tained by Mrs Bullock and also all the ladies at the fort treated me with great
hospitality which I appreciated immensly. To be taken again into civilization
seemed to me like real paradise.

On Thursday morning Febr. 26th 1865 and after I had bade many new friends
adieu and just before I entered the avalanche which was to carry me away, the band
played the dear old familiar selection entitled "Home Sweet Home". Which was so
inspiring I could no longer suppress my emotions and the words presented themselves
to me were:
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Joy to thee happy friend, thy faith
has passed the rough seas foam

Now the long yearnings of the soul
are stirred. Home! Home! thy peace
is won. Thy heart is filled Thou
art going home.

After several beautiful selections had been rendered a purse of $1L00 was
given me as a token of friendship., As I left the fort enroute to Sidney, Iowa
the joy that prevailed in my soul is almost indescribable and the kindness which
was bestowed upon me shall never be forgotten as long as I live.

Upon leaving Fort Laramie I was escorted to Fort Kearney by a militia and
Mrs Bullock and Major Underhill. This journey was indeed quite a contrast to
the one I had previously taken for the avalanche protected me from the bitterness
of the weather, although T was anxious to see my loved ones at home.

During our journey the 1lst place of imporiance was the battlefield at Mud
Springs. Here we were told by the regiment 11th Ohio under commander Collins how
the Indians would attack.

When we arrived at Bora's Ranch many rushed out to the avalanche to offer
congratulations. Here I was also given a purse of $10,

I will now relate a scenery which greatly impressed me-it was Scotts Bluffs.
The passage thru these bluffs is very intricate and dangerous for teams to pass but
I was not uneasy being accustomed to adventuring. At times the drifting sands
almost obscured the high walls which rise several hundred feet on each side, cedar
and pine trees are seen growing from crevices of standing apparently on naked rocks.
To person below these seem to be shrubs but upon near inspection they are large
trees.

The next day's travel brot us to Chimney Rock. It is in the form of a shaflt
and springs from the (?) of cone and is 380 ft. high. This rock stands 500 feet
from a bluff of which it seems to have once formed a portion. At it's base is a
stratum of lime stone which is gradually crumbling away. We came to an equally
curious phenomenon-Court House Rock about 18 Mi. from Chimney Rock which is formed
of sand and clay.

Continuing our journey till we crossed the Platte we came to what had been
the flourishing little town of Julesburg but now there were onlty a few ruins left
to mark the spot. The questionable advancement of Julesburg was of short duration.
For as the Union Pacific R.R. progressed other towns sprang up farther west and
divided it's prosperity until the inhabitants followed the work and the city was
soon deserted.

Julesburg was located on a sandy plain with a few hillocks rising around and
some craggy heights visible towards the north. A story is told of two Indian
chiefs Spotted Tail and Big Mouth meeting at Julesburg a member of the Fnplish
Parliment who had come like themselves to see the city. The Fnglish lord and his
party determined to visit the red man's lodge and taking an interpreter they de-
parted under the escort of the chiefs who believing their guests were persons of
distinction tendered them every honor and the best entertainment their camp afforded.
Big Mouth being especially interested in courtedus visitors begged that the Fnglish
lord would accept a memento of his kind feelings which could be carried beyond the
great waters. To this the noble man assented, when behold the proud chieftain led
forward a young squaw, his daughter, and offered her in marriage, but being the
husband of a fair lady, with many thanks and some embarrassment the gentlemanly
stranger declined the precious gift.

Nur next stopping place was at Captain Wilcox's where we secured rest and
refreshment, Pursuing our journey for 3 days we came to Cottonwood Springs. Here
T received word from home-acousin was one of the militia and I read a letter from
my dear father.

About 30 miles from here we came to Plum Creek where I knelt down by the
graves of my loved ones and recounted the sorrow of the terrible massacre.

After Plum Creek our next stop was Fort Kearney. The next day T bade my
new friends adieu and took the stage enroute to Nebr, City. The militia went to
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Omaha and Mrs. Bullock continued to her mother's home in Penn, and Major Underhill
returned to Fort Laramie. . . .

The stage traveled day and night till it reached Nebr, City. I stayed over
night there and took another one to the Missouri River., There was so much ice the
ferry boat would not run but I secured a small boat and made a perilous trip across

and reached hom Mar. 9, 1865.
After remaining héme 21l summer I was married Nov. 19, 1865 to Mr. G.W. Stevens

of Sidney, Iowa.

Mrs. Nancy Jane Fletcher (Morton) Stevens died in August, 1912 near Jefferson, Iowa.
She is buried at Grand Junctiog, Towa.

APPENDIX

The first trip to Denver was about four months® after Nancy Fletcher was married to
Thomas Morton, The trip began April 20, 1860.

The second trip to Denver began April 20, 1862. Their daughter was L monthﬁ old.
Mr. and Mrs. Morton were accompanied by Mr. and Mrs, Rhoades, Mr. and Mrs. Comstock,

and a nurse girl.

Julesburg was named after U. Juel. When they journeyed west that fgll and chated
on a farm, it was about L miles south of Pike's Peak. The next spring they left
on the 20th of April to go back to Sidney, Iowa.

"Several days after my arrival home my little brother let my horse from the barn,
who had made his escape from the massacre and had made his way home. Numerous
scars were still visible upon his body where the arrows had been implanted."

"After remaining home during the spring and summer, on Nov., 19, 1865 I was
married to Mr. G.W. Stevens who was a resident of Sidney, Iowa. We resided
there for several years when we moved to Monroe Co, Iowa where we lived for
many years on a farm. Receiving a large sum for our farm, we decided to move
to Bancroft, NE. But on finding a favorable location on a farm near Jefferson
in the state of Iowa, where we decided to make our future home."

"I, John S, Wood was major of the 7th Iowa volunteer cavalry and was in command of
Fort Laramie during Aug, Sept, Oct, Nov, and Dec, of 186L. During the month of
Aug. in said year I was informed from Gen. Mitchell of Omaha who was commanding
the (?) district that a party of emigrants, (12 or 17) in number had been mass-
acred about August 8-186L at Plum Creek Neb. and all that party killed & shot
except a woman by the name of Mrs. Morton and a boy named Marble whom they had
taken prisoner and instructed me to keep sharp lookout for the band of Indians

as no doubt they were going north., The late part of Dec. Jules E, Coffe affected
Mrs, Mortons release and brought her to Fort Laramie.,"
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Naney Jane Fletcher, daughter of Samuel and Charlotte
Fletcher, was born Feb. 8th, 1845 in Clarke County, Ind. She
resided in Ind. until 4 yrs of age., At that time she emigranted
to Sidney, Ia. with her parents where she remained until fif-
teen years of age, when she married Thomas Frank Morton.

There were eleven wagons freighting to Denver City.
Known niembers of the party, William Fletcher, brother of Nrs.
Horton and cousin John Fletcher, Mr and Mrs Thomas Frank Moy~
ton, Mr. Marble and small son Danny.

 Journey uneventful until the morning of August Sth, 1864.
Apound 6:30 A, M. they were attacked by band of Indians known
\\as the Oglalla band of the Sioux. Chief Red Cloud and Chief
-rﬁig Crow led the Indiens in the massacre. All the men were
massacred and Mrs, lorton and Danny Marble taken captives.

Mrs. Morton suffered many hardships and was eruely
treated by the Indians. They traveled into New llfexico; Col}/o
and Wyo.

Other prisoners Nrs, Morton met while in captivity were
Mrs, Eubanks, her daughter and nephew, Laura Roper and & Mrs.
Kelly.

Ma jor John S, Wood in command at Fort Laramie sent Mr.
Coffey (Jules B, ) together with a guanity of supplies to trade
the Indians for Mrs, Morton., After considerable bargaining
she was released and together with Mr. Coffey made & journey
of several hundred miles on horseback, through deep snow and
bitter cold weather to Fort laramie. She arrived at her home
in Sidney, Iowa, March 9th, 1865.

later married George W. Stevens of Sidney, Iowa, Three
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children were born to them. (The oldest is Eva Stevens, now

Mrs. Eva lawton)
NMrs., Naney Jane Fletcher Stevens, died Aug. 1912 ﬁo&r

Jefferson Iowa. Buried at Grand Junction, Iowa.
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Avout the last of August, 1937, Mrs, Eva Morton, Grand
Junction, Iowa, was in the Historlcsl Soclety rooms seeking
information on the story of the Plum Creek lMassacre -« as told
by otherse At this time, she showed us the manuseript written
by her mother, Mrs. Nancy Jane Fletcher lforton Stevens. In

return for a Volume XIX and a copy of Sheldon's Nebraska, 0ld

and New, she loaned us this manuseript, which is herewlth

copled exactly as the original,.
De Re Burleigh

DRB::M




HISTORY OF PLUM CREEK MASSACRE
CAPTIVITY OF HRS.&THOHAS F. NORTON
Preface
Firast Trip to Denver

Naney Jane Fletcher, daughter of Samiel and Charlotte
Fletcher was borm Feb, Sth, 1845, Clarke, County, Indiana and
there resided until four years of age, when my father, with
his family, emigrated to Sidney, lowa, where he made his fut-
ure home,

Here I remained until I was fifteen years of age, when
I married Thomas F. Morton.

We lived in Sidney, for almost four months, when we de-
cided to go with an emigrant train across the plains, to Denver
City Colorado.

The twentieth of April 1860, was the time appointed to
start.

We were accompanied by my brother, William Fletcher and
several friends, It was for me & most delightful thought to
travel, and the country beyond all, doubt was very beautiful.

Long trains of emigrants, westward bound, extended a-
long the great highway, from the Missourl River, to the rugged
mountains of Montana, and Colorado, to the fertile valleys of
the great basin of Utah. The rich lands of the Columbia and
the grassy slopes of California. %

These emigrant trains consisted of people, who had come
from various states, tolling onward with one aim, seeking new
fields of labor and greater room for expansion, Pioneers of
civilization, the founders of western empire. The hardy sons
of toll whose foot steps drove from his abode the grisly bear

and limited the ranges of the buffalo, braving the vengenance
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of the savage and turning the dreary wilderness into a garden.

After & several days journey we stopped to camp near
Nebraska City, We were all quite fatigued, and indeed the
pleasant rest of evening came gratefully, as the cool winds
blew softly over the prairies, or lofty hills, Joyful times
we had, as every day bringing in its store of new sceens., As
our course led us through grassy meadows, over beautiful streams
and through the shady woodlands. : 1

As we journeyed along, the country was really a scene
of interest, PBut when we arrived at Salt Creek, my husband
was taken seriously 111, but with good care he soon recovered,
and we again persued our journey

The next week we over took the rest of our train near
Coal Creek

On the ninth of May we were assulted by a violent storm,
which threatened every moment to annihilate the whole train.
After the storm had ceased we were delayed here for several
days on acecount of the ﬁeavy rainfall, vhich made the roads
impassable, but the weather continued favorable, and after
several days, and we persued our journey until we arrivac;‘ in
Ihnver City.

We spent several days in Denver when we decided to still
travel, westward. Denver was at this time in great excitement
and a person unacostumed to Western phonomenan ecannot reallze
the confusion that prevailed, .

Traveling westward from Denver the country seemed to
grow more beautiful, When we had traveled a distance of nboﬁt
twenty miles west of Denver, we came to Stone Gap, where we

decided to camp for the night. The sky was bright with the




Morton Mamsoript | B

glitter of stars, and the water in the creek as it 411 over
the rocks in the distance came to our ears with a faint murmer.
A1l nature seemed pitiless in its calm repose.

When suddenly the whole meuntain seemed to echo from the
roar of the mountain liona. Three of the savage beasts came
in sight of our camp, but fortunately they did not observe us,
but the peril I d4id endure is almost indeserible. Ve were
obliged to guard our camp all night for fear those savage beasts
might rush in upon us, which we knew would be death 1f we were
not prepared for defense. }

After such an experience, Home is the place f;jo which %he
heart is apt to turn in adversity, and memory sce the latest
days of life, though which oceans should roll, and miountains
rise between.

The next morning we still continued our journey westward,
until we reached Jefferson Canyon. Which is to travelers a most
impressing scene. We first came to a small cave which we climbed
4owr and ascended a large rock; which was so laden vilth moss
rendered it almost invisible. From this rock we could see for
miles and miles through the ecanyon, which appeared to the ob-
server, like the remains of ancient fortifications, where riv-
ers had rushed through in indescrible granduer,

The next note of any importance w:s the ascending of
Bradford Hill, and thence to the foot of the Inowy Range. Here
lay before us & beautiful park, which was designated as Socuth
Park. Two rivers ran through the Park, which were noted for
their granduer and beauty. |

During our stay here, we devoted the greater part of
our time to trout fishing which was indeed, quite exhilerating.
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Bat the last days camp, an event occured, which was indeed Quite
horrifing. For several bands of Indians came down to the Park
to have a big battle.

The Cheyennes, Arappahoes, and Sicux's fought against
the Utes, but fortunately the Indians at that tine were on
good terms with the "white man'| and consequently, they did not
molest us. After the battle, the warriors soon departed, tak-
ing with them thelir dead and wounded.

The following day we traveled up the Snowy Range for
about eight miles, but the horses being so fatigued, we were
obliged to camp for the night, but the next morning we succeed-
ed in reaching the summit of the range. Here the snow was
very deep, but it was a beautiful sight. With a telescope you
could see the most beautiful flowers blooming only a short
distance from the snow,. The next day we advanced to Georgila
Gulch, this is on the Western slde of the range. Here we re-
mained for several months, when I was taken scve:fly 111 wit:h‘
mountain fever, and we were obliged to return to Deleware Flatts.

My health gradually improving we decided to remain here
the rest of the summer.

Here my husband and brother received a position in the
mines, but as misfortune seemed to call so often, word was
sent me one after-noon that they were caved in the mine. Know-
ing 1t was imposs‘ibla for me to rescue them, and the agony they
were probably enduring, deemed it impossible for me to suppress
my emotion, But after several days of constant searching they
were rescued and fortunately, they were uninjured. Bat after
such a porilous event, they declded not to mine any longer, so
we decdéded to return home.
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fhe first of November we arrived at Brecken Ridge Guleh,
and through French Guleh. Here we étoppdd for rest and refresh-
ment when our next journey led us through Negro Guleh, and in
a week we reached tne Snowy Range, but the snow being so deop,‘
we wore delayed for several days. The last evening we camped
here we were almost paraligzed with fear, for about fifteen Ind-
lans, came into our camp and made a violent attempt to rob us.

Put they were soon sad of such an undertaking, for we
were prepared for such an emergency, ut we gave them proﬁa-
ions and mquosm them to leave, which they obeyed, without
any more trouble.

The next day the weather being favorable we passed
through Terrioll Gulch, and soon reached Hamiltom City. Our
next objective point was Denver City, which we succeeded in
reaching without any misfortune. Here wa ztorped for several
days, our next days journey did really seem more interesting
for the beautiful landscape which lay before us, would ve
truly benificlent to ény ardent lover of nature.

When we arrived at Cotton wood Springs, there was
a small settlement of some uagnitudo. and a military post,
There all the wagons thai: belonged to emigrants were searched
by officers and soldiers detailed for that purpose, 1nlorder
to recover any govermment arms that might be clandestinely
carried away, :

Our next days course took us to Rock Bluff, which
amid swall encireling hills, we could view tm landscape about
us which was dotted by numerous bushes, that were covered by
green follage, whioh presented the whole iandaoapo. with majes-

tic beauty. 1 was greatly impressed with the surrounding coun-
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try. Saxch & grand feat of nature, which was of wanderous beautly.

| Here we camped until rest was thoroughly restored. Then
in less than a week, we knew we could reach the river if all
went favorable. At last our hopes were not in vain, and we
reached the 61(1 Hissourl River, which we were to crosa before
reaching home. When we were near the center of the river the
wind arose and blew a perfect gale, which drifted the boat down
stream for several miles, which delayed us for some time. But
finally we succeeded in reaching the other shore and the last
day of November, we arrived at Fathers in Sidney, Iowa,

S8econd Trip to Denver

When my little daughter Charlotte Ann was four months
0ld, we started on our second trip to Denver, April 20, 1862,

My hmsband and I were accompanied by my brother Wil-~
liam Fletcher, Hr. and Mrs. Rhoades and Mr. and Mrs. Comstock,
and the murse girl. My father, mother and oldest sister and
her husband accompanied us to the river. Where I bid them fare-
well to traverse an unknown country, I left fond parents, and
frisnds to cast my lot with the plioneers or'ctvinzation*— gave
up the tried and true to plunge into unknown, and unlimited
associations, But still we persued our journey looking for-
ward to the goal we had in vaiw,

After crossing the ¢ld Missourl River once more, ve
persued 'enurd until we arrived at Iog' Creek. Here we camped
for sevora; days. Our next journey brought us to Salt Creek,
vhere we again stopped for rest and refreshments. But the
following day we came to the Salt Works, Heﬁ about twenty

two wagons jJoined our train. The next day we reached the
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Little Blue and before the week had drawn to & close we ar-
rived at the Big Blue. A beautiful stream winding its way
through the rich rolling meadows. ILeisurely we traveled ﬁh4b47ﬂ_
pongh this beautiful country, until we came to Beaver Creek
when we advanced to the Platte and thence to Valley City.

After a several days journey, we came to Fort Kearny,
from here the emigrant trains from various parts of ﬂha coun=~
gtry concentrated,

The green literally dotted with white wagon covers,
and the riech pasture mumbered thousands of horsed, and ecattle,
resting in the lovely valley, before attempting the passage
of the plainsg, and penetrating the unknown heights of the rocky
peaks that rise beyo From this place hundreds of porSOﬁp

with their veams and herds, sometimes traveled together, con-

)
sidering that 1t was prudent to be in large companies, while
others were sesn in small companies or alone,

- Kearney City was about three miles west from Fort Kear-
ney, it was then in pristine glory, but is now remembered as a
town of the past,
: Our road lay along the Platte River for gbout one hune-
dred and eighty miles, But this river, when in season of high

water, assumes & beautiful appearance, Its broad bosom jls got.

ted with islands of the prichest verdure, and adorned with gor-
goous hued flowers, and delicate vining vegitation., These is-
lands are of the height of the adjacent shores, having been

formed by the action of the changing currents.,that have forced
their way around them. Some are miles in length, while others
are mere dots of verdure on the breast of the broad water, The

Platte is subject to great variations, however now fearfully




P

Morton Mamuseript ' B

fﬁpid\and broad imundating the ancient valley then sinking into
an insignificant stream. The Platte 1s a very shallow atream
would be fordable at almost any place if it were not for the
quick sand, which renders it extremely dangerous.

We continued to pass ranches at intervals of ten or fif-
teen miles, These ranchmen were clever, energetic men, who dared
to live a frontier iifo, and often proved themselves to he of the
bravest and most gemerous. Some of them aspired, to comfort and
‘even luxury. A4s a general thing their houses were built one story
high of sod, and large enough to accomodate quite & number of
guests .

In the winter the ranchmen offer accomodations for the
travelers, and thiir teams, but in the season in which we made
their aecquaintance their hospitality was not so much rﬂfuireq,-
as we slept 1n our wagons, and our animals were turned loose to
find pasture,

The most populsy of these ranch men was Mr, Jack Harrow,
He disregarded the prevailing custom and tuilt his house two
stories high and having given hia.#ttontion to 1ts completion
produced a residence in the far west that would have done honor
to an eastern farm of proetentious extent. WMr, Marrow, was an
Indian trader. He was first married to a squaw, but after her
death, he was married to a white women of whom I was personally
acquainted.

our next objective point was Box Hlder Station. Here
we saw three outlaws, which were strapped to this tree, and shot
for stealing live stock. One of these men was seventy five years
of age, This would be to any observer a heart thrilling scene,

About one mile from this tree we deecided to camp for the
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night. While we ware preparing our supper, three Indians came
to our camp. One of the Indians was & chief called 3potted Tail,
They told us a dreadful storm was coming, and they soon departed.
ve immediately set to work, and tied our wagons down, which was
none to soon, for suddenly the sky began to darken, and & gleam
of lighting like a forked tongue flame, shot from the black
c¢loud that was rapidly over spreading the heavens.

This frightful pesl of thunder, and repeated flashes,
and peals followed in quick succession and dense blackness low-
ered threateningly over us, and seemingly to encircle us 1like
prisoners in the valley of death.

The vicid flashes that 1it this darkness for an instant
only caused the gloom to seem more fearful and the heavy rolling
of the thunder seemed to rend the heavens above us.

Suddenly a cloud seemed to burst upon us. It was not
the gentle droppings of an afternoon shower, nor the pattering
of a common place storm, but & sweeping avalanche of water, that
drenched everything 3 the first dash and contimuing to pour,
seemed to threaten the earth, and tempt the mighty rivex; and
elaiml for it for its own,

And while 1t continued to pour we were compeffed to en~
dure its violence but awaited in resignation the wrath of the
elsments, and endeavored to cherish a hope of a bright tomorrow,
in which we were not d:ig{ipointitj {ic:z; as the sun rose smiling upe
on the world ,as8 if nothing had,occured, and kindly kissed the
lingsring drops from the blades of gréss.

As we persuad) our journey we came to the Alkalil Springaj

ov
vhere we stopped 'tor rest and refreshments, but the following day,
being quite favorable for traveling we arrived at ('Fallons Bluffs.
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flere we camped for several days, These Fluffs would have been

to the artist a besutiful subject indeed, strong massive walls

rose above us, which were covered with the lovi;.iest verdure,and
feeble words can convey but a faint impression of the wonderous
beauty of the noble feat of nature.

Our next stopping place was at [1lly Springs. There is
something grotesque about those springs. The water is perfectly
cold and yet they seem to be ?cntimnlly boliling. At times they
boil several feet above the n?rfloo,

After leaving the springs, we traveléd until we reached
Julesburg. It was situated at the second California crossing
on the South Platte.

Julesburg took its name from & Prench pioneer, who hullt
& cadbin of sod, close by the river ard lived a hermits life, sub-
aisting upon the fish he eould proouro from the river and game
that ha was able to shoot upon Ath,e hills.

It was said his ,our]qr; years had boon darkened by misfor-
tune, when he left his home .ha the east, and souyght solace in
isolation. He was a kind honorable old man, when i.:néreaaing tra-
vel on the road to the mountains, and Pacifio gaaa—t, enabled him
to dispose of his supplies of game and furs. He dealt honor-
ably by emigrants, winning their confidence and esteem, and fin-
ally held a position of trust with the overland stage company.

The dreadful mode of his death, being the consequence
of his refusing to league himself ith erime, and eruelty ren-
ders it proper that his fate be held in remembrance by postef&ty.

A desperado named, Slade, who afterward distinguished
himself, as & bandit in the Rocky lountains and was exscuted by
a vigilance committee in Virginia City, Wontana/,in 1863 made a
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haunt from crime in the vicinity of U Juel's home.

His house soon became & scens of robbery and theft, and
against sush outrages Juel protested positively refusing to be-
come & party or accomplice in it. PFor this sourageous resist-
anece the old man lost his life,

#ith fiendish barbarity, Slade with h!s:w comrades came
to Juel's house in the night, and finding him unarmed, Bound
him with strong cords, and commenced to mutilate his bady, first
cutting off his nose then his fingers, toes and ears, and con-
tinued to disjoint him until death mercEkfilly rescued him from
their demon hands. .

The town that bore his name has been dostiriod, 1ike
its founder to suffer great changes. Juelaimurg, was quite a
flourishing town in an early dey. Its houses wore all biadlt
of'so'd, which at the present time would look quite grotesque.

Juelsburg is about one hundred and eighty miles from
Fort Kearny where the first California emigrants crossed. At
this place we ower took umipgly thansanﬁs of persons ws.:.f;h
their flocks and teams, encamped in the valley, for thaii being
the warmest season, the snow from the mountains causing t.ho
river to be very high. |

Sti11 peréuing our journey we came tc;‘l‘)envar cut-off
and our course leading us from theve over the Vissue bottoms
and thence to Skunk River. This was indeed a very beautiful
country, Here we passed ten lodges of Indians, which were at
peace and consequently did not molest us,

We arrived at Living Springs, and our next stopping
place was at Coal Creek Station. Here we camped for several
days after rest was thoroughly restored we traveled until a
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we reached the nine mile house which is just nine miles east of
Denver City. Here we camped on Cherry Creek. ’

We stopped in Denver for several days., Ve decided to
travel westward, We passed throﬁgh Stony Gap, and thence to
Bradford Hill, Here we camped for several days as our horses
were so fatigued. After they were again ready for travel, we
aueoo#eod in going over the hill, and at the foot of the hill,
we observed & very grotesque looking creek. It is designated
as Cripple Creek, 1ts course is very irregular.

m Cripple Creek, we went to the South Platte in the
mountains. And we traveled onward until we came to the last
crpasing of the Platte. About thirty miles fyrom here we came
to Green Lﬁkn¢ 'When we stopped for almost a week, but our next
journey brought us to South Park, where we spent several days,

Mr. and Mrs., Rhoades, and Mr. and Mrs, Comstock and my
husband and myself devoted our time to trout fishing which was
indéed & topic of remembrance to us all. '

Again we nscomdod the Snowy Range, until we arrived at
Hamilton City, which is located at the base of the Snowy Range.
After we had crossed the Range, we stopped at a Oulch designated
as Enterprise. ‘Hero n resided for about three weeks, Our
course taking us to Deleward Flatts. This being June 2, we de-
§1dod to remain until Sept. but we were so well pleased here
we remained until Daeomﬁoi and before our departure, we gave a
party of which we entertained three hundred and fifty guests,

Beginning our journey again we started for Breckinridge
and camped at the mouth of Prench Gulch, again we crossed the
range and passed through Tarryall and South Park, and thence to

Lost Canyon., The massive walls of this canyon rose above us,
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and were garnished with curlous devices, tut even the weariness
of traveling did not deaden the faculties beyond the power of
enjoying this master piece of nature's workmanship. About two
days travel from lLost Canyon, we came to Canyon City. Here were
located two springs of noted phenormena. One ‘boin.g a coal oil
Spring whieh was of great value as it produced a barrel of oil
a day, which was ready for use as it came from the apring..

The other lpriné cantaimd sodia, which was alaﬁ of great
value, As the sodia could be used for cooking purposes. The soda
was dlstributed upon the ground surrounding the spring, which
gave it a very beautiful appearance.

About twenty miles from the springs we declided to locate
on a farm. It was a very beautiful place. DBeing only four miles
south of Pikes Pealk Jon Beaver Creek, Here we remained for one
year and three months, But our friends ¥r. and Mrs. Rhoades and
Mr. and Mrs, Gomtoeli emigrated to Denver and we never saw them
again, but my brother Will decided to remain with my husband and
1.

My husband and brother, freighted to Denver and Pueblo
several times during the winter, but they could meke the round
trip in about two waeksa, My husband became tired of freighting
and decided to go to the States to buy cattle. He succeeded in
his plans and while he was gone he went to our former home. dnd
when he retuméd he was accompanied by my brother John and my
oldest sister and her husband, Mr, and Mrs. Nommahe., They spent
the summey with us and returned home in the fall., I was very
much pleased with our new home until that fall our nelighbor Mr.
Bruce who owned a large mill on the Arkansas ﬁiwé, ﬁnf; his fatal

doom,
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Two Mexicans (Desperadors ) rode up to the mill and in-
tended to take his horse which was graXing near the mill, ir.
Eruce rushing out of the mill demanded them not to take the horse,
but this provoking the desperadoses they shot him instantly through
the heart, He was & man about sixty five years of age, and his
death being so horrible his wife became insene.” ‘fne same day they
killed ir. Bruce, they came to my house about ten o'clock that
evening but did not attempt to come in. They soon went down to
the feed yerd, Yhere they attempted to murder a besf but they
did not succeed in their plans as the calf escaped them it ran
by the house and the d esperadoes in pursuit of it but fortunately
it escaped their murderous hands and came home the following day.
The next account we heard of the desperadoes they had made an
assult on Mr. Hawkins, He only lived about seven miles from us
on Turkey Creek. He was all alone ‘on a hunt, The boys had not
been gone only & short time, when the desperadoes taking advantage
of this opportunity rushed into the house and took the o0ld manls
1ife and supplied themselves with provisions and then made thelr
departure.

When the boys returned home timt evening they were horror
stricken to find thelr father lying dead upon the ground. They
at once gave the alarm and a militle was sent out in search of
the desperadoes. But &he desperadoes concsaling themseolves among
the hills it was quite a task to parsue them.

Fortunately the soldiers came upon them at Beaver Creelk,
and succeeded in killing one of the desperadoes tut the other one
sought refuge before they could pursue him. The desperadoothat
made his escape went to Pueblo vimere he was rejoinéd by his nephew,

a2 boy of about sixteen years. Aftér they had murdered several
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more men. The soldiers came upon them while they were preparing
supper and shot the old man in the back.

The young man was ordered to explain why they were takimg
so many lives and he told them, they were tryihg to spite the gov-
ernment. After the boy had told all the soldidrs requested, they
shot him which resulted in an instant death. The soldiers be-
heading the Wexicans left their boddés unburried and brought
thelr heads to the 'Fort on poles.

On the 20'th-‘of April we declded to go to our former home
in Sidney, Iowa, The first day we mbvod on Turkey Creek, our
third days travel brought ue to Jimmy Camp, where there was an
immense amount of petrified wood. :

Ve observed two cedar trees which wore petrified, one of
them standing btut the other one was ias'i;ng on the ground beside
ite Traveling on ward, our course brought us to Cherry Creck and
. thence to Denver City, Here we stopped for several days. On
March 1st we left Denver, traveling nine miles we reached the
toll gate, From here we proceeded to Ceal Cresl, from here we
went to Skunk Creek, themce to Live Springs, Vissue Bottom and
to Moor and Kelleys Ranch, From here we went through Juelsburg,
Sand Station and 0'Pallon Bluffs and thence to Alkall Station.
After we reached Box Elder Station we soon arrived at Cotton Wood
Springs which 1s only about sixty miles from Plum Creek Station,
¥hen w§ arrived at the head of Beaver Creelk, we soon reached the '
Big Blue, Vhen we came to Salt Gmok.n decided to stop for a |
week for rest, as thils was a very fine camping place. AM'N@
left Salt Oreek, we went to Nebraska City, Whencwe stopued Zow
several days at the Ginoinnati House.

About eight o'cleck one morning we crossed the river, and
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about two c'clock we reached home. Thils was about March 20. (May).

About nine days after our arrival my little daughter was
taken severely 111 with the measels, which soon proved fatal and
my baby which was only several months old was also taken with the
measels, which took him from this wicked world to the home where
he will never know sorrow, but the sorrow of loosing my two dear
babes was more than I sould endure.

I seem to ask the spirit

Which through their faces once shone

¥hat of that world celestial,

To which thou now hast gone?

Dear went thou to the loved ones,

Who kept thee here below, ;

Can kindller welcome bless thee

In homes thou now doest kmow.

Though not our own sweet treasures

We loved that 1life of thinge,

And those for whose parental joy

Its light was made to shine,

And since they hawve departed

We still would keep they naeme

And hold their new lifes mysteries
In saeredness the seame.

Third Trip to Denver

My husband and brother William decided to teke another
trip to Denver, accompanied by our friend, Kr. Peck. The grief
of loosing my two children had so affected my health I was unable
to travel,

On the 20th of April they arrived in Don%zor. It had rained
so hard previous to their arrival that Cherry Oreek had over flow-
ed and about one third of the town had been washed away, and several
lives iost,.

They decided not to travel any farther westwéra and returned
home in June, We remained in Sidney until the latter part of July,
when my husband and I d';mided to freight to Denver. Again my
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husband and I were accompanisd by my brother William and our
cousin John Fletsher, ¥When we bade our loved ones adleu little
did we think of the sorrow that was awalting use.

When we arrived at Nebraska City, we called on my brother
John Fletchey to bid hiﬁ good-bye. He trisd to persuade us to
walt untilitho warm weather had ceased and he would accompany us
during this trip. But we were ready to go then so we declded
not to turn back.

After about five days travel we arrived at the Junction,
where we stopped to camp, tut the next morning when we were ready
to parsﬁo our journey, we noticed one of our horses had strayed
away and immediate search was made of whieh was & success. The
next day w§ passed a train of Moymons, but they were entire
strangers to us all.

We traveled onward untill we arrived at Plumb Creek 3ta-
tion. Having no thought of danger, nor timid misgivings on the
subject of the Indians as telegrams were sent as to the quiet,
and peaceful state of the country through which we must pass,
Boing thus persuaded that fears were useless, we entertalned
none.

The beauty of the sunset, and the scenery around £illed
us with admiration as we viewed the beautiful landscape before
us, tinged in purple and gold. Without a thought of danger that
was lying like a tiger in ambush by our tepain,psth.

At Flum Creel: Station we were rejoinsed by nine wagons.
This made our train consist of twelve wagons, which made it mmch
better, for all of us, iAs our trains were losded with freight,
which we were taking to Denver end one of the men was obliged to
stand guard for fear robbers might make an unexpected assult,
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Where we camped at Plum Creek that night, my brother, and
¥r., Varble stood guard the former part of the nightj and my hus-
band the latter.

About six o'clock in the morning we again started on our
weatern course, My husband being quite fatigued requested that
I should drive, which I gladly consented. While I was driving
and my huaband}waa fast asleep, all of my time was spent in view-
ing the heautiful landseape. Which I supposed we would soon reach.
But Alas! fthat was only a mom@ntq‘ry thought for far in the dis-
tance, I could see objects, which seemed to be approaching us,
but on acecount of the gi'oat distance, they were inextinguishabdle,
What could it be? I called to my husband, and he at once came
to my side, when I told him to look, in the distance, and to tell
me what that large group of objects could be. He at once thought
that it was only a2 herd of tuffalo, s0 he soon reclined upon the
couch again and wes soon fast asleep. But 1t wasn't long only
a few moments until I soon observed they were Indians and I agaln
ealled to my husband, and he said he knew they were Indlans, soon
the landseaps before us was covered with the savages. Soon we
observed they were warriors and were painted and equipped for
battle, soon they uttered a wild ery and fired a volley from thelr
guns, which made us realize our helpless condition.

This terrible and unsuspected apparition came upon us with
such startling swiftness thet we had no time to make preparation
for defonse. Soon tha whole band of warriors encircled us and
gave the war Whoop. Vinieh I never shall forget. None but those
who have had & personal experifnce in Indian warfare can form a
Just eonception of the terror which this war whoop 1s calculated
to inspire, with wild screams and yells they circled around and
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around which frightened our tcams so thay became uncontrollable.
Thinking there might be some faint hope of escaps, I sprang
from the wagon. When my husband oalled to me, "Oh my dear',
wvhere are you going?"™ Those wore the last words I heard him
say. Dut our team was rwming so, and I jumped., I fell to

the ground and before I could recover myselfl, one of the back
teams came dashing by and the wheels passing over my body, I
thought I could never meke another attempt to rescue myself,

But soon I was again so nervad by fear, or by the dread of death
by such demon hands, I again m&}do a desperate effort for life~-
with all the strength I could procure I started for the river.
When I met my brother and cousin, and they saild, we had no hope
of escape. AS& the Indians had encircled us, end the air was
full of arrows, At that moment an arrow stmmck my cousin, which
proved fatal inatantiy and he fell dead at my feet. In another
instant three arrows pomtmted my brothor:ﬁg'too fell at my
feety, and his last words were, "Tell Susan I am killed, Good~
bye my dear siater,"”

Wlth naturally a sensitive némre, tenderly and af-
foctionataly reared, ahuddoringat the very thought of cruelty
you can my deax»;ei?n:gim, but only imagine the agony which I
endured, But neither the gloom of the forest, nor the blackness
of night, nor both ccmbined could begin to symbolize the dark-
ness of my terror stricken heart.

My first impulse was to kneel by my brother, when upon
kneeling I discovered two arrows lodged in my side. Just as
I went to remow them, a horrdble old warrior came up to me

and demanded me to go with him. When I immediately told him

nol I was going to stay by my brother. Before I could utter
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another word he drew & large whip from his belt and began whip- .
plng me severely. But Alsoon made an effort to escape him &nd
atarted to run, when two warriors came after me, and ordered

me to stop or they would kill me. I told ithem I would prathey
die than to be led into captivity and I told them I was going
to search for my hushand. But those two Indians soon ovey took
me and dermanded me te mount an old pony, or they would shoot
me. I was almost paralized with fear for I had seen these Ind~
ians on our previous trip to Denver, but they had been &t peace,
and did not molest us. They were the Sioux and Cheyennes, the
most savage Indians at that time. This band was commonly cal-
led the Ogallalle Pand and to be taken captive by them almost
rade me prey to dle instantly. BPut I still bitterly resisted
to rount the old pony, but bafore I could make smother resiste-
ance, they tossed me on to the old pony and took me to the
wagons.,

Such & sight as mauman eyes could behold was befbro me.
The wagons had all been plundered, and the mangled forms of
the dear were about mé; and our tesms were running at large
over the pralirie, with the Indiaaé after them and war whoops
resounding from every direction. Only one of the horses es~
eaped, and found his way home, and with good care, he soon
rocovered as the Indlans had wounded him meany times with the
&rTrows. ’ _

After the Indian succeeded im eapturing several of tha.
horses and kllling the rest, they ware ready to return to their
camp. As they had massacred 2ll my comrades, except l1little
Dannle Karble., Two old chiefs, and two old Aguaws came up to

Dannie and I and told us we were obliged to go with them so
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sadd le,0Me one o féeojtfﬁu:'eﬁ ﬁoa;l,'es and

one of the warriors tossed me back of the,o 0ld chief. A8 Sraic bagy

we wore leaving I took the last look upom those so dear to me i “_‘
lying desd upon the ground, perhaps to be devoured by wild beasts
and the wer whoop resounding until I was almost deef. I could
not suppress my emotlons, and began to scresm and ery, when 0ld
Red Cloud, the Chlef which I was riding with, made many despera®
threats, which only made the scens more horydible. The 01d Chief
Pig Pfear, which took Dannie, whipped the RTittle fellow severely,
because he too was erying. Ohi ilow I did pray to die, because
I thought Jdeath would ve a grend rofuge. :
There wes & mlllitia within hearing distance of the mas~
sacre, Mt they were too far away to rescue m‘. Soon tele-
groms were semt to all parts of the country, to save those who
had not yeot met, our same sad fate. Fortunately the train of
Hormons we hail previouasly passed, were saved, as they recoived
a telegram of our horrible massacre.

As Dannie, and I traveled along the Indians talked very
mean to us threstening our lives a;l the while. I voluntarily
fell upon a plan which I though't might be of some use, amd un=
tying my apron I tore 1t into many swall pieces, and threw them
upon the ground, In hopes the soldiers wight be able to lfollow
the traile the Indlans had taken.

Fortunately the Indians 414 not observe mg my plan
sight b snd nade 20 ob,ﬁéctim. After we had traveled until
almost noon, we rsached a lake. IHere the whole band stopped
for rest and ﬂmmﬁ-ntl. and to divide up the provisions they
had proviously taken,

The 01d Chief, Red Cloud said to me this was where they
canped the night before they made the sssult. As soon as Dannie
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and I dismounted we sat down on the bank to rest for we were
both so fatigued we were unable to stand. And the arrows in
my side, I Imew would soon prove fatal, if they were allowed
to remain much longer. PFortunately, & Frenchman that made
his home with the Indians, came up to me and asked me 1f those
arrows in my side weren't almost unendurahble, I told him I
know thoy woiuld soon prove fatal for the agony, that I had
endured, and was enduring was almost 1ndascriﬁnhla. He then
voluntairly offered me his pen knife, and I soon removed the
arrows from my side. I suffered dreadful fiom those wounds,
and soon observed that I had two ribs broken, which randered
my condition mch more horr§file. 'hile I was sitting here
auffﬁring both physically and mentally and trying to comfort
Little Dan, vho was crying 1ike his heart would break, Sev-
eral warrlors came near us then bhéy wuvld toss scelps into
the air, and laugh, with all the éengbnce they could procure.
Then the 01d Chief Big Crow camé up and threw a scalp into
my face whiéh I soon.recognizod, was taken from my own dear
brothers head and their clothes were still wet from the life
blood of my dear ones lying uron the battle fleld.

| After they had tortured me with the sealps all they
deemad satisfactbry to thomselﬁes, they soon departed. But
one of theﬁ soon returned with & piece of raw buffale meat
which he compelled me to eatb. _

After they had taken refreshments, we were again,
placed on the back of the saddles with the same odd chiefs
previously mentioned. Soon a warrior, rode up by the side
of me and struck me severely with a large whip. Vhen lookkng
at him real closely I observed that he had on my husbands
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coat, which I ordered him to give to me, which to my astonish-
ment, he complied to my request, and immediately gave me the
coat.

Soon my attention was drawn to an object lying near
the roadside, of whom I soon recognized. It was the form
of Mr. Garret, who had been cruelly murdered, and thrown by
the road side. Dinebinq me toward the 4 ead form of My, Gare
ret they told me that w&ld soon be my fate,

Little Dan began to cry and I told him I thought death
would only be a grand relief, tut to pacifiy the 1ittle fellow
was beyond my power and the Indians told him if he dldn't
cease crying they would murder him. But I begged for them
5ot to tersure his any more for he Was my Papoose. ‘

" But the warrlors were still for fight, and shot at
us several times until the old ohlef ordered them to atop
for they were greatly alarmed for fear they might get wounded
as wo were riding just back of the saddles on the same ponles.

That svening when we stopped to camp the Indlians were
so fatigued they all went to sleep, except the two who stood
guard for fear we might meke our escape.

Just before daylight, I sat upon my eouch, and looked
about me, as my mind was too full of care to admit of repose.
Anﬁ looking around Y discovered Little Den and when he saw
me he came over to me and knelt down by my side and said he
belleved he was going to dle for he had been wery 111l all night.

Put T tried to comfort him the beat I could and told him
that surely God would rescue us from thelr demon hands,

¥hen the squaws awocke, they arose and roadted some buf-

falo meat for breakfast. Which they demanded us to partake of.
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To be taken from home where I had plenty of goed substantial
food and now to only have the one kind of food, deemed the
surroundings still more horrible.

The sqoonﬂ. evening after my capture they had a big War
pance which to an observer of our nationality is a most horrigy-
ing scene. At the beginning of the dance, they erected a pole
in the center of the c¢irele and decked it with human scalps.
‘rhon they all eircled around thls pole for several times, and
then tney all thrust their heads into the ground and moan, but
the next seer® they 2ll rise, and thré#ltheir lances into the
alr, and give the war whoop which makes the whole village ring.

" The militia same in sight of the Indians during the
dance, but 4id not dars attact them. For the militia only con-
slsted of about two hundred, uhila ﬁm:mmbar of warrlors ware
about five hundred and were equipped for battle, any time the
soldiers should attaet any time the soldlers should attaet them.

They are always exceedingly do‘sporgto during the War
Dence. But fortunately they did mot torture us this time. The
following day, just about sun down, how the sombre sky seemod

to frown upen us as we arrived at the Village, When I dismounted
| I was surroundsed by & mumbeyr of squaws and each of them seemed
to tnink they were entitled to me,

They fought over me until they had my dress almost all
torn off me. When the old chief Red Oloud, the medicine mand
of the Cheyenne Tribe, came to my rescue, he ordered me to mount
an old pony and go to hils lodge. When we arrived at his lodge
his squaw and danghter, ¥itimonl rushed out, and lifted me from
the pony and earried me into the teepet

They soon prepared m suppeyr for me of buffalo meat and
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after I had eaten Mitimomi requested that I should lie down,
and rest, which I did, for I was quite ratigﬁed, and 111 but
I soon heard foot st:oi;s approaching and soon a anchmnnl ap=
peared, and gave his mame &s John Brown, Hw was a typical
villan. Por the first words he said. Who are you? and
Wnere 43" you eeme from? Which I soon told him. Then he
asked me if the Indians had mirdered my friends and I told
him they had, then he laughed as a villan can and said hevwwas
glad of 1t., He then told me there were two women, and sevsral
children in the wvillage who had been captured the day before.
He told me the ladles names were lrs. Bubanlts and Laura Roper.
But he said he didn't know whether the Indians were going to
k11l us yet or not. A

He contimed asking me questions, which I deemed un-
necsuarj ‘80 I demanded him to leave the teepe at once. He
then asked me if ¥ had any money, tut I soon told him that
wasn't any of his business. But as the squaws had torn my
dress so badly, the money belt I wore around my waist could
be plainly observed. He at once drew a large sabey and de-
molished my belt and took all of my money, which was five
hundred dollars, Then he at mmoe darted out of the teepe for
fear the old chief might appear at any moment. As soon as
the Chief came in Mitimoni and I teld him of the @o:ﬂuct of
Brown, and he at once ordered him to give up the money. This
Brown refused to do. This made the chief very angry and he
ordered him to leavd the lodge at onece, or death would soon
be at hand.

Brown knowing the voice of the chief meant law, he

soon deserted camp and I never saw him again,
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The next caller was MNr., Bent, ha was Indeed quite a
contrast to Brown. He was only quarter breed Indian and spoke
good English, When he came in he bade me Good morning, and
inquired about my health. I told him I was feeling dreadfully
111, and had great sympathy for me and tel;f mé he would have
the medicfne man give me some medicf¥ne so I could got well,

He told me to keep up courage and regein my health and they
would send me home when Peace was made. I had been crying so
mich ny eyes were so swollen 1t was almost impossible for me
to see. He told the chief of the 11l condition of my health,
and told them I would die, if they didn't doctor me. 3o the
Chief at once, bound raw liver over my eyves and gave me roots
and herbs to eat, and in three days I was feeling much better
and my eyes were so I could see quite good again., Then they
brought Mrs. Eubanks and Laura Roper over to see me. Whiech
more joy to me than words can express. We all begdn to ery
for we all kmew each others sorrow, but we were not allowed

to talk tqgether only a short time for the Indians are so
very superstitious that they were alarmed for fear we might
make some plan of escape. Soon Mrs. Eubanks /and Miss Roper
were taken to thelr own lodges and I was again obliged to view
only the brown faces about me. Put the chiefs daughter, Miti-
moni was very kind to me, and smod by my side night and day,
and told me I must love her and aoknoile&ge her as my sister
and I was obliged to address the ehief and his squaw as hf:hor
and Mother.

Hr. Bents cdlled on me again and how delighted I was to
see him as he waa so very kind to me. But he didn't stop very

long as he said Mrs. Hubanks’bnbz was guite 111, and he was




Morton Manseript : -1

going over to see if it had proper care. BEut after he called
on Mrs. Eubanks, and found the child was gradually improving.
He came back to ocur teepe and told the chief, and his family
to take me over to see Mrs. Hubanks that evening. The chief
accepted the invitation and we all went over to see lrs. Bu-
bands. I could not have never recognized her, If I had not
had the knowledge that it was her. The Indians had painted
her face with red, and blue paint, and put many curious decor-
ations in her hair, MNMrs, Eubanks was very sad that evening
as she couldn't find any trace of her little girl. She didn't
know whether ahc.had been murdered or what had become of her.
But fortunately one of the Indians brought the little gi®l to
me and asked me if that was my papoose, but I ‘soon recognized
the child and at once took 1t to it's mother which was & happy
meeting for both mother and child.

The next week, they also painted my face with various
eolors of paint and gave me the name of Whe Ho, "The White
Squaw."

1 tried to persuade the chief that kept Mrs. Hubanks
to let her come and #ive with me. He told me if Red Cloud )
would give him four ponies I conld take Mrs. Eubanks, After
I had caught the ponies and took them to trade for Mrs. Eubanks
he would not trade, When I went back to my own lodge, and told
Red Cloud that he would not trade, he became quite indignant
at the other echief and made many horrifying speeches about him,

Then the chiefs son spoke up and said he would marry Mrs.
Eubanks if she would have him. I was dreadfully worried for I
knew lrs, Bubanks would not merry him and I 414 not know what
the consequences might be, 8o he went over, and told Mrs. Bu-
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banks he had come *o marry her.,and of course she at once re-
fused him., He thought pax‘ha,ps she could not understand him
20 he went,and got Mr, Fents the interpreter to tall for him,
She soon told Mr. Pents she understood what the Indian said
to her, but she said -sjnd would rather dle than marry him. She
told him they had !l.'il:teti< her husband and friends and she des~
pised the very sight of an Indilan, As the chiefs son did not
care very much for Mrs. Mubanks nothing more was said about he

The follo%;ing day théy brought Little Dan over to see
me, and L@ was c:t’z'ying bitterly, and told me he was starving to
death, Whem I told the old squaw she immediately roasted him
a piee; of meat whick he ate and was greatly refreshed. Fut
the poor 1ittle fellow was so honﬂfniok and begfn crying, I
told him, we would get home some day and how very very happy
wa ;ould be. He soon cmiaod crying and was tilmn to his owa.
lodge. o

The next day they dressed me all up in Indian fashion,
painted my face again, and decked my hair with feathers, and
requested me to take a seat out beside the tent, I began to
wonder what they were going to do.for I did not lmow what mo-
ment they might take my life.

Soon the chiefs son came out of the teepe all rigped
out in his best tollet, and came over where I was and lmmed-
jately sat down boaidt; me. And to;d me he wanted to marry me.
I told him No. I would not have him, Then fifty warriors
came up with their bamand arrows drawn, and thoir demon eyes
were all set upon 'ma, and Mr, Bents came up to me and told me .

he was afraid the Indians would kill me if I dldn't marry the

r.
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chiot's’ son, and I told him they could kill me if they wanted
to for I wouldn't mever consent to marry an Indian. ™t the
0ld chlef came to my rescue and told me I dldn't have to mamry
his son, if I &1dn't Want him, and he told them not to kill
me, beceuse I was so brave. Then the old chief came and told
me to ga into the teepe and sald he would send me hiome as

soon as paace was made.

The next day lir. Bents came over and invited Mitimoni
over to visit with his sqﬁav. When we arrived at his camp
he introduced us tov his squaw and to my surprise she could
.speak English equally as well as Mr. Bent. But she like lr.
'Bont was only quarter breed Indian, Thelr teepe was decor-
ated, with many georgous decorations whieh looked to me very
grotesgques The old squaw took me on her lap and kiassad me |
and told me she was so sorry the Indians had killed my hus-
band 4nd friends, then she would caress ms and tell me not
to worry for she thought I would get home some day. She comb-
ed my halr and tried to comfox;t me all she could in her gro-
tesque way. :

After supper, Mr. and Mrs. Bents escorted Mitimoni to
our teepe and invited us over again thg following week.

In #evoral days about four hundred fifty warriors went
out to fight on the Arkansas River, While the warriors were
gone several traders came to trade for the captives. But ‘
they d1d not trade that but the chief told them to come agaim
the following day, as we were goling to move near Fort Lion,
that day, We succeeded in moving end the traders returned the
following day as the chief requested. But the militla came

with the traders so they would not be molested. They succeeded
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in trading for Dannie Marble, ILaura Roper, Hrsa. %manks litﬂo
girl and also her nephew., lrs. Eubanks and I were among the
unfortunate. About the time the 0ld chiefs expebted the trasders,
they ordered Mrs, Bubanks and I tied down to thé ground ywith
buffalo robes thrown over us, so we would be passed unobserved.
And warriors stood near us, with bow fmd errows drawn, ready.to
murder us, if we should make one faint murmmfr,

The " traders thinking they had purchased all the captives ‘
soon dspaftad. | As soon as the militia and traders were out ff’
hearing distance, they unbound us and allowed us to look at the
militia until they were out of sight. Then the demons, would

. Whip us and throw stones and scalps in ou.‘r faces and thraatoﬁd
to t#h ouyr livess But the tradérs suceeaded in reaching the

_ hrtiiﬁ safety and Iaura Hoi:éor soon re joined her loved ones &t
home, But the hardships the 'thra,e children had endured soon
proved fatal after they were taken to their friends.

In ssveral ‘daya the warriors returned to the Village
highly elated over their big bettle. They had killed twelve
persons and brmnghii t;ho!.r scalps inte camzﬁ.. They also brought
with them an infant sbout three months old, and had killed its
mothers. They also oaptﬁmd the stage coach and killed all the
pessengers. After they had tortured Nrs. Bubanks and I with
the sealps until they thought they could torture us no longer
they went to their tents and éaid no more to us that eveninge.
Bat Mr, Smith a white man who had married a squew came over that
evening and told me the Indians said they would let me go heame
in six days, if the soldiers dld not molest tham, But the fol-
lowing day, several of the scouts rushed into the villege and
told the chief to move at once ms the soldiers were in parsuit

of them. The Indians traveled westward for several days until
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they thought the soldiers had lost all trace of them, then they
stoppod to camp on a creek that ceme down from the mountains,
Here the warriors again decided to have enother bit battle.
They were so boastful over their previous battle that they
were ready'mr a 8t1ll greater battle. ¥hen tﬁey had painted
and equipped tnoniuelvas for fight, they called Mrs. Rubanks
and I out of the teepe and s ot the eir full of arrows end
started their ponies off on the run, giving the war whoop as
far as we could hear them. Such a semsation that passed over
me when the way whoop could be heard for mniles, for we prisoners
wall knew vhat it m#n‘t. and e crael ﬁfc Seye Afur ][r/tvds Coild be
OHMM{ ;;: ?i:;t:m on Nr, Smith came over to my teepe te in-
quire aboyt my 'health, as the haz-dshipn whiéh I was obliged al-
most rendered me helpless the greater part of the time,

~ But vhen ¥r, Smith arrived my oyes were 3o swollen I
could scarcely recognize him. For I was so heart droken, I
sould not keep from crying, But he was very consoling and would
tell the Indians they must not whip me ao mmch or I might die.
But 211 he could say, did not effect me, for I was so grieved
that the whole world had turned to darkuess and there was not
ona ray of hope in my terror stricken heart. After we had been
talking and Hr, Smith was starting to go. "The patter of hoofs
could be heard and looking out we could see the warriors coming
over the hills like a swarm of black birda., 3Soon that horridle
war whoop was amdi;%lo which almost made my heart coase its motion,
As they came nearer and nearer the confusion that prevafled was
almost unendurable. They had taken sixty head of horses.and the
scalps of six wvhite men and one woman. They gave HMr. Smith the

;ealps which he carefully viewed and the womans scalp he soon
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recognized was from his dear sisters head. ilow he wept. He
fell upon his 'mees and prayed to God that poace might be made
and eontimied weeping until one of the chiefs dhaerving him
spatched the sealp from his hands and took him to his tent.
¥ aooﬁ as they had taken MNr. Smith awsy, thoy told me ﬂuy
vohu never let me go home and they were going to keep me to
got revenge, He toll me the militia had killed about twenty
of thelr warriors thet day, and he wanted me to shoot at & rark
and if I should happen to miss the mark death would be tho re-
sults ™ut I fortumately hit the mark end I t-o;d them I mld
shoot better than that, Fortune seomed to presenmt its self end
I quickly observed an antelope on the hill slde and taking true
aim I deliberately killed it the firat shot., The whole valley
seemad to echo, nnﬂn@ohaﬂth their wild screams from one
section of the village to anotheyr. I could hear them shouting
Brave ihe Ho. e hite Fjuew. Ther the chiefe daughter im-
mediately carriod me into the camp and kiszed me and painted my
fage in gorgeous colors and the old sguaw soon roasted & plece
of the antelope meat for me, which I had previously killed. After
I had eaten the meat the chief Red Cloud stepped up to me and
said "he Ho go outside the teepe. I complied with his request.
and when I stepped out side the teepe Red Cloud ordered me teo
mount one of the swiftest horses in the village and one of the
warplors told me he wanted to run a race 30 we ran the race and
‘my horss being so mmch swirter tham they have ever anticlpated
he waes soon 3o far ahsad of the other horse, the Indlan Aid not
want to run again. Then the warriors formed & large civele a-
round a big ring they implanted andltold me to ride around ‘the

ring three times and,ff I should fall they would kill me instantlyl
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so the warriors all formed in & large cirecle with bow and ar-
rows drawn ready to murder me should I fail in ‘tha attempt, Then
they brought out the wildest and most savage horse in the vil-
lage and painted it in gergeous'eolors and then with all the
nerve I could procure I mounted the horse, knowing if I should
fail my death was at hand., Then one of the warriors took my
horse by the bridle and led i1t inside the cirecle. When he
struck the horse with a large whip and it at once started a=-
round the circle with great speed. When I came around the ring
the third time I gave the war whoop which delighted the Indians
and they 2ll screamed and shouted Brave Whe Ho and shot their
arrows far into the azure sky above u#.

As soon as I could stop my horse, the shisf seized
my horses bridle and led 1t to our camp. The chiefs daughter
Mitimoni asalsted me in dismounting and the squaws selzed me
and caresged me, and carried me into the teepe. That evening
they had a big feast and HMitimonl took me over to see lirs. Eu-
bands, I also was allowed to talk to Mr, Smith and I asked him
i1f he thought the Iandlans would ever let me go home, he said he
begged them to give Mrs. Eubanks and I our freedem, but he could
not get any definite answer from the chief. I begin to ery for
I knew the chief would tell Ir. Smith if he intended letting us
free, but we were obliged not te let our grief # be known, any
more than we ecould possibly help for that only delighted the
Indians to see us 8o heart broken, The following morning the
Indilans gave & blg Buffalo Dmce. About two hundred warriors
deckod thelr ﬁr’iﬁ with feathers, and painted their faces and put
on thelr best costumes which were made of silver dollars which

made them look quite gaudy. After they had all completed their
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toilete, they mounted thelr ponies, and with bow and arrows dmn
they had a sham battle, fifter the battle they dismounted and dan-
ced around a large pile of muffalo heads which had been heaped
there while they were having their sham battle.

They danced all day and in the evening they had a big
dog feast which they deemed quite a luxury. Of course lirs., Bu-
banks and I were abliged to eat with them knowing a refusal to
such a feast would mean death,

The next day we begdh to travel the Indians fearing
the soldiers might pdrsue them if they should camp here any long-
er. They éraveled until we came to a stream they callsd Peaver
Creek. Here we camped for the night and to their sqﬁl dismay one
of their leading warriors dled here that evening, I was glad I
would rejoice of his death although I was obliged to appear as
though 1 was gregtly grisved or they would have soon, put me to
death, They at onece prepared to oar& for him in their grotes-
que fashion, which was indeed a very strange mode of lurilal.
They erected four large poles and implanted them into the ground
then they meade & m«\t_/wcrk of willow bands over the tops of them.
Then'fhey wrapped the dead body in blankets, and put him upon the
network at the top of the poles / then they plaeced provisions by
him for they said they didntt waat him to get hungry before he
reached the happy hunting ground. After this ceremony they danw
ced around him, then they left several sguaws to watch him to
gee that no evil spirits might come, and keep him from going
to the happy hunting ground where there would be an abundan ce
of wild game. ’

The next morning the tribe seprated one half Becided

to go North and the other half west. They took Mrs, Subenks
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west and took me north, which aemﬁ-atad us for life, as I never
saw her agaln. Rt bafore we were obliged %o aepfrate they al=
lowed ¥Frs. Bubanks and myself & good visit by ourselves. e
were both saddened -beyond description for we would only have the
black faces to look upon and ne one to relate our dorrov to.
Oh, the sadness!that prevafled in my soul, ‘when we were compelled
to bid each other adieu. We plead with the chief to let NMrs,
: ony pleadings Were
Bubanks go with me but 31145.:1 va.m.a Z;d when I counld no 10:13@
see Mrs., Bubanks, darkness seomed to be &around me more and rore .

About noon we came to & river which the Indlans decided
to eross., The water was so desp our horses were obliged to swinm,
but when we were about half way across the stream my saddle girt
broke and I was almost drowned before they came to my rescue.
Wnile my horse plunged on 1t ran against nnéthor- horse which was
carryiné three papooses and they were thrown inte the water and
were drowned before ald could reach them, Pinally we svcceeded
in reachlng the shore and traveling for several days, we came to
another lodge of Indians. Here we camped for several days and
they were vedy kind to us, giving us provisions which we apprec-
ieted very mach indeed, °

While we were here the warriors made another massacro‘
upon the whites. They killed five men and returned with twenty
head of beautiful horses, as the scldiers were in pwrsuit of the
Indians they did not selsct a pomi"nent camping place for several
days, but when they came to & beautiful spring they resolved to
camp for some time, unless they received wor}d the sdddiers had
found thelr trail.

After we had been here for almost a week, six Indians

from Port Lion came to the village and told the chiefs that the
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soAid_iom- wanted to make peace. One of the indian traders told
‘me _to try to persuade the old chlef Red Cloud to bring me to the
Fort, and they would murder him, and I would get hane. Wit the
chiefs daughter fearing I was making soms plan of escape wonld
not allow us to talk any longer. Then Red (Cloud demanded me to
tell him what the trader had said, Where upon I at once told
him the trader said, if he would take me to the Fort he could
trade me for suger and coffee., Ie sald he would have vaken me
but there had been two chlefs gone to the Fort and hﬁd never
veturned and he s&id he lmew the soldiers had killed them a#d
he was going to burn me to the stake to seek revenge.

So the Indlans pe’t te work, and drove & 19.:'59 stake
inte the ground, and soml old squaws chopped up a cmv.aof.
wood, as. fine as it eould be chopped. Then they piled buffale
‘heads arocund the SCtsnha and brush &nd also many soalps. Then
thoy lod Hit«imdn; and I out, £6 see what they had done, and
would dance around us and laugh, and -say they were gong to
burn me. I told them I was very glad of 1!3,_’1%&!: all of my
 trouble would cease, and I would go to the happy hunting grduﬁd.
And would never see them again. Indeed I used all the will
power I could procure and told them that I wanted to dle at
onee . ' | :

' The savages danced around the {‘take several times
making many horrible threats but I could only insist upon them
‘k11ling me., They could not endure to kill me as I wanted to
die and with laudatory exclamations of white squaw heap brave,
white aq:mi no kill, then they told me to step back from the
atake, which I did where upon they set fire to the brush and

in a few moments the flames rose higher and higher and the war
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Whoop, slmost seemed to me 1ike it came from the voice of Jatih.
They had a big war dance and compelled me to dance with them,

A' 1 had not had a taste of food for two days and to join
1n the dance was quite en undertaking. %t after the dance they
gave me a large plece of urfalo meat, uhich I gladly accepted.

The next day they killed two men and scalped them and «<so
took fifteen head of horses. We traveled untll we were out of
provisions and I would have starved had I not gathered prlékley
pears and the pods from the rose bushes. This was all t:hé pro-
visions I had for three days. During the last day I had become
so fatigued, I fell from my horse and was unable to recover my-
self, wvhen Mitimoni l1ifted me from the ground and placed me in
a travine, in which I remained until we stopped for eamp. Our
camping place was a very beautiful place and we here remained
for several days fortunately the warrlors killed a buffalo and
ﬁo all rejolced for we had almost perished fo‘r food. DBut the
next day the Indlans became superstitjifis and concluded to tra-
vel farther west, We had traveled about three days when I be-

Came So Zlc.f/ eed L conlyd )urla,,gz.—r €hdare The éd-f(fuflp% ;a[_nq{ be-

came uncoOHnscious and romained for several days, 'h
' They had previcasty Caken

recovered again they brought me a large medicfme case,l noticed

52fn= i f illyess and rf/a¢6t<¢ F shoaty tasée of cach Kiyg,

1t was labeled, strychnine, of which I pretended to taste, and
passing it to one of the chiefs who was standing near by request-
ed him to take a drink, which he did. In a few moments he fell
to the ground dead. This alarming the Indians they took the
bottle and buried it many feet, into the earth, and declared 1t
contalned an evil spirit. They also disposed of the remaind‘or‘
of the medlicine. Then they had a big war dance, which lasted

for severalidays. After the dance they went out for a blg battle

/
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with the whites. They mm.md with & very pretty 11ttle gird
aaabout seven years old and she said they had killed her friends,
She was & very intelligent child, btut alas, could not understand
that her only safety lay in obedlence. The chil’_d cried contin-
uaualylunablo to endure the pm%exmo of the ugly aauﬁga faces.
She woum‘fmquently dcélaré she Imew the Indlane would léill
‘her. The .savages admired the littla girl and evidently in-
tended to be quite good to har but at length weary of her con-
tinual fretting, e council wes held ﬁo decide har fate. As the
Indlans bade me sit ddwn beside the tent and told me to hold the
little girl upon my lap, whiech I d1d, snd when she sat down and
was going to throw her loving 1ittle a:e:s,,ﬁggztf my neck a deadly
arrow plerced her heart and she fell dead at my feet,

The aavage-a' evidently were soﬁry for what they had
done, th9ugh eonceiving it their duty, and laid her te rest
with 811 the honors due & beloved one of thair own tribe, The
next day when they started to move again, they placed me upon
a horse of a £iSious disposition and not belng adble to control
| the animal, which seemed to delight in frequent plunges, I was
thrown violently to the ‘ground, which resulted in breaking my
" ankle bone and befors I could recover nyself from out the horses
feet he gave a plunge and striking my feet broke them both across
the instep. The chief then came up and kicked me several times
bogause ths harse had thrown me, but as soon as he observed the
result of my fall he set my feet and endeavored to care for me
the best he Imew how, The wounds, and abuse together brought
on an 1llness which slmost proved fatal, but by the good care
which the chiefs daughter gave me was the only hope of recovery.

As soon as I was able to walk again, I remember of the
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beautiful eamping places The Indians had selected., It was in
a beautiful valley and the surrounding hills were covered with
luxuriant foliage.

Several of the squaws and I were strolling about when
we came to & beautiful little Springf The wateyr was so coa};)and.
refreshing the chiefs daughter bathed my face and vowed that I
would soon be well agalne. Beyond thils spring we observed, a
cluster of plum bushes walch were laden with large ripe W,
which was indeed a grand treat,

Bafore leaving this camp the warriors to have 'anothor
massacre upon the whites, they wers only gone one day, and when
they came back they had wi th them one scalp and the hands and
feet of a womane The old chiaf Big Crow, who always delighted
in tortufing me would pepeatedly throw the hands and feet of the
dead woman, into my face, I could not endure this torture no
lomger, as 1 had not yet thoroughly recovered from ay recent
1llness and I requested the chiefs daughter to make him stop
torturing me, or I never would get well again, she requested
him to leave the camp which he did and went over to his own,
teepe but only to study some other means of torture.

The next morning vhen we were getting ready to travel
again, he led my horse up to the teepe and to mount the horse at
once, this I was obliged to do, and upon mounting, I gulckly obe
served the scalp, I had seen the previous day attached to my
saddle, and he told me If I should remove the sealp ffom the
saddle, wmy scalp would be a substitute, no one can imagine the
sorrow as day after day as I rode along, that sealp was always
dengling on myl saddle. I often thought I would try to meke them
think it had lost by the way side but they were so cunning it




was top desperate an undertaking so I decided to not make any
effort to dispose of the sealp for I know desath would be the
rosult 1f any of them should happen to observe me. So we joure
noyed on dey after day and sach day appeared 1like & week, fine
ally they came to a lake, whileh they deemed, would be a fine

- place for antelope hunting. Here we remained for about four
days. 7The warriors suceseded in killing several antelope, and
nad & big feast, and a war dance, then they were ready for -
another attack on the vhites, One day they same dashing into
camp, they had wi th them & handsome young woman, andas a ware
rior stepred to the side of her horse to assist her in dis-
mounting she drew a pistol and shot him through the heart, She
.was immodiately eondemned to suffer death Ly torture, and was
accordingly tied to a stake when mnumerous gashes were cut in
her body and limds, These filled with gun powder and finelly
ignitad) @ th hot irons, The suffering woman's aam HOYo
dreadful and she would have been tortuyed this way until death
mercifully rescued her had it not been for an old squaw W o

. knelt down by the suffering victim and prayed for them to kill
her at once and not to allow her to sufer such & horrible death,
Her reguest beinz granted a tomahawl, soon ended the poor sufe
ferer of her misery.

m:mttmth-ynhm blood thirsty than they
had been the previous day,

They were gone for two days and when they returned
they had with a very smell ehild. One of the warriors told me
he killed its father and mother and he told me when its mother
foll to the ground she sereamed, Oh, you have killed me, this

/
he would tell me and laugh, but I told him 4if he 4id not cease
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- torturing me I would eall the graai{ spirit and have him come and
destroy them all. This he thought might be true and a t once de-
parted. DBut when they left this camp the child became 111 and
fretted contimously so one avoning they threw 1t out by the road-
gide wither to perish for food or to be devoured by the wild beasts,
All pleading were in vein to try te rescue the child, sias that

onl
“Mﬁnf act they cousidered would make them more populayr,

After aseverel weeks continual traveling we came to the
Republican River. Ve had not tested one partical of food for
several days only the prickley pears we gathered from the road
side, as we traveled along. Eight more days passed and all the
rations I st1ll could procure has the prickley pears., I knew I
eonld not live muech longer 1fr1 d4id not partake of some substan-
tial food soon, sc one night vwhen we camped by & blg tree that
had probably been dead for s everal years I begifn to think up
some scheme that might be tho means of me gburing my freedom.
That night when they were all fast aslesep, I slipped over, and
taking the old chiofs mogfisin, filled the toe with fire and ashes
and ascended the tree, and soon set fire to the dead clld tree,
which was soon in flames, sllpping quietly back to my bhlanket
which was thrown upon the f‘ré;zen ground, I soon pretended I was
‘fust asleep,as forture was in my-fnvor,, I was not discovered
but only a ghort time elspsed when the burning branches fell
upon the seepe and some of the fire, striking the oldvchief. He
at once sprang up and shouted and called to every one. He came
direoctly over to me, and asked me 1f I imew what the trouble all
mqnt jand I told him that was the "Great Spirit” and they would
all be ¥killed, ff they didn't quit torturing me, and let me go home,

This he positively believed, and the next mbrn-ing they
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gave me some food and new clothing, and they also gave me the
best pony in the village. It was indeed a beautly. 1t was black
and white spotted and they called it bird, on moﬁnt of its great
speed. They also took the scalp from my saddle and were better
o ey Tod & WRLTe SRy eeay-BAT Deoks Tat SHER Pekgnt-aily was
temporary for them, for when the traders came to trade for me
thay declared) they would never allow me my freedom. Despalr
then zettled around me and I gave up all hope of ever getting
home and as I was so grieved I bocame 111, and they would not
allow me to taste of any food for they thought I would'surely
die, if I should eat, especially when I was so sad, I \mu.ld have
starved that time had 1t not been for an old squaw who lived in
nelghboring village would come to my teepe w‘hﬁn they were all
fast asleop and slip the food to me.

One after noon when 1 was kneeling upon the ground
erying two 1ittle Indian boys came up to me and taking my hands
from my face requested me not to ery any more, That theiyr mamma
had sent them over after me to come and do her work. Finally
the o0ld chilef told me I could »;o and stay ome day, if his daughter
went with me, so the little boys led me to their camp, and when
- I arrived I was surprised to find 1t was where Mr. and Nrs. Smith
resided. They were very kind to me. Mr. Smith was a white man
from Fort kermie who had married a squaw, but he had taught his
squaw to speak quite good Znglish. So I did not feel like I was
so far from civilization when I was talking to hers

They had eoffes and bread and buffalo meat for dinner.
The bread was indeed quite a trecat to me as it was the first bread
I had eaten sinece I had been takon into eaptivity. Mrs, Srith

also gtv. me a dress and m:unerous gamntu to complete my toilete.
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She also talked very encouraéing to me and told me she knew the
Indians would give me my freedom some day. She said they would
only tell me they were going to always keep me just to make my
life all the more miserable. But the old chief fearing some plan
might be made for my escape came after his daughter and I jJust
at sun down, and of course we were obliged to return to our own
eamp. .

The next day the Indlans tortured me so, by whipping
me and gave me no food, so I thought I would take my own life.
80 I waited until they were all outside the teepe, then I threw
a rope over the top teepe pole, and was just elimbing upon a
box to loop the rope about my neck when the old chief appeared
‘and was going to whip me for attempting to kill myself, btut the
0ld squaw came In and made him leave the teepe until he would
promise not to whip me; I told her I wes starving to death, so
she immediately roasted me a plece of meat,

The next day the chief ordered one of the ponles kil-
led, which was enough mo&t to last for several days., DBefore we
left this camp the weather became severely cold and I was obliged
to go to the lake and carry & keg of water, for the use of the
chief and his family. Some mornings when I went after the water )
I thought I would surely perish, but I knew to return without
the water should mean severe punishment., The warriors fearing
the soldiers might come upon them, when they were least suspect-
1n,g‘ £mm; decided to cross the Platte, and take a differont route.
When we crossed the Platte, two Indians swam their ponies on each
side of me Wl th every intention 6f mirdering me. Should the sol-
diers make an assult and might make my escape. After we had croa-

sed the Platte they deeided to camp in & thicket of willows so we
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would not be observed by the soldiers, should they hapren to pass
nearby. Near this camp the Indlans made another horrible massacre.
They destroyed an fmigmnt train, killing the paaéf‘nger-a and
brought to eamp two beautiful horses and thirty head of cattle.
The horses they kept but the cattle they alaughtered that even-
ing. #s they continued thelr journey to & creek they designated
as Blg Sandy, they committed a horrible massaere each day. Hers
they stopped for several weeks, Vhere they indulged in war dances
and dog feasts, But they are naturally of such & roving dispos-
ition ﬁh;y never remained only a short time in any one seetion

of the country.

They @gain traveled through the mountains killing all
kinds of game that roamed in the locallty, through which they
passed, One day they had umusually good success and killed two
olk,and a ?eer. Ieasurly they traveled along, and they had been
romarknbls%good to me, Until one morning they ordered me to mount
& very unruly horse, I was dreadfully excited for I knew I wasn't
strong enough to manage suoch a wild vicious animal. But I knew
any reslstance wes useless, so I endeavored to mount and as I did
so the horse sprang llke a tiger and threw me many feet into the
air, which resulted in dislodging my ankle, and also my wrists.

I suffered intense agony from the sprains which rendered me ina
helpless condition for many days. The medXeine man of thd Chey-
enne Tribe, Red Cloud set my wrists and ankle ,and ordered the
squaw to place me in a travine, mich.conaistﬁl& basket which

was attached between two willow poles and these poles were attached
to the ponies sides like shafts in this basket I rode for many

vueks as T was so 111 I was unable to ride horse back,

One evening we came to a large lake where they set up




thelr teepes to stop for several days, vﬂnﬁ morning the squaws
took an old cance and requoasted meo to go out boat riding with
them, although I know it would not be a noted pleasure trip, end
made no resistance when we were near the center of the lake one
ntmmmmmllmemﬁomm. I was so fa-
tigued I could not seim very long and the water was desperately
eold, I gave up all hope of rescus, and was almost drowned be-
fore they took me into the boat. The exposure of bLeing thrown
into the ccey water and being so chilled as I was unconseious
vhen they brought me back to the teepe resulted in seroous ille
ness of whieh they thought I would not recover and thoy wuld
loose me without getting any sugsr and coffee for we. Jo they
sent two of the Indians to the nearest Fort to tell the traders
mmwutmﬁumeﬁmnndmar- _

Then the old chief came over to me and said ¥he He, you
mst get well we are going to trade you for provisions, Mm
told me so many times they were going to give me my freedom, I
thought they were only telling me another falsehood. Yhileh proved
to te as I thought. The traders, end Indlans returned the mext
day, btut the chief had changed his mind and would not trade. After
the traders had gone I was sitting on the bank of the river, I
Mb&u:mlngtmaim-ndlmimuptowmwinam
white ikcitten came mp to me and jumped into my lap and in less
than a second it was gome as mysteriously as it had appusred.
T™he next day one of the squaws came over to my teepe and requested
me to make her & new dress, After I had the dress finished she
put it on and remarked that she looked like ¥he Ho the white squaw,
About ten days later the chief Red Cloud accompanied by two war-
riors started for the Fort to trade me for proviaions, tut on the

|
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vay to the Fort, they met a Hexlean wi th three yoks of oxen, and
an old man and 1ittle boy. They killed the Hexican and took the
oxen but they let mﬁ%mmémomemmmbh
to travel, was left upon the prairie, when theoy returned they
told me they would have went to tho Fort had they not taken the
oxen which they eould Mmtcher &nd they would need no provisions
from the Fort.

Almost four days had passed when we cams to an Arapalv e
village where we were treated with great hospitality, but n dia
not stop here long tut camped about ten miles from here. When
about sund down one evening the chief told me the traders were
‘emmeomynmzmmu free, He told me this was the
truth Af they would give him what he thought would be right, he
would not reep me in bondage any longer, 1if I would promise to
roturn vhich griatiy deltghied them ail. "Ho the next day the
ohil..f with his squaw and Kitimoni and I all went over to oat
with 31tting Pull and his family. Then we went over to Spotted
flile vhere we ate again, After we had visited all the
chiefs tents such as those I have montioned and those I will ,reow 7e€ré/0n
shew—om-we roturned to our teepe. After having & big Bt at
Spotted Tail's ﬁaspo, wve called on Blg Wouth, Lome Horn, Spote
ted Horse, Little liorse, Swift Pear, Little Beay and Dig Crow
and Nen Afreld of his Horse. These were all very popular chiefs,
that were with this tribé. 014 Grey-iead was very Xind to me
and often sald he was sorry they had killed my husband,and friends.
Put the old ehilef Pig Crow was very mean to me,and delighted in
throwing sealps into my face, and mrdering people hefore my eyes.
For he was one of the most blood thirsty Indians of the Ogallath
Band,

|
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The next morning Red Cloud ordered me to take the lasso
and eatch two of the best ponies in the herd. “fter I had accom-
plished my task I brought the ponies to the chief, when two Ind-
ians appeared and mounted the ponles and galloped away. Red Cloud
then told ne they were going over to the Arappahee village and
thence to the Fort, to tell the traders they eould come and trade
for me, I almost shouted for joy when the chief told me if I
didnt*t keep quiet he would not let me go I endeavored not to let
him know. How my heart was longing to get free from bondage ahd
I wasn'*t sure he was telling me the truth, or a falaJ“uood, as
they had told me they were going to sell me. Sc I would keep up
courage, but this time it really seemed to me that I would get
free.

About four o'clock that evening the Indians returned
from the Fort and teld me the traders were coming to the Arap-
pshoe village that night and would be over the next day. For-
tunately the traders arrived the next day. How I rejoiced in
my own mind, for I thought they would surely trade for me this
time. The traders were lMr. Coffey a French man a Sioux by the
nemeé of Suisnett and & Arappahoe called Black Eyes, when they
arrived they had a big feast for them and after the feast the
treders told the chief, they had come to trade for ms. But the
old chlef told them he would not let me go unless they wuld give
- him what he thought I was worth. So Mr. Coffey the Frenchman
told Red Clouj the government would give sixteen hundred dollars,
$1600,00 in trade for me. Mr. Coffey I wel almost sure could
make a trade which would effect my release, as he was personally
acqualnted with nnjor Wood who sent him. Nr. Coffey resided neoar
Fort Larmie, and was married to a squéw so he was perfectly fres
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from all Indian attack¥s and spent his time as a trader. He was
thor%%or determined to trade for me, f%r he knew the tortures
the eaptives were obliged to under go. A4As I will contime my
narrative, Mr. Coffey, offered to commanding Chief Red Cloud
qur good horses, three sacks of flour, forty pounds of coffee,
seventy five poundﬁ of rice, four packages of soda, and one
sack of table salt. One sack of powder, thirty pounds of lead,
‘twenty two boxes of caps, one saddle, twenty yards of bed tick~
ing, two spools of thread, ten combs, ten Mutcher knives, one
box of tobaceo, thirty bunches of beads, all colors of paint,
and three papers of needles, one rifle and three revolvers,
five blankets, & belt sand saber and two new govermnment coats.

The chief listened intently whila Mr. Coffe¢ was making
this proposal, after the old chief spent several moments in
meditation, He arose and left the teepe calling the Indians .
together, they held a eonsultatioﬁ and the traders were invit-
ed to join them, and repeat the list of provisions they would
receive, if they would grant me my freedom.

The next morning the Chief told he would let me go if
I would faithfully promise to roturn to them in six momms. But
before I left they compelled me to give up my buffalo robe and
most of the clothing which the traders had brought for me to
wear for the weather was intensely cold and it seemed 1like a
perilous undertaking, tut before I started the chlefs daughter,
kissed me repaat‘dly and told me she would come to Fort Larmie
in six moons, When I mounted my horse she kilssed my feet and
fell upon the ground and wept, and several of the squaws follow-
ed her example, although I cannot say I appreciated their car-

resses, As we left the village, 1 was accompanied by the three
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‘trac'lera, and Big Foot'a Sioux chief, Big Crow a Cheyenne chief
and several other Indians,

When we departed, I ooulﬁ héar them shout Brave Vhe Ho,
for miles and miles, tut we kept our horses on the wvun for fear
they might at any moment decide to recapture me.

That evening we arrived &t the Arappahoe village where
vie sf‘opped for the night., The Arappahoes would not molest us
as the'_ traders hed stopped there the previous annin_g and one
of my escorts was an Arappahoe. |

Here Mr. Coffey procured for me %¢%e cléthing, for 1
would have perished before I could have reached the Fort. The
following morning just at sun rise we again persued our journey,
We traveled all day and until mid-night when we stopped in a
calley our of the cold bleak wind, which was blowing like 1t
would sweep us from the earth. We were dreadfully fatigued
for we had not had a taste of food since we left the Arappahoe
village, so we dismounted and MNr, Coffey immedlately seraped
the snow off a small portion of the sod, to build a fire, and
make some eoffoq, but no sooner was the fire blasina when the
old familiar war whoop was distinetly heard, upon the surround-
ing ¢hills, wNr. corf97 at once scraped the snow over the fire
and we concealed ourselves until the Indians had passed Dby,

Mr. Coffey deemed it unprofitable to under take to try t{o tuild
another fire, as the Indians might observe the blaze and be up=-
on us before we could have any chan&e of escape.

Wie traveled on for il we should stop for one minute to
rest a recapture would have been the result, as the Indians were
all the time in pnfrsuit of us. To {leep up my courage was almost
an upuibility) for I was so near fro:zon I could no longer guide
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my vhorefa,‘, and was almost p'eriaﬁed for foods.

For five days of continual travel since I last viewed
the Indlan village on Powder River had I tasted any food, except
a plece of raw buffalo tongue, which I ate as we traveled elong.
And that was such a scant piece,of meat as the Luffalo tongue
waé divmed among seven, At the closs of the fifth aay I
crossed the Platte PBridge, and the Indlans were in aight, and
their thrilling war whoops could be.d'.s-f"”t/ /";‘ﬁt as soon
as I crossed the bridge, one great hope was accomplished, far
the Fort Clesar Creek was only a short distance from the Bridge
and W th all the joy I ever experienced came to me as the sol-
diers took me into the Fort, where I was treated with great hos-
pitality.

The Captaln of the Ffort was Rhandheart, and the Lieuten~
ant was Britton, tut I was obliged to leave this Fart in the
night as the Fort was so small, the Indians could have easily
re~captured me, TWearing tbey'might make an assult the next day,
I accompanied by the traders left this Fort about mid-night so
we might not be observed by the Indiams for 1t is very seldom
they make an assult before daybreak.

Our next hope was to reach Deer Creek Fort wi thout the
Indlans overtaking us. But the traders knew Indian treachery
so perfectly. That they kept our horsses in the run all the way.
Several horaqa had lost thelir lives on this terfibla expedition
but we would mount another horse and leave the dieing one by
the roadside. VWhen we were in sight of PFort Deer Creel, Mr.
Goffey, fastened the relgns about my wrists as my hands were
so rrt;%en I was unable to use them any more. Mr. Coffey told

me to gulde my horse the best I could by the ald of my arms, and
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not to look back, for the Indians were in sight coming over the
landscape in all directions. The traders horses wers una®*le to
keep up with me, for they had given me the swiftest horse, so
1f any thing hAfpened to them I could reach the Fort in safety.
When I reached the Fort and the war whoop was shut out from my
hearing, I gave thanks to Cod for my eseape this far,

¥hat a territle realization it is for the war whoop, to
be aundible for many miles back of you and knowing 1f your hprse-
whould fail 1t would be death, or a re-capture.

My dear render; You can only imegine the reality of such
an experience, At this Fort I met a white woman, which made me
realize more and more that I was again entering éivilization.
She was only & stranger to me, but she seemed to me 1like one of‘
my dearest friends, and her very prasfsn& gave me joy beyond
expression,

But I was obliged to leave t-is Fort during midnight as
it was not strong enough for my protection, if the Indians shon?.d
make a violent attaekt, Just before I left thes Fort and old man
with snow white hair knelt down by my side and prayed to God that
I might see my loved omes at home again. His prayers gave me
] Sacdceeded 1%
new courage, and after traveling many & weary hour we,reached {.-7
Fort Bounty unmolested.

Starting from Fort Deer Creek in the night threw the
Indians off their guard for they supposed that I would surely
remain there several days. The next Fort we reached after
leaving Fort Bounty was Horse Shoe Fort. Here we received
telegrams that the Indians were still in p&rsult, and not teo
stop long. oyir' we would not get to the next Fort. We only had
one more Fort to reach. Them I knew I would be safe for that
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was such a strong Fort. It woulc} have been an impossibility for
the Indians to re-capture me. 7&% we at onece mounted ouyr horses
and started for Fort larmie. Ho \" I trembled with fear as we
rode along for I did not know what moment the Indians might pﬁ-?

sue us and lead me back into captivity, vhen I was so near a

place of refuge.

It

How I dreaded the very thﬁm t of the sévages, and how
fear surrounded me when MNr, Goffd}? t&\ld me of a canyon we were
obliged to pass through beford mx}ehiigg Fort Iarmie. For well
I knew the savages would have every advantage to recapture me.

But to my glorious aurpri#o when we reached the canyon
we were met by the militia, who hd(td been sent fyrom Fort larmie

for my protection and fcrtunatelly)\tho Indians did not appear.
Telegrams had been sent /Mm about the
time we would reach the canyon. / 'n\ay had also stated the 111
condition of my health after su{ch a\‘ perilous expadition so the
officer had ordered an avalamm}o in \'\yhs.ch I oceupied from the
Canyon to the Fort. Mrs. Bullock aex\at an invitation by the cap~-
tain requesting me to stop with her ﬂ_hilo at F'art'Ia.mle. On
inquiry I found her to be a woman of :pure cimracvtqr, and kgndly
accepted the -1nvitation. I was so fq‘tiguod I thought the d;iaw
tance to be much greater than it reﬂk;y was, Put &s soon as we
reached the Fort, the avalanche wag dr\}.wn up to the door of
Mrs, Bullocks residence and lirs. th]lroc?: at once rushed to the
avalanche and drew me inte the house ’be#‘om I could searcely
realize my situation. Oh! the jay»tt}%lt 'preva/{led in the Fort
that evening 13 almost indescrible. ,'w?ny salutes were gilven
f‘fom the cannon, /Ezon the Pand strucp’: u\P some of the most melod-
lous soloctiom/which séemd to mo/ ﬂl\ko a different workd. I
£
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wept for joy and praised God for my freedom, and returning to
eivillization once more. I found Mrs. Bullock to te a fine lady
and hospitabﬁlentartain@d, For o8 soon a8 the music ceased the
whole militla came into the house to see me, and alsc all the
occupants who resided at the Part. After I had met all the
friends, Mr, and Mrs. Pullock esecorted & number of chosen guests
and myself to the dining room, where a bountiful supper was ser-
ved. It was the finest supper I had viewed for six long months.
How I thought of the privations I had undergone more and more a&s
I glanced arcund me. How they werse protected and well cared for
and I had beex obliged to travel with the savages without food
or shelter. It was almost imposslble for me to supress my em~
otlons.

After supper 1 told them of the conduet of Big Crow, who
had assisted in the massacrs of ﬁur train, and had eontimally
tortured me all the time I was in captivity. When they immed-
ihtely telegraphed to the Forts to e¢apture him and put him in
irons, if myw and bring him to Fort Iarmle.

The capture of Big Orow being a success he was brought to Fort
ILarmles He was imprisoned and sentenced to be hung Feb. 14,
ut ho+ver they prolonged his death until June lst. He would
of tep. tall me that he would 1ike to kill me and seid if he over
got free he would kill more white poople than he ever éﬁ. He
seemed liké a demon, and often said 1f he could get the chance
he would yet take my secalp before I could reach home. About
thiu time soldiers were having & serious time with the Indlans
at ¥ud Springs. The In@ians had made several attaeﬁ but were
each time defeated.

Put as theip mfmﬁion was almost exheusted and the
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Indians were receiving reinforcements, Col. Collens with one
hundred men ,and an lmmense amount of'a#“mi’ticn suceceeded in
reaching Mud Springs ummolested. As they arrived at the Fort
in the night the Indlians were all taking their rest, to make
another assult at sunrise. Had reinforcements failed te reach
Mud Spring at once the Indlans would have made a horrible mas~
sacre &8 the Indians came upon them the next morning two thous-
and strong. Soon another telegram reached Fart Larmie, calling
for fifty more men and & supply of a#m%ion and to be sure
and come at the dead of night, or; they would be slaughtered
before assistance could reach th.l;‘-c, As the Indlans were then
two thousand strong, and would pmbably' recoive reinforcemsnts
the next day as they previously had done. Lisutsnant Brown with
fifty men and artillery at once started to reinforce them. 'They
arrived just in time for if they had been in such a desperate
battle the fallowing day as they ha:li' previously had they would
probably been defeated. After one more desperate assult the
Indians were dafeated, rBut one of the soldiers met 'with a hor-
pible death during this battle. He was riding the horse which
assisted me in my esecape. This horse was naturally very high
spirited and during the battle became uncontrolable and dashed
into the thilckest of the battle among the savages which result-
ed in the death of both horse and ;nas;at:pr.

They seized the soldler and ?hoy continued to zﬁutilato
his body by outting his heart out ani togsing 1t into the air,
then they cut off his fingers and toé-s,‘ and continued to dis-
Joint him, Then threw him upon the ground and crushed him in-
to the cold‘ damp earth. '
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After the Indians had all departed from the battle field
and had taken &ith them thelr dead and wounded the soldiers re-
turned to Fort larmie highly elated over their great victory.
It was at Fort Tarmie that they told me how nearly Col. Summers
who was in hearing distence of our massacre and rushed on in
hopas of a'aaiating us, ﬁaromlly hﬁd thu‘ militia to place them

in their lone graves before anything could have the opportunity

to molest them. '.l‘hi: was a groat relief to me, for I had always
worried and wondered whether they had been properly laid to mest
or had been devoured by wild beasts,

While here at the Fort I met Mrs, ¥arimer who had been
taken 2 prisoner by the Indians p'mviaud to my arvival, related
to me the sad experifhce in which they met with the savages.
Thelr train consisted of eleven persons and five wagons. The :
persons were Mr, Kelly and his wife and child a Mr, Wnlmfiel&)

a Nister Sharp and three hirod,l m@, ‘besides Mr, larimer and
¢hild and herself, The same unsuspected apparition eame upon
them wi th the same startling swiftness that we had experienced.
As Wrs. larimer related. The Indisns eame upon them before they
could prepare for defence, but Mr, Layimer's knowledge of Indian
character taught him 'lbhat‘ prompt action is the only safe guard
against Indiaen treachery, so he nf. onte ordered the wagons cor-
r“:ﬁ’%hut realizing our helpless eondition remonstrated e single
shot t\eing fired, fearing to provoke an attac¥ which though pro-
bably was not & certainty , and entranted them to forbear }and death
would be the result, if any defense was attempted. The ready
facility with which the wagons were coralled most likely intim-
idated the savages, '

The savage leader however advanced uttering the word
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How, How, and placing his hani upon his breast said in English,
Good 'Indians, and pointing mard his men he added. Heap Good
Indlans, hunt buffalo, nntola}pe and deer, then offered his hand
with usual salutation of k}.ta :poopls-. How, How, and turning in
his saddle he motioned for his men to advance, and follow his
example. They were desperate looking fellows their only mode

of dress to the waist was a e_ioat of red paint their heads were
invariablpy uneovered and their feet were dressed with mogasions o
With miraculous rapidity the Indians mounted inte the wagons and
commenced the work of distributing and destroying the contents,
Mrs. Kelley kept her seat in the wagon until her presence was
regarded as irksome when the chlef threw her violently to the
ground and dragged her some distance as I soon joined lrs Kelley
signs of nlﬁm were manifest in our appearance. We then thought
there might be some hope of escape, I was almost arfraid to make
the attempt yet not withstanding, we made a few stepa for the
purpose of starting hastily toward the timber, but the vigilant
eyes of the savage chieftains were immediately upon us and in
an authoritative manner he called in English saying Come Back.
Realizing the futility of the present effort I obeyed and asked
him for protection, which he did not seem inclined to promise
that we should }"mw. As s8till related to Mrs. mrimr, dark-
ness was comihg upon us. It is only those who have looked over

the dark abyss of death that know how the soul shrinks from meet-
ing the unknown future. PFor—whiie hops offers—the faintest—tgken

her grisl Was almost am impossibliitx. For while hope offers
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the faintest token of regard, we pause upon the fearful brink
of eternity and look back for rescue. As ¥rs, Larimer continu~-
ed her narrative to surpress her grief was almost an impossi-
bility. TFor as she told me of the massacre the recollections
of our previous massacre all came hefore mesand I could no
longer surpress my emoti-ns and we both wept for we both had
Qgﬁfyﬁﬁ§;§h the blood thiraty vengenance of the savages. ).
Mrs. Larimeyr again related, fﬁ~fbrce, she was thfoun upon an

0ld pony and begging imploringly for her child, they hesitated

then placed the c¢hild in the arms of its'mothor; As we turned

to leave the Valley of Littls Box Elder, with anxious eyes we
stove to penetrate the shadows of the woods, vwhere we thought
& part of our friends might have taken refuge. The smoulder-
ing r™ains of much of our property had fallen Iinto ushes, the
smoke faded away and night had covered the traces of confusion
and aeﬁth. Mr. Larimer had been shot, but succeeded in con-
cealing himself among some bushes and 58,51y daping to brea-
the ,as ir, Larimer relates. He could heay the nolse of the
chopping and breaking of hoxeajsﬁd the voices of the Indisns
calling to each other and finally the éhnntlng of their mon% -
onour war song &8 they took thelr way across the hills caryry-
ing hils yearning thought with them for dreading to dwell upon
what might be the fate of his wife and child, At one time al-
most renolving to rush back and sacrifice his own life with

no hope of saving them. But hils knowledge of Indian character
persuaded him they might bte redeemed with money and he deter-
mined to save his own 1if8, with the faint hope of some day
'?%Sﬁaiﬁh them. Vhen the morning dawned, lr. ILarimer urged by
his anxiety for the fate of his family, returned to the wagons
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to examins|the ruins, although dreading to dwell upon what the

fearful up&t might disclose, when proceeding only a short dls~
tance lurking Indlans could be discovered upgn tha hills near
by, tut not withstanding his dangefous poaition’hastenéd to the
place and ascertained the number of the dead gnd_thoAabqénéE
of his family., Then s$§ght shelter under a pro jaeting rock to
await the arrival of travelers, thaf'were in the mear the pre~
vious day. Fortunately thay arrived, after many long hours of
perilous waiting, and earefully viawing the grounds where the
massacre oécuﬁﬁd and mode of turial was sad indeed, as the four
dead bodies were solemnly consigned, uncoffined to the earth,
A buffalo robe that had been left was placed over them and then
the earth wns piled upon theiy uncansa1oua breasts, As Nrs,
larimer told me of her escape. It was indeed a perilous under~
taking. After many days, travel the greater part of the tive
carr#ing her e¢hild in her arms. She sueqaeded in making her
escape and when upon arriving to the Fort Jhe was gladly wel-
comed by her husband who had succeeded in making his escape
but was still suffering inteﬁlly from & flesh wound, that pierc-
ed his thigh dufing the massacre but with géod care Mrs, Lari-
mer thought he would recover, After a several weeks visit at
Fort Iarsmiejoaah day I was heauntifully entertained by Mrs. Bul-
loek and also all the ladies at the Fﬁ% treated me with great
hospitality, which I appreciated immensely. To be taken again
into civilization seemed to me llke real paradise.

On Thursday morning, PeD 26th, 1865 and after I had bade
my many new friends adieu)and just before I entered the avﬁi»
anche which was to carry me away. The band played the dear old

familiar sflection antitlaéj"ﬁome Sweet Home." VWhich was so
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inspiring to me I could no longer supress my emotions and the
words presented themsélves to me were.

Joy to thee happy friend, thy bark has passed the rough
sea's foam. Now the long/ /fearnings of the soul are
stiyfed. Home?! Home! they peace is won, thev heart
is filled, %hou art going home.

After several beautiful selections had been rendered, a purse
of fourteen hundred dollars, $1460.00 was given me as a token
of friendship. As I left the Fort enroute for Sidney Iowa,
the Jjoy that prevailed in my soul 1s almost indescribable, and
the kindness which was bestowed upon me, shall never be for-
gotten, as long as I am permitted to live, Although all were
new acquaintences they were all so kind and a ffectiomte I
learned to esteem them very highly.

Upon leaving Port Iarmie, I was escorted to Fort Kearney,
by a militia and Mrs. Bullock and Hajor Undorhill. This Journey
was indeed quite a contrast to the one I had previously taken
for the a'hlanclﬁa protected me from the bitterness of the wea-
ther, although I was very anxious to see my loved ones at home.
Yet the thought of my leaving my new friend Mrs, Pullock who
had entertained me with such sincere hospitality during my stay
at Fort larmie. |

During our journey the first place of importance was the
battle field of Mud Springs where the desperate battle had so
-lately occured. Here we were told by the Repgiment Eleventh
Ohio, under commander Collens how the Indians would make the
attacks and also directed us to the spot where the faithful
soldio:} was so brutally murdered by the :savages.

When we arrived at Bova's Ramm)rmny rushed out to the
avalanche to offer their congratulations, Here I was also given

a purse of ten dollars, $10.00. I will noty relate a scenery
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which greatly impressed me. It was Scott7ﬁiurfa.

The passage through these Bluffs 1is very intricate and
dangerous for teams to pass, but I was not in the least uneasy,
because I was so acoustomed to adventuring I thought as some-~
thing very common., At times the drifting sandas almost obseure
the high walls, which rise several hundred feet on either side,
cedar and pine trees are seen growing from the crevifes or stand-
ing apparently upon the naked rocks. To & person below, these
trees seem to be insignificant shrubs, but upon near inspaction
they are found to be trees of large dimensions.

The next days travel brought to our observation a far more
beautiful scenery, chimnny,ﬁbck,,f% is in the form of a shaft
or pillar and springs from the Apex of cone, and is three hun-
dred oighti feet high, This rock stands five hundred feet from
a bluff of which it seems to have once formed a portion. At
its base is a stratum of 11§ostono which is gradually erumbling

We Came o an equally davioas Phememenon, Which s Conrt Mosse Fock
away, About eighteen miles from Ghimnay'Rockh which is formed '’
of sand and clay, Court house Rock 13 a positive object which
greatly attracts the interest of travelers. It stands out in
bold relief, and is only a short digt&nco from a stream of wa-
ter, called Pumpkin Creek, which 1is supplled,from.numpraus

springs and snows of the mountains and is always flowing with

/
an abundance of pure water. But of all the glorious grandgfr

is Court House Rock. It is surely the result of a wonderful
freak of m&ture. It rises grandly from its base at the level
of the water, in neighbvoring creek previously montionedjand is
8ix hundred feet to its summit in the form of a pyramid, remind-
ing one of the work of the Titams or antedluvian gignts, that

might have erected it for a look out from which to wateh, and
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guard the surrounding country, of for a momument to survive their day,
and record their existence. .

T™e view from the Summit of Court House Rock, is extremely grand
To the Haﬂl}veat can be seen the strange and singular outlines of Chimney
Rock and the rolling hills beyond. To the sontl;ilard imnediately at its
base, i a Chasm or abyss in the depths of which the view is left in dark-
ness, Court House Rock derived its name from its fancied resemblance of
some mégnificant ruin.

Continuing our journey until we grossed the Platte, we came to what
had been the flourishing litile town of Julesburg, but now there were only
a few ruins left to wark the spot, The questionable advancement of Jules-
burg was of short duration. For as the Union Pacific Railroad progressed
other towns sprang into existance farther west and divided its prosperity
until the inhsbitents seeing the futility of remaining at Julesburg, fol=-
lowed the work and the city was deserted in a space of time,

Julesburg was located on a sandy plain with a few hillocks rising
around and some craggy heights visidle in the meighborhood toward the morth,
A story is told of two Indian chiefs Spotted Tail and Big Mouth meeting at
Julesburg, a member of the English Parliment who like themselves had come
to see the city that had come into existence, The English Lord and his
party determined to visit the red man's lodge and taking an interpreter
they departed under the escort of the chiefs who believing their guests
were persons of distinction tendered them every honor and the best entere
tainment their camp afforded. Big Mouth being especially interested with
the courteous visitors begsed that the English Lord would accept a memento
of his kind feelings, which could be carried beyond the great waters, To
this the noﬁlm asgented when behold, the proud chieftain led forward a
young squaw, his daughter and offered her in marriage, but being the hus-

band of a fair lady, with many thanke and some embarrasement the gentlemanly
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gtranger declined the precious gift.

As I will again continue my narrative, as to our journey, Our next
stopping place wes at Captain m::ox‘l)whem we gsecured rest and refresh-
ments, Persuing our journey for three days we came to Cotton Wood Springs.
1t was here I received word from home, which filled my soul with new zeal
and animation. For here I met my cousim who was one of the militia, who
was stationed here for protection against the savages. He had recently re=
ceived a letter from my father who related hie fried of my szd fate, wonder-
ing if 1 was dead or was still in captivity. The joy tha% prevailed im my
soul as ] read and re-~read the letter triim by my own dear father, brought
gladness to my heart, beyond description, For I began to realize more and
more that ] was a free woman, and no longer a captive.

About thirty miles from here we came to Plum Creel, where my husband
and friends had been slain before my eyes, Ch, the grief that filled my
soul, as I knelt down by their graves, and as I recounted the sorrow of the

.tt’rri_bl-l massacre, 1 could not ltéirou my emotions for the grief that reigned
supreme in my heart, seemed greater than I could bear,

Mjants inhumanity to man, makes countless millions mourn® Terrible
were the scenes that passed through my mind, as the sight of the savages as
they came upon us that morning, ceme fresh to my memory and were truly appall-
ing., No one only those who have had a personal experiffice can realize the
thoughts that fired my brain, and oppressed my heart, as my memory led back
to the sight of the ghastly corpses about me, end the savages with blackened
faces, and fierce and uncouth gestureszs, which seemed to me is to be a never-
ta—,b‘oféﬁm gcene, As I now look back upon that horrifying morn, I wonder
that I ever survived, and as I turned to leave the graves of those so dear to
me the memory of that fatal morning came repeatedly before me, not as a pie-
ture in memory but a present reality,
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The sun was fast sinking below the western horizon, when I again enter-
ed the avalance, and cast a lingering look upen the graves of my loved ones,
Aftor leaving Plum (reek, our next stopping place was Fort Xearny. Upom ar-
riving to Fort Xearmy, I found to my surprise Colonel Chivington bound in irons,
for slaying the old Indians and also the squaws and papooses at the Battle of
Big Sandy., He did not lead the soldiers during this battle, but stepped back
and told them to murder old and young the same, I had known Colonel Chiving-
ton previous to my capture amd kmew him to be an upright man, and swore him
free. The Indians had captured one of his relatives and I knew it, and when
I wae cslled upon the stand, I asked the Judge what if he had beem placed in
the same position as Colomel Chivington, He spent several moments in medé-
tation then ordered the Cobonel set free.

The next day I bade my new friends adieuw, and took the stage enroute
for Nebraska City. The militiag went from Fort Kearny to Omaha and Mrs,
Bullock continued her journey to her mother's home in Penmsylvania, and
Major Underhill returned to Fort Larmie,

The stage did not stop day or night until arriving at Nebraska City,
ihen I arrived at Nebraska City, I stopped at the Morton Hotel, They were
related {0 my husband and had given us a fine reception, the évening before
we started on our last trip to Demver. I did not let myself be kmown for I
was 80 fatigued, I knew I could never talk to them that evening for I knew
they would want me to probably xive an account of the wmassascre and to relate
this tragic event, seomed to me that my voice would fail me and to suprese
my emotions was more than I could ovm?/om.

The following morning I took the stage at Nebraska City and all went
favorable until I came to the lkitssouri River, which I was to eross before
I could reach home, The ice was floating down the river with great rapidity

and the ferry boat, could not wend it's way across the river, as they were
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afraid the boat would be dashed to pieces,

I was 8o anxious to get home and was 80 accustomed to facing danger
I resolved to make a desperate undertaking, and cross the river in a skift,
end a boatman who had alse faced damger until he tco had lost all dread of
fear, decided to take me zcross the rivers I could realize this was a per~
ilous undertaking but I had undergone such dreadful peril, I thought I would
surely succeed in arriving home in safety as I was all ready so near those
who supposed I was not on earth or still in capitivity,

It was with unfaltering courage that we reached the opposite shore
as ﬁa.a cakes of ice were all the time drifting around our boat, and we were
carried down the river for over a mile, before we could reach the opposite
shors, Finally we succeeded in reaching the landing in safety and I took
the stage, which took me directly to my gir+woﬁ home, It was almost three
o'clock in the afterncom March 9th, 1865 when I was escorted from the stage,
inte my father's house, where joy prevailsd through out the whole house. Soon
the news was circulated of my return, and hundreds of my fiiends rushed in to
affer their congratulations and sympathy, Ch, the joy that reigned supreme in
the family is almost indesgrible. It seemed to me l1ike I had arose from the
dead, and had awakened and found myself im Paradise,

“fhe darkest cloud had ite silver lining, if not it's golden border
ml I had known sorrow, I did not could not know sympathy., I was now free
onee more and no longer a captivé of the Ogallalla Band, but a free woman,
tenderly cared for by my own dear father, :

What a contrast, to be with my own generous people, who were 8o kind
to me, for ] had been snatched from society of loving friends and tender and
ntfeotionatlj relatives and friends, and was plunged into hopeless, helpleas
servitude to these inhuman, fiendish mogsters, whom I had seen drutially
muder those so dear to me,
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Saversl daye after my arvivel, my little brothor lad my horss wp from
the bama, ¥ho had been Jortusate ddough to make his o%cess durlsg thoe wase
sacre and return beme, Numercus scavs wore visable upca his body, where the
Geaduing nrrows had been implosted, but a9 be was treated with extrawe carp,
he made a rapid pecovery. Adoat tem days after sy returu I mveeived & lutter
from M, Coffey, who offeetod my rolesce from the savages. His letter read
as follomwey

Counctl Bluffa, Iowae
dorch, 19, 1888

livae Norton,

Deexr ledyi

) xmmmwmmwmmtmzrmm

bwﬂmtufarum&mm I will probadbly retwrn in eight
or ton daye, ond T will dpend a day or tro with you,

‘% hope you are enjoying youraelf at home and sre hapyy of ter
all the hardships you hod to suffer last winter. iy best reupects tc you,
your father end yoor reloflons,

I will De bappy to meks their soquedntance on my return frcm
Saint Joserh,

Very reapectfully yours,
Jules 3, Coffeye
After remaining at hare during the spring and summer, On Noveuber
19¢h, 1866 I wes merried to kre G. ¥. Stovens who was o vesident of Sidsey,
Iowae ummumt«mzmmnmuwmm
Mmlnnﬁ!wmmlmhm Receiving u lerge sum for
our fams we decided to sell and moved to Bameroft Nebr, But on findiag &
gaverable location on o fam nesr Jefferson in the state of Iows, whore we
decided to make our future houe.




Morton Mamuseript 68~ 60
Pour children came to brighten our home. ¢hree of wham are living
and are married, but our fourth child died when only seversl weeks olde
As I have now given a complete history of my 1ife, I will now close
this chapter and bid the reader farewell,
Mrs, G. ¥, Stevens,

Apptnd&x.
Testimoniale,

This is to certify that I James D. Curran, have been acquainted with
Mrs. Nancy Morton now Mrs., G. W, Stevens for over thirty five years. I
know her to be captured by the Indians in g, 8, 1864 and I was near Fort
Larmie when she was ther on her way home in the spring of 1865, and have
known her ever since I was in the 1 st.Nebr, Veteran Cavalry, and I was on
duty, at Fort Larmie when the big Inddan (Big Crow) was executed,

James D, Ousran,
. Sidney, lowa,

Chillicothe, Iowa
April, 4, 1800
Mrs, Nency Stoveust
‘ Your letter of recent date received and in reply,
will state you what I know of the Plum Crsek Massacre,

A%t the time the Indians killed your husband and friends
and captured your stock and burnt the wagons I was stationed at Fort Kearny.
I was second Lieutenant Co, B, 7th, Iowa Cavalry,

We received the dlspatch about seven o'clock A, He We

left for Plum Creek snd arrived ther in the evening. The wagons ware yet
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burning. As we were detailed by Colonel Sumers to bury the dead dodies,
we buried the eleven dead men in a long trench but nothing hed molested desd
previous to our arrival,

I observed your train as you pessed through Port Keorny,
1 noticed your farming implements and large supply of provisions I etaid in
command some weeks at Plum Creek, from Plum Creel: I went to Fort Levenworth
Kansse, as 1 have now related to you my evidence I will d’saiat,

' Yours truly,
F. Ge Comstock, Sr,

State of Iowa) SS
Wapelle County)

I Joha S, Wood of Ottumwa, Wapello Co , Iowa, being first ‘
duly sworm on oath, do say; That I was Major of the 7th Iowa Volunteer Cavale
ry, and was in command of Fort Laramie during the menths of mu. September,
October, lovember and December, 1864, _

During the month of August, in said year, I was informed by
tolo;rm from Gen. Mitchell, at muha. who was comanding the sub-district,
that a party of emigrante, thirteem in number had been massacred about Angust
8, 1864 at Plum Creck, Nebrasim, and =1l the party killed and shot, except a
woman by the name of Mre, Mortom and a boy named Marble, whom they bhad taken
priscners and instructing me to keep a sharp Look=ous for the band of Indians
as no doubt they W’ll m‘lwth.

I discovered that it was a band of Cheyenne Indisns aud that they
had gone Horth of Fort Laramie into the Big Horm country. WN along
in October, I fitted out two Cheyenne Indians. Spotted Horse and utt".:l"o Horse
with three or four howses, laden with flour, sugar, coffee, tobacco, tea, cloile
ing, blankets and various other things, and sent them Worth to the Big Horn
country to try, and 1mt¢A the prisoners. Mkrs. lorton the boy Marble; and alse
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a llrl. Eelley, who had beem taken prisoner at another plaec.'

Thre Indians came back, and reported where the prisoners Mre. Mortom
and Mrs. Kelley were, but reported that the boy hed been traded off down at
Fort Union. ¥ then sent John Rousseau out with sboud fm head of horases, and
the same charaster of an outfit as before, which was intended as a ransom for
the women, to effect their release, He came back and reported that he had
made a treaty, and left ehm 211 the goods, end horses, but that upon leaving
they refused to give Mrs. Horton up thinking she was a big man's wife, and‘
the ranson was not sufficient, He said if any thing would get her it would
be a certain gray mare that I had, which they prized wvery highly,

About the latter part of December, 1864 I gont out Jules B, Coffey, a
Frenchmsn who had an Indien family living close t» Fort Laramie, snd sent with
him six horses loaded as previcusly, with the same character of goods, snd alse
seut with him thie gray mare, and a brown horse, both of which were my own per-
sonal property. He proeeeded to the Indian camp, which was three of four hun=
dred miles north and there made a trada with the Indians, ziving them 211 the
horses, and the goods which he had taksn, and affected the relasse of MNrs,
Morton, and brought her to Fort Laramie,

I further state that Mrs. Morton furnished me with information throuvgh
Little Horse and Spotted Horse that the Indians were meking preperations to
make a raid upon the different forts alomg the line sbove and east of Fort
Largmic, snd upom tho stocke I notified the different posis Platte Pridge,
Deds Hbreel;:. Horse Shoe and Fort Mitchell of the facts furnished me by these
Indians, She alsoc sent the same kind of informetion baek by HRevssesu, tpon
his trip, 1 agaim notified the commandors of these poste, end the people
genexrelly of the information I had received snd to be prepered for the ﬁt&ct
of the Indiene in case 1% should be made,

| e rocords of the wer department will show theot the sttécks were made

and in which some of the herders, at my own post were killed, and thst attacks




Morton Mamuscript | - &9
were made at other points slong the lime, By reason of the information ree
ceived from Mrs. Morton, as sbove atated, we were the better prepared to meet
the attacks, and were enabled to prevent a great deal of lose of life and de=
struction of property, which we otherwise conld not have avoided. Throush this
information I was alss enabled to protect emigrant trains massing throuch the
country, both North amd weat, and sither refused to let them pass, or provided
them with escorts for their protectiom.

{81gned) John 8, Wood
Subscribed and sworn to before me, by the said John S, Wood this soril 3, A.D.
1891,

(Notarial Seal) (Signed) W, S, Briges, Notary Publie,
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