valley where he hoped we might not be sesn by passing Iﬂdians,‘

5 _
Next morning, about sunrise, I heard Father, who had left the tent,
At A e
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"0Oh, Winona, look out here;" §f course I was wide awake at once,
sprang up and looked out. At a distance of only a few yards stgod a
buffalo cow and calf, I remember well what they looked like; the calf,
much like the domestic célf, wiith incipient hump and short tail,.
Years afterward, when I spoke to Mother of this, she was surprised
that I remembered it, She sald the cow had been badly wounded by the
Indians and could hardly walk, which was why she did not run away..
The journey was made‘in Qctober,_1845“ It was through a région ;

the beauty of which I do not think haé eaver been surpassed-- not
grand, unless mere space can be called grand, Of course I could not
reaiize the charm of the scenery nor the romantic journey at the time ,
but I passed over the same trail repeatedly in later years while the
~ reglon was still.in its virgin beauty. |

We followed a trail which had been m;de by a fur trader, up the
g;anesota River, sometimes out of sight of it. Rolling prairies‘stretcba
ed on every hand of the horiéon,,eprinkled with flowers, and with groveé
frequently in sight,. There was always a gem of & lake at the grove, se—Fr—"
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. sometimés ssveral miles in extent. Part of the shores were marshy, some—

times with wild rice gathered by the Indians, The sand on some of the
lakés was pure white, on others yellow with beautffﬁiiagéte, Nearly all
the larger lakes-had islands covered with trees, sometimes maple, ehere
the Indians m%de sugar, Orepeculiarity of these lakes was that tﬁe

grove was always on the east side. On the wast the prairie came down to
the Water!s edgé& This was because in the Fall, when prairle fires were
'frequent, the wind was always from the west, The lake region/of Minnesot

and Indians. The i;agination of the traveler was kept upon the stretch

expectiwg§ new beauties to come to view.



The lakes abound with fish; the prairies were grazed on by deer,
elk and antelope, and, some years, immense herds of buffaloes.. Occaéion—
ally the Indians suffered‘from famine ét the close of a hafd winter i
ﬁhen the fall hunt had not been successful and the waterfowl had not
arrived, But actual starvation was rare and ordinarily they had plenty
of good and wholesome food, and not so excluslvely a game diet as is
often said., Somé years they raised a good deal of corn, none of which
was made into whiskey or fed to hogs. Some years they harvested a good
deal of wild rice, which I ussd to 1ika'much better than our rice. Until
- a few years ago sister got a few pounds nearly every fall from a woman
who died last year,. It was always.a treat to both of us, partly because
it was so reminiscent 6f our childhood which is fading into the past..
The phase of life whit which we became so familiar has almost completely
faded away also..

The Indians we knew used a large number of different roots, some
of which I was very fond of. No wonder that civilized Indians sometimes
lock back with éegret to the days of their ancestors.. Time‘throws a
glamour éver the beauties and glories of the past, and blurs beyend
recognition the uglier features. The Lake Region of Minnesotg is néw a
waving wheat-field, thickly dotted with fowns and.farmhouses* I suppose
the change is in the interest of humanity, but can we be sure of this?
Sometimes I think........7 And after all, "What is Trutht™

We lived at Dacqul Parle a year or so, then Father was transferred
to the mdkssion station near the présent town of St.,Peter. I have only the
vaguest recollectlionscof my life at Lac qul Barls, and none whatever of
the journey back over the trail alfeady described. But in August, 1849,

I made a journey with my parcnts which was extremely iﬁteresting and
of which I have a vivid recollection. I have never had to be told much

about it.



The Midsion 6wned what w=s in the trader's parlance known as &
"keel beat", It had eight rowlocks, a }ather flat keel and a-mast, The
‘name "Winona" was stencilled on each side. The latter [ mast ] was rarely
" used in the narrow Minnesota; Its capacity was, I think, about thirty
tons, Father, with a crew Qf French Canaaian voyagers took this beat
down the Minnesota about IS0 miles to its mouth, then down the HMississlipn
twelve miles to amission station called Kaposia. Here the boat was
loaded with a year's supplies for tﬁe qther two mission stations and
taken back up the Mississippi and lMinnesota, Mother and I were with him
on this round trip.s It was for me & delightful/experience from beginning
to end, & delight which has not lost its savor.

We were only three days going to Kaposia, rowing in the daytime ana
floating at night, down the swift current, with one man at the rudder..
At the house of Dr. Williamson, the missionary at Kaposia, we found my
brother Amos, and sisters Jane and Eliza, They had besn in Ohic for some
years, and I had no recollection of ever having scen them. Eliza was sicx
in bed, but Amos and Jand met~us at the landing. Jane ran up to me, :
stooped down and looked at me, then put her arme around me and kissed me.
I felt timid but my heart want 6ut to her and hés stayed there ever sincs

Some incidents eccured while we were at Kaposia which seem very
trivial, but everything was aé new to me that they made & ddep impression
‘on my ﬁemoryp I think we were at’Kaposia ten of twelve days, walting
partly for sister Eliza to recover sufficiently to travel. For the first
‘time.in my life I saw an orange. A girl about my own age had it and gave
me & plece, It had come from New Orleans on & steamer, We lived hundreds
of miles from a railroad and more than a hundred Shom A navipable river..
I think I was more than sixteen years old before I saw énother orange.,.
Only two or thres steamers a year passed Kaposia, One came while we were

ghegsrand passed by a few yards from shore, Several hundred Indlans



gathered to see it, Some of them did not live at Kaposia; parhaps some

of them had never sesn a "fir e boat", as they called it, and it was an
interesting sight to all of them. I was in the crowd with two of Dr. Wili-
_lamson'se boys. A little Indian stood near us, who could not have‘peen
more than.three years old. I noticed bim because hisg halir was cut so
diffemently fiom that'of a Sloux boy. I learned afterward that he had
been captured from a hostile tribe; that the Sioux had killed his parenta
and that he had beeg adopted by a Sious woman who had lost & son about

the same &ge, Such adoptions are not unusual among the Indians,
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Just as the steamboat came opposite to us, and athletic young

warrior éuddenly selzed the little feiiow, raised him abowe his head,
and hurled him, with all his force, into the river, The boy plunged out
of sight, head foremost. He came up in & mcment and struck out for shoTee -
I think there was great danger of his drowning, bu% his adopted mother
quicﬁly waded in to her hips and called to him encouragingly and grabbed
him}féputteriné and rving: She wmapped him in het bléakeh ant hirzied
away, denouncing in vigqrous Sioux, which I’unde:stood, the warrior.
Some of the Indians had shown a little amusement at the strugzle of the
boy, but they all laughed loudly at the scolding the warrior got from the
squaw.,. :
We were at last ready to start back. The QWinonu“'was, t& use

nautical parlance, ".leaded to the gunwales", Qur crew was increased

by and Amefican named Ellison---not a common laborer, and intelligent
man of good famiiyh I don't know Jjust wlhy he went along but he helped to
manage the boat. Bfother Amos also helped, which made a crew of six
besides Father, who was not called captain, though he acted as such.
With Mother and her children, this made ten on the boat, crew and passen-

gers,
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The ores were hardly used after we entered the Uinnesct@, narrower
than the Mississippl, ‘also more crooked and shallow, The boat was pro-
pelled by the crew pushing or punting as the men called it, with long
- poles on the buottom, with Father steering at the stern with another
pole, the boat being iept-&s near-the shore as possible without running
aground. The men would go to the Btem of the the boat, push down their
poles, push and walk back to the stérn; then pull out thé poles, walk
back to the stemy; and repeat the'operation; There were two running'
boards on each side of the boat so the men could pass each other going.
and coming,. One day Ellison's polg stuck so fast in the mud that in
frying to pull it out wikh the bdat in motion, he was pulled overboard..
The water was hardly waist deep and it was'a very warm day, -so everyonec
laﬁghed, but it was no Iéughing matter to him; he was very near-sighted
and lost his élasses and‘could'not replace them soon..

In going uﬁ;stream we did not travel at night but tied the. boat
to a tree and all the men except Father (including Amos) slept oﬁ ghore,.
The Canadians did their own cooking on shore, Mother cooked on shore‘
for the rest of us. Every day about noon the boat stOppéd for a ﬁhile-f
usually on a sandbar-- and the ®=nadians went on shore, built a fire,
smoke and ate. The seemed happy and good-natured. At one offi the noon
stops they found a turtle With a nest full of eggs. They brought them on
board and that evening made turtle scup and boiled the eggs. I watched
them curiously and one gave me an egg. I did not 1like it but they were
loocking at me and I managed to swallow it., The Canadians sang a good
~deal at the noon stops and at other times. I had picked up a few words
'of Canadian patois but did not understand any of the songs. They sang
one tune so often that I remembered it a long time., Many years after-
warde in Montana I heard some Canadian letis sing a tuné which I am

nearly sure was the same one, I had one of thbm repeat the werds and
wrote them down.. I could not understand a1l he sald and did not preserve

[



the words I had written in pencil, but 7 have since seen them in print

and recognized them.. The firet line is "Au clair de la lune, mon ami

Pierrot"™. I think the Canadians were pretty fresh from & settlement juss
north of Minnssota, They could not speak much English. .

The firstboampvne,madé was near an Indian village., An Indian woman
_brought two large beautiful dﬁcke to the boat to sell, I think mother
fave her two oz thres spoonfuls of salt and a few potatoes for them, The
Indians in Minnesota livea far from any salt mines or salt Water and
gometimes went for monthe without tasting szlt. They were greedy for 1t.

One day we saw a canoe following ws and gaining on-us‘ The Canadian
pretended to be anxiocus that the canoce should not overtake_us; They seem-
ed to be making great efforts; talked rapidly and pointed at the canoe,
I did not understand that this was only Jjocular pretense and was much =
éxciteﬁv The light cance, propelled by two dizorous paddles, gained
rapidly and soon passsd us.. Aﬁ Indian whom I knew--a convert--with his
wife, was in the cance, They smiled as they went by. The Canadians
pretended to be greatly disappointed, but I finallzsaw through the :
pretense. The Canadians evidently considered me an interesting curiosity;
and moﬁe than once amused thenmselver at my expense, but,‘of course,
never -in an unpleasant way. ' ‘

After more than half of the journsy had been completed, we came %o
a rapids where the current was too strong for the boat to be poled
ﬁp—stream, though we had easily passed over it going down. A long ropé
was fastened to the stem, and the crew left ths boat and towed it ﬁp-
- gtream like mules on the tow-path of a canal, I one place it was all thsy
could do to make any headway. Mother and the children left the boat
when the towing began and walked along the shore until the rapids were
;pasbed. Father remained in the boat with the pole to steer. I think

we walked about a third of a mile through a dense forest, but within sight



of the boat, We reached Fatherts mission after a Jjourney up-stream
lasting, 1f I am not mistaken, & léttle more than ten days. We had gone

down in three..

- .

I have occupied more t¥ime and paper than I expected to with these
unimpgrtgnt anecdotecd of my éarly boyhood. To me ‘at the time they seemed
of thrilling‘interesf ond of prime importance, Possibly I may add some=:
thing later, Probably Jane rememba}s more than I do about this journey,
but I have dépended on my own memory without drawing on hers, A good
story-ﬁeller could write an interesting booklet from these pages, with a
few other incidents which I might add, without undue padding or false
embellféhment;—not a senaatiopal or thrilling story, but one dealing
with such quaint and interesting people, scened and methods of tiavel,
&ll of which have vanished never to re&bpear unless our civilization
should be wiped out by some cataclysm and have to be evolved anew from
the cave man to the "highbrow". "The Cruise of and bx—cart'and of the
Winona" would be a sultable title for the bocklet muggested.. _
" TWinona was the Sioux neme of my mother, a ﬂame given always %o

to the first-born if a girl, Afterwards, when a marriagealtle age arrived,
if not soﬁger, andther name was given, usually. But as a delicate form
of flattsry she was ofter still calle’ Winona, The first-born was supposed
to be endﬁwed %ith more than a dommon share -of courage, generosity and
adl the highest attrfbutes of womenhood, The Sioux never gave Mother any
other name, Ad a rule they gave & white person some name"based upon |
some physical or other peculiarity. Jonas Pettijohn, wholmarrieﬂ Father's
sister; was & cripple and when walking in the snow left a peculiar track.
They pamédihim "The Treil Maker", His wife was & good singer. They celleu
her "Dowanstewin", which meaﬁs good singer, the last syllable beiﬁg 5
feminine Uguffix. Father has"marked peculiarities, but they never gavg him

a naﬁe, which was unusual, though I knew of other such cases, Sometimes

the name given secemed to be purely fanciful.‘They called me"mahpecahk
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ska-—white cloud. Brother was "Chaskay"™, the name given to a first-'
born if a boy. The boy had another nems 1ater, uwsually, or might assume
one of his own sclection if he won renown in the war br in the chase..
The secone-born was "Hapi" for a boy; "Hapun".for a girl; the third
"Hahkay" for a boy; "Hahpustina®"for a girl, That was as.far as names

. of sequence went, They tried to pronounce Father's name and cailed him
"kuinis".

I was.seven years old when I firet saw Amos and Jane, to my re-
collection. They were with the family at the mission a few weeks, then
went to Knox College; Jane was at college a year; Amos, two years, I 1!
think he would have graduated if he had not lost his health, He had
gtudied very hard and made good progress, but was advised to live an
active out-door life, He married Josephine Marsh and they came to Hinne-
(sota where Father had thea taken a homeste&d, having left the mission,.
Amos took a homestead adjoining Father'é,fhuring the next few years he
also taught school part of the time. In June, IS6I, I enlisted undsr -
Lincoln's first.class for troops, and joined my regiment at Fort Ridgely,
forty miles %orm home, The regiment was drilled here threg months before
starting south, I was thare a month or so, when I received a letter :
'from Amos sayling hs had accepted a position of principal of an Indian .
school tqzbe started at Lac qui Parles Onlq,one teacher‘besides Amos
was to fe employed at first, but when there wers more advanced pupils
the school was to be enlarged.

Fért Rldgely was on the road, and Amos told me what day to expsct him
there at eleven o'clock. At the appointed time I went half a mile- to
meet him, He had stopped to water his horse at a little brook; had his
little family in a one-horse wégon. The wagon was pretty heavily loaded
with agmping outfit, housshold goods, etc. There was & steep hill to clinb '

Josephine, a beautiful. young women, left th; wagon with Lettie, and walk-
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ed up the hill with me, I carrying Charley, who I think wasragout’five
months old. They stopped a few minutes at the fort to shake handds with a
few of my comrades, I took them intc the barracks; showed th?m my bunk,
the dining room and kitchen, all of which was interesting to them, They
went on their way and I nevser saw Amos.againﬁ His height and weight'
were about ‘like mine; a mobile and attr&ctive'faoe, though sc&fred by
burns'recei#ed in infancy. His disposition was usually rather jovial,
but he sometimes had spells of profound melanchely,. I think these spelils
became less frequent with advancing years, His natural refinement and his
two years! hard study at collexe imparted a tone of high culture to his
convergiion and manners, He had a keem sense of humour as well as of |
logic and under favorable circunstances would have succedded in either
a-forensic or a literary careow. He wrote some hymns in Sibux, which
areiﬁtill used by missicnaties and publishsd in their books, The Indi-
ans thoug%t much of him and none of those %ho knew him would have
harmed -him, If the spirits of the departed kno% what is going on ih

this werld, his never harbored any revengeful fecling against the
Indians, They had real grievanees and held all white: petple responsible
for thems Whites deal with Indians the same way. Indians--whole villages
of them--have been slaln in rstaliation for/deeds of which they wsre
entirely innocent.

I heard of the death éf my~two brothsrs nearly at the same time,
while I was a soldier in Tennessee. Less than two years ﬁfterwaxds-l
heard of the death of anotherdbeloved brother, Jam=s Holtsclaw,, it was
gsome years before I could bear:to mention them or to hear them mentioned.
Time mercifully heals the deepest wouhds"‘The scars remain, but eién they
grow comparatively dim.

In September, IB6I, I made a short visit homs before going South
with my regiment, I then saw my brother Rufus for the last time. He was
mortally wounded at the battle of New Ulm,. Irwas nineteen years old;

he was three years and four months younger,. He was strong---muscular



beyond his years. In spite of the difference in B ages, he could very

nearly\hold his own with me iIn our wrestling bouts., In appearance,

physique, and I think mentaily, he resembled Father more than any of

‘his othef sons, Much more.courageousvand fearless than I, he resenbled -

Father in this, Father was known far and wide for his dauntlass courage

physically, His moral courage was also unsurpassed where it was a cass

i > conscinnﬁe, otherwise he allowed himsnlf to bs impose d upon rather

than to have any contention. What I have said about Father end brothers

is not the partial judgment of a son and brother, all of whose ﬁgeese

are swans", It was the judgment of highly cultursd missionaries,

officials of the Indian Bureau, and all who kneﬁ them well, I have

seen Fathér when he knew that he and his little family were in deadly

peril, With the intultive instinct of aiboy I felt that his every nerve

and muscle were on fhe alert, but his manner and voice were unchanged.,.

More than once, a wezker man in his position”wouid have precipitated

a terrivle t»ggedy. The Indlans were fond of him and fully recognized 3

his courage. The journey of Amos with his 1l&ttle family from Traverse

to Lac qui Parle was veryvsimilar to the ox-cart journey I have described,
Father, like his paternal and maternal ancesters, for some generationg

at least, was a Presbyterian of the Scotch type. The type is a.narrow

one, but intensely singere and conscientious--"Salt of the earth which

did not lose its savor". The catechism taught that it was quite as

essential to salvation to belleve the 1e;°ndb of the "inspired word“

as to follow the-te&chings of the Sermén on the Mount, For instance,

there was no hope for ﬁhe man who did not believe implicitly the grotes—

que story of Samson tying together IS0 couples of foxes by the tails with

a firebrand between each pair, to run thrbugh the fislds of grain and

burn them up., The man who could not believe this would go td hell as he

deserved. Father would have gone to the stake for his religiohrp &

could not do so even if my beli@f were as strong as his, I would burn

® little incense 1f necessary, or "eat meat offered to iddls" and
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would find some salve for my conscience and I would hope to repent and
be forgiven for my apostasy, The catechisms ars still'ratained by the
churches, but are not taught to children with the thoroughness of sixty
years ago, and the churcheé are full of people whose belief is purely .
perfunctory and formal, ﬁany who make no secret bﬁ their inoreduiity are
8till tolerated in the church as they woulﬂ not have been when I was a
boy. Everything changes,, éomeone has said, "ghange is the only changeiess
thing in the universs.™ A paradox, but one hard to unravel, No tree is
the same this year that it was last pear; each has its period of growth,
maturity and decay. It is so with every language, every raiigiqn and fadp.
--Swedenborgianisy, Theosophy, New Thought, Mormonism--every cult, new
and oid” : ~ o : ‘
f have written much more than I expected to and have meandered

into digressions which haves no bearing on my narrativé and which I fear
are neither instructive nor interesting., Ey re-writing it I might perhaps ;
improve a little the style and group more systemaéically the incidents,
but_ggl.gggg>;~—“such'as I' have; give I thee"™, e

i—am going to add a postsoript, after all. The journey of Amos to
Lac qui Parle was quite similar to the cruise of the ox-cart which I
have described. The route followed was exactly the same’and the last
two thirds of it was still in its'virgin wildness as 1t was on an

Indian Reservation,. Along the first third of the road were scattered a

few new farms, In the ox-cart journey there were a father; a mother and .

Aiedatat

an infant, In the other journsy thers were two infants, the vehicle had

s saaliiadean, =

four wheels instead of two, and the draught animal was equine instead of
bovine,. Amos made his first camp where we dld #wwthe shore of the beauw

tiful Swan Lake,
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