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A YEAR OF AMERICAN TRAVEL.

s Je divagae fort, mais J'y retonrne.”
~MonTAlaNE.

Tagnre are some years of our fives that
compare with the others as our October
days do with those of the rest of the year.
They follow the fitful, doubting spring and
the heat of summer, and beyond them lie
the sbart cold days of winter; but they
themselves are perfect rest, and their still,
gentle influence is made perfect by the mer-
ciful veil of mist that shuts out past and
future, and leaves only the serene preseat.

In sach an October-time we had made our
charming visit to Denmark—itself o little
mist-enveloped it of fairy-land to us; for
there we had walked upon the very ram-
part where the buried majes

ty of Denmark

Someran -



8 A YEAR OF AMERICAN TRAVEL,

had walked before us. By so much were
we closer to Shakespeare's Hamlet—not the
Hamlet of the foot-lights, but Hamlet the
Dane. Andwe had heard the low lapping
of the waves on the sands of Elsinore, and

thought
s#of them that slcep,
Full many a fithom deep,
By thy wild and stormy stcep,
Elsinore,”

And, in short, we had been where centuries
of tradition and fancy and fact had blended
into an atmosphere that shut out ordinary
ideas, and left us in that charmed and
dream-like state of mind which I am afraid
can only belong with an old country where
everything “stays put,” where the word
“fixed? hus its corresponding menning in
facts.

One of our little party, perhaps beecause
of always living in such an atmesphere, ar-
gued against “the good™ of this, but she
had never known the ordeal of being up-
rooted and transplanted. My wider expe-
riened had taught me “the large grief that
these infold.” Ikuew the good and the ne-

A YEAR OF AMERICAN TRAVFEL, 9

cessity of progress in a nation, but I knew
also what it cost the individual to make part
of this progress. This question of keute po-

litique—whether the nation should be for

the good of the individual, or the individual
for the good of the nation—was one that
often came up for discussion at the“family
hearth.” We christened our compartment
of the railway carriage by this name, for the
hours we were seated there gave us the
best opportunity for talking over what we
saw and the many ideas suggrested.

Just out of Hamburg our train halted at
a station where an emigrant train was ready
to go off to connect with the steamer for
America. The people were all gathered
at the village station. The afternoon sun
came bright on their uncovered heads as
they knelt in a parting prayer; their pastor,
standing with uplifted hands, in the dress
we know from the pictures of Luther, was
giving them his furewell blessing. Back of
him was a young woman of better dress and
appearance than the more simple class in
front,and by her a fine-looking white-haired
old man. Asthe prayer ended,she fell across

T
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his breast; it was the helplessness of ex-
hausted, unavailing grief; m}cl hold her
and grieve over her as he might, yet !;he
father had to give her up, for the parting
lour had come.

We saw this picture as we moved slowly
past. It was the constantly recurring do-
mestic tragedy of emigration. I could have
called out to her to stay; for in that instant
1 saw back into the time when I had learned
to know how paiaful is the process of tound-
ing a new couatry. What loncliness, what
privations, what trials of every kind, went
to the first steps of even that rich and lovely
country of Californin—an experience which
made one sure that what cost so much to
build must not be broken up; an experi-
ence, too, which was in such strange con-
trast to all that belonged befure and since
in my life that it stands apart, and never
loses its own outlines and color.

The many memories this gave rise to un-
folded themselves in long talks constantly
renewed, until they crystallized into what
we named the year of American travel:

N T

i
i
i
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something necessarily personal and nar-
rowed to personal experience, but Inter-
woven with a period of governing impor-
tance to our country.

When it was first planned that I should
go to California, in the spring of 1848, the
gold discoveries had not been made. InAu-
gust of that year was the first finding, and
with the uncerthin, slow communications
then had with that coast, it was nearly win-
ter before the news reaclied us in Washing-
ton. It scems odd to recall now the little
vial of gold-dust so carefully brought us
voucher for the startling story. A long sail
down the coast to Mazatlan, then the cross-
ing through Mexico, then another sailing
vessel to New Orleans, made the chance
mail-route: only a strong party could risk
itself overland, and few ventured into the
winter.

For reasons which belonged with the mil-
itary history of California, our whole plan
of life was changed, and I, too, decided to go
to the newly acquired Territory and live on
some lunds we had there. It would be too
long here to go into thesc reasons, but those
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who may share my wish always to know
“why,” and get completed ideus.} would
refer to my father’s Thirty Years' View* the
second volume, and the chapters that treat
of the acquisition of Californin. .Judge
Black said to me lately tbat my futher's
work “had the privilege of standing uncon-
tradicted.” He was exact in facts, and had
the habit of o good lawyer “to secure evi-
dence when it presented itself;” and in that
way from the best official and personal
souzees, he gives the exact record of that
pcriod.‘ Since then there have been such
great events that even important matters
of that time have been overiaid and ob-
scured, except to those who lived through
them. And lately two works have been
published by writers of distinction which
show this, as they have just reversed some
of the most prominent ficts relating to the
carly history of California.t

Nothing could have been more complete
than the arrangements which were to make

* Senator Benton. .
t Colonel Iligginson's Child's Listory of Aneriea.
Geuneral Sheeman's Memoirs.

4 YEAR OF AMERICAN TRAVEL. 13

this journey delightful as well as comfort-
able. By waiting until March my futher
would be free to go with me after the ses-
sionof Congress wasended. He looked for-
ward with eagerness to this jeurney over
the track of the early Spanish conquests.
His kirge knowledge of Spanish history
upon our continent, anided by his knowledge
of the Spanish language, gave this part of
the voyage a peculiar interest to him,

My father's French and Spanish clients
from the later acquired Territories of Lonjsi-
ana and Florida beeame his fiiends also. He
not only comprehended, but strongly felt
for, their bewilderment at finding them-
selves under new and strange laws. He
knew that this condition must obtain in
Culifornia also. He wished to know per-
sonally the newly acquired country, its
people, and its needs. Should it remain a
Territory, he, as Senator from Missouri, had
the neighbor’s right to look out for its in-
terests ; and from many eauscs, personal, po-
litical, and geographical, this friendly rep-
resentation would have been for him, asa
qucen of Spain said of something akin to

1 e
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this, mi privilegio, prﬁ.rogc'ztim, y (Ie;"ec_llol—:
my privilege, my prerogative, a}ul my right.
PBut not cven my father foresaw how
much they would need this, nor tlu.: shn:mc-
ful injustice of our govc:mmcnh in (hsrf:—
earding its treaty stipulations, and despoil-
S v thom. )
mchxllzml Herran, then minist?r erm '.\c.w
Granada, gave us letters to his friends in
Panama, although it was not probable that
we should be long enough there to use
them. Mr. William Aspinwall, who was
much in Washington on business connectecd
with his new cnterprises of mail steamers to
the Pacific and the projected Panama Rail-
road, was a great ﬁworitc_ \vith my mth.cr,
who gave him a standing invitation to dine
with us whenever lie could,and t:}lk over
at that leisure time the large mtf:rcsts
opened by these new channels for Oriental
commerce. o
Coming to us in this fumilu}r way, D_[r.
Aspinwall entered into the family anxietics
regarding my journey with nl.l the sympa-
thies of his kind nature. His expericnce
taught him how to render these sympathies

A YEAR OF AMERICAN TRAVEL. 135

cfficient, and be made the most thorough
arrangements for my comfort and seeurity.
In short, everything that foresight and
friendship could do was planned: how
events disposed of our well-luid plans was
another thing.

I have been reading lately a reprint of
the letters of the Hon. Miss Eden, who was
with her brother, Lord Auckland, when he
was Governor-General of Indin. She says
that although only family letters, they will
have more interest on that account,as giv-
ing the details of their two years’ journcy
of inspection, and the contrast of that past
time—when to seven persons belonged a ret-
inue of twelve thousund people, with ele-
phants, camels, and horses to match—svwith
the present condition of India, where now
railronds have reduced the Governor-Gener-
al to a first-class passenger with o travel-
ling-bag. : .

In the same way I look back to my prep-
arations for that voyage into the unknown
—all the planning and reading and grief
and fears—in contrast with the seven days’
pleasure trip of to-day. 3Ir. Aspinwall, who

i
H
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had so larze a part in making thingssmooth
for me on that first journey, was near me at
 morning wedding when, quite simply, and
in the same tone with which he had been
speaking of the bride and the flowers, he
said, “ Have you any messages for San Frun-
cisco? We leave for there to-night to be
gone six weeks.” Only twenty years had
Drought about this wonderful change.

It is easy to resume situations into a par-
agraph when they arcended; to live through
them day by day and hour by hour is an-
other thing.

I look up at the little water-color which
is my résumé of that time of severance from
all T held indispensable to happiness—it
was made for me on the spot, and gives my
tent under the tall cotton-woods, already
browned and growing bare with the com-
ing winter winds.

- Mr, Fremont was to make a winter cross-
ing of the mountains, and I went with him
in October to his starting-point, the Dela-
ware Indian reservation on the froutier of
Missouri, to return when he left, and remain

A YEAR OF AMERICAN TRAVEL. 17

at home in Washington until my time came
to start in March.

Of cverything in the Centennial Exhi-
bition, I think nothing interested me so
much as the display made by Kansas. It
seemed so tew years sinee [ had been there,
when ouly 2 small scttlement marked the
steamboat landing where now Kansus City
§tands. Looking at its silk manufuctures,
1Es produce of not only essentials, but luxu-
rics, it was hard to realize the untracked
prairic of my time, with only Indians and
wolves for tigures.

I had been there before to meet MMr. Fre-
mont on his return from different journeys;
this time it was to stay with him until the
last preparations were completed.

The party was gone. Major Cummings
was to take me the next day to comnecct
with the river steamer at Westport Land-
ing (now Kansas City). "He had been an-
noyed by a wolf, which carried off his sheep
to her cubs, and had just succeeded in
following up her trail and destroying her
young onecs; and as the place was not far,
the good major took me over for o *pleas-

23
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we of ideas? T was sorry .t'ur the
:vn:lg:?gglt for nll sins of hers,’ with thg
mother nature, comingbback to her ruine
d her dead cubs.
pkggea:.luc back by way of the dcse.rttl:.ld'
camp, which did not lessen my sgmp:xtﬂ 1.
for the wolf: the ashes of the mommpz
fre were still warm. Aitogether nothing
alleviated the lonely impression of the even-
ing, which closed in on the o\fl gclxlaf.lemzﬁ
moaping with a toothache, }ﬂule t! 1\, cre l
of his wile's m(:kingI -chair was the only
k to the silence. .
Oﬁic\:';)smg?nd to go off to sleep. .‘i\;'lulc ?u{:
is young, that comes with surprising ;\ia.(" -
{ness. The house was a succession O 95;
cabins, set, some gable end on, some mcé}ni
front, making o series of rooms alternal mz
with open places, having oniy the coxmec:m
ing roof. These frontier Touses g‘r]ox:. .\.
the family requirements inCrease ; the tiw
ber ond the strong willing hands are there,
and the getting & vew house costs no hc:m.t:
burnings or cares. ‘This csmbhsh.mcnt. o
Alnjor Cummings's, who had been for t!m‘ty
years superintendent of Indians there, wWas

A YEAR OF AMERICAN TRAVEL, 19

of many years’ growth, and my room was
the extreme cnd of the last added wing.
A stone chimupey built up on the outside
eave an ample fire-place, where the great
tire of logs made a cheertul home light in
the great clean room.

My good “ Aunt Kitty” was in my room,
and we were both fast asleep, when I was
awnked by a sound full of pain and grief,
and wild ruge too-—a sound tamiliar enough
to frontier people, but new to me. It was
the she-woll” hunting her cubs; there fol-
lowed with it, as & chorus, the cry of the
pacic of hound puppies—they were young,
and frightened. As for me, with nerves al-
ready overstrained, a regular panic came on.
L knew hunters huilt fires to scare off wild
things; but after Kitty had made a great
Llaze, a new fear came. The windows were
near the ground, and without shutters or
curtains. What if the blaze only served to
euide the wolf!  More than once I had seen
dogs go through a pane of window-glass as
safely as circus-riders through their paper
hioops ; so shawls were quickly hatr-pinned
over the windows, and by that time men’s
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voices and the angry sounds from older dogs
gave a sense of being protcctc(}, and slc?p
came again, to be broken again by a big
dark objeet, rough-coated, and close to me.
It was a speaking wolf too, but not c_xactl_t.'
like Red Riding-hood’s, although l1t; bwni
hungry. Camp had only been moved abou
tlcn g&'es, nndg. fast ride through and back
before sunrise would give us another hou}'
together, “and would Kitt;' make tea i
And so, with our carly tea for the stx.:'rup-
cup, “he gave his bridle-rein a slmgcc,' .aud
we went our ways, one into the midwinter
snows of untracked mountains, the other_ to
the long sea - voyage througp the tropics,
and into equally strange foreign places.

The question of a servant to go with me
to California was a serious onc. The clder
women could not leave their families, and
after much thinking, a younger one was sct
apart, and each of us was considered a
victim selected for a sacrifice.  Although I
was born and brought up among slaves, the
servants in my home were all freed people,
their children had grown up with us, and

A YEAR OF AMERICAN TRAVEL. 21

there was great attachment between us,
One of these whom I particularly liked was
decided upon and agreed to go and remain
with me.

Not only had none of us ever been to sea,
but we knew but very few people who had
made a real sen-voyage. This to California
was to be very much like the old journeys
to India, and a friend who had been with
her husband in China was called in for con-
sultation, while an old-fashioned book, T/e
Lady of' the Munor, really gave us some most
uselul details. Only we followed our mod-
¢ls too literally, and made absurdly large
preparations,

I must remind that this was before sew-
ing-machines, that we were in Washington,
and that it was quite before the day of
ready-made outfits in our country, so that
we busied ourselves with preparations for
the heat of the tropics, with refreshing my
Spanish, and I, for my part, chiefly in rec-
onciling myself to the fuct that in a few
months I should be cut loose from every-
thing that had made my previous life.

March came, und the start had to be
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made. My fiuther eame with me to'}f‘e\v
York, slthough Ly this time the un.gmn\
plan had lost its best point to me, for he
found himself unable to go from how.

A brother-in-law (Governor Juacobs, of
Kentucky), who had been ordered o sen-
voyage for his health, and was going to
Rio Janeiro nnd back, changed his plan,
and started with me for California jnstead.
At the Astor House, where we were staying,
we found a large party of favorite tclation_s,
my cousin General William Prcston’ and his
family, assembled to welcome back from Eu-
rope amember who had been away for years.
1 was much in the position of u nun carried
into the world for the last time before taking
the veil. All the arouments, all the reasons,
all the fors and aguinsts, had to be gone over
with this set of friends; all the griefs open-
ed up agin,and the sturting made harder
than ever, While we were talking, Mr.
Stetson came in and spoke to my father,
who went out with him, soon returning to
call me out also, snd explain o new break
in our plans. It scemed my maid, * young
Harriot” (to distinguish her from the eider

ot 1ty i Wt
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Harriot, who was our dear old nurse), was,
at the last, not to be permitted to go with
me by her New York friends; and as one
of them was the man she was to marry, he
spoke with nuthority. All this bad been
considered and mrmanged; but at the last
he withidrew his consent.

She stood true to me; she knew that
never in my life had T had a strange ser-
vant about me, that I was already as much
grieved as I could endure, and she would
not add to it by leaving me without her
care, and as much of home as she could
represent to me.

Finding that no argument prevailed on
her to stay, he hit upon an idex which was
swecessful. Ile went off and ruised the
whole taree of people who were allied for
vescuing colored people being carried off to
the South against their will, and they pour-
ed into the Astor House, filling the lower
halls, and raising such a commotion that
Mr. Stetson came for us to see what could
be done. The cry of “carrying off a free
colored girl against her will” had the same
cifect in those days as an alarm of fire.
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Looked at by all of our lives, it seems in-
credible that a colored mob should have
assembled agrainst my father and myself on
such a hue and cry, but they would not be
reasoned with. It was true that we were
Southerners, it was true that Harriot was a
free colored girl, although it was not true
that she was being carried off against her
will. The trouble was that she had no will;
she had only affections, and these pulled
her in contrary directions. When she ap-
pealed in tears to us to decide what she
should do, we told her to stay. So I wasnot
only to be without my father’s care, but I
had lost my last fragment of home. Jr.
Stetson and my father tried at once to find
some one going out on the same steamer who
would be glad to have the place; and this
was done: “a reliable middle-aged New
England woman, far more useful than Har-
riot, who could only sew and dress hair.”

I barely looked at her, and saw she was
a hard, unpleasing person to my mind ; but
the steamer sniled next day, and there was
no time for any choice. She was only an
item in the many griefs that scemed to ac-
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cumulate on me at this time. My father's
going with me would have made it o de-
lightful varage for Loth of us; witiiout
him, it was, in all its dreary blankness, my
first separation from home. I had never
lived out of my father's house, nor in any
way assumed a separate life from the other
t{hil(h‘cn of the family—>r. Fremont's long
Journeys had taken him from home more
than five years out of the cight since we
were married ; [ had never been oblizecd
to think for or take ecarc of myself, and
now I was to be launched literaliy on an
unknown sea, travel towards an unknown
country, everything absolutely new and
strunge about me, and undefined for the
future, and without even a servant that
knew me.

The first night out, when the numbness
rzfgriefwas over, I put my little girl to bed;
for she would have nothing to do with the
new woman. and I myself pretended to be
asleep in order not to have to speak to her.
Later on in the night this woman came into
my cabin and looked at me, to make sure
that I was really slecping. Being satisfied
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that such was the case, she opened my trunk,
and commenced a leisurely examination of
its contents, laying aside in a small heap
such aclicles as she preferred ; at the same
time she lifted off her dark wig, and gave
lier head a little shake, and stood there, not
the dark-haired, middle-aged woman who
was to be so much better for me than my
Harriot, but a light-haired woman under
thirty, with an expression of hardness that
puzzled me then, and frightened me too, so
that I kept as much asleep as possible, and
let her help herself to all she wanted from
the trunk. When she left the room, with
an armful of undergear, I jumped up and
bolted the door after her, and remained
blockaded until morning, answering nonc
of her knocks or calls.

When I recognized the clear voice of the
stewardess in the morning, I let ber in. She
was that good Mrs. Young, with the gray
hair and fine teeth, that we all knew so well
when she was with Captain Lines on the
Humboldt and Arago. Then L was safe, for
Mrs. Young brought the captain, and the
woman was put into 2 separate cabin un-
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der guard for the journey. In brief, this
person should never have been nllox\':ed to
go with me. She was a protéyée of an au-
t.horess who believed in certain moral re-
torms, and who thought that by giving her
a start in a new country she :\'gu[d Zarry
out her promises of good conduct. This
lady, well known in New York, had given
her s.uch credentials that Mr. Stetson chose
her from other applicants on those recom-
mendations,

-My brother-in-law was thoroughly sen-
sick, and T was naturally sup[)o;cnl to be
so, chuusc I kept my room and had no
appetite.

But the stewardess saw it wag not so, and
miulc me go into the air. We were through
with the rough weather off Hatteras, n;d
were in the Gulf Stream. Thad never’ seen
the sea, and in some odd way no one had
ever told me of the wonderful new life it
c.ould bring. It stays with me in all its
tres.lmcss, that first recognition of the ocean
which came to me when I went on deck;
tlmtf grand solitude, that wide look fron;
horizon to horizon, the sense of space, of
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freshness, the delightful power and n}gjtgsz
of the sea—all came to me as necessi ic: ;
T loved it at the first ook, ar}d Iam ncvet
fully alive without it; sometimes I c:mnol
get-to it when I need it,but when I Fan,d
oo there, and am soothed and .calmed 1:)m
:omforted. itlam in troul_)le; if Lam IalE)—
pr, it is only there that I tc.cl sfomplctel({ v
the exultant, abounding wt_:xlxty and keen
happiness which it alone brings to me. o
The ship was crowded, but Twas too‘: "
down and silenced to care to know-s r'l1
gers. The captain, Cnpf.mn. Schenck, ,“ 1{)
was a naval officer, was in every way kia ,
and very wisely so in sccuring m‘c cnl?r:
quict while on deck, so tlmt.thc ¢ hcalmlo
of the sca ” soon began to revive wy hCE\lt li
and the silent teaching or'sky and sea hftcc'
me from morbid dwelling on what was now
cn%t::l. young think each thing final—they
cannot well see that

“ 11 outlast this stroke, I know, .
II:‘:;EI rxlnzm is conquered by the mighty bours,

must e true for them too. Perhaps the
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sharpest lesson of life is that we outlast so
much—even oursclves—so that one, look-
ing back, might say, “when I died the first
time—"

But the sea asserts its mighty power also,
and noone ends anocean voyage in the same
state of mind with which he began it.

In this gentle state of mental convales-
cenee I remember how persistently my mind
pictured scenes of my childhood und early
girthood. Especially the many charming
things belonging with our constantly recur-
ring long journeys to and from oyr homes.
For we had three homes : the winter home

in Washington, which was “ours;” that in
8t. Louis, which was “our fither’s home ;”
and that of our grandfather in Virginia,
which was my mother’s dearly loved home,
and my Dirth-place as well as hers. This
vas near the beautiful mountain town of
Lexington, best known of late from both
Generul Lee's and “ Stonewall” Jackson's
connection with its great colleges. These
were widely apart, and before the day of
railways, made travel serious; taking so
much time that it divided our lives into
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distinet parts, but broke up nothgllg :5
family life, and did not interrupt, all Afmb !
it altered, the form of our studies. cc\'1
tain little English valise held the maps .:':n(l
baoks, aud our schagl-room was x'mpmvch(
anywhere—on the * guard ”'of ariver steam-
boat or in its cabin, or resting under trees,
It trained us to holding: on to our thoughtls
through interruptions; it trained us to mlﬁ 1
for which T can never be grateful enough,
for then my father himself was our tenche‘r
~—to his real pleasure, and our endless re-
grets when we had to drop l.mck to {cgul:\'r
teachers, who could not -cnnch nuq 11[{1:1!111:
nate every topic as he did. He suited !1.
books to his own tastes; a}xd though muc t
was above our comprehension, yet we gren.
into them. Especially we never got mva_wl
from Plutarch and the Iliad. The gods and
goddesses descended on us evergwherc.
° The little invalid of our fxm_nly was not.:
let to brave the harsh prairie winds of carly
spring in 8t. Louis, so we took New Orleans
first on the alternate years when we went to
the West. It was thousands of Emlcs out o.t‘
our way, but water transportation made it
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no trouble, while the cight days on the Mjs-
sissippi was as weleome 4 rest for my parents
48 we now find our Atlantic crossing. OQurs
Was a constant changing from an English-
Protestant into 4 F rench-Catliolic atmos-
Dliere, to find them blended in Waushington
through widely various representations, and
by the diplomatic corps, whicll was a more
permanent body than row, when steam and
telegraphing have nearly abolished diplo-
macy.

It had been but few yearssince the Louisi-
ana Territory hind been ceded to us, greatly
to the indignation and regret of most of its
settlers. It was an article of fujth with
these to alter nothing in their habits, not
even to learn the language of the country
of which they had become unwilling citi-
zens: Je swly Jrangaiy, et je parls ma langue,
Was a4 common expression among them.
Among these we came into an atmosphere
thoroughly thrcign—drcss, cookery, all do-
mestic usages and ideas, as well as their
language ang religion. St Louis being a
o much smaller place, the American ele-
ment told there more quickly, especially as

Ky
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it was nlso the frontier garrison and the
head of the fur business. From the broad
gullery of my father's house in St. Lm-xis
there was alwagys to be scen in my earlier
day a kaleidoscopic varicty of figures; the
lower classes of the French still wore their
peasant dress, and its bright and varied
colors and the white caps belong as much
to the remembrance of that time in St. Louis
as they do to my earlier visits in France;
now it is hard to find a peasant costume
even in their own countries on travelled
routes ; the sewing-machine has abolished
picturesqueness in dress.  When [ was first
in France, even in Paris the streets were
animated Ly the pretty white caps and gray
gowns of the working-women ; now a pail
of black alpaca has hidden all this, though
the greatest desceration I hiave scen is a
Tyrolese mountaineer in a ready-made bus-
iness suit.

There were also long files of Indians step-
ping silently by, the squaws and babies
bringing up the rear—real Indians in real
Indian dress, or real Indian want of dress;
any number of Catholic clergy in the cler-

[T pr——
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ical robe; hunters and trappers in fringed
deer-skins ; army officers in worn uniforms
going by on horsebaclk.

Our house in Washington was a head-
quarters for the varied interests from all
these places, while about my mother there
collected and shaped itsclf a circle which
formed for many years really a selon, to be
broken up only by her loss of health.

This life rubbed out many little preju-
dices, and fitted us better than any reading
could have done to comprehend the neces-
sary differences and equal merits of differ-
ing peoples, and that although different,
cach could be right. The manner in which
my father taught us also led us up to the
same ideas.

The French language was a necessity, and
that we acquired without any trouble, be-
cause we had a nurse who began us with it
as soon as we could speak; whatever gov-
erness or teacher we had, my father always
was our real teacher, my mother reserving
one day and one line of instruction, which,
like the red strand in English navy cables,
marked us for her own.

3
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YWhile in Washington we had our routine
of studies and town life, in New Orleans
my elder sister and myself rose to the pro-
portion of members of society, for my fa-
ther's clients, when on their visits to Wash-
ington, were pleased to have us for their lit-
tle interpreters, and when we would be in
Nesw Orleans they would insist on treating
us as grown people, inviting us formally to
dinners, where we would be taken in formal-
1y by grown gentlemen, and sit through the
whole entertainment. There was great in-
herited wealth among these planters; they
were generally educated in Paris; and with
thie combined resources of climate, taste, and
wealth, their mode of living was beautitul as
well as luxurious.

One detail I have never met since in any
country, that of having the dinner and the
dessert in different dining-rooms.  With us
this classic custom has faded into the after-
dinner coffee of the drawing-room, but it
was completely carricd out in these great
houses.

Onc occasion I remember especially.
While the carlier part of the dinner was
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in a spacious and splendid room, and served
with plate enough to satisfy even English
ideas, the next room was more charming,
for its furniture, as well as that of the table,
was snited to the grace and fragrance and
lightness of the dessert. The erystal ser-
vice and the wax-lights in theirglass shades
were retlected in great mirrors on threesides
of the room, while the fourth was open to a
court of grass and flowers, where the moon
shone on the sparkling spray of a large foun-
tain. The punkak-wallaks, as they would be
called in India, had great fans of peacock
feathers. I do not wonder it fitted into
the Arabian Nights' entertninments in my
mind. )

In St. Louis, where our housestood among
its great trees, in a square of its own, we
had, to a large degree, a pleasant out-door
life : our lessons alwagys were given on the
broad gullery running around the house,
and in every way we had a great deal of
open-air life; but our true delight in out-
of-deors was only to be had at my grand-
father's place in Virginia. When going
there from Washington we used no public
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conveyanees beyond Fredericksburg ; there
the carringe and saddle-horses met us, my
mother as well as my father often making
the journey back on horseback, while the
carriage was there for us children, and for
her to return to when tired—a London-built

. travelling coach which gave all the rest one

looked for—large, high swung, and with so
many springs that the jolting from the ex-
ccrable roads was lessened.  Its pale yellow
body and scarlet morocco lining made us
children christen it “Cinderella’s pumpkin;”
maybe, too, an underlying consciousness of
unlimited indulgence associated with those
who seut it.

There was always a sense of freedom and
expansion of mind connected with the ar-
rival at my grandfather’s. His was onc of
the crown grants of the eolonial time, and
had been given, for military service, to his
father, an English ofticer, who was killed in
the carly Indian wars, but not before he
had planted his old-country ideas upon his
home. The oaks here were especiaily beau-
tiful; they had been preserved, and made a
ooble park. Leading straight through this
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park to the iarge hospitable-looking house
was a planted double avenue of cherry-trees,
which had been arched on the inner boughs
and trimmed up straight on the outer side;
these had grown to the height and thickness
of forest trees by my time, and made a love-
ly vista, whether they were in blossom or
red with fruit, or their naked boughs glit-
tering with ice. On the lawn about the
house some remarkable oaks had been kept,
and some sycamores of really giant propor-
tions, There were beautitul old-fashioned
gardens to the south, and masked by the tall
hedge of lolly and privet were the cabins
of the house servants.  These were comfort-
able, clean cottages, but forbidden ground
to the children of “ the Big House™ unless
they were with some of the family.

The land patent gave the ownership of
all the lands in sight from a certain point
in the valley, and we knew, as we crossed
the Inst hill before entering this valley, that
we were monarchs of all we surveyed, in-
cluding the grandparents.

On this travel we rarely stopped at a pub-
lic place; it was held as an unkiodness to
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pass a relative’s home, so our journey was
a progress along a cordon of great estates
of this kind, where everything had so long
been going alang in an established way
that it was small wonder they belicved in
predestination and fore-ordination.

Everywhere among them was inherited
property—their houses, their servants, the
cattle and sheep on a hundred hills, were
theirs by descent. Nothing varied much—
things were all in the deep lull of secured
prosperity.

The life on these estates will notbe lived
over. With the introduction of railways,
the war, and the termination of slavery, this
phase of living has completely passed away ;
it lies back in my memory like & sunny,
peaceful landscape, and [ am as thankful
tor having been born in that atmosphere
of repose as De Quincey says he was for
having been born in the country in Eng-
land. It was to us what Hawthorne and so
many others have found England, “ the old
home,” with soothing influences that go al-
ways with its memory.

When we would return to this place of

e
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my grandfather’s, cach resumed the delights
belonging to it.

The grown people would go to the White
Sulphur Springs, then the Saratoga for the
North as well as the South. I always had
the picasure of being lett with my grand-
mother, and went with her on that daily
round of inspection which made one of the
necessary duties of a Southern lady. This
included not only the immediate houschold,
but the cabins of the house servants, the
gardens—to see, in short, that all had been
faithfully attended to; and then into the
spinning and sewing rooms, and always into
the large room used as a day nursery and
hospital for the infunts of women who were
cmployed about their different work. Ican
hardly get to the end of all the duties that
filled up the busy mornings. I know that
the garden and the nursery are the points
that remained most in my memory as the
place where my grandmother gave the most
time; the dairy was all right under the
care of its presiding head, * Aunt Chloe,”
who was the wife of “TUncle Jack,” shoe-
maker to the plantation, and Methodist
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preacher to his own people. It was not
considered respectful in us children to ad-
dress the clder slaves by their name mere-
ly ; there was always the prefix of “aunt™
or*uncle;” to the head nurse always % mam-
my.” Occasionally there were inspections
at a longer distance from the house—to the
weaving-rooms, the shoc-maker’s, etc. Ev-
erything that was worn was grown and
made on the place, except the finer wool-
lens and linens for fumily use which came
from Richmond.

The various stages of woollen fubrics,
from the sheep on the hill-sides, and the
dyes taken from the sumac bushes and
the green buark of walnuts, all the details
ot: buzzing wheels, and carding wool, and
winding banks, were part of the object-
teaching of my childhood,

The interval between the close of the long
session and the winter was too short for
the long, tedious journey to St.Louis and
back. We only made that on alternate years
after the short session, when hLich waters
gave us large steariboats and comfortable
transportation for our little crowd. What
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we do now in two days required then sev-
eral weeks.

My father knew no plan of life that sepa-
rated him from his family; so we led this
charming nomadic existence, with its fixed
points in such contrast to the trouble of
travel and distanee between them. Wash-
ington was in one way work, and St. Louis
and New Orleans had their sides of political
work and his duties as a lawyer. But it
was all holiday here, and my father enjoyed
it thoroughly. Especinlly he liked the au-
tumn shooting. The birdswere most pienti-
ful in certain large wheat-fields, which, in
their warm tints of stubble, undulated over
the south fice of the hills, the trees of the
“little orchard ™ and the park making =
mood screen to the north.

Here and there through the fields were
good apple-trees; under one of these we
would rest, and eat our luncheon of a bis-
cuit and some fruit taken trom the tree
above us; and then my father would tske
a book from his pocket, usually a classic in
a French translation, from which he would
read aloud for me to translate.
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There were plenty of ideas, even words,
that I did not understand ; if it had been g
“description of the steam-engine, I should
have gone through it with equal good-will
and docility; but much of it remained in
my memory, and I grew into it. Hurd
words and hard ideas tired my mind as the
long tramps and plonghed fields tired my
young feet, but with time I grew used to
both,and the benefit of both remained with
me: these long sunny mornings in the open
air were the most delightful phase in which
my lessons came. In winter I had my cor-
ner at the library table. No matter how
good our teachers were, my father had us
always prepare our lessons with him.
About a year after I was married, my fa-
ther sent for me one morning, and pointing
to my old piace at the end of the library ta-
ble, said, “ I want you to resume your place
there; you are too young to fritter away
your life without some usetisl pursnit.” So
baek I went to my morniregs of work and
readings and translations, which brought
with them the seraps of tallc and conneet-
ed interest on all subjects which can only
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exist where lives are passed together in that
pleasant intimacy.

As Thavesaid, the long expeditions which
MMr. Fremont made took him from home five
years of the first cight after we were mar-
ried, and I remaiued in muny respects in my
old place as one of the children of the fam-
ily. My mother's long illness deprived my
father of her companionship to n great ex-
tent, and made him turn to me still more,
How great a loss this was to him and to us
can only be known to those who knew her;
but T do not speak of that life, for it is not,
like mine, in 2 manner public properts. For
mysclf; so mueh good-will and warm feel-
ing have been given me during the public
portions of my life that it does not scem
more intrusive to talk of myself to my un-
known friends than to those I know per-
sonally.

As my mind turns back to that time, so
much erowds upon it that T can neither tell
it in its fulness, nor can I bring mysclf to
leave it & mere skeleton, I think there
could hardly have been o happier life than
mine as a child, and in all my youth; it
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would be a full volume, to be bound in white
and gold, and red-lettered throughout, and
tull of lovely pictures, and everywhere and
in all of them my father the prominent fig-
ure. e made me a companion and a friend
from the time almost that I could begin to
understand.  We were 2 succession of girls
at first, with the boys coming last. and my
father gave me early the place 2 son would
have had; and my perfeet health—without
a flaw until I was twenty-four—gauve me not
only the good spirits but the endurance and
appiication that pleased him,

When we reached Chagres, if it had not
been for pure shame, and unwillingness that
my father should think badly of me, I would
have returned to New York on the steamer,
as the eaptain begged, putting before me
such a list of dangers to health, and dis-
comforts and risks of every kind. as to kill
my courige. Oneolten gets credit forwhat
he does not really deserve, and it would
hardly do to tell the whole truth about
everything; butI have since confessed that
when I first saw land my pleasure in the
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first sight of palm-trees and the tropical
growth was lost in the fecling that I had
to make another separation from what had
grown to be something of a Lome. Cap-
tain Schenck had made everything as pleas-
ant as possible for me. My large double
cabin, which at first scemed like a closet,
had grown home-like. Never having been
on a ship before, T had only a house to
compare it with, and felt choked on first
going into it; but I have leasned since to
know that a double cabin, with a large
square port, is a luxury.

The little tender on which the passengers
and mails were landed was as small as a
craft could well be to hold an engine, and
was intended to go as high as possible up
the Chagres River. It seemed like stepping
down upon a toy. But even this had to be
exchanged, after the first eight miles, for
dug-out canoes, the shallows and obstruc-
tions of every kind making it impossible
to use the little steamboat.

Here Mr. Aspinwall’s care secured for me
what was, by the contrast to what the oth-
er tratellers had to endure, luxury., While
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they had to take the dug-cut canoes, with
their crews of naked, screaming, burbarous
negroes and Indians, [ was put in the “ com-
pany’s ” whale-boat, with o responsible crew
in the * company’s " service; this wasa dif-
ference which I learned to appreeiate more
thoroughly on hearing afterwards of the
murder of passengers by their crews.  With
all our advantages, we only made a few miles
each day, taking three to reach Gorgona,
where we were to exchange our boats for
mules, on which we crossed the mountains,
This travel is so changed by the railroad
that it may be interesting to know just how
we made the crossing in 1849. The other
passengers took their chances of sleeping
on the ground or in the huts of the Indians,
and in that way contracted fevers from the
night air, the tropical mists, and all causes
of ill-health that were so well known, while
I was protected from all this through Mr.
Aspinwail’s care. Ie had sent with me
one of his trusted employés, a captain of a
vessel in the mahogany trade, who had had
his wife with him on his different journeys
on that coast, and knew just what to*do for
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the health and safety of a lady. When
3. Aspinwall told him that he was to sce
me across, and leave me in safety at Puna-
ma, his wife objected, because, she said, I
would be a Washington fine lady, and make
objections to the Indians having no clothes
on, and make him a great deal of trouble
altogether, and he had better ask Mr, As-
pinwall to have some one else do this; but
after Mr. Aspinwall introduced him to me
at his house, the captain, as he told me
afterwards, told his wife he would take
care of me; “that I was not a fine lady at
all; that I was a poor thin pale woman,
and not o bit of 2 fine lady; that he would
see me through. And she agreed to it.”
While the sun was still bright we made
our landing. Oue needs to realize it in the
tropics to know how true is the line,

** Down dropped the sun, up rose the moon ;"

and with the dropping of the sun, rose not
only the moon, but the discordant noises of
night in the tropieal forests ; a hideous, con-
fusing rush of sound without, which made
more comfortable the pleasant interior of

e omatinthe
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our tent, with its canvas floor and walls,
lit up Ly the great tire outside, which was
our protection not only against wild ani-
mals, but the deadly dews, which were so
heavy that they had obliged the further
protection of a {ly tent. Persons sleeping
on shore even one niglt forfeited their life-
insurance. Within, it was ready for us with
all the comforts the “ company * could pro-
vide, and our clean linen cots were very wel-
come after the fatigue of the day, with all
its excitement and new ideas. Among all
the passengers there was but one other Indy.
I invited her to go with me: I could not
leave her to meetall the exposures and risks,
when I had such care taken of me. I am
sorry to say that [ was also obliged to have
with me my “reliable maid.” The eaptain
had treated her © man-of-war” fushion, and
put her under lock and key while we were
on the steamship, and intended taking her
back to New York; but she refused to go.
She cluimed not only her rights as an Amer-
ican citizen to travel where she pleased, but
to say what she pleased, and created a sort
of public opinion for herselfumong the steer-
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age passengers, who, hearing only hier side
of the story, looked upon her as an ill-used
woman, and it was thought best that I
should at least take her as fur as Panama.
She too had the benefit of all this friendly
and delicate care.

Each camping-place was provided for in
the same way, always one or two of the army
officers connected with the survey that was
being made for the railroad were there to sce
that everything was right. and to have the
pleasure of home talk with a lady. Tttook
a long time to make these thirty miles of
river travel, for we were only poled along
against the stiff current of this mountain
river. Though we made but a few miles
cach day, they were full of novelty and in-
terest.  Sometimes for nearly a mile we
would go along gently; the men could use
oars, and we would be sometimes out in the
stream, sometimes close to the bank under
the overarching branches of trees, bent into
the water,and so matted by masses of flower-
ing creepers that we scemed at times to glide
along anaisle of flowers through a great con-
servatory. There I first saw the white and
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scarlet varieties of the DPassion-flower, and
many flowers, both fragrant and brilliant,
for which I know no name. Then we wonld
have to put out into the stream from under
this shade, 2nd the sun was hot. At times
we would have to get oug while the men
would be busy with their long knives clear.
ing a little pathway for s through the
dense growth, where some point put oyt in
such o shallow that we coma not get the
boat round it. e hardly felt the heat more
than in our own hot weather; but the eflects
of the sun were very ditferent upon white
beaple.  The Indians and , amaica negraes,
of whom our crew Wis composed, tumbled
from the boat into the water, giving it a
shove, and leaping back, as mueh at home
in the water g porpoises.  We were near
to the close of the Jast day’s journey, with-
in an hour of Gorgong, when my hrother-in-
Inw, being young and strong and g Ken-
tuckian, in his impatience af the delay on
oue of those sand spits, jumped into the
water and dragged the boat, in spite of the
men, who told him that it would kil him,
We did get off sooner than uysual through
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his help, and he was very triumphant about
it, ‘when suddenly his eyes rolled bLack in
his head and he fell prostrate from sun-
stroke just as we reached Gorgonn; and
throughout that whole night the physician
with the engineering corps was doubtful
if' he could live.

I will say here that this deprived me of
his care, for the illness that followed was
such that he was taken back in the next
steamer to the United States, as he could
not recover in u hot climate. Iis illness
kept us at Gorgrona some days, the officers
of the engincering corps all begging me to
return to the United States, telling me that
I hud no idea of what I was to go through,
In fact, at ench step of my journcy I was
told, like the young man in “ Excelsior,”
that the thing was impossibie; and quite
seeretly to myself T said so too when I
begnn to sce what the emigrants saffered.
There were hundreds of people camped oyt
on the hill-siopes at Gorgona in apologies
for tents, waiting for a certainty of leaving
Panama, from which us yet there was no
transportation, Tlere were wany women,
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some with babics, among these ; they were
in a hot, unhealthy climate, and the uncer-
tainty of everything was making them ill:
loss of hope brings loss of strength: they
were living on salt provisions brought from
home with them, which were not fit tor suely
a climate, and already many had died.
Some pleasant English people, returning
from South America,were, like myself, guests
af the headquarters of the engincer corps.
The alcalde of the village invited us all to
a bi:eakfu.st, where I had » caution given
me just in time to prevent my showing my
horror at the chicf dish, a baked monkey,
which looked like  little child that had
been burned to death. The iguana, or
large lizard, of which we had seen so
many aloug the river, was also a chief dish.
This is held to be very delicate, and its
cggs are esteemed as much as certain eors
are among us. The alealde’s house was a
t}mtchcd roof on poles, with wattled sides,
like a magnified vegetable erate. Un-
blt':achcd sheeting hadl leen tacked over
this, in our honor, and the wall further
adorned by four colored lithographs. There

A YEAR QF AMERICAN TRAVEL. §3

were the Three Marys,” and although mere
daubs, had at least the garments and attri-
butes of their subjects. The fourth was a
black - haired, red -cheeked, staring young
woman in a flaminy red dress and ermine
tippet, and a pink rose in her hand, under

all, MARY,

Wire or Jaxes K, Poux,
President of the United States.

This, he evidently thought, was the MMary
of our worship. Wlhen we went back, Mrs.
W- said, *“ We will have our breakfast
now,” and had her own tea-pot and tea
hrought out. When she found that I was
too young a traveller to know the necessi-
ty of carrying these with me, she gave me
hers, with a warning, which I have heeded
to my great comfort, never to separate from
my own tea cquipage again.

The distance from Gorgona to Panama
was about twenty-one miles. It was dis-
tance, not a road ; there was only a mule
track—rather a trough than track in most
places, and mule staircases with occasional
steps of at least four feet, and only wide
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caougii for u singie animal—the same trail
that had been followed sinee the early day
of Spanish conquest; and this trail followed
the face of the country as it presented it-
self—straight up the sides of the steepest
heights to the summit, then straight down
them again to the base. No bridges across
the rapid streams, These had to be forded
by the mules, or, when narrow, the mule
would gather Lis legs under him and leap
it. If one could sit him, so much the bet-
ter; if not, one fell into the water; and in
this way many emigrants got broken bones,
and many more bruises and thorough wet-
tings. There was no system about the
baggage; people generally had taken the
largest trunk they conld find, because the
Jjourney was to be a long one; there was
no provision for taking these across other
than by hand; and when the trunk was
absolutely too large, mules and cows were
pressed into the service. My invaluable
Captain Tucker had made all arrangements
for me, and I knew nothing of these trou-
bles on miy own behaif, but even the civil-
ized “baggage-smashing™ of our railroads
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wus nothiing compared to the damage Jone
in that Isthmus transfer. The slender In-
dians bending under the weight of a trunk
carried Detween them on poles, and the
thin, ill-ted little mules which almost dis-
appeared under the load of trunks, valises,
and bags, both got rid of their load when
tired of it. There were very narrow de-
files worn through the rock where we could
ouly 2o in single file, and even the men sat
sidewise, because there was not room to sit
as usual. At one of these we came upon a
cow loaded with trunks and bags. She
was measuring her wide horns against the
narrow entrance of the defile, as her load
prevented her twisting throygh. There we
had to wait until some solution of the dif-
ficulty was found, which she reached by
rubbing off all Ler load, leaving us the
débris of the broken trunks and smashed
bagaage to climb over. We had two days
of this before reaching Panama.

A fine mule is really a delightful animal
to ride, especially in 2 mountain country ;
but these very smail, badly ted, ungroomed,
wretched little creatures that we had were
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full of viciousness, and they resented the
unustal work required of them. I had
been, as usual, provided with the best—n
fine mule belonging to the * company ;*
and Captain Tucker wus oxnltant thet T
was neither ill nor tired, nor in any way
broken down by the unusualness of the
whole thing, and repeated his constant ex-
pression, “I told my wife you were not g
bit of & fine Indy.” He Judged, as we all
judge, by appearances. As there were no
complaints or tears or visible breakdown,
he gave me credit for high courage, while
the fuct was that the whole thing was so
like 2 nightmare that one took it us o bad
dream—in helpless silence, The nights
were odious with their dank mists and
noises; but there was compensation in the
sunrise, when from a mountain -top you
looked down into an undulating sea of
magnificent unknown blooms, sending up
clouds of perfume into the freshness of the
morning; and thus from the last of the
peaks we saw, ns Baiboa had scen before
us, the Pacific at our feet. There I felt in
connection with home, for Bulboa and Pi-
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zarro meant also Prescott’s history of the
conquest, and fumily readings and discus-
sions in a time that seemed so far back
now, for it lay before the date which should
hereafter marl all things—before and after
leaving home. Puanama, too, was the first
walled city I had ever seen; and its land
gate and water gate, and its old cathedral,
with the roof and spire inlaid with moth-
cr-of-pear], all made me feel that I had
come to a foreign country.

My stay at Panama was not all one-sided
it had its very plensant aspeets. General
Herran’s letters made his family aceept me
a3 onc of themseclves. Onc of them, an
clderly lady, a widow, made me come to
her house and remain with her during my
whole stay ; there, with her daughters and
her nice okl servants, I had none of the for-
lornness which belongs to being in a hotel,
and quickly slipped into n routine very
much like my ordinary life, only with very
different scenery and actors. I learned the
reality of Spanish hospitality, and that* La
casa y todo que tienc es 4 su disposicion *
is not merely a phrasc.
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Many of the young people had been edu-
cated in London and Paris, but there was
no want of topics in common, and of inter-
cst, even with those who had never left
their country, -

Ihad plenty oF books with me; there were
interminable letters to be written Liome, vis-
its to receive and visits to return; and de-
Lightful walks on the ramparts in the caol of
the day just before sundown, often ending in
going to dine or have an evening of music
with the ladies of native or foreign consular
families, who also had their exercise there.

When I was in Paris in 18352, I thought
I recognized in a carriage that passed me
in the Bois de Boulogne a beautitul face
with those'eyelids the Spanish call durmidi-
dos, a peculiurity I had first seen in one of the
most beautiful girls in the Hurtado family.
The Empress had those cyelids, and as she
was then in the first blaze of her new dis-

tinction, Spanish beauty was in fashion.
It was among her beauties commented on
and praised. This expression, durmididos,
or sleepy cyelids, is a characterization given
to the long, heavily fringed, slowly moving
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eyelid, where the eye is more open at the in-
side than at the outer corner, and where the
cyelid descends with a sweep, giving that
look that we see in a child when it is strug-
gling against sleep.

I ventured a bow, which was quickly re-
turned, and we drew up beside each other
and renewed acquaintance. I was so pleased
to find I could be of any service to them in
Paris, helping to decide on a school for the
young girls, and in cvery way I could think
of tuking from them in turn the sense of
being far from home.

On Sundays we had the service of our
own church. Mr. Aspinwall had looked to
the starting of the Episcopal Church in
California, and sent out the Rev. Mr. Minor
toplantit. It wasliberal and kind of some
Catholic Panama ladies to give the use of
their large rooms for n Protestant service.
They not only did this, but every Sunday
we found the room arranged +with as many
seats as it could contain placed in aisles, o
temporary altar made by o table covered
with the finest linen and decorated with
flowers, while they themseives, although
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they could not join our service, stayed just
without the door,and made us feel welcome
in that way. Some passengers had a me-
lodeon, and not a bad improvised choir
chanted the responses. It was a sincerely
religious gathering, and I recall no other
service like it for simple, genuine impres-
sivencss.

The best rooms in that climate are al-
ways on the upper floor, their only win-
dows being as large as our barn doors,
which, in this room, when slid aside, gave
us o broad view over the bay. MMr. Minor,
in his orthodox robes, at the flower-deco-
rated table, the melodeon with its little
choir around it on one side, the space at the
other side remaining open for the ladies of
the louse who were in the doorway of an ad-
joining room, where they, with their iden of
respeet, sat in full evening dress—satin slip-
pers, fan, lace mantillas, and flowers in the
hair—everything in the old Spanish style;
the fesv American ladies in the front row of
chairs in their morning suits and bonnets,
while the rest of the room was crowded with
men in every variety of dress and want of
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dress. No one had anticipated such deten-
tion, and the small outtit intended for rapid
travel was pretty much used up, while at
that time there were no means of replacing
it; red-flannel shirts and corduroy clothes
seemed to be the only thing to be had in
Panama, and so made a picturesque though
uncomfortable wear for the tropics.

Some observances of the Catholic Church,
of which [ had only read, I saw here, The
house where I was staying was on the great
square where the cathedral and custom-
house and other large buildings are; my
rooms were about twenty feet above the
ground, one & corner room ; the broad cov-
cred baleony that mn around both sides
gave me a look out on the whole active life
of Panuma. Sometimes it was a church pro-
cession to the ramparts to bless the waters
and pray for a favorable scason ; very pict-
uresque from the brilliant awnings carried
aver the heads of the officiating priests, in
their splendid Ince robes over the red un-
der-dress, and followed by a long array of
ladies in the old Spanish costume—Iace
mantillas on the head, Lright silk and satin
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gowns, and satin stippers, all carrying flow-
ers to be cast in the water; they in turn
followed by gentlemen in full European
evening dress; and then o loug crowd of
Indians and women, looking like pictures
because of their very odd and scanty gar-
ments; these would have not only the mu-
sic of the church service, as it was chanted
by the priests and taken up by the people,
but at the end of the procession nearly ev-
ery man had a rude form of guitar on which
he played, and sang, while women danced
along at the end of the procession, remind-
ing onc of Miriam’s dancing in the carly
Jewish ceremonials.

On Good-Friday the search for the body
of the Saviour made another very strikiog
church occasion; the usual persons were in
the formal procession, led Ly priests, but
they were in funeral vestments, the ladies
all in the decpest mourning, with black
veils over their heads, and every onc carry-
ing a lighted candle.

Often and often the Rev. Mr. Minor, our
Episcopal clergyman, with white robes and
bared head, followed a solitary rough coffin,
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attended Dy a few men in red-flannel shirts,
making their way to the temporary burial-
place just beyond the lond gate, where the
graves were growing thick. Just by was
the entrance to the calaboose. The soldiers
on guard, who had muskets, and hats with
feathers, but no shoes, whiled away their
time Ly fighting chickens. I became, in
spite of myself, expert in judging these;
there was a constant bringing in and com-
paring ; it was the high exchange for fight-
ing-cocks. Those, and a shrivelled little
man who carried on his business as jeweller
in the open air, just as in the Arabian Nights,
a benely and stool his only shop, T saw all
the time. My Panama Tiffany’s best effort
was the making of filigree crosses with the
imperfect Panama pearls interwoven, for
which I became onc of his customers.

Onc morning I heard a voice of lament-
ing, a voice of real sorrow. Looking down,
I saw walking to and fro in the shade be-
neath my balecony, a young Indian man,
carrying a child of about three years old,
both of them with the least possible cloth-
ing on—country Indians, evidently, The

!
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face of the child shocked me, and I gallefl
to the man that it was very ill; .tn bnng,. it
in and let us do something for 1’t. He in-
terrupted his wailing to say, “*No, no; ya
se murio™ (¢ It is dying now ). He had
been with it to the Cathedral near by.
Candelaria, one of the servants ot'tluf house,
a quick, sympathetic Spanish Indian, ran
down to the man at my asking, and broug.ht
them in snd cared for them; but the child
was really in the agonies of death, and only
lived a little while. )
The next morning the tinkle of the little
bell announcing that the Host was passing
through the streets drew me to thc-: balco-
ny. I saw for the first time, in action, the
tl—lcory that the death of an infant is a cause
for thankfulness. People often say this
with us; it is the religious belief of the
Catholic Church, and here, where the peo-
ple were simple and acted their belief, it
was being carried into practice. It was an
Indian funeral, and on a very humble scale.
The priest led the way. as usual, preceded
by the [ost, chanting a service for the dead.
but with a quick, glad intonation, which
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was taken up by the Indian women follow-
ing. The little child, robed in white, with
rufiles and lace and ribbons and wreaths of
flowers, lay on an open bier carried by men
singing lowdly and cheerfully. Next the
child was its tather, now dressed out in o
shirt and pantaloons, with a haggard face,
and wistful eyes fixed upon his child, but
singing also. Behind them a long crowd
ot women in their holiday dresses; violins

and guitars were playing cheerful, quick

music, and they followed them dancing.

But for the dead cbild one would not have

known that it was not & marriage proces-

sion. When we realize our utter fielpless-

ness to shield those we love from the

chances of life, cun we say that these peo-

ple are wrong?

This was April of 1849, and only one
steamship had preceded ours. Its passen-
gers had Leen taken up the coast to San
Francisco on the California, the first of the
line sent round the Horn; she was to have
returned and been at Panama to connect
with us. A second steamship, the Panama,

3
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had also left New York on her way round,
hut was not to reach Panama untila month
later, It could ouly be conjectured why
the Californie did not return, and it was
supposed, us was afterwards proved, that all
Lier crew had deserted to go to the mines,
and no men could be induced to take their
places. The madness of the gold fever was
upon everyhody up there, so we were de-
tained in Panama seven weeks before the
relief ecame. Seven weeks of tropical cli-
mate in the rainy season wus bard upon
those who had cven the best accommoda-
tion, but simply fatal to those who had only
tents and no resources against the climate.
Another monthly steawmer, and sailing ves-
cels from ail our ports, brought in acces-
sions, until there werc several thousaad
Americans banked up in Panama, and none
of them prepared for this detention. The
suffering from it was great, and one of the
greatest troubles was that, though the mails
continued to arrive, which would contuin
not only their family and business news from
home, but in many cases moncy remittances
whieh were very much needed. no one was
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authorized to upen them, as they were made
up for Sun Franecisco. Our consul, who
was, of eourse, a foreigner, cared mo’re for
thie technical offence he might give to the
government thad for the actual good he
might do to the Americans. Ou: pcople
met the emergeney in their nationai way:
they called a public meeting, where it iv.as:
decided that a committee of twelve should
be cliosen, to be agreed upon by all pres-
ent; that these twelve persons ‘before ah
sho.uld open the mails and distribute them
This committee was selected from amonf;
the government officials there—the AmcnEz
can commissioners for running a boundary
line between Mexico and California, the
.custam-hnuse officers, officers of hich ;’:mk
in the army, and persons of politiacul and
personal distinction well known to all who
were there. From among these the com
mx';t;:e of twelve was mndz fn. ) )
o nl]cc rnc'wsg‘[:apcrs brought over by the
! passengers gave me my first infor-
mation of the sufferines of Mr, Frémont's
m:erlnnd party. and with these were mmnr;;
still more paintul than the reality, I knew
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that in those mail-bags were letters ﬁ:om
my father giving me the truth, and unugl-
ing such comfort as co.uld e sent thro;xg 1
letters, yet for want of them 1 was left to
the horrers of imagination. This, added to
the cffccts of the rainy scason, began to
male me ill. When the bags were opcnctl,
they quickly came to letters with m?' _1.;-
ther's well-known frank upon them, “l}lc L
were us quickly brought to me, and pawcd
up to the balcony on the cf\d of u %‘pht sug-
ar-cane—the sugar-cane for my little glrl:
the letters for me. Then I tznl_}' thom?vht of
my letters 3 now I can see in it tl\;m{fclk;
gent results of scpigO\'crpmcnt, tln.a mis(:m
people do the right thing under ur;' ual
circumstances. Lundreds were suffering
for want of proper food and accomx}xodn-
tions. which they could not have without
money, while in these closed bags lay thci
letters containing their drafts, ‘}’luch could
be exchanged by the companys agents oF
express company; 0 they made their laws
ﬂS txl:.e.: ::; :‘:'.c cuesrning letter brought me

Dby the mails. I do not apologize for aiv-
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ing it in full, for it is a necessary ‘“supple-
ment and complement™ ot this narrative ot
personal expericnce of the impediments to
reaching California at that period :

LETTER FROM COLONEL FREMONT TO HIS
WIF!

4 Taae, New Mxxrceo, Junuary 27, 140,

s I write to you from the house of our good friend
Carvon. ‘This morning a cup of chocolate was brought
to me while yet fn bed. To anoverworn, overworked,
much-fatizued, and starvine traveller these little luxu-
ries of the world offer an interest which in your come
fortable home it is not possible fur you to conceive.
While in the enfoyment ofthis luxury, then, [ pleased
myselfin imarining how gratified you would be in pict-
uring me here in Kit's care, whom you will fancy eon-
stantly occupied and constantly uncasy in endeavoring
to make me comfurtable. How little could you have
dreamed of this while he was enjoying the pleasant
hoxpitality of your futher's honse! The furthest thing
then from your mind was that he wouold ever repay it
to me here.

**But I have now the unpleasant task of telling yoa
how [ came here. Ihad much rather write you some
mmbling letters in unidon with the repore fn which [
feel {nelined to indalge, and talk to you about the fut-
ure, with which I am alrendy busily vceupied ; about
my arrangements for gettine speedily down into the
more pleasant climate of the lower Del Norte and rap-
idly throush into Califurnia, snd my plans when I et
there, L Ravaan shwost fuvingibie reptignance v go-
ing back among scenes where [ have endured much
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suffering, and for all the incidents and circamstances
of whiten I feel o rirong aserslug.  Lut 22 clear infor.
matlon ir absolutely necessary to you, and to your fa-
ther more particularly still, [ will give you the story
now lnstend of waiting to tell it to you in California.
But [ write n the great hope that you will not receire
this letter.  When it reaches Washington you may ove
on your way to California.

* Former letters have made you acquainted wi‘a onr
Journey so fur as Bent's Fort, and from repo~ you will
have henrd the cirenmatances of ourdeparture from
the Upper Pueblo ofthe Arkansas,  Weld & that place
about the 25th of Nuvember, with upwart s of a hun.
dred good mules, and one hundred and thi-ty bushels
of shielled cor, Intended to support our anin als across
the snow of the high mountains, and down ... the low.
er parts of the Grand River tributaries, wacre usnally
the snow forms no obstacle to winter ravelling, At
the Poeblo I had engazed ag a guide an old trapper
well known as *Bill Willlams,” und who had.spent
gome twenty-five years of his life in teapping various
parts ofthe Rocky Mountains. The error of our jour-
ney wes committed in engaging this man,  He proved
never to have in the least known, or entirely to have
forgotten, the whole region of country through which
we were to pnase. We ocenpied more than hanlf n
month in making the journey of a few days, blander-
ing o tortuous way through deep snow, which alrendy
begnu to choke up the pasres, for which we were
obliged to waste time in searching. About the 11th
of December we found ourselves at the north of the

Del Norte Caiion, where that river issues from the St.
"John's Mountain, aac of the highest, most rugeed, and
impracticable of alf the Rocky Mo , In

cessible to trappers and bunters even in the summer-
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time. Across the point of this elevated range onr
gufde conducted us, and having still ereat contidence
in his knowiedse, we pressed vuwaid with Ll rese-
tution. Even along the river-bottoms the snow was
already belly-deep for the mnles, frequently snowitgy
in the valley and almost constantly in the mountains.,
The cold was exteaoedinary ; at the warmest hours of
the day (between one and two)the thermometer (Fah-
renheit) standing in the shade of only a tree trunk at
zero ; the day sausbiny, with o moderate breeze, We
pressed up towards the summit, the *now deepenines,
and in four or tive days reached the naked ridwes which
lic above the timbered conntry, and which form the
dividing grounds between the waters of the Atlantic
and Pacificoceany.  Alon these naked ridges it storms
nearly all winter, and the winds sweep across them
with remorseless fury,  On onr tirst attempt to cross
we encountered n poudrerie, and were driven back,
having some ten or twelve men varfousiy frozen—race,
hands, or feet. The zuide became nigh being frozen
to denth here, and dead muleswere already Iying about
the fires. Meantime it snowed steadily. The next
day we made mauly, and, heating o road or trench
through the snow, crussed the erest in detflance of the
powdrerie, and encamped Immedlately below in the
edyge of the timber.  The trail showed ns if a defented
party had passed by—pack-snddies and packs, scatter-
¢d articles of clothing, and dead mules strewed alone.
A continuance of stormy weather paralyzed all move-
meat. We were encamped somewhere about 12,000
feetabove the vea. Westward the country was burfed
in deep snow. It was impowible to advance, and to
tirn back was equally impracticable.  We were over-
taken by sudden nnd inevitable ruin. It sn happened
1At e saly places whoere snw senee eonld he had
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were the extreme snmmits of the ridges, where the
sweeping winds kept the rocky ground bare, and the
suow could not lie. Helow these, animals could not
zet about, the snow belng deep enough to bury them.
Here, therefore, in the full violence of the storms, we
were obliged to keep our nnimals. They corld not
be moved elther wny, It wes instantly apparent that
we shonld lose every animal.

**Idetermined to recross the monntain moretowards
the open country, and haul or pack the bazence (by
men) down to the Del Norte.  With great labor the
bagizaze was transported ncross the crest to the head
eprings of a little stream leading to the main river.
A few days were snfliclent to destroy our tine band of
mules, They generally kept huddled toxether, and as
they froze, one wonld be zeen to tumble down, nnd
the snow would cover him: sometimes they would
break off and rush down towards the timber until they
were stopped by the deep snow, where they were gnon
hidden by the poudrere. The courage of the men fail-
ed fast: infact, I have never seen men so soon disconrs
aged by misfurtune as we were on this oceasion ; but,
a3 yoit know, the party was not constituted like the
furmer ones. But among those who deserve to be on-
orubly mentioned, and who behaved ke what they
were—men of the old exploring party—were Godey,
King, and Taplin: and st of all Gadey.  In this sit-
nation [ detcrmined to send in a party to the Spanish
settlements of New Mexico for provisions and mules
to trangport our bagunge to Toos. With economy,
and sfter we should leave the mnles, we had net two
weeks' provisions’in the eamp. These consisted of o
stare which I had resceved for a hard day—macaroni
and bacon. From among the volunteers [ chase
King, Brackenridge, Creatzfeldt, and the guide Wikl
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fams: the party under the command of Rinz. In ease
of the least delay at the settlements, he was to send
me an express.  [n the meantime, wa were tnh acenny
ourselves in removing the bagease and equipage down
to the Del Norte, which we reached with onr bagzage
in a few days after their departare (which was the day
after Christmay). Like mauy a Christmuas fur years
back, mine was spent on the summit of o wintry
moantain, my heart dlled with gloomy and anxious
thougzhts, with nune of the merry faces and pleasant
luxuries that belong to that happy time.  You may be
Bure we contrasted much this with the last at Wash-
Ington, and speculated much on your doings, and made
many warm wishes for your happiness, Could you
have looked into Agrippa’s glass for a few moments
ouly! You remember the volumes of Blackstone
which I took from your father's library whken we were
averlookine it at our feiend Brant's They made my
Christmas amusementy. I read them to pass the heavy
time and forzet what was aroand me. Certainly you
may suppose that my thrst law lessous will be well re-
membered.  Day after day paszed by, and no news

from our express party.  Smow continued to fall al-
most Incessantly on the mogutain, The apirits of the

camp grew lower. Proue lnid down In the trail and

froze to death. In a sunshing day, and having with

ifm meaus to make atire, he threw his blankets down

in the trail and lay there till he froze to death. Aft-
er sixteen days bad elapsed from King's departure, [

beeame so uneasy at the delay that I decided to wait

no longzer. Iwas aware that our troops had been en-
waged in hostilities with the Spanish Utahs and Apa-
ches, who rauge in the North River Valley, and became

fearful that they (King’s party) had been ent off by

these Iudiaps. I could imagine no other aceident.
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Leaving the camp employed with the bagmage and In
charge of Mr. Vincenthaler, I started down the river
with 4 small party, consistine of Godey twith his young
nepbew), Mr. Preuss, and Ssunders, We carried our
arms and provisions for two or three days.  In the
camp the mesxes had provisions for two or three meals,
more or less, and about tive pounds of rugar to each
man. Faillng to meet King, my futention was to
make the Red River settlement, about twenty-tive
miles north of Taos, aud rend back the speediest ro-
llef possible. My fnstructions to the camp were that
if they did not hear from me in a stated time, they
were to fullow down the Del Norte.

*Qun the second day after leaving camp we came
apon a fresh trail of Indians—two lodges, with a con-
diderable nnmber ofanimaly, This did not lessen onr
uneasiness for our people.  As their trail when we met
it turned and went down the river, we followed it. On
the fifth day we sarprised an Indian on the ice of the
river. He proved to be a Utah, gon of 0 Grand River
chief we had formerly known, and behaved to us in a
friendly manner. We encamped near them at nighe.
By a present of a ritle, my two blankets, and ather
promised rewards when we should get in, [ prevailed
upon this Indian to =o with us as a guide to the Red
River settlement, and take with him fourof his horves,
principally to carry our little baggage. These were
wretchedly poor, and could get alun:s only in a very
slowwalk. On thatday (the sixth) we left the lodges
Iate, und travelled only somesix orseven miles, About
sunset we discovered a little emoke n o grove of tim-
ber off from the river, and thinking perbaps It might
be our express party on its return, we went to dee.
This was the tweaty-recond day since they had leRt us,
and the sixth sinee wo had laft the sooves, Wo fouzd
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them —three of them, Creatzfeldt, Brackenridge, and
Williams—the most miserable objects I have ever seen.
T did not reenguize Crentzfoldt’s features when Bruck-
enridge brought him up to me and meutioned his
name.  They had been starving,  King hnd starved to
death a few days before.  IXs remains were some six
or eight miles above. near the river. By aid of the
horsey, we carried these three men with us to Red Riv-
or settlement, which we reaclied (Janaary 20) on the
tenth evening after leaving our camp In the mountains,
having travelled through snow and on foot 160 miles,
I'look upon the anxiety which Induced me to set out
from the camp as an Inspleation. Had I remalned
there walting the party which had been rent o, every
man of us would probably have perished.

** The morning after reaching the Red River town,
Godey and myself rode on to the Rio Hondo and Taos
in scarch of animals and supplies, and on the second
evening after that on which we had reached Red Riv-
er, Gadey had retarned to that place with about thirty
animaly, provisions, and four Mexicans, with which
fie st out for the camp on the following morning,
On the road he recefved eight or ten othery, which
were turned over to him by the orders of Major Bea'e,
the commanding officer of this northern district of
New Mexico. I expect that Godey will reach this
place with the party on Wednesday evening, the 31st.
From Major Beale I received the offer of every ald in
his power, and such actual assistance as he wwas able
to render. Some horses which he had jnst recovered
from the Utahs were loaned to me, and he supplied
me from the commissary's department with provistons
which I eould have had nowhere clse. I tind myself
in the midst of friends. With Carson is living Owens,

nod Mazwsil IS Gl Lis Giberin-iawy, dotug o very
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prosperons busfoess ns a merchant and contractor for
the troops.
* Evening.

43z, St, Vrain and Aubrey, who have just arrived
from Santa F¢, ealled to see me. I had the pleasure
to learn that Mr. St. Vrain sets ont from Suntn Fé on
the 15th of February for St. Louis, ¥o that by him I
have an carly and certafn opnortanity of sending you
my letters, Beale left Sauta Fé on his journey to Cal-
{forniz on the 9th of this month. e probably carried
on with him any letters which might have been at
Santa Fé for me. I shall probably reach Californin
with him or shortly after him. Say to your fatherthat
these are my plans for the future.

At the beginning of February (about Saturday) T
shall zet out for Caltfornia, taking the southern route
by the Rio Abajo, the Pnzo del Norte, and the south
side of the Gila, entering California at the Agua Ca.
liente, thence to Los Angeles, and immediately north.
I shall break up my murty here, and tanke with me only
n few men. . The survey hag been uninterrupted up
to this point, aud T ehall carry it on consecutively,
As soon ns poysible after reaching Callfurnia I wil go
on with the survey of the coast and coast country.
TYour father knows tint this {3 an object of great de-
eire with me, and [ trust it {8 not too much to hope
that he may obtain the countenance and aid of the
Prestdent (whoever he may be) In carrying it on ef-
fectunlly and rapldly to completion. For thls I hope
carnestly. I shall then be enabled to draw up amap
and report on the whole country, agrecably to vur
previous antictpations. Al my other plans remain
entirely unaltered, T shall take immedinte steps to
make ourselves a zood home in California, and to
have a place ready for your reception, which I antici-
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pate for April. My hopes and wishes are more strope-
Iy than ever turned that way. s
* Monday, 29,
*¢ My letter now assumes a jonrnal form. No news
¥et from the party. A great deal of fulline weather:
rain and sleet here, and snow In the mnnngxins. ’l'hi:;
is to be conzidered a poor country—mountainous, with
gevere winters and bat little arable land. Tothe Guit-
ed States {2 seems to me to effer little giher valae than
the right of way. It Is thronghont infested with In.
dians, with whon, fn the counrre of the present year,
the United States will be at war, a8 well as in lhl;
Oregon Territory. To hold this country will aceu-
sion the government great expense, and certainly one
aan ¥ee no source of protlt or advantave n it. An ad-
;Ih‘uonal regiment will be required fur special service
ere.
** Mr. St. Vrain dined with us to-day. g
to Jissourd in Aprfl to get married, and thcg::;) ;‘);“"f:
ter to Caulifornia, Carson is very anxious to go tlxm"u:
“;i::; n:mhnow, ami nlﬂcxrwnrds remove his Gamily thith-
er, but he cannot decide ak v
o it cunnccllon.ﬂ.‘. to break off from Maxwell
L am auxjously wafting to hear from
much nneertajuty ns to their fute. My pmfe}:::tl)::.:::
them tagether and quiet, my absence may {nvc bad o
bad effect. When we overtook Kinu's emn-i.n-' p'u't\:
Brackenridge sald that he *would rather hu,;c ;céx;
me than his father,’ He felt himself safe,

*“Taos, Nzw Mexico, February 8,1412.
**After a long delay, which had wearied me to a
polnt of resolving to set ont azain myself, tidings
hxu:e at lust reached me from my ill-fated pnr’ty. M.,
Haler eumtue in last night, baving the night bcfun:'
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reached the Red River settlement, with some three party, and probably eoon died. They did not sce
or four others. Including Mr. King and Proue, we him again. Surelon this daygave out, and laid down
have lost eleven of our party. Qccurrences after 1 lut: to die. They bullt him a tire, and Morin, who was in B
3 1 them are briefly these, so fr a8 they are within Haler's a dying condition, and snow-blind, remained. Theee
: i knowledge. Isay briefly, because now I am unwill- two did not probably last till the next morning, That
g % fng to force mygelf to dwell upon particulars. I wish eveniny, [ think, Hubbard killed a deer.  They trav- i
Al 11 fur o time to shat out these things from my mind, to olled on, getting here and there a grouee, but proba- v
T e neSERT \ ¥ H leave this country, and all thoughts and all things : LIy nothing else, the snow having frightened off the -y,
,_l‘ R connected with recent events, which have been so #ig- H game. Things were desperate, and brought Haler to )
) " 41 l nally disastrons ag absolutely to astonizhk me with o H the determination of breaking up the party in order ;
1 14 pereistence of misfortune, which no precaution has to prevent them from living npon each other. He :
: been adequate on my past to avert. “ told them ‘that he lad done all he could for them,
g 'j# hH “Yon will remember that [ had left the camp with f that they had no other hope remaining than the ex-
O ’ occupation sufticient to employ them for three or four I pected relief, and that their best plan was to scatter
b ) days, after which they were to follow me down the f and make the best of thefe way in small parties duwn
4 i H river. Within that time [ had expected the relfef : the river. That, fur his part. il he wns to be eaten, he
) : il from King, If it was to come at ail. . would, at all events, be fonnd travelling when he did
ERSERE 3F o They remained where [ had left them seven days, 3 die.” They accordingly separated. With Mr. Haler :
13 and then started down the river. Manuel—you will 11 continucd five others and the two Indian boys. Ruh- !
e < remember Mannuel, the Cosumne Indizn—ive way to : rer now became very despondent, [aler encournged ‘
3 i ; 2 fecling of despair after they had travelled about two e him by recalling to mind his family, and urged bim to i
& miles, bezged Ialer to shout him, and then tarned hold out a little longer.  On this day he fell behind,
i and made bis way back to the camp, tntendiug to dic B but promired to overtnke them at evening. Haler, i
N there, ns he doubtless soon did. They Mitowed onr Scott, Hubbard, and Martin agreed that if any one of i
B trall down the river—twenty-two meu they were in . them should give out, the others were not to wait for ;
x’fq g all. About ten miles below the camp. Wise jmve out, s hins to c_l!c. but build a fire for him, and push on. At H
1y g H threw away his gun and blanket, and a few hundred night !\urn"s mess encamped a few hundred yards ;
"8 vards farther feil over into the snow and died. Two from Haler's, with the intention, according to Taplin, i
x’li ! Indian boys—young men, countrymen of Manuel— to remain where they were until the relief shonld -
: were behind. They rolled up Wize in hiis blagket, come, and, in the meantime, to live upon those who Iz
and bLaried bim in the enow on the tiver-bank. No had died, and upon the wenker ones as they should l
more died that day—nose the next. Carver m\:cd. dh‘.-._ With the three Kerns wero Catheart, Andrews, ;
during the night, his imagination wholly occupied M.E\le. Stepperfelde, and Taplin. i
with images of many things which he fancied himsell : Ferguson and Beadle had remained together be-
eating. In the moruing be waadered off from the bind. In the evening Rolirer eame up and remained b
= e
i
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with Kern's mess. Mr. Haler learned afterwards from

that mess that Rohrer and Ardrews wandered off the

next day and died. They say they saw their badies.

In the morning [laler's party continued on. After
few hours Hubbard gave out. They built him a tre,

pathered him fome wood, and left him, without, ns

Haler says, turning their Leads to inok at him as they
went off. About two miles further, Scott—yon re-
member Seott, who used to shant birtis for you at the
frontier—zave out.  They did the same for him as for
Hubbard, and continted on.  In the afternoon the In-
dian boys went ahend, and before nightfull met Godey
with the relief. Ialer heard and kunew the guns
which be tired for him at nizht, and, etarting early in
the morning, soon met him. 1 hear that they all
¢criud together like children. IIuler turned back with
Godey, aml went with him to where they had left
Scott. He was still nlive, and was saved. Hubbard
was dead—estill warm. From Kern’s mess they learned
the death of Andrews and Robrer, and a little above
met Ferguson, who told them that Beadle bad died
the night before.

“Gudey contisued on with a few New Mexicans
and pack-mules to bring down the bagzaze from the
camp. Haler, with Martin and Bacon, an foot, and
bringing Seott on horseback, have tlrst arrived at the
Red River settlement. Provisions and horses for
them to ride were left with the others, who preferred
to rest on the river until Godey came back. At the
latest, they should all have reached Red River settle-
ment last night, and onght all to be here this evening.
When Godey arrives, I shall know from him all the
circumstances snfiiciently in detail to enable me tu
understand clearly everything, Dut it will not be
necessary to tell yon anything further. 12 has been
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suflicient pain for
Suficien P you to read what I have already
**As I told you, I shall break u
1 p my party here. I
};nrc engaged a Spaniard to furnish mules to take my
'ulu purty, with our baggnge, as fur down the Del
Norte as Albuquerque.  To-norrow a friend sets out
to purchase me n fow maules, with which he is to meet
r::‘c:lty Albuque;‘quc, and thence I continne the fonrmew
' ¥ own animals. My road will take me down the
Izc‘l Norte about 160 miles below Albnqucrr{uc a::g
Es.n passes between this river and the heads x;r the
lila to a little Mezican town called, I think, Tusson »
t 1::!nce to the mouth of the Gila und across the Culo:
:.: 3, direct to Agua Caliente, Into Callfurnia. I fn.
dn;x: :.o make the journey rapldly, and about the mid-
r... of JMuarch hope fur the great pleasure of Learfux
nr:(xlndl:;::;. I lvok for a larme snpply of.ncm-papcr;
mentys, more, perhapy, because these
have a bome loak abant the : g
m than on their ow
count. When I think of you all, I Pl
. I feet
:lr; lxluiv lrxcurr. wb,lch renovates it ljike n':,;ox:)(‘lv:;?ligll::'v
ureet painful feelings In g st .
future. We shall 3 i e for the
yet enjoy quiet and happi
gether—these are neart e o
; y one and the same to m
Imake frequently pleasant pictures of the hnl;p; h?r:l‘;
est and among the pleasant.
::Ir.uor:(ll I eec our libeary, with its bright ﬂfetfnntx:ntc
upox{' mzn;xcy‘d;l _vst. :m{) :xc large windows lookine out
2 in the brig ‘ it
planned o o mludp.,'l:z weather. I bave it al
. . .

) ) N . .
Now friends and strangers Doth rose to

g:otcsb against my going any farther; ev-
¥ one was convinced that, after such fa-

G
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tigues and starvation, Mr. Frémont Wzn!i
not succeed in making lu_s' way thrc:ugh :I
unknown country to California, :}nu tI::l 1
should find no one to mieet me “hct: «
reach there. This d:?ldetd‘dnel:_ to go on,
for I could not nccept that i
ml’l‘]I:xs ladies in whose house T was wer;: .1;
kind as possible to me, and forturi\::ltlctji'ﬁ L
could speak Spanish mth‘thcm: ! s
time there was no steamer e}thcr tror;x roun1 L
the Horn or from California, and the ctm ¥
way of leaving the Is‘thmtxs was to re ulx;rf
to New York, which was insisted upm: t)
friends who thought that I ought not to
wait any longer, with such uncertm'n.n:s
of trapsfer, and the greater un_ccrt.uno y
abead. It was a forlomn situation.  On
the yellowed leaf of a *little wcll-'\vodm
book:" in faded ink, I see now _t;bc Wor 1s,
“ Alone, Panama, May, 1849,” and the
quotation, -
i of land,

’917‘:\-&‘? t::g‘::lt;?ndcd geas, T stand.” .
Mr.Gray, one of the Boundary Cqmmxistt]on-
crs, came to me early one morning with :
newspaper containing a long letter from my
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futher regarding the expedition, in whiel
he geve, for the benefit of the friends of

positively of the expedition, and the most
reasonable anq reasoning conjectures as to
the safety and results of that whicl had
Just started again from New Mexico.
About sundown 3fr. Gray eame back with
another newspaper. with still more on the
sale subject.  Ie found me where he hag
left me in the moming—sitting upon the
sofit, with the unopened paper clasped jp
my haad, my eyes closed, und my forehead
purple from congestion of the brain, and
entirely unable tp understand anything
said to me. Al the long truin of troubleq
feeling and uncertainties ang dx'scomforts,
nided by the climate, had culminated in
brain-fover,
Now came afj the benefig of being in a
Drivate fumilys Madame Arcé cared for me
as though I haq been her own child, and
so conscienﬁonsl_v that she summoned an

American, slthough her own preference

was for Jippr Spanish family physician. Tig

Course of treatment wags to exclude all oyt
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er air, and follow the old Spfxnish pll-ac'txci
of bleeding, and hot water lntcn_'.n_l ¥ .1?:-
externally. The American plt§51qxan (:1
tached to the Boundary Cm-:umfssmn) \: lx:s
for iced drinks, cooling nm-)hcatmus to : e
head. currents of fresh air, :qu11 bh§t_u:s.
These two, with their contradictory mca{:;
and their inability to understand eﬁc )
other fully, oniy added to the C.Onflfbl;)l’\
of my mind, and Lecame part of my d((;
lirium. My lungs were c?ugcstcd, an 11
was needed to apply » blister all over the
chest. No leeches could be had. and crlo-
ton-oil, which woulq hm:c.ans‘\vcred th:)
purpose without leaving disfiguring mar <.
was not to be found anywhere. And here
I had another of the kinduesses d.onc me,
of which I have had so many betore and‘
since, from .\mericax} men, who (Icls:_:rvln
fully their reputation for dxsmtcrc_stcd ind-
ness and care towards women. Nooneven-
tured willingly into the sun; buta gcnt.lc-
man had himsclf rowed out to an Enghsh
man-of-war whick lay in the bay. :xnd.»tonnd
in their medicine-chest the croton-m.l that
was needed. This was no small thing to
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do. The reef in the harbor at Panama is
so fur extended that vessels had to lie out
about three miles; the tide rises twenty-
five feet, so that not only was it a protract-
ed exposure to the sun, but dangerous from
the impetuosity with which the tide came
in.

My brother-in-law all this time remained
dangerously ill trom the effects of his sun-
stroke, and as he had to be taken back to
the United States, even my new Spanish
friends thought I too should return at the
samie time. I had become well enough to
walk as far as the ramparts, which were
very near the house. All the Americans
came there the hour before sunset, the only
cool time of the day. They were an eager,
animated set of people when first there, but
the fuilure of the steamers to arrive had
told upon every one. They telt, like ship-
wrecked people, that there was no eseape
from there ; every sailing vessel that could
be chartered had been to carry up the peo-

ple. Those who had their through tickets
still held to the hope that one steamer
might come round the Horn if the other
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did not return. The first time I went to
the ramparts after my illness the sight of
this discouraged set of people almost de-
cided me to go home, all the more that
with the natural kindliness of fellow-coun-
grymen in o distant place many of them
came up, as [ sat upon the old brass gun
in an embrasure, to tell me how glad they
were I had not died, and begged me not to
stay there any longer, but to go back. T
was spared the necessity of deciding for
or agninst by the simultancous arrival of
the two steamers, one from California, the
other from around the Horn, both getting
there in the night within an hour ot each
other; =o that their guns wert mistaken
for o second fire—it wis supposed the first
steamer had fired agnin. Every onc had
been listening for weeks for these guns.
It was a splendid moonlight night, about
two o'clock, and in a few minutes all the
Americans had crowded to the ramparts,
and the native people were up and talk-
ing on the streets. All the passengers were
landing, but the interest concentrated on
those trom California. Straightway mell
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forgot all the trials connccted with the
crossing and the waiting, for there was the
stream of returning gold-diggers, bringing
with them the evidence that in the uc\?’
country was more than justification forall
the trials they were going through with to
reach there.  Of course I was up, dressed
:'md looking at all this busy throng cmwd:
ing the great square which was inaﬁ-onr. of
our house. I heard my own name, amd
caught sight of a tamiliar face and un’if'onn
as two gentlemen turned into the entrance
l_)clow the balcony. One of them was say-
mg,.“ Mrs. Frémont here! Heavens, what
a cnl.) for a lady ! The naval otﬁce;'* was
on his way dircct to Washington with of-
ficial statements and gold specimens for-
warded to the government. Ilere was the
hau}cst trial for me. This time I was not
ad}’lsed but ordered to go home, and every-
thing short of force was used t:) make me
return, under their care. I had only a few
hours to decide, for at the earliesi light
thcy. had to leave to connect with thcarm
turning steamer.

* Edward P, Beale, Iate minister to Austrin.
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Inthe chronicle of the conquest of Mexico i
there is one night of disaster and massacre
which Bernal Diaz records under the }mnd
tristisime noche ; I had had many sad E\Eghts
since leaving home, but after my old fricnds

left [ think I could nume this my saddest.

After this I did no more deciding, but
let myself go with the current. The Puna-
ma, having just come round the Iorn \n_th
but few passengers, and having had for its
commander Licutenant (now Admiral) Por-
ter, was in admirable condition, and I was
put upon her. Ier sister steamer was in
all the disorder and discomfort resuiting
from the want of a4 proper crew and ser-
vants. Lieutenant Porter left the ship
here, and the captain who teok charge
broke down on the voyage from fever, and 4
died shortly after. There were accommo- ]
dations at most for cighty passengers ; we
had over four hundred. The ship’s stew-
ard gave us scanty fure, reserving the can-
ned provisions to sell for his own ben'cﬁt. E
For u picce of gold he would sell a little :
can of vegetables or preserved meat. As E

%

him—>r. Samuel Ward.
cral ladies, and one of them, the wife of an
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usual, I, however, was thoroughly well tak-
en care of. My cough was incessant and
rucking, and I saw so many eyes turned to
me with pity in them that I left the deck
and went to my cabin to be where I would
disturb no one. The gentleman in the
next state-room beecame alarmed by the
peculiar sound of the cough which he un-
derstoad better than I did, and getting no
answer to his knock opened the door and
found me, as he feared, with » broken blood-
vessel.  After that [ was better off than be-
fore, for they made me a room on the quar-
ter-deck with the big tlag doubled and
thrown over the boom. Everybady con-
tributed something-to make me comfort-
able: one a folding iron camp-bedstead—
some, guava jelly—some, tea—swhile one of
my fellow-passengers gave me from his own
private stores delicate nourishing things
which brought baek my strength, and per-
sonally superintended their preparution.

That this was kirdly felt as well as well

done will be understood by all who know
There were sev-
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officer, shared my deck tent. The ship was
so crowded that the whole floor ofthe deck
was chalked out into measured spaces allot-
ted to persons wio slept there. My state-
room was kept merely for a cdressing-room,
and Ilet o good quict woman who wus out
of money,and whose husband was working
his passage up, sleep there. My * reliable
woman” claimed her place in it, but she
had to go up in the steerage. I had paid
all her expenses in Panama at the hotel,
and through to San TFrancisco, on condi-
tion thatshe never came in my sight. The
geven weeks in Panama had proved that
new scenes brought no desire for reforma-
tion, and by this time there was no popular
opinion to sustain her. To dismiss her with
o completed record, I will add that one of
the great fires in San Francisco in 1851 was
traced to her, where she had set fire to her
dwelling-house in revengeon Mr. De Lessert
for having refused to permit Tier to remain
as his tenant. The Vigilance Committee, as
she was a woman, disliked to punish her as
they did other criminals; so she was only
sent out of the country. It must have been

P o e
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some comfort to her to know that my house
was bux:ncd in the fire she had started.
The first voyage had only made me know
the ocean by day, but ca this journey
the Pacitic I learned to know it by n—i:l?t):
also. My tlag tent on deck first tuu'fvht:x’nc
the [l’lxt-ll'}’ of sleeping in the open a:ir dle
I)f'l[d étoile, truly ; and the still "rcatc;' de-
light of watching the night throau"'h all its
phases, 'and seeing the sun rise ?rot;x the
ocean: it was full compensation for all the
discomforts of the voyage. As I have said
the deck was parcelled out into slec inn':
places; nearest us were the "entlcmgn :t'
our more immediate party and acquaint.
ance. I overheard among-thesc one n.x'rrh;
a stn'_aud murmuring which toolk sha :t
my n}lnd as the announcement ot'somg ino
pending c]:mger; I caught the sense tl !;
the captain would not apcn his door, tl:nt
the captain would not answer any m'u:y a al
then the quick decision to do thcms;i P(
what was neeessary. A new sound ‘:CS
added to that made by the steamer’s ‘.:15
tl.lrf)ugh‘ the water—a low, busy, rrr'xti::y
whispering sound of watenh:m.(i :I ‘Collﬁi
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sce long Lroken lines of foamy white, which
even my inexperience told me were unusual.
Seeing that we were sitting up amd listen-
ing, we were told not to be alarmed, al-
though we were in sound of the breakers,
that there was time et to worlk the ship
off, and that Captain Ringgold had taken
command. I was too ignorant to be alarm-
ed. To me it was only a beautiful new
phase of the sea. It was fortunate for us
that we had experienced naval officers on
board. for the captain remained ill, and they
proved a safe dependence.

As our voyage wore on, the lack of read-
ing-matter began to be felt; we had all ex-
hausted our supply during the long deten-
tion at Panama before getting on ship-
board, and there was nothing to be ex-
changed, for each one had the same thine.
Everybody had 2 Shakespeare and not much
besides. Something was said among us
one day about this: how people inevitably
read the same books, thought the same
thoughts, and used the same expressions;
how rare it was under the sun to find any-
thing new or fresh; whether from want of

B,
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courage to do our own thinking, or unwill-
ingness to make the breach in reeceived
usages, we continually would follow in
grooves Iaid for us. The first school of
\.vhales we met illustrated this, I sent dif>
ferent gentlemen about the deck to quietly
ascertain what thie people were writing in
their note-hooks, forevery one had prod:ced.
a little note-boolk as soon as the whales were
seen. I was surce that the greater number
\\.'ould put it, “ This morning, for the first
time, we met the levinthan of the deep dis-
portmg himself in his native element,” or,
** Glorious sight! huge monsters at play 1"
I was sure very few would cull & whale a
}\'h:}le, and it proved so. It was n morn-
ing's fun for us to wateh the different am-
bassadors on their missions: they would
f‘lx:;;w out the lfnsuspccting writer, saying
ere was a fine sight;” “something to
write home about;” “it was very h:mal to
lccc13 a journal on n monotonous sca-voy-
age,” ete. Then the writer would proudiv
read out what he had been preparing for
home. In almost every case it wu: the
stercotyped sentence. When the returns

e
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were in, we found “the lcviutl.um" had it
by an immense majority; very few whales.
“For myself, I did not miss books. Twas
in the I:'mguid content of cnnv:xlcscunc_c.
-and it was enough to lie still and take in
so much that was new and, as a German
friend of mine puts it, ** harmonious” to me.
From my flag tent on deck I loved to lool\:
out, myself in shadow, to the deep blue of
the ocean, stretching far, far, to where it
joined with the line of the cloudless blue
sky—to the calm splendor of the bronze
and golden sunsct clouds at that grand mo-
ment of the sun’s setting in the ocean. [
had never before scen the stars all through
anight. I had not known how close, how
animated, they could be. T had never
watched the paling of the stars pct‘ore the
coming day, nor that beautiful rlpplc that,
just at sunrise, comes with the first breath
of morning. Like nothing else in nature for
its suggc&ion of freshness and new happy
life, except the smile that sometimes comes
on the face of a sleeping baby about to
wake.
There was no neced to keep a journal
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Everything burned itself in its own image
on my mind, and all settled there as part
of the endless talks I should have when,
returned home, like Sindbad, I should re-
late my voyages.

Agninst all adverse circumstances was
the pure air of the ocean coming into my
lungs night and day and healing them.
By the time we reached San Diego I was
fairly well; but [ do not know how it would
have been if fresh discouragements had
reached me there. At this point I was to
learn whether Mr. Frémont had or had not
arrived in Californin, As we dropped
anchor, and boats put off to us from the
shore, I went below, If I had needed any
proot of the universal good feeling and in-
terest in mie, it came now, for I think the
whole ship’s passengers crowded to my
door. “The Colonel has come!” “The
Colonel is safe!” “It's al right now,
madam!”  “The Colonel was in the Ange-
les three weceks ago,” and had gone up
overland to meet the steamer, which wag
overdue. Then their fears and sympathics
were openly expressed to me. No one had
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thought it possibie that a party so .broken
down with hardships could force its way
in the winter months through the then un-
known country, and they dreaded the re-
t for me. .
snl’l‘he few remaining dags of ’thc journey
were completely charming_. We hf\d come
into bracing cool air, \Vl}lch repaired the
dumage done by the tropics, and every onc‘
was cager and contident of success int tlu:
now certain gold country. Major I?crb}
(* John Pheenix ) gave way to.lus wxldgsr.
fun and high spirits, and orgiuuzcd a series
of tableauz virants and theatricals that were
acted cvery night on deck in 1 oway t}mt
would have made the fortune ot theatrical
manager—tlerc werc many cultivated and
charming people among the pusssmgers——l
and sltogether life seemed very bright :xml
full of lLmppy possibilities as w¢ entered
the Golden GateX

« e Called Chrysopylar (Golden Gatc) on the map, oit
the egmltlscpriucf:ﬂ'z that the harbor of L’y:antnms;
Constantinople afterwards —was called Cﬂrymcﬂr‘
(Golden Horn) Iye form of the harbor and its ad-
vantages fur Commerce, and that before it beeame au
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TWe found a bleak and meagre frontispiece
to our Book of Fate. A few low houses, and
many tents, such as they were, covered the
base of some of the wind-swept treeless hills,
over which the June fog rolled its chilling
mist. Deserted ships of all sorts wvere
swinging with the tide. A crowd of men
swarmed about what is now Montgomery
Street., then the mud shore of the bay. It
was Aladdin’s old lamp, however, homely
as it seemed, and fortune was there for those
who had what my father used to call “a

entrepit of Eastern commerce, suggested the name to
the Greek founders of Byzantium. The form of the
bay of San Franeisco and its advantages for com-
merce, Astatic inclusive, sugrest the name which is
given to this entrance.”

This i3 a fvot-note occurring in * Senate Docament,
Misceilaneouy, Nu. 14, Thirtieth Congress, First Ses-
sfon.”” A resolution dated * June 5, 1518," ordered the
printinz of this document, which Is called * Geograph-
feal Memolr upon TUpper California in Iliustration of
his Map of Oregon and Culifornia, by John Charles
Frémoat.”

There have been varfons versions of the naming of
the entrance to the bay of San Francisco. This was
the origin of the name given on the map publishied in
June of "48, The frst gold was fonod in Ausnst of
that year. J.B.F,

.
i
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stomach for a fight,” or for t}losc \\'ho_, box:n
lucly, sucteed by virtue of the unknown
force to which we concede that term.

The mere landing of the passengers was

a problem. The crews who took boats to
shore were pretty sure not to come back.
The Ohio, Captain Ap Cu.tesb.y Jones com-
manding, was there. Captain Jones very
kindly invited me on board to remuin until
Mr. Frémont should arrive, for T had t}m
disappointment of finding he was not yet
hiere. Mr. Howard.a wealthy merchant. 11afl
brouzht out his boat, and [ accepted his
invitation, as atter so much sea travel the
land was best for me. ‘

There were then some three of four regu-
larly built lhouses in San Francisco, repre-
senting the Hudson Bay and the Russian
Tiide business; the rest were eanvas and
blanket tents.  Of course there was no lum-
Ler there for building, and there were not
even trees to be cut downs nor \\'Qlﬂd any
man have diverted his attention 1rom.thc
mines to go to Louse-building. & little
later, when they found the hardships of

miningr life too great and the returns too
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uncertain, the tide turned, and many men
came back to make fortunes at steady work
in building up the town. Sixteen dollars
a day was ordinary pay for carpenters. The
young officers of the army and navy there
used to lament to me that their business was
so far less profitable. One of them turned
to profit his having been on the Wilkes sur-
veying expedition, and made really a great
sum of money by piloting in the thick in-
coming tleet of vessels of all sorts.
I wus taken to onc of these houses, which
had been the residence of Liedesdorft, the
Russian consul, who had recently died there.
It was a time of wondertul contrasts. This
was a well-built adobe house one story high,
with 1 good verands about it, and a beau-
tiful garden kept in old-world order Ly a
Scotch gardener. Luxuries of every kind
were to be had, but therc were wanting
some necessaries. Fine carpets and fine fur-
niture and a fine Broadwood piano, and no
house-maid. The one room with a fire-place
had been prepared for my sleeping-room,
and had French furniture and no end of
mirrors, but lacked a fire.
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wi blowing, :de[:elt
Thctﬁn;;vrlcn ?’fo;crxs:ccnt i}h}css, which
‘lzlh‘ilmlcfn the lungs very sct}sxtu'c. ’Itlmsg
" no fuel proper; and little futgo of
‘lfrn:sh-wood, broken-up .goqu bo.\t:srcaau
sodden ends of old ship timber we
o coull:llbb:f ]:\i:}l.lthy merchants who‘ had
Thl(; csc tocether hal excellent Chn}csc
ﬂll-‘!- 2: but Yo muake everything comtor.:;
SCYI‘ 3:1 t,nc they added the only woman th.x-
?:lc;ucId.obc proc{xmd, who accepted a tempo

place of chamber-maid at two hundred
rary

onth and pcrq_uisi.tcs.

:(l)nlﬁ: giﬁciﬁéﬁs&cl:was the housinglrfotgﬁz
husband and children as wcl‘l as. ll(i‘l;i(;" Y She
had been washer-woman 0 @ = W Yok
i ent. and was already th? launc rc:'k *
i;%;?"c;ltlcmcn. She was klmzl :23‘1:0111111
tell mg that she liked my clot.l.i. : s
take the pattern of certain dn:.‘ct.hqt S
¢d to think it a matter of course ths Lo
let her carry off gowns and x;‘fn‘[‘\mm :
s dre??l:::'k::g cc(:nllll‘zl b‘ut-thc
g::\};:c\:llihtlgf sﬁ‘cnth-rcw up the simatfon.
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The only really private house was one be-
longing to a young New-Yorker, who had
it shipped from home, house and furniture
complete—a double two-story frame house,
which, when in place, was said to have cost
ninety thousand dollars. At this price, with
the absence of timber and the absence of
labor, it will be seen that it was difficult to
have any other shelter than o tent. The
bride for whose reeeption this liouse was in-

tended arrived just before me, but Lived only
a few weeks; the sudden and
of climate from our Northern weather into
the tropics, and from the tropics again into
the raw, harsh winds of that season at San
Francisco, were too much for her, even with
all the comforts of her own beautiful home.
At o party aiven to welcome her the whole
force of San Francisco saciety came out, the
ladies sixteen in number.

Visits in the daytime were held as amark-
ed attention. T was told thag time was
worth fifty dollars a minute,” and that I
maust hold as a great compliment the brief
visits which were made to me constantly
through the day by busy men. i

great changes
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There was not only gold to be had at the
mines, but 2 golden shower was falling for
whoever had wit to cateh it. T heard of
many marvellous strokes of fortune, which
caused clevated eycbrows when I repeated
them on my returh.

Qur steamer was to have put in at Mon-
terey, but her fuel was so nearly exhausted
that we made straight for San Francisco.
Afr. Frément had ridden up from the Au-
geles to Monterey to meet me. and, after
waiting there a little. and no steamer ar-
riving, came on to gun Francisco, getting
there nbout ten days after I did—fortunate-

Iy for me, for I was already getting illagain
with morbid imaginings that I had been de-
ceived, and that he had not arrived in the
country at all. Now that we have the tele-
graph and rilroad, as well as our steamer
connection, only those who experienced the
want of all these can realize the dead blank
absence created then.

The winds of San Francisco had renewed
the trouble with my lungs, and we went
down by steamer to Monterey, where there

was a very different climate. Bayard Tay-

:
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lor has celebrated the noble pine-trees that
border the Pacific here.
'ljhcrc was none of the stir and life here
svhiich made San Francisco so remarkable.
There was a small garrison of married ofﬁ:
cers with their families, but no man of any
degree voluntarily keptaway trom the mines
or S.:m Francisco; it was their great oppor:
tunity for sudden money-making. D(I;tgc ]
tic matters were even more up?ct: than isr;
San F}‘:mcxscn, where Chinese could be had
Here it was like after a shipwreckon a ({ -
ert shore; the strongest and the n)o;t st
Qable was king, and, to produce nnythix;"
like comfort, all capacities had to be e
to use. The major-general in comm'mdputf
the post, General Riley, was his o“:n f'[(l)
dener. 1'[0 came to me, proud and tl'ifl .
phant, “’lt!-l a small market-basket on 1111"-
:ixnrﬁl, cn{m:uning vegetables of his own raisw:
aiivation, %0 e bratght me & present of
f . eh q
a cabbage, some carrots, atnxtllwpglgzcscnt o
The French ships brought mrr}v:
zvery:hing that could be ;cnlc(l‘ n?)mi:xg; t‘:g
ans gl
and glasg, but the stomach grows very
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v  this sort of food. It was barely a
:eil:t—rgi:éctrhc gold had been di.scovcreldi)bul:
in that time every catable thing had ettlzn
caten off the face of the country, and n;) 1;
ing raised. Isuppose thel_‘c was not a fow
lci?c in the northern paﬁ: :lt tllx;z s;:;tgf{t([::r;if’;

not an egg; all the L
g:flnlt)g:n bought up by ¢ Baron™ Stcm{)er-
ger in San Francisco; there were r;:; on(i
fer vaquaeros or h(:{dsmcn, and flocks an

ad dispersed.

hc%fe?chwcrep no COws, copscquctx.tly‘n?
milk. Housekeeping, deprived of milk,
cggs, vegetables, and fresh meat, l_)ccomcj
ucpuzzlc; canned meat, macaroni, rice, an

ham become uncndumblc} from r-cpctxtxg::.

There were only the hnlt-domcstxcatctl I

dians as servants—poor cooks ut best; [nn(

while wood was abundantaround Ixcrc.,_t‘xcr?

was no one to cut it. Mrs. C:mb.y_, W m':.o"

one of the ofticers, wus fortunate in having

an attached as well as capable servant, a

Mexican mulatto who had bc{cn with Gen{

eral Canby through the Mcxx.cn.n war, and

who remained with them agninst all t(:1*:1p-
tations. Tlis manwas avery capable baker,
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and until I was fortunate enough to chance
upon a cook, Mrs. Canby sent me daily a fia-
grantloafoftresh bread, wrappedin its clean
napkin and on a beautiful china plate. Nor
was I the only cne who falt the great kind-
ness of this lady; she was kind and thought-
tul for all—the children of the soldiers, any
one; wherever she could give help, she did
so.

General Canby was one of those moadest
officers whose promotion fell Lehind his
merits. DMy father was for twenty - cight
years chairman of the Senate Military Com-
mittee, and while the Secretary of War
changed with the changing political fort.
unes of the day, he remained fixed, the
comprehending and thorough friend of the
army. Undcrstnnding army interests, and
having his triendships with officers, he was
its intelligent and useful friend. I thinjc
it is to bim that ig due the longevity ra.
tion. When, my Yoyage over and myself

safe back at liome, I told of this among the
many other kindnesses shown to me, my fi-
ther quictly looked up General (then Major)

anby’s Pposition, had him written to, and
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the result was promotion and & more con-
genial post. Both himself and his wie were
so good and gentle, :md_ thorough in their
kindness to others, that it scemed unnatural
he should meet a cruel death.

Monterey was quite a town, with many
erood houses. Their adobe “'fxlls look(f(l like
?ough stone, while the red-tiled roofs gnui
color and picturesqueness—the finer hq.usca
built with a disregard of space, a long front
to the street, and short wings running back
at either end, while the rcmaim.lcr of fhc
square was a large garden, sllnt m.b_v high
adobe walls with a coping of'red tiles.

Travel teaches one that there i n-othmg
new under the sun. In all the dxﬁ'crcr_lt
countries in which [ have been, and in
all grades of society, ev_cry“:hcrt.s L have
seen certain characteristics inevitably re-
peated. There are women in :.ﬂl classes
upon whom every advantage is thirown
away; while there arc as certainly to be
met with in every grade women who_ seem
to have a creative taculty for cmbclhs}ung
life; they seem to have the power of not
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only using to the best advantage what they
have, but even to create resources nbout
them. I could see this cven in the village
of Digger Indians who were my nearest
neighbors on the Mariposas; one woman
would hiave her buby in o frightful condi-
tion of dirt, the coarse black hair matted
into its cyelashes: while another would
have hers clean, and hung about with neck-
lace and decorations of bits of polished
bone, beads, ends of red tape, even wax seals
which she had cut from envelopes thrown
away, while her shock of black hair was
comparatively tidy and in some order, This
ditference of capacity was eminent] ¥ notice-
able at this time in Culifornia, where all
usual surroundings were not to be had.
Among the California ladies were some
married to Americans, and they came at
once to see me; others, who were thorough-
ly Californian, and to whom my name rep-
resented only invasion and defeat, did not
come at first, but after a little were among
the kindest people I knew there. The only
cow in the town belonged to one of these,
and she sent me daily a portion of the nilk,
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because I too had a little child. They had
very much the life of onr Southern people;
their houschold, their children, their tlnmes-
tic swroundings, filled their days busily Emd.
contentedly. Their houses were charming-
1y neat and orderly, and when L 1}1:1(1(: a vis-
it T generally found the lady of the house
sitting in the inner court, shaded by the
projecting roof, and surml}ndcd.by domes-
ticated Indinn girls at their sewing.
They scemed to have the passion of Hol-
landers for the accumulation of hfmschold
“linen; also for satin dresscs, whiclt t}le‘y’
bought in number, and had made up with-
out any reference to style or tashion, and
packcd them away in huge Chinese trunks.
These trunks were painted bright reds,
areens, and yellows, with well -executed
wreaths of flowers upon themw, nn.d were
kept as ornamental pieces of furniture in
thesitting-rooms,along with French clocks,
no ead of chandeliers, and other handsome
things. Pictures of church subjects and
English hunting-scenes were to be met
everywhere.
In making o visit, one of the first atten-
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tions was to hand you the cigarette, hoth
made and unmade, in order that you might
#consult your babit.* This part of the en-
tertainment was a failure with me, and I
had always to explain that Iinherited an in-
ability even to endure the smell of tobaceo.

As we show a plotographic album, they
would open these huge trunks and show the
satin dresses, The Fourth ot July made the
occasion for a grand ball; there were some
Californians in town, and there was a man-
of-war, and the post furnished some dancing
men, among them a long thin young Cap-
tain, since General, Sherman.

The dressing for this ball was a serious
matter to these native Californian ladies,
They had already all these expensive gowns,
but they wished something absolutely new
and in our fashion—as they expressed it,
‘“as they wore them in the States” An
American who lad lived there many years
asked mie to show her * in strict contidence”
my ball dresses; she did not believe me
when T told her I had none with me; she
said that she would show them to no one
clse, that only her dress-maker and herself
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should see them (the dress-muker \\'nsf‘thc
wite of a corporal). I co_ultl not commc&f
her that it was not unwillingness on my
part to share “ the fashions ™ with her; sh({
looked upon it as an excuse. When I said
“really I had nv evening dresses with me,
she broke out with * What have you got n:
all those trunks, ther, for I know you have
many trunks?” Itold her to come :md’scc,
and insisted that she should \oqk. When
she saw only morning and walking dresses
and under-wear, she exclaimed, as thougk}
it had dawned upon her that Twas a sort of
socfal impostor: *Why, you was pore \\:hcn
you left the States! Why, L lm‘:'c thirty-
seven satin dresses, and no two off the snme
3 kil
p“’zlc':lc;: evening of the ball was to disel’oslc
the secret of the toilets of the native ladies:
cach had had a new dress that was to be a
surprise to the others; the merchant \\:im
sold the goods and the dress-maker who
made them were cach pledged to let no one
know about the others’ dress. When the
company assembled, cight of tlxisc lm}:‘n:
had gowns exactly alike: a cqsé au Lu
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Chinese satin, with a large pattern on it,
making the effect of what we use for furni-
ture covering. On no account would they
have worn a low-necked and short-sleeved
dress; so while the sleeves were long, the
corsage was completely covered by a large
Madray silk handkerchief, pinned down
Quaker tashion,

The largest and best huilding in the town
wus the Governor's residence; it occupied
double the usual space, and was really a
good building, with very thick walls, and
a charming great garden, surrounded by a
hedge of roses. I was fortunate to have
one wing of this, where I made my first
hausekeeping. The Inrge window of one
room looked into the bay, with its great
crescent-shaped sweep towards Santg Cruz;
the boom of its long rollers was with me all
the time.  For furniture we had what could
be gathered in San Francisco and shipped
down by steamer. DBeautiful Chinese mat-
ting of varied colors, whole pieces of French
and Chinese furniture damask, and Chinese
bamboo furniture. An exquisite ecircular
table of carved and inlsid work made o

R
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dining-table, and we had beautiful Chinese,
French, and English china. There was no
toilet china, but a punch-bowl makes a good
basin; the best wax candles, but tlat tin
candlesticks. We had one great luxury, &
large fire-place for a wood fire, but no shovel,
tongs, or andirons, und no wood to be had
for money. Here friendship stepped in, and
supplicd me bountifully with wood of the
right kind and cut in the right way, for the
government teamsters were ordered to sup-
ply me as they did the ladies of the Post.
I lad no servant at all. A woman with o
baby in her arms came to the open door
one day, and asked me if I wanted a cook;
on beings told that I did indeed, she asked,
“TWould you takc onc from Sydney? Be-
cause I am from Sydney, and am off the ship
that came in yesterday.” She was under
the influence of some hurt feeling, and went
on: %I have been to the General's and to
the Consul's, and they would not have me
because [ was from Sydney and on that
ship. Why are you not, too, afraid to take
me?* T suid, “DBecause your baby is so
clean, so well-kept, and looks so well” (&
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ghil-d cightcen months old); “ lie answers
for it that you are clean, patient, and kind.”
“You will not repent taking me,” the won;-
an said. And I never did. She went into
plnccf at onee, and made me wonderfully
comfortable as long as I remained. She
was a thoroughly trnined English servant
who had lived in Australia with the wife cotz
t!lc Chief-Justice. She had all her creden-
tials, and deserved them,

. ’I’»his need of a cook had been provided
for in a man who had already travelled with
Mr.'I"eront, and who had come with him
again this time. He had been cook on a
man-of-war, and we knew him and all his
peopl?. most respectable colored people in
Washington. With him, and my own wom-
an Ilarriot, I had the nucleus of o good
household. The mission Indians made Zrood
women-servants, as Mr. Frémont had seen in
the many Culifornia households with which
he had been familiar, so we had never fore-
seen any trouble on this account. Infact, [
!mcl grown up to such a fixed order of things
m.all domestic nrrangements that ideas gf
this kind-had never come to my mind. But
8
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I lost my Harriot in ;\{cw : g:kl l;nt 1t11(1:e ::::\Ec SL
1 nders wi mines.
E:l‘:ot:rl'lll; ;nf‘rlcs {;l:an himself, his ‘wm.- x;ml
childru; were slaves, because of thg 4;5‘:,
that children of o slave mother :vu‘itv <
slaves. He had now thc Q??(i!:“-!llﬁéh x
making quickly the money with W ich
buy their freedom. He had bccln o
wthe lot™ for seventeen hun(}rc( (l) <cn;
and Mr. Frémont cqnippct(}l:;:n& r:tm:\ n:ival
im off to our mincs, on ; 7 al
itnéa; Francisco, to gather this. ?[clrfn;t:)}t
did not like to leave me, hut we wou tl.l not
have allowed him to stay under suc

cumstances.

Tp to a certain point cvcr:_:thing ss;:r}m:ll
to be against us. 'l’hcx} the tl&lc turne \v.{‘l‘l. "
it was indeed o flood of good fortunc. hen
we lett home it was on the plur} ot: 4 St‘i) en
years’ absence, amour{tmg to e.\}lc ; Inl “;ﬂ’
unknown country, without mail co.mn;. -
cations; and upon the slow proccl:)s.s: 01 the
increase of flocks and herds wus basec

i j < isit my
sLilite of a journey back to revistt i
gzzs;l)t:.m:"f(l)m gjold discoveries made rapid
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the advance in travel and mail facilities
which would otherwise have been of grud-
ual, slow growth.

General Taylor was at this time Presi-
dent. His was a direet, brave, and single
nature. What he thought just and right he
did, irrespective of usage or politics. His
brother, Colonel Taylor, had been upon the
court-martial which made the decision upon
which Mr. Frémont refused the promotion
given him, and resigned from the army.

Colonel Taylor was one of the four offi-
cers who said that the oldest officer in the
army would have been puzzled how to act
upon the question which Mr. Frémont had
been called upon by his superior officers to
decide for them—the question of the rel-
ative rank Detween a commodore and a
general.

Quite without my father’s knowledge. the
President offered to Mr. Frémont @ govern-
ment employment of dignity, and one for
which his past life had fitted him—the place
of Commissioner for the United States to run
the houndary line with Mexico under the
Treaty of Guadalupe Hidalgo. This, the

1
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President told my t'nthcr: was intended to
cxpress his personal t‘cchug: in regard to
that harsh tinding of the military court.
As may be imagined, the arrival of the
mail was ¢he cvent to all. Thi‘s was among
the things we learned by the first mail that
reached us after my arrival. JMr. I}ca[c, .
young naval officer, was sent out with spe-
cial flespatchcs from the government, and
was also given this commission to bnng{ to
Jr.Frémont. We thought we had nothing
more to ask of fate when we found that we
too had our proportion in th(f great stream
of wealth, which meant for us mdepcndcnc?,
and its first use the return home: !)l-lt tl.ns
unlooked -for and gracious act of justice
crowned our content. )
My father was cspcciall.f'_ tm{clmd by it.
Apart from personal gmtlhcuuot.l, he had
been too long a leader in the tmmpplmnt
and fierce Democratic party not to .‘"“1 the
fuil value of this unlookcd-fo}‘ giving of a
high post outside of the President's party.
The commission sent in such a way had to
be accepted for a time at least; hut as it
would have involved some years of stay out
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there, there was no hesitation about not
holding ic. Our new independence was
too complete and too sweet to be given up
for any cause, Thag long white envelope,
with its official stamp in the corner, which
brings such terror into offcers' families, and
sounds the note of separation to so many,
wis not again to come to us: henceforth we
were to direct our own movements, That
was what ws proposed.

Ar. Beale was from Washington, and a
Young favorite of my father's. He, too, had
had his part in the carly Californin con-
quest.  For the few months le remained
on that coast he made part of our little
household.  With o triendly captain (also
from Washington), and really no service to
be done, as his ship lay at anchor in the
bay, renewed leaves of absence were very
casy to get.

All our plans had been made hefora the
discovery of gold. We had expected to live
the usual life of people going to 2 new coun-
try, and had sent round alf manner of useful
things, from a circular saw to a travelling
carriage.  All these, except the latter, were
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stored in the company’s warerooms in San
Francisco.

While the fine weather lasted I travelled
wherever wheels could go, and lived night
and day in this carringe. Jr. Aspinwall
bad it bailt ander his own dircctions in
New Jersey, and a sliding hottom to the
seats and double cushions made an exeel-
lent sleeping-place. We had this and dou-
ble and single hamness in quantity, but no
horses, no one to drive, and no made roads
to drive upon; we just followed bridle-
paths among the trees, and where the
ground was very sloping the Indian men
put their “riatas™ around the carringe, keep-
ing it up until we came to level ground
again. Mine was the first carriage that had
ever been in the country, and horses had
not been used in harness there, Low-hung
wagons with solid wooden wheels, drawn
by oxen, made the transportation for ladies
who wished to go by wheel—earretus, they
called them. Our experiences in guthering
o team were unusual and rmther trying to n
woman'’s nerves; an Oregon mare, warrant-
ed gentle, was barnessed in with & rather
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old Calitornia riding-horse, which was sup-
posed to be tamed by time and-work. Mr.
Beale, who had in him the traditions of
his boyhood in Maryland, and the remem-
brance of reins handled there, felt sure that
he eouid drill these into an etlicient pajr
of earriage-horses : hn wag very strong, and
e had that confidence in himself fvhich
helongs under twenty-five. I wonder now.,
\\:hcn I remember, that I got into that car:
nage with those horses. The Oregon mare
rose straight on her hind-legs, while the Cal-
nof-nin horse, slower to understand, stood
yuiet for a little, and then commenced the
tavorite local habit of « bucking.” And
this they kept to, gotting fﬁglltzncd and
obstinate, I too wag frightened, and beg-
ged for mules, which we tried. There wc:c'
only pack-mules, and these considered har-
Hess as an unpleasant pack, and tried to
rub it off acinst every object—trees and
whz}tcvcr offered them a surfiace to rub
agunst. [ do not know what we should
have done, but we cime upon a camp of
Texans who had Jjust arrived, and were 3
short distance out of Monterey; they had
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with them a number of tine-looking mules,
which Mr. Frémont found had bccu. use'cl
in wagons, and he tried, at tirst qlu'tc ut
vain, to buy some of these for me. _[‘hey
were men of means, * liked their :mm.mls,
and bad no reason to part with them,” I
caught the name of oue of the party as
they spoke to cach other, and told Mr. T:‘ré‘
mont to ask him if his mother was not from
North Caroling, and it her name was not
Caroline; the young man came up to _thc
side of my carriage, very much astonish-
ed, and we found he was the grandson of
old friends of my father's; so I had again,
through friendship, what money :.xlone
could net have bought me—n comforta-
ble pair of harness mules. They were mis-
matched in size; the larger wus wlutc,slo.\v,
and a very patient creature: we named him
Job; while his companion, which v s small
cnough to deserve the name of Plca_vuqc.
was a Drisk little animal that made up in
work and nerve foree for lack of size.

JMr. Frémont had with him two of the
better class of Mission Indians, who had
heen with him for years, coming and going

B/
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hetween the United States and California.
These men, Juan and Gregorio. were the
most graceful horsemen I have ever seen,
even in their country of graceful horsemen,
When we came to good bit of open coun-
try, and could go at speed, they would thst-
en to the curringe the long riatus, which
were always earried at the saddle-bow, and
in this way I would have two postilions
riding abreast in front of my mules, The
men wore the old picturesque Calitornia
dress, and their regular rhiythmed move-
ent as they moved gracetully with their
horses made it a picture I always loved to
watch.  Ilow I enjoyed that out-cloor life!
In this way we went from Monterey to San
Franciseo and bacikc again from San Frap-
cisco to Monterey, stopping at different ran-
chos and farms to sce and be seen by the
Dpeople who wished Mr. Frémont to bring
e to them. We would turn out of our way
to aceept the invitation of some of the old
Californians to visit them at their ranclios,
At one of these we came to where the
whole family connection had assembled to
meet me.  Familios o ﬁmrtr_-en, cightoen,
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even to twenty, children were not uncom-
mon. And one Madame Castro had twen-
ty-six chlildren, nearly all sons. At this
rancho, which belonged to one of the many
Castros, they had collected in force, the
married members coming in also, while the
grandmother was the one to bid me wel-
come, There was nothing about these homes
orpeople to remind us that we were in a new
country, nor was anything lacking to com-
fort and well-being. The huildings were
spacious and beautifuily eclean, while the
physical advantages of the people were be-
yond doubt. The old lady, though herself
past cighty, was like the portraits of Cathi-
erine of Russia.  Her thick snow-white hair
was turned back in a natural cushion upon
her head, while her bright eyes, fine teeth,
and clear color belonged to youth.

It was very agreeable to me to make these
visits, They had learned that my father
understood and protected the new citizens
of the United States in Louisiana and Flor-
ida, and that they could rely upon him as
a friend at the seat of government; and al-
ready there was sufficient evidence that the
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Americans who were coming in were to be
the source of great trouble to them. They
would also tell me of thejr aratitude to Mr.
F.rémont*“Dozz Flewon,™ as they called
him—for having protected them from all
mclr:'ness or unnecessary loss of anv kind
during the progress of his battalion throuzh
thf: state when it passed from their owner-
ship to ours. Our own war has taught us
there was a difference in commandine oth-
cers in that respect. N
As Mr. Frémont neared California hio met
a large party of Sonorians, some twelve
hundred, including women and children,
“'E"’ were going up into California to the
mines: from these he first knew of the
(h:‘ct{rCrics of gold.  The American crowds
pouring in looked very unfavorably upon
these as Mexicans, and resented any nation
but ours having the good of the gold. r.
Frémont joined &is little p.'xrtyvto theirs
to protect them from this feeling, and ar-
ranged with them to work uponvhis lands
at thc_ Mariposas. from which they could not
be driven off, as it was private property : he
knew the gold must be found there as well
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as farther north in the same mountain
range. The Sonorians were accustomed to
mining - work, particularly gold -washings,
and he arranged that they should work for
him, giving the lands und the protection,
and they giving him halt the results. Al-
ready we had had the astonishment and
pleasure of receiving buckskin bags filled
with gold-dust and lamps of gold as an in-
stalment on this arrangement. T remember
the first came to us at San José, where we
had stopped over.  Our means and our sur-
roundings were in sharp contrast. It was
good fortune to get even onc room in a
house, and I had one room pour tout par-
tage, but I had learned by this time that it
was great good luck to have a whole room.
One bedstead and one table made the fur-
piture, cach the simplest and crudest con-
struction of rough wood ; the bed was at
least clean, as it was fresh straw sewed up
in clean cotton cloth. I had my large grass
hammock, which not only made a sleeping-
place at night, but in the morning it wus
triced up higher, while Mr. Frémont and
our midshipman coachman, with their high
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boots drawn outside of their trousers, del-
uged the room with hot water to pl’xt an
end to that day’s supply of fleas.

Qur fvod, such as it was, was supplied by
a man who kept a restaurant in the town
and who, having once been cook ona whnl:
er, considered himselfequal Lo any vecusion

We were at this place when our ﬁrst;

convoy of gold reachied us. The buckskin
bags, containing about a hundred pounds
of gold, were put for safety under the straw
mfzttrcss. There were no banks nor places
of deposit of any kind. You had to trust
some man that you knew, or keep guard
your?’clt'. We sent this back to Mon?crcy
and it accumulated in trunks in our room;
there.

When those Sonora people wanted to go
back to their country, at the end of soxgc
months, they sent one of their number to
say to Mr. Frémont that they were going,
and that their share came to a cct,:rtnfx;
amount. We were in San Francisco then
and it was not convenient for Mr. I"rﬁmonty
to zo back to Jonterey, so he sent them the
keys of our rooms and of the trunks, leav-
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ing it to them to make the division. This
they did with serupulous hionor, not tuking
an ounce more than their stipulated portion.

Sydney Smith tells of u merchant who
bought  lattery ticket for himself and one
for a friend, and, marking on them their
names, put them by in & drawer without
further thought. Some time after, he saw
that one of these numbers had drawn o
great prize, and going to look, found that
it was his friend’s ticket, and turned over
to his friend the prize.

Sydney Smith said he never thought of
this without teeling an cmotion of rati-
tude and pride that such an act eould be
done. T think that our Sonoriuns take
rank with the London merchant.

We were in the most delightful scason of
the year; no rains, no heavy dews 3 the wild
oats were ripe, and gave the soft look of
ripe wheat-fields to all the hill-sides; the
wild eattle were feeding about or resting
under the evergreen onks, which looked so
like orchard trees that one was disappoint-
ed not to tind the apples on the ground be-

-
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neath them ; the sky wasq deep blue, with-
out a cloud.  We were voung and full of
liealth, and in al} the exhilaration of sudden
wealth which could eanble us to realize our
greatest wishes. The continued life in the
open air night and day in this balmy clj-
mate completely healed my lungs. Mr. Fré.
mont knew the couatry thor:u"hlv weli
and we wade our camp ecach c:cn-in" at
3ome place where e was sure of vroodb\v;l-
ter, as well as trees and g good En’ew I
4m very sorry that in the burnine nt:mv
t:‘zthers house all my letters homc:nt this
time were lost with everythine clse: one
cannot _give afterwards the f:eshnc;s of
Impression that belongs with the actual
day’s c.\'pm:icncc. But I was charmed with £
every det:ul_of my camping-life. To bg
Sure, it was in an unusual ﬁ:m), with most
unusual people, in a most unusual coun
try and climate, )
Knight, one of 3y, Frémont's old guides
—0 man almost the equal of Carson ?n fine
quhtxcsv—.camc down from his ranch to see
h[m agtin, and we took to eneh other so
Kindly that it wag nearly two months hefore
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he left us. Like Captain Tucker, he had
thought I would pruve “a fine lady,” and
unable to live in au unusual way; but he
too gave me his hearty approval.

These, with myself and my little girl,
made the party. We had the two Indian
men, Juan and Gregorio, who knew exactly
what to do,us they bad crossed and recross-
ed the continent with Mr, Frémont. They
were Indians, but they were men, and the
presence of a lady in the camp kept them
all the time in their best clothes and best
behavior. The old California dress was
very like that that we know in Spanish
pictures, and made them look like figures
out of the scene of an opera. They rode
well ahead, following Mr. Frémont; then
came the carriage, all its curtains rolled
up, freighted with youth and health and
happiness and hopefulness: after us, at a
little distance, was our baggage train—n
string of mules packed with our cooking
apparatus, our grass hammocks, and such
clothes as we could pack in those square
leather panniers which the Spaniards call
alforjus.

Mr. Frémont and Mr. Knight—*%0Qld
Enight™ every one called him—rode ahead,
looking out the best road for the carriage, or
going back to ride beside it. We used to
make a very carly start. My early cup of tea
was brought to the carriage to me at dawn.
We always camped by the side of a brook,
and a dressing-tent was quickly made for
me with a pair of blankets; I had a tin lLa-
&in, plenty of towels, plenty of French soap
and Cologne-water, and running water in
plenty. Diana never had such advantages.
We were usually on our way as the sun rose,
and we travelled along, very often at a good
gait, until cleven, when we always stopped
for the long noon halt. Then was our break-
fast, and this we made exceedingly good,
notwithstanding the scarcity of fresh pro-
visions in the country. “An army travels
on its stomach.” JMany years of camping
experience taught our chief how to pro-
vide for this. From the ranches we pass-
ed near would be procured half a sheep
and green corn, some of the large Spanish
onions, and such vegetables ascould be had,
and always an abundance of sweet red pep-

9
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£ per; of these the guisade of the country wae, had the same vocation. Each of the
T would be made, which answers to the pot three had had large experience of a kind
au feu of the French, only more warmly fla- only known to me throuzh books: from
N vored with this pepper. The grass ham- Indians, from wild aniuamls and from £
- P mocks would be spread out on the ground, g war; while I gave the elcmcnt of society. o
JE on them the morocceo carringe cushions piled Abont nine o'clock all would be sull ' h
e into a good seat for me. My share of the only the sounds of the logs and bou«hs £
duty was to take the resuit of all the others as they crackled and bumcd and the 3,1
A preparations—to cat with all the appetite " steady munching of the animals over their

I could gather, to grow well,and be happy. feed, with H i
After some hc;urs of rest \v:: would go on, occasionally a disturbance from

‘ L L a coyote that would come and try to steal
! stopping before sundown to make our camp his supper: but a coyot . . e
i for the night. This was always well chosen pp ¢sonlya litle wolf '

! f o ¥ at best, and though they would stay off at o 1
in advance. i A little distance and hoxgl and barl\ yet the '1!
\ Here the carriage made an admirable noise was only laughable, not like that
sleeping-place for myself and my little girl, strange howl of the wolf of the prairies:
while the gentlemen stretched their ham- and how ch anged the circumst P ! o5
mocks to the trees, and the supper was a ’ mstances:
duplicate ot the breakfast. They had ex-
cellent claret and cotfee and tea, and the

=

I was left at San José for a week at one
time, as it was found that each _visit to San

BoCED e

3 best Frenclrsweet things for the little one. Francisco renewed the irritation of the
— The camp-fire lit up the whole scene with lungs. It was here I saw som.cthmﬂ' of the

a beauty that only those who have seen it
i can realize. What talks we had around
those camp-fires! Knight was o mighty
hunter, and JMr. Beale, midshipman as he

local life of the people. Betore we brourrhl:
taxes and litigation upon them, the Califor-
nians were a wholesome and cheerful pcoplc,
going about their pleasures not sadly, as is
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the inherited wont of cur nation, but mak-
ing v juyful noise.

T found in their folk-music a connecting
link Dbetween themseives and the Panama
strect people ; in the switt yet plaintive airs
so characteristic, which the Spaniards kept,
together with many other things belonging
to the Manrs—irrigation. for example, which
they did not originate, but for which they
get credit.

The voices of the Panama street people
had a slow, almost melodious, accent that
was very agrecable.  They used to collect on
the square in the nights and sing, accompa-
nied by a sort of tambourine, which kept up
a low drumming rhythmed movement. One
air and some of its words I heard so frequent-
Iy that they fixed themselves in my mewmory
as part of Panama, evidently of Moorish
origin, coming through Spanish channels

across to this people. In the Traviate Verdi
has introduced a Spanish folk-song, which
is the polished twin of my Panama strect
song. I only know the words of one verse,
for I could get no one to give me the rest,
the servants saying that it was not for a

—Cr
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lady to know the words* (Evidently there
was no apdra boutfe there to cducate that
public) It is a minor key, and its abrupt
turns and vaguc unterminated effects are
eminently Oriental.

Even the educated people in South Amer-
jcan countries drop much of the Castilinn
nicety of pronunciation, giving the hard
sound to the ¢ and ¢, which so altered the
language to me that I had almost to acquire
another in order to feel at home with the
Spaniards I met there. Inaddition to that,
the illiterate people drop and misplace the
s exactly as o London cockney does the 4
for example, the first line of this verse,“&
los frailes no me quiere confesar,™ they give,
“£ lo fraile no me quiere confear.” This
was evidently their favorite song, to which
their strongest expression of excitement fit-
ted itself.

The night the two stenmers got in to-

* ¢ X loy frailes no me qulere confesar,
. *Porque s¢ cnojan que me guste Lailar,
Bailac!
Bafiar!
Con Francico, mi Franclco,
Frauncico Cumaiia.”
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aether, not only the Americans flocked to
the ramparts, but the whole Indian popa-
lation were out in the bright moonlight,
and the sound of the deep rub-a-dub-dub
and that constantly recurring chorus of
“Cumaiia ! “ Cumaiia!” filled the air until
sunrise.

Another of these Moro-Spanish airs, not
so vivacious or clean in its outlines, had
grafted itself among the Californians, and
had, as all gypsy music has, the governing
qualities of swiftness and sadness com-
bined. This last I could not choose but
learn: I heard it whistled, sung, played
upon guitars and violins, wherever Cali-
fornians were.

During this time I was in San José I saw
in perfection the good riding of the country.
From my hammock, swung under the open
gallery of the house where we were fortu-
nate enough to have a room, I heard and
saw the festivities of a California wedding.
These lasted three duys. It was a wedding
among the vaqueros, and attended, there-
fore, by good riders. The bride's house was
not much of a building, but extensive tem-
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porary shelterhad been put up for dancing-
roems, covered over with green houghs—n
ramade. But the point of rivalry among
the guests was more in riding than in dan-
cing, though after riding all day they would
dance ail night; and all day and all night
that one air was repeated by violins, guitars,
and voices, until the drone of it got into
the air, and made as mueh part of it as does
the whir of locusts in the autumn months.
The first day the procession started for the
church where the marriage was to take place
—to go down and along the Alameda, a
benutiful double avenue of willows, three
miles in length, planted by the early fathers,
The first day was to go to the church for the
marringe ceremonies; the second, to take
out the bride for a general pusear through
the town; and the third, a serics of con-
tests and rivalries in feats of horsemanship.
There were about five hundred horses; the
riders were more. In many cases they had
with them a woman mounted on the horse;
the woman sat on the man’s saddle, while
behind her, with his arm around her waist,
and holding the reins, sat the mun—just
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the reverse of our country habit. Theyad-
vanced in regular order, eight abreast, the
musicians, also on horseback, playing their
violins and guitars as calmiy as though they
had a floor under them. The bridesat alone
on her horse, under an arch of flowers and
ribbons, which was carried by a groomsman
on cither side, the ends of the arch resting
on their saddles, and on cither side ot them
her bride-maids; the bridegroom, on an ex-
ceptionally fine horse, surrcunded by his
friends; and then the rest of the company,
most of the men riding singly, but many
riding as I have deseribed, witha girl onthe
saddle—a bright glittering mass of ribbons,
flowers, bright beads, gold-lace; the women
in satin dresses and slippers, the men in the
dress of thie time in California, which is ex-
actly that we sce in Spanish pictures—short
velvet jackets covered with braid and gold
embroidery, the velvet trousers open over
full white drawers, while u string of bells
down the seam jingled even more than do
the bangles of ladies in church.

The starting-point was almost facing my
place of observation. They would form in
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great order and quiet, the horses knowing
the order of the proceedings evidently as
well as their masters, and the sigmal for
starting was the exploding of firc-crackers
by thie huadred boxes under the feet of the
horses. What with the sparks and noise,
it looked as if the whole thing had gone up
like the close of 2 pantomime.

It was a point of Lonor to show which
horse behaved best under these circum-
stances. The horses were trained in the
way that has always been favorite with
Spanish people, to make any number of
dancing movements in imitation of prog-
ress, while in reality they do not go for-
ward at all. I think they are trained to
this by having weights tied to their legs.

Each one was a perfect horseman. Euach
man did not simply ride his horse, but was
in the habit of living with it and upon it,
and was consequently in perfect rupport.
Each one of these put in force every art
known to him to exhibit the spirit and
the beautics of his horse. As they passed
down the one street of the town the correct
thing was for people from the side to ad-
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vance and throw fire-crackers in mass under
the horses' feet; the firing of pistols wus
of course; no cnd of little shrill screams,
laughter, voices in every varying intonation,
couplets sung to the air which was being
played, and taken up with shouts of laugh-
ter; the chorus by every one who took the
local allusions., With all this the musicians
played with as much steadiness and anima-
tion as thougzh seated on a platform instead
of the saddle.

The third day I feel myself incompetent
to describe. They had their ficld-sports for
that day on the large open green just by
my perch in the hammock. And here the
evolutions in a smull space—the rush with
which they would go, as though shot from
a bow, across the plain; the bringing-up
all standing, without any slacking of the
speed, leaving them motionless as an Eng-
lish Horse-guard on duty; the continuous
whirls in a small circle, winding nearer and
nearer in towards the central point, until it
scemed as though man and horse must fall
from sheer dizziness; the mounting of a vi-
cious, screaming young horse, which would
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spring like a cat into the air, with all its
legs stiffened out and its back bowed, mak-
ing one jump this way, another that, until
it would seem as though cevergthing would
dislocate in its rider —were a part of the
exhibition which perfectly fascinated me.
We travelled about in this delightful
manner, putting into Sun Francisco for
news, or San Jos¢ for soft weather. We
made onc halt at San José to get our
clothes washed. We thought this could be
done there beeause there were a number of
emigrant families; Lut they were rolling in
their own moncy, and none of ours was a
temptation to them. Juan and Gregorio
undertook to lind some Mission Indians who
could do it for us. When these women
brought the things back, they came in a
body as a family, the relations and men of
the family lounging in the rear and looking
on; they were evidently proud of the worl,
and wanted to see the impression it should
make. It made a decided impression on me.
Their only method of washing was to put
the clothes in a brook and pound them be-
tween flat stones, using as soap n native

oa
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bulb called amole. Everything looked very
white and smelied fresh, but they had been
merely washed and dried; there _was no
starching, no ironing, and o very distorted-
looking lot of garments they were. T made
the women my compliments, secing that was
expected, and asked when the linen woul«__‘l
be ironed, and found that ironing was nei-
ther known nor would it be uttempted.
«Everything was clean,” that was enoughin
their ideas:; nor could any bribe or persua-
sion make any difference. They accepted
their fee and went off gravely, with the
usual “Dios te le pagn, seiora” (God will
repay you, madam). Rough-dried lingerie
is not comfortable, nor is it pretty. We
looked so crumpled and askew that we could
not forget the subject, and it was }vith de-
light that we accepted the offer of a negro
woman-to wash and iron for us; but when
with this was coupled the obligation to
buy her, we gave her up. It rcqt}il:cd o
thinking or etfort to make this (lccxslfmf it
was simply following out the habit of mind
which came from my education and the ex-
ample shown me at home. All the neces-
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sary thinking and deciding had been done
a generation before, when my mother gave
freedom to her slaves because of her con-
scientious feeling on the subject. I have
always thought it one of the most unusual
of the many unusual high qualities in my
father, that while he did not share these
ideas from the same religious and logical
thoughts that made them obligatory on my
mother, he yet made it thoroughly casy for
her to carry out her feelings, MMy father
himself had refused two large inheritances
because he would have had to take the
slaves with the Iands. It was not an open
question, but one that had been settled, and
I merely followed in the home ideas and ex-
ample ; and it was not merely as a domestic,
but a political question that I had often
heard it gone over, The more intimate
friends, John Randolph, Chief-Justice Mar-
shall, and many Virginia gentlemen of great
estates, were united in their intention to
bring slavery to anend. Some, as the Fair-
fax family and my mother, put this inten-
tion into force, and not only gave freedom
to their inherited slaves, but maintained

S




142 A TEAR OF AMERICAN TRAVEL.

them and their children until they were
sclfsupporting, sending others to Liberia
and maintaining correspondence with them.

I go into this laundry incident a little
fully because, simple as it seemed, it soon
after became of political importance. The
Convention had met at Monterey to settle
the Constitution of the state, and the ques-
tion whether slavery should or should not
be admitted was, as every one remembers,
the exciting feature. With slave labor there
would be no delay in opening up the min-
eral wealth of the country,and to the fabu-
lous profits of the owners. Stave-holders
and speculators in slaves only waited the
decision to bring them overland in great
droves. Paid labor must nccessarily be
seanty in numbers, very expensive, and
cqually unrelinble. There was also the
consideration, which is strong when you
arc made to feel it, that it would put an
end to the great discomfort of being with-
out « class to attend to the daily necessities
of life. The want of proper food, proper
clothing, were the sources of ill-health as
well as discomfort, and there secemed no

3
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way to get at a class to attend to this where
no one would work for wages, for they
could be too independent in other ways;.
Of course, with time, this would be righted,
but to people suddenly possessed of great
wealth the impatience to enjoy it without
care is equally great. These were a troub-
lesome class in the Convention. To these
might be added nearly every woman in the
country, who lifted up lier voice and wept
over her discomforts. The government pat-
ronage was on the side of slavery.

Every one knows the important part of
a good dinner in diplomacy. The great
Napoleon knew and acted on this. The
very badly prepared food with which the
members of the Convention had to be con-
tent during their work made them ready to
cry out for cooks ut the price of any prin-
ciple. IIere it was my good fortune to be
of service, and come in aid to the serious
work being done by men opposed to slayv-
ery. Our rooms in the Castro house were
very pretty, with their French and Chinese
fittings. MMy army and navy allies helped
me to keep them orderly; and although I
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had then only the two Indian men, we mﬂ.‘n-
aged to be very cowmfortable. We ‘.::\.d}.}e
grand wood {ires; evcrybc{dy sent me birds
anc squirrels of their shooting, and thesc are
never so good as when Lroiled on the c?:\lf.
Each of our travellers was gapablc o‘t di-
reeting, and the men of lfmkmg, the Span-
ish pot au few ™ guisada” We had c::cry
good thing'in fruits, vegetables, :m(} sW eetsi
that France puts up for transportation, anc
all served on benutiful Chinese and French
china and glass (I had to get used to Juan
and Gregorio breaking 3 gre:}t deal of this).
Old Knight, who believed in me, bmugh(:.
in his friends to he convinced from rpyscll,
by talking with me, that I really did not
want slaves, and would never own them.
Our house and table were open, after the
haspitable fashion of 1 new country, to all
who hud been, or would like to bhe, h:xcnds,
and they saw for themselves thz}t it was
quite possible for the most cheerful ho-s.px-
tality to exist without the usual working
forces. IMere, agnin, L got credit for wl’lnt
was no cffort. I was not fet to do anything
that would fatigue me. Tdeas and deco-
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rative touches I was allowed to give—dra-
peries and “ effects™ were my department
—und the two Indian men had perfeet
good-will and eagerness to serve me in ev-
ery way. [ should have liked my clothes
ironed, otherwise I felt the need of nothing.
In short, my pretty rooms were the head-
quarters of the antislavery party, and my-
self the example of happiness and hospital-
ity without servants, Idid not mind about
the housckeeping, for all that would right
itself, and I was really let to have no cares
and no fatigues.

But we did think and consult over this
question of slave labor because of a far
greater which it involved. Our property
was chiefly in mines, by this time proved
to Le of the richest quality. The diffi-
cultics of working them by paid labor
or hodics of men working on shares had
been experienced and were fuily under-
stood. Only a slight portion of the gold
taken out could be counted on as ours
in this way of working them. We could
not often hope tor such honor as our So-
norians ad shown. Vith slaves in the
10
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I was going over this with an English
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officer whom I knew very well when I
was at Nassau: it came up in connec-
tion with our talks over the war. He
was thoroughly English, thoroughly anti-
slavery ; but when I finished, he sprung up
and walked about the room, exclaiming,
« [fe ought not to have done so! He ought
to have let the blacks wait another thirty
years; they were used to it!” With Mr.
Frémont it was the abstract idea of justice
and equal rights, but with me only the fol-
lowing a habit of mind in which I had
been nurtured. I think I may claim—us
1 have said to our Northern friends—to be-
long to the “aristocracy of emancipation.”
for with my people it has always entailed
voluntary sacrifices — moneyed, political,
and sceial; not as with most emancipation-
ists at the North, where it was a local
strength and advantage.

We went into San Franeisco shortly be-
fore the rainy season—about three mounths
after T hadl first seen it. Already it was
chianged out of recognition by the crowds
of people added, and the buildings which
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had gone up. Fouses were rapidly going
up for the winter; night and day and Sun-
days the sounds of hammers never ceased.
Rc’udy—mudc Liouses were to be had, and
some very pretty little ones from China.
One of these was bought and put up for me
on o lot we had in what was then called
Huppy Valley, next to where is now the
Palace Hotel. Tt was put up without nails,
except the shingling on the roof, all the rest
fitting in together like a puzzle, and was
of pretty smooth wood, making a very goud
temporary lodging. Forty-cight hours at
the chicf hotel bad convinced us that it was
neither 2 pleasant nor safe place for a lady.
The partitions between the rooms were only
of thin cotton clotl stretched on a light
freme, yet thirty-six thousand a year was
given s rent for this building.

Our little house had but two rooms, but
they were large and clean, and we had what
were luxuries—a wood fire burning in front
of the cottage, and clean food well cooked.
e did not attempt furniture, for we were
only going to stay ten days. Two bundles
of unused shingles made a very good table,
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while I was absolutely clear of unpleasant
sights and sounds inevitable from such a
crowd as there was in the town. A friend
thought this was too rough for me, and
much to my regret made us exchange it for
a house he had recently built and turnished
in the usual expensive, commonplace way.
Now my open fire was a luxury counter-
balancing carpets, curtaing, and finery, and
our men, who knew exactly how to roast
meat on sticks before the wood coals, ot
between hot stoneg, and in hot wood ashes,
and who were at home in making guisada—
swinging in its kettle from « tripod of green
sticks in true gypsy style—were lost when
confronted with a cooking-stove. There
was 2 great slamming and banging of the
iron doors, and many a “carambe!" So
we fell back on supplies from a Freach res-
taurant. We were all pleased when the
word was given for another start. The
drive back from San Francisco to Monterey
in the loveliest October weather, through a
country now so familinr to San Francisco
people as the San Matteo Road, was the last
of our charming out-door life. After the
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rains began I had to remain at Monterey;
not only the rainy scason, but the approach-
ing electious, interfered with our ownership
of our time. We lingered over this part of
our travelling, knowing it was to be the
last, for the political duties claimed now
the first place.

Rien n'arrive que Uimpréru. We had
planned to stay in California about seven
years, the world torgetting, by the world
forgot, our first object to live our lives in
independence, and with the animating mo-
tive and object, to me, that in about seven
years I should return to my people. The
*“unforeseen ™ in this case was the discovery
of gold. That delightful tuctor changed
our calculations, abolished all our plans,
and substituted a power to live where we
pleased and do as we pleased, when close
upon this came another unforescen force
which made it impossible to put our own
will and pleasure tirst.

What we had done in Monterey when
the State Constitution was being framed
there had enrolled us on the antislavery
side. It would have been deserting not to

¥
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go through witit the work. Mr. Frémont
could have been cither Governor or first
Senator from the state. As Governor he
could have overlooked his private interests
to the greatest advantage—in certain ways
Liave been of most use to the state; but, on
the other hand, as Scnator hie could defend
the interests of the state in Congress. To
me the overruling consideration was that
what I so much wished myself would be
rendered obligatory, and that we should
have to return to Washington, and our old
home life be restored.

It was forescen that the antislavery clause
would be opposed, and neced a positive de-
fender, but no one foresaw the prolonged
opposition and bitterness of the contest
which did follow, Mr, Calhoun leading the
opposition.

The first Legislature met in San Josg,
but I was taken back to Monterey because
of my comfortable rooms there; they and
the climate there would keep the good
health I had gained. Some rain had al-
ready fallen, and the crecks were up on the
broad plains, so broad that there would be
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scarcely an undulation in twenty miles, but
occasionally seamed by a creck-bed or
“gulch,” Even in the dry scason these
dry creek-beds and gulches had been a
trial to nerves only accustomed to regular
roads. The last camp we made was oa the
Salinas River, atter crossing the Salinas
plain. There was not much timber here,
and we had only a thicket of tall brush
for shelter. The carringe was well closed
with its strong leather curtains, and made
an admirable shelter; but they were wise
in leaving me in Monterey, for camping in
wet wenther is very different from the sum-
mer travel we had had, and this was not
yet heavy weather, only the gathering for
rain. But it had its own picturesque cle-
ments, and [ remember giving them that
night the substance of George Sand's Mure
au Diable, of which the place reminded me.

Even the little rain that had fallen dur-
ing the night had so swollen the Salinas
River that it was found I could not cross it
in the carringe. The animals and the pole
were taken out, the harness and cushions
scecurely lashed on the roof, and strong ropes

A YEAR OF AMERICAN TRAVEL. 133

passed around the carriage to lower it prop-
erly into the stream. Other strong ropes
were attaclied to it, together with the men’s
lariats; the men themselves, swimming their

horses across, took their places on the oppo-
site bank, which was nearly uprizht ready
at the word given to start the horses off.
The carriage lowered, off galloped the horse-
men, shouting and cheering their horses, and
so the equipage was whipped through the
stream and up the bank.

So few horses swim level that I was not
put upon one to cross. Our midshipman
took soundings by walking across the river
at a point that promised something of o
ford, and found the water nowhere above
his waist. TFortunately [ weighed but little
then, and r. Beale carried me across on his
outstretelied arms; and we accomplished
our object of outriding the storm, and were
safe in the comtortable rooms at donterey
before night, housed, dry, warm, and well-
fed —the four luxuries of travellers. Our
Englishwoman was a most cfficient house-
keeper: we had sent an Indian ahead, and
she had bad some hours to prepare. We
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found eversthing thoroughly warm; a great
wood fire; dry clothes laid out for cach one;
the round table, with its glcaming.dumask
and glass and china and dclighttul_good
food, ready for ns. We thought tlns.thc
best camp we had made yet. After a little
rost T was left atone here; politics and busi-
ness belonged in the busy American towns
to the north.

The rains set in furiously, and I was com-
pletely house-bound ; but I could sce the
bay, and even through the closed }\'mdows
I could hear the delighttul boom of the long
rollers falling regularly and hcavily.on the
beach. Near by I had my wood fire, and
plenty of reading, such as it was: & collec-
tion of the Merchant's Mugazine, five bound
volumes of the London Times, including the
period of the Spanish marriages and the
political history of Europe for as many
years, and an ¥ unabridged Byron—the
whole library of a great flour mcrchant:
who said he “had no time to read limself,
but thought T might find some ot: those
interesting.” The Merchant’s Magazine was
tough rc:::(ling at first, but I did read it,
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and gained a great deal of knowledge that
has since fitted itself into more than one
occasion of my life. Also, I had the first
solid expericnce in the more usual feminine
pursuit of sewing. A large part of my
wardrobe had been left in San Francisco at
the company’s warchouse—all the heavier
things that had been needed in leaving
New York and would be required again for
the return voyage; in one of the many fires
this warchouse went, and while my loss
was comparatively small, it was important
to me, for it obliged me to make up some
warm dresses. That I had never made a
dress did not trouble me; I had done so
many thinge tkat I had never done before
that a new sense of power had come to me,
and I had no hesitation in undertaking
that. But the only stuffs to be had were
Chinese satins and the harshest English
merinoes. I gotthese in the darkest colors

that could be found, and ripping up a faith-
Jul old black silk, made a suc-simile of it in

the new stuffs. We knew an old lady at

home who never shaped the stockings she

knit, but knit straight in one size to the
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heel, saying it was a badiy shaped leg that
could not shape o stocking: I think my
dresses were somewhat on this plan. But
I was in the happy age when figure graced
the dress. and queer as they must have
been, they looked very well when once on.
And I gained another wiarm gown by cut-
ting off the extra length of my riding-habit.
But even with reading and sewing and writ-
ing, the time would have been too still, it
there had not been some human voice to
break it. The heavy rains made getting
about impossible, and I had practicaily no
carringe, as there was now no onc to drive
me. Mrs. M:Evoy, my cook and prime-min-
ister, had lived in Australin with the wite
of the Chicf-Justice: it interested me very
much to have her tell in detail the domes-
tic life of that new country. She was an
intelligent woman, who had been in 2 po-
sition to sce a great deal, and when the
evening closed in T made it o regular cus-
tom that she should bring in her own sew-
ing, and her pretty, clean baby had its even-
ing roll on the great grizzly bear skin that
was stretchied in front of the fire; my own
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little girl played herself into carly sleeps
The other wing of the house was occupilt):(i
by )Il:’ldnme. Custro herself, and her very
?;:cm:f]ﬂc girls made charming playmates
.Sc.)me vears before, I had read in Littells
Licing cdge the account of a trial before Sir
J o_sth Forbes, the Chicf-Justice with whose
wife my woman had gone out to Australia
The sentence of the judge reviewed tlu;
case, and dwelt especially upon ore state-
ment of the man who was being sentenced
and whose own chief view of his crimes:
sccmcc} to be that they were so easy to
commit that therefore they were matter
ot: course. We had talked this over at our
dinner-table at home—*a tuble round”
over which everything of interest was dis-
cussed.  Among us it was the fumily habit
to keep for the dinner-table subjects of in-
tcrest,.:md equally forbidden ever to allow
any disagreeable topic to come up; this
‘\:\0'1; '1.l -la{v ot‘l my futher’s to which W’c had
icd so long the i i
uncopnsciously, ng that the mind obeyed it
The man under sentence had committed

-
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cleven murders before being detected; there
was no escape for him, and hic confessed,
and described the first murder. He had a
wayg-side stopping-place, and victims casily
came in bis way. He said that this first
man lie meant to rob only; but he let him
jeave his house and get to a certain point
on his journey, where he knew hie would
have to stop and water his horse. e was
there before him, in hiding, and as the man
leaned over to get water for himself, he gave
lim « blow on the back of the neck; this
quite killed him. Ife made no movement,
and was dead. Then this murderer said he
 had not knoiwen efore how easy it wus to kill
a man; he didi't think it was so little trouble.
After that he always killed them when he
found they had money with them.” DBut

cleven sl murders brought on the inves-

tigation which terminated his carcer. Mrs.

M:Evoy knew all about this case, and many
incidents belonging to it and to the great

excitement it created.

Tt is one of the odd things that come up

in life that I should hiave found here a liv-

ing link with what had been heretofore
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onl}:n matter of reading and family dig
cussion.
The time was tmonotonous, and scemed
long. The Jerchant's Magazine is instruc-
Eivc, but not exciting or amusing when one
isyoung. Oue evening of tremendous rain,
when we were, as usual, around the fire,
:\[rs. M:Evoy, with her table and lights, scwl
ing at one side, myself by the other, explain-
ing pictures trom the [7lustrated Times to my
little girl, while the baby rolled about on
the bear-skin in front of the fire, sudden-
Iy Mr. Prémont came in upon us, dripping
wet, as well e might be, for he had comz
through from San José—seventy miles on
horsebacl through the heavy rain.  He was
so wet that we could hardly make him cross
the pretty room ; but  beautiful are the feet
of him that heareth glad tidings,” and the
foot-muarks were all welcome, for they point-
ed ome. ITe came to tell me that e had
been elected Senator, and that it was nee-
essary we should go to Washington on the
steamer of the 1st of January.
At daglizht the next morning he was off
again, having to be back in San Jos6é. A
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young sorrel horse, of wl_\ich Mr. Frémont
was very fond, brought him down aud_car»
ried him back this onc hundred E\nd forty
miles within thirty - six hours, without fa-
i o cither. .
ng’;‘ll(ictt’cw intervening weeks went by quick-
ly now, and we were ull ready for the 1st.
Mrs. MeEvoy grieved to lose me, but Saun-
ders was there, happy, with morc.th.:m mon-
ey cnough to buy the freedom of his family
and secure them a home also. )
When we heard the steamer’s gun, New-
year's night, the rain was pouring in tor-
rents. and cvery street crossing wis a living
brook. Mr. Frémont carried me down,
warmly wrapped up, to the wharf, where
we got into a little boat and rowt_:(l out. 1
have found that it changes the ch‘matc and
removes illness to have the ship’s head
turned the way you wish to go.
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HOMEWARD BOUND.

We had on board some of our fellow-pas-
sengers who had made the journey up with
me in June, six months before—Dr. Gwin,
who was elected the other Senator from the
state, and Mr. Ward. Our first stop was at
Mazatlan. At Chagres, at Panama, at San
Francisco, the getting to and from the steam-
ers was very unpleasant and even danger-
ous: queer boats with undisciplined boat-
men, no wharves or steps; but at Mazatlan
we found the solid stone pier with prop-
er steps, such as the English are sure to
build wherever they establish themselves.
An English man-of-war was at anchor, and
learning that the newly clected Californian
Scnators were on the steamer she paid us
the compliment of a salute of honor, and
put the captain’s gig at our service. In
place of the dangerous landing and heavy
swell, as at the mouth of the Chagres, or
being carried through the water on the back
of an Indian over the reef, as at Panama,
or in the same way up the mud bank, as at
San Francisco—here the tide being so. out
11
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that the boat could not qyite reach. tth(:'
steps—the sailors jumped into tlu::b“.n1 :c
and laid their oars in a compact rf‘ al-
from the bow of the boat to tl_\e stcps.‘st.uu‘7
ing on ecither side with their c.lbm\s fmi
m:king a living parapet to the lmpmwsc(1
bridge. I felt that we had nlrcafl ¥ rctun{;:(
to civilization. On the pier waited the : l:11-
rouche and fine horses belonging t[? : :
English consul-general. Iis were ort {n'oé
harness horses, and L c_oulvl enjoy my drive.
His house wus intercstl_ng. There wcfe' ac-
cumulations made during many years 1cs;{
dence of beautiful thipgs, mode_m us \\:c"
as old Mexican curiosities, and 1{1tcrcst1‘nb
things from both shores of the Pacific. Ev ct:
the well-served dinncr. and trainedeservan
had their own charm. from my long n‘bsencc
from such things. The housy was ot’ .stom.:é
and the walls many feet thick, making i
delichitfully cool. We had felt the heat be-
forcbreaching Mazatlan, and to do honor t((;
Mr. Forbes (and also because I dlstrus_tc
the effect of my Montcx:cy gowns on I:uhcs-)
[ took off warmer clothing, and dressed n}_xl;
self in one of my best white gowuns, in whic
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I felt orthodox, ns m
put these and all m
condition.

We met a norther in coming ant af the
Gulf of California, nud had some days of
great discomfort—waves breaking on deck,
every onc having to remain below under
closed hatches. Euch of us had taken cold
from the imprudent change of dress at My
zatlan.  Added to this was the bad air from
the necessarily closed hatches.
As [am fortunate cnough not to be sul.-
Ject to sea-sickness, I have the correspond-
ing disadvantage of being axwalke to every-
thing that goes amiss; in this case the con-
fequence was an illness which took 2 form
that put me in danger ofdying. Iere again
My usual good fortune showed itsel. There
wasa regular ship surgeon, for whom I coulq
have no deference; but among the passen-
8ers wus a really goad pliysician—a na;
surgeon who had made his studies in Paris,
Dr. Bowic had me immediately moved upto
the captain’s state-room on decl, where his
skill, aided by the great physician, pure air,
kept me alive,

¥ Englishwoman had
y “frills ” jnto lovely
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There was no stewardess, and only one
woman passenger; no ice. Pertect quict and
freedom from all motion was the first requi-
gite for me. This was, of course, impossi-
ble; but, against all disadvantages, [ lived
on, although when we reached Panama T
was too exhausted to make the land cross-
ing. There was only 2 monthly steamer at
that time. No one would tell me that I
should have to miss this and stay in Pana-
ma over the next month ; on the contrary,
little sketehes were made of ships’ ham-
mocks on stretchers, and all devices for get-
ting me across without danger or fatigue
were constantly talked over to me, and I
believed that [ should go straight through.
«English Tom"—a big quict-faced old man-
of-war's man—carried me down the gang-
plank, and took me ashore without a rough
motion. I noticed that Saunders was not
about, nor Mr. Frémont, and asked for them;
but my pliysician had taken the precaution
to give me an opiate, and I slept for a long
time, waking to find myself again under the
hospitable roof of Madame Arcé, who claim-
ed me as hers. '

e e e tren i STS——
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Mr. Stephiens (generally known as * Cen-
tral America Stephens ™) was in Panama at-
tending to the affairs of the future Panama
Railway, of which he was vice-president.
We had known him well in Wushington.
On learning that I was on board and so ill,
he knew I would be unable to cross, and
had 2t once told Madame Areé, who said
that T belonged to her by right. When I
waked it was to find myself again on a
§ick—bed, with her kind fice near me; but
in the next room was another sick person,
over whom the doctor was standing; and
then I learned for the first time that Mr.
Frémont was perfectly crippled with rhea-
matic fever. The thorough chilling he had
received in Mazatlan had brought on rheu-
m.utic fover in the leg which had been frost-
bitten the winter before. This turned my

mind {from my own disappointment.

'Our good friend and physician remained
with us until the Inst moment in which he
could conneet with the steamer at Chagres
and would have remained the month l:é“‘(;
hf\d needed him. It was hard every way to
give him up, but we were where we could

‘F



1 T o B3 it

166 A YEAR OF AMERICAN TRAVEL.

have very good care, medical and per-
sonal.

Madame Arcé had moved into the house
of a daughter who had recently died, and
the views were yuitd different this time.
jooking across the garden of an adjoining
convent to the open blue sea. The carly
church buildings in Panama werc in keep-
ing with the wealth of the Spaniards and
their need for repentance; but many were
now roofless, and all except the cathedral
itself in a state of decay. The roof and
spire of this great building were complete-
ly inlaid with mother-of-peart shells, which
gave out wonderful colors under sunlight.
especially when sunshine followed rain,and
they had the added Dbeauty of water in the
shells. ‘The convent buildings, which made
the nearest foreground, were only the more
picturesque from being in deeay. The bell
tower, with its crumbling arched openings
around the bell, through which showed the
background of deepest Llue sky, made &
beautiful frame for the picture one saw
when the bells had to be rung, especially
at vespers, the time at which I saw it often-
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est. The machinery for ringing the bell
was_gone, and it was sounded by striking
1c>w1th stones, The laughing young Indin;
girls “:ho went up to do this wore thc usual
fluttering loose rufiled garments of Panama
and they were near enough for us to set;
the glitter of their eyes and tecth as they
were pounding away at the bell in their
uno'rt-hodox and unmusical tashion.

. This was a picture of which I never got
?u‘cd, and it grew to be a mixture of read-
ing and realities which, when the fever was
on me, would take shape; the “ unabridged
Byror* which had been lent me at Mo;tc-
:cl:y had git‘cn n}c the story of Parisina, and

lc execution o zo fi itself in thi
the execution Hugo framed itself in this

In Cualifornia we were well off when we
had one room, and luxurious with two
Here dadame Areé had given us the lnrr':
est and coolest rooms in her house, and mav
cot was placed in the large ballroom whicl
opened from the bedroom where B;Zr Fré-
mont lay. In that warm climate vc;y' Iit-
tl.c furniture is used. This ballroom was
cighty feet long, and bigh and wide in px:o-
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portion, and the ehairs and sofas were setin
compact rows around the room. The tloor
was of dark polished wood, and the walls
and ceiling painted darkish blue, to which
the furniture corresponded. There was one
sofs, or rather a sofu-divan, on which I lay
in the day, while a linen cot, with one shect
under and onc sheet above, made all that
was necessary for the night. There were
no glass windows; great doors, like barn
doors, slid back and left huge openings
which let in the view, and, from the height
we were above the ground, I was in the
neighborhood of the bell in its tower, and
of the tops of the thicket of young cocoa-
nut-trees, which kept waving and fanning
to and fro between me and the waters of
the bay. Stephens was the first to notice
the cffect of these trees upon me, seeing
my eyes follow their balancing movements
from side to side. e came every day, and
often during the day, to be with us; some-
times putting his chair where he could com-
mand both of our positions, saying, in his
cheerful way, “I have come to take my
chill with you,” and proceeding to shake
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Witltx thoslc violent chills which he had
contracted there, and which not lo
killed bhim. g after
I astom'§hed them one day declaiming
the exccution of Hugo, which had gradual-
ly come out from its place in my memory,
m}(l ?mbochccl itself with the vesper ringin-g
of'this bell and the general sunset and trop-

ical effect of the whole view before me:

** The convent bells are ringing,

But mournfully and slow °

In t’hc sy square turret swinging,
With a deep sound, to and fro.
Heavily to the heart they go!

Hark! the hymn i3 singing—
The song fur the dead below,
Or the living who shortly shall be so I

My illness had taken the form of intermit-
tent fever, as most things do in the sgue
climates, and regularly as the fever hzur
came, IHugo came up with it.

Although not well enough to sit uap, we
saw very pleasant people, umong thcm’ the
Governor of New Granada, and the officers
ofone of our men-of-war, while the old serv-
ants ':\"arcissa and my former favorite, Can-
delaria, dosed and petted us and brsught
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us nice things, as though we were babies
that had to be brought back to life by un-
remitting care.
Every day the kind nuns from the con-
vent scut me over some delicate prepara-
tion of fruits. A smiling Indian girl, with:
soft drawling accent, would give the little
message with it, which was always to the
same eflect, * that they prayed I might not
die so far from my own country.” [t was
some delicate preparation of preserved fiuit,
and the pretty china plate on which it was
sent was always surrounded by blossoms
of some white flower, orange or jasmine;
from these they would take away every
green leat and stem, and set the tlowers
around thickly, one against the other. We
suw here a flower culled the **variable,”
or “ mujercita ” (young woman), because it
changed three times a day—in the morning
pure white, at noon rose color, and at sun-
down deep red, which a botanist once told
me was nature’s mourning.
There was a man-of-war in the harbor,
and its captain planned for me o palanquin
in which I could be tuken across in perfect
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safctyﬁ'ox.n any jarring or the weather; this
was 2 ship’s cot swung to two poles, and
carried by four men, with a light awning
over a frume, and its white duck curtainz
could roll up or lower at pleasure.
tephens, the Governor, and Mr. Frémont
hac{ many talks over the Isthmus railway
whu:l} was just then being built, and over
thc» future railways across the continent
which are now completed, but which thm{
were only belicved possible by the few who
were working for them. I had seen enough
of the suffering of the cmigration whe: I
crossed the Isthmus in going out tc; be able
to realize the terrible loss of life xy'equircd to
bt}xld this Isthmus rond. The first cight
miles zo over marsh ground which gave v:ry
poor t"oundution. The difficulty ot?plnntin'r
t}xc piles was just then the up{)crmost suba-
Ject. T remember Stepliens saying that as
et they staod only on human l;om:z’s. This
Wis not literally, but figuratively true, for
the climate cost many lives. The tcnn; of
agreement on which Isborers came out were
three months’ work and their free passage
back to New York or to California, as tlu.?y
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chose. Only about thirty per ceni. claimed
this passage, and almost all of these went
baek to New York; the rest were buried
where they had fatlen, from the climate; and
Stephens himself contracted such a deadly
form of chills and fever that he lived but
a few years after this. e is Lest known
by his writings and travels in Arabin and
Central America ; but his friends knew also
how far-sighted he was in practical matters.
His was one of the impelling minds towards.
building the Croton Aqueduct. When we
were first in New York, in'48, hie drove us to
what was then n country spot surrounded by
trees and open meadows—the reservoir on
TForty-secontt Street—and from the top of it
pointed upward to the fields and rocks that
Iny beyond, telling us that he was so con-
cinced that the near future of New Yorklay
there that he had invested in lands which
would make the fortune of some one clse;
that he would not live tosee it. beeause, nat-
urally delicate, his health was too broken for
him to look forward to any length of life.
He told us of the contempt with which his
belief was received by the wealthy citizens
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of lus’ acqunint:xncc, who scouted the idea of
entering into any such “ wild speculations
as that; told us of calculations they had
made how the interest on the money which
he {1n(1 expended would overbalance an,
protits before thosc lots could be built upozf
Ie said that he bad made his will, "ivinf:
Zlcmrtt Pr«;pt{rty to young relations, who:voul?l
ainly have the Leneti is foresig
as they have had. et oF Lis oresighi—
The steamers were then a month apart.
We were hoth comfortably well long bcforc;
the time for starting came. I ;ns not
strong cu?ugh to leave my room, but Mr.
Frémont, in spite of prophetic warnings ir;
regurd to the influence of'the climate lc!’l:ldc
daily excursions in the ncighborhooc’l with
Saunders, searching about the country, with
its new and interesting hotany. We 11—.1’(1 not
a bad time at all. February is one of the
bgst months in the tropics. We had lots
of books, and saw intelligent and pleasant
people; everything about us was beautiful
n.nd comfortable, and our minds were cn-
tirely content with our own affairs, and it
'as a novelty to be quictly toncthc,r with-
out a sepurution in prospc;:t. " '
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My palanquin was ready and was brought
up for me to see. It looked like the ilius-
tration to * Madagasear in an old-fash-
foned geegraphy. We had to time start-
ing so as to avoid being detained in Cha-
gres, and we had also to have a sufficiently
strong party to meet a new danger which
had grown up with the travel-on the Isth-
mus—a regular banditti force, which way-
fuid and robbed, and sometimes murdered,
passengers; this was reeruited from our
country, Australia, and especially Jamaica.

It had never come in my way to meet.a
man entirely without personal cournge. It
wassuch o matter of course to me that men
took care of women,and could not be fright-
cned by anything, that it came to me, as a
young friend of mine says, “a rev'lation, a
perfect rev'lation,” to come upon such an in-
stance of want of courage as we met at this
time. Our party had been carefully chosen;
competent persons had looked out for every
belonging — good men to carry my ham-
mock, and good reliable men for the bag-
gage: and, in short, a good fighting as well
as travelling force had been put together.
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The California steamer was in, and one
of its passengers, having his gold with him
in a small trunk, actually came to us not
only to ask us to take him across in our
Jparty to protect this gold, but to keep it
for him until the following day, when we
were to start. e was an entire stranger
to us, but was an cducated man, and ap-
pearcd to be, what he said he was, a phy-
sician. ITe said he heard of my being ill
there, and of the strengtit of our party, and
that he thought he could go as my physi-
cian, and not be suspected of having treas-
ure with him. Ie was in an anguish of
terror about his gold. JMr. Frémont lct
him join us. We were only to cross the
plain a few miles, and make our camp at
the foot of the hills that first night. I was
put in my hammock and carefully carried
downintothestreet,nfteraleave-taking with
our dear, kind friend which left me shaken.
Her hospitality and motherly goodness and
care had been vital to me now on two oc-
casions, and she herself was so intelligent
and charming that it had been a pleasure
to know ler, apart from this. Jr. Frémont
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and herself had had long talks on all sub-
Jeets, and it wus a pain to cach to lose the
other. My men were very proud of my
new equipage, the first of its kind ever seen
there, and the people tiocked around to look
at it as they would tu uny other show ; the
men would halt to explain it, and expati-
ate upon its merits, while equally free ex-
planations of myself were asked and given
at the same time. Among a colored race [
would have scemed fair at any time, but
now, whitened by long iliness, they thought
me dying, and said so. They hardly offered
bets that [ wounld not reach the other side,
but something to the same cffect, while the
compassionate women would make prayers
over me that Imight at least get to my own
country before dying. * La pobrecita! morir
tan lejo de su pais!™ (Al, the poor young
thing—dying so far from her own country !)
When we came to our halting-place for
the night, [ was already so excited that an
opiate was given me; this had only the ef-
feet of making me quiet and dumb, but
did not make me sleep. I lay in my ham-
mock watching all things; I wanted to

A YEAR OF AMERICAN TRAVEL. 177

rouse some one to take care of & white harse
which had o great vampire bat upon its
neek, fanning it with i*s wide wings and
sucking its blood, so that next day we could
not use it, but I was tongue-tied.

The next day we had a longer pull, and
liere the physieian who had asked our pro-
tection could in turn have been of some use
by keeping near me, and sceing that I re-
ceived at once any care that might be need-
cd; this he offered to do, and so was put
nearest me in the file when we started. I
fell asleep, and they made a little halt that
I might have my slcep unbroken; the bag-
gage cscort was at some little distance,
so us not to disturb me. ¢ The doctor”
thought too much time was being lost, and
that his dear trunk would be exposed to
more cvil chances as dark fell, so he gave
an order to the men to go on with the bf\g-
gage; ard they not doubting his authority,
went on, leaving us just the palanquin .an(l
its bearers, with Mr, Frémont and my little
girl, to follow through the most dangt_:rous
part of the route, all detiles and tl}xckly
wooded mountain-sides ; also, he carried off

12
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with him my medicines. Saunders had been
charged not to lose sight ot the baggage,
and, suspecting nothing, was giving his
whole attention to that, so was off with it.

Our punishment to the doctor was nol to
let him have our care on the descent of the
river. We left him to take his chance there.
They told us at Gorgena of the recent mur-
der of thirteen persons, the whole of a party,
by the Jamaica negroes who had brought
them up. We took care this story should
be repeated, with details, to him, and then
refused him the protection of our boat,
which he shamelessly begged for.

Going down the river was much easier
than coming up it; we had only to float, and
Ieeep the boat off from the sunken trees and
points of land; occasionally thie men used
their long sweeps. It took but twoe days,as
we went with the stream, and we had in
that way but onc night on the river. We
took all the best precautions of thorough
shelter from the night dews, and a great
fire to purify the air about us, and kept to
our quinine and cotiee. The heat did not

seem very great,and I was absolutely com-
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fortable in my hammock, which made a sort
of gondola of our canoe, and the Scotch
plaid stretehed over it made o cool shade
beneath. We were in such content that the
beauty of the tropical growth, with all its
strange shapes and splendid coloring, its
giant creepers and masses of blossoms, gave
us the delizht that we ought to have had
in them, but which I could not feel fully
when I was going up the river. I saw it
all now with new cyes.

Towards the close of the second day, as
we neared the mouth of the river, across o
bend which stretched before us green and
feathery with its palm-trees, T caught sight
of a dark straight line pointing upward. If
I had known what I was deing, it ‘would
have been unpardonable, but too much fever
had unhinged me; and in my excitement at
recognizing the mast of a steamer, I sprang
up, crying there was the ship that was to
take me home, and so undid all the good
work that had been done by the month of
quict at Panama. This time the fever set
in for good. The climate had told on us
too, and ceven the one night on the river
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was sure of bad results. But here I came
on onc of my best picces of good fortune.
At that time this steamér line was officered
from our navy. The percentage on the
treasure carried gave them each meonth
more than their usual year's pay, while the
owners of the steamers
the certainty of brave as well as honoralle
men to protect their property. After all, it
was not so long since the Gulf had been the
scene of'a great deal of piracy, and with this
new stream of gold pouring into that lone-
Iy tegion, there were rumors of a renewal
of the old pirate business.

Commodore Porter, father of the sdmi-
ral, had distinguished himself so much in
the Mediterranean by his services in help-
ing to put down piracy there that he was
sent to the West Indies to stop it in those
waters. Lafitte’'s men were then (1824) the
terror of commerce. He succeeded in do-
ing this thoroughly. There was more than
suspicion that it was connived at by the
Spanish authorities in the West India Isl-
ands, and at one of' these ports—Porto Rico
—the resentment for disturbing their protits

1 treasure had
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took the form of an insult to our flag; this
Commodore Porter compelled them to atone
for. Buteven then we had o habit of study-
ing Spanish feclings first, and our nation-
al feeling atter; so Commodore Porter was
court-martialled on some point involving
the letter of the law. The finding of the
court-martial was agninse him.

One can imagine the feeling of an officer
wlo knew that he had performed unparal-
leled services, and been of greatest benefit
to his country. ITe must have looked at
this sentence by the light of the eighty odd
whale-ships which he had burned in the Pa-
ciic Ocean, inflicting immense loss on Brit-

ish commeree, and making the streets of

London “burn dark for a year,” as was said
in Parliament ; there must have crowded on
him the memories of years of isofation and
separation from lhome, all the weary, un-
shared hours that go to make ip the hard-
est side of » naval officer’s life, his joy and
pride in his service to his country ; and then
to strike, ns it were, on g sunken rock in
this cold, bloodless interpretation of a trea-
ty stipulation discriminating in favorofthe
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enemy ! It was no wonder that the old offi-
cer broke his sword and threw it away, vow-
ing never to draw it aguin in defence of o
country that would let him be treated in
that manner. This was under the adminis-
tration of Mr. Adams.

tnlamatin walaby, s very el wwelely
Diplomatic relations were cpened with

Turkey in General Jackson's administra-
tion. It was nccessary to send some one
who should be suitable in all respects. Com-
modore Porter’s name was already known
there from his exploits in his young days;
it was syronymous with the power and the
dignity of our flag. This led to looking into
the reasons for his resigning from the navy,
and renesved the indignation wihch those
who had followed the court-martial at the
time felt at its cold, ungencrous treatment
of onc of the country’s most efficient officers.
My father was a born redresser of wrongs,
and General Jackson was not the man to
bother over a technical detail where the
lionor of the flag was concerned. With him
the honor of the flug came first, after that
the sensibilities of other nations.
Commodore Porter, then living on the
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Mediterranean, was old and broken with
exile and many cares when there reached
him the respectful and flattering request to
be our first representative to the Turkish
Empire. Ie made the long journey to the
Thited States — by sail then—to give his
thanks inperson to those who had done him
this Iate act of justice. Finding that my
father, who had never scen him, had most
information regarding, and the keenest in-
terest in redressing, this wrong, he gave him
his warm friendship. During the time he
remained in Washington he was constantly
with my mother as well as my futher, and
in this way an intimacy was commenced
which lasted through his life. .
It was his cldest son who had command
of this steamer, with a staff under him of
his young naval friends, among them a good
surgeon, who said I must have at least some
hours of absolute repose. The ship was
light, and out of coal, and rolled heavily in
the swell off the mouth of the Chagres. The
coming on board of the passengers would
necessarily make a great noise. The cap-
tain was not then, any more than now, a
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Iaggard in his decisions.  He steamed down
to Portobello, where the waters were calm,
and gained for me the freedom from all
motion and quiet on the ship. The pas-
sengers were turious at being delayed, and
having to come that distanee on the little
tender. After the fashion of our people,
they immediately held a public meeting,
passed a vote of censure on the captain,
and adopted resolutions recommending the
company to remove him, under penalty of
the displeasure of the Californin travel.
Having done this in their haste, they imme-
diately undid it as soon as they learned
the reason for the captain®s conrduct, and
followed another and better fashion of our
people in undoing an iujustice, and did all
in their power to help him take care of me.
In every part of my journcy I came upon
proot upon proof of this manly kindness
and care for women among our Ameriean
men. To travel alone in Europe is impos-
sible; even travelling with one’s children
and & maid you do not receive the respect
or attention that you have if there is a gen-
tleman in the party. But in our country

7 —sn
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it is exactly different. The need of atten-
tion or assistance draws out that instine-
tive sense of protection which seems to be
innate in our people. To be in mourning,
or look ill or sad, or to be encumbered with
children, is a sure appeal to the exercise of
this instinct.

A part of the main cabin had been por-
tioned off with sheets and table-cloths tack-
ed to the cciling and floor, and to keep me
from being thrown off T was lashed to the
sofu, for it was now March, and we were al-
ready in o norther, and continued in one
aale after another until we reached New
York. When I was able to understand
again, I found myself tightly lashed to this
sofa, the ship rolling and pitching tremen-
dously. The otficers would come to look
after me often —sometimes in their “rain
clothes,” icicles on their beards and ecye-
lashes, and very glad at last to find me not
only alive, but able to ask questions and
understand cverything again. T have been
told since that by all the laws of medicine
I should have died then, but the greatest
physicians maintain that there are more re-

r oo
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sonrces in nature than are yet dreamed of
in their philosophy, and this was a case in
support of that idea. Ir.Frémont also was
extremely ill; perhaps we had all been un-
dermined by the month’s stay on the Isth-
mus and the river travel, and the anxieties
about my illness added the feather's weight.

A beautiful English copy of Lane’s trans-
lation of the Arabien Nights, with finc Eng-
lish illustrations, was among the books
that had been put up for my little gicl.
Grown people were very thankful for it on
the ship woing up from Panama, and then,
and later in our camping-life, when it was
read aloud to her, fingments ol it interwove
themselves with our daily experience, and
it was the child's idea that when we reach-
ed home we should relate to her grand-
father our voyage, as Sindbad related his;
we too had had our dangers by sea, and
seen strange beasts and birds; we had found
our “valley of diamonds,” and the alterna-
tions and sudden transitions in climates,
languages, people of every varying rank
and dress, our unusual modes of travel—all
seemed nearer to fiction than to the formal
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routine life to which we had belonged, and
which shiortly before had been to us the
only way of living.

During the Mexican war, a Mexican who
had brought through secret despatches at
great risk, in telling my father of the diffi-
culties lie encountered, said he had to leave
ordinary travelled routes, and make his way
as he best could by mule or horse, or at
times on foot, through to Vera Cruz—as he
put it in his broken English, “on horse-
back or mule-back, and many times on foot-
back.” We could include this last mode
of travel among the many ways in which
our year's journey had been made. Start-
ing by railway from Wushington, then the
ocean steamer, then the little whale-boat
on the Chagres, then the mules of the land
crossing, with again a steamship, followed
by such experiments in carriage-horses that
driving became a novelty, sbways walking
in hard, troublesome places, and then with
my ship’s hammock as a palanquin; on the
return across the Isthmus, together with: the
varied peoples we had seen, ranging from
the hirhest to the lowest in intelligence
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and cultivation, differing languages, color,
and any number of new and startling phases.
Of social observances and want of observ-
ances we had o great deal to tell—talks
that were never to end, for we were not to
go bLack to Californin; that was settled.
The risks to health were too certain and
too great; the trial of separation unncces-
sary, now that Mr. Frémont’s place as Sena-
tor would keep him in Washington through
the winters. R

Having just gone through the experi-
ence that all cur*Dbest laid plans had gone
agley,” and that it was of no use for man to
propose when the whole chapter of acei-
dents Iay open to dispose of you otherwise, I
would lic contentedly making plans for the
long peacetul time ahead of me in Washing-
ton. This was carly in March. In October
of that year I was again at sea, had again a
touch of fever at the Isthmus in crossing,
and it was three years before I again saw
any of my home people. But it is only the
Immortals who read the Book of Destiny.
Fortunately for us, we live our lives only as
we see the days,
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We were a sorry -looking lot when we
landed ; even my little girl had had some
of the fever of the Isthmus. Her splendid
hair had been cut close, and its loss, with a
silk handkerchief knotted about her Lead
to take its place, altered her almost beyond
myown recognitiont. Whenwe reached our
rooms at the Irving House, we laughed at
our own appearance: we looked as though
we had been taken off & wreek, so thin and
haggard were we, and in such odd dress.
Jenny Lind was in her progress through
the country at that time, and we had the
rooms that had been beautifully fitted up for
her at the Irving House, then o fashionable
up-town hotel opposite Stewart’s Chambers
Street warchouse. How good it was to get
to regular things again !—the warm, carpet-
cd rooms, the large bath, the white roses and
my dear violets, with which Mr. Howland
never failed to welcome me to New York.

Of all my carcfully prepared outfit, fire
and the accidents of travel hadl left me only
this ridiculous toilet which I saw reflect-
ed in the long mirrors on every side—my
dark blue cloth riding-habit, cut short, and
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hanging as straight and shapeless about
my unhies as the ciothes on the women in
a Noalv’s ark; Dlack-satin slippers ; a Leg-
horn flat, tied down with a China crape
scarf; doubled and folded about me, the
faded Scoteh plaid which had served as a
carpet in camp and an awning on the river
Chagres. Just opposite, at the door of Stew-
art’s, we saw & match-girl dressed very much
in this way, except that her shoes were bet-
ter for the weather.

We took two days of needed rest and
refitting. There were not the resources in
New York then that we have now, but for~
ty-cight hours restored us, and sent us on
our way cquipped like otlier people.

As in the old ballads, T
¢t [Iad been gone but o year and a day,”
when I was again back in my father’s house.

GEORGE ELIOT'S NOVELS.

LIBRARY EDITION.
ADAX DEDE. Tinstrated. 12mo, Cloth, §1 50.
DANIEL DERONDA. 2 vols,, 12mo, Cloth, §3 00.
FELIX HOLT, TIE RADICAL. Nustrated. 12mo,
Cloth, $1 50.
WIDDLENARCIT. 2 vols.,12mo, Cloth, $3 €0,
ROJOLJ. Tlustrated. 12mo, Cloth, $150.

SCENES OF CLERICAT LIFE, and SILAS MAR-
NER, The Weaver of Raveloe. Ilustrated. 12mo,
Clotls, $1 50. -

THE MILL ON TOE FLOSS. Iilustrated. 12mo,
Clotl, $1 50.

Haierre & Brorusns alvo publish Cheaper Editions of
Gronce Evtor’s Novews, as follows:

DANIEL DERONDA. S&vo, Paper, 50 cents.~FELIX
HOLT. &vo, Paper, 50 conts.—THE MILL ON THE
FLOSS. Svo, Paper, 50 cents.—MIDDLEMARCIL.
§vo, Paper, 75 cty.: Cloth, $1 25. —ROMOLA.  Svo,
Paper, 57 centy, — SCENES OF CLERICAL LIFE.
§va, Paper, 50 cents,—SILAS MARNER. 12mo,
Cloth, 75 cents.

Published by ITARPER & BROTHERS, N.Y.

L& Either nf the above haoks sent By mail, pastage prepaid, to any part
 the Onited Qates or Canada, on receipt of the price.




.}

rpase e £
—r -

bop, TRIST

A Sack of Gold.
A Novel, 8vo, Paper, 335 cents.

A novel which plnces the anther among the e .

most writers of the duy.—Etening Posty N.Y.o
Joseph the Jer.
The Story of an Qld House. Svo, Pap
40 cents.

Tt Is well written, and abounds in startling sit
tions, bair-lreadth escapes, counterplots, and fe
nine tdelity.—dibany Frening Jowrnal,

Diss Naney's Pilgrimage.
A Story of Travel.  §vo, Paper, 40 cenli

——e

The Calderwood Seercl.
A Novel. Svo, Paper, 40 ceats. !

will advance the reputatfon of the author.—Sa
day Evening Gasette, Boston. .

The Catskill Tuiries. ,
Tilustrated by ALFRED FREDERICKS. Squ
8vo, Illuminated Cloth, Gilt Edges, 330

Miss Johneon teils a fulry story to pecfection
Christian Intelligeneer, N.Y. ° ;

Publishod by HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yo
- JE— ¥

£ Hlaaran & Bramnxgn eill send cither of the above worle Byn
prdage prepaid. to any part of the Unitad Stater-or Canad.

recuipt of the price, s
t

T s

= -

[—




	00935.tif
	00936.tif
	00937.tif
	00938.tif
	00939.tif
	00940.tif
	00941.tif
	00942.tif
	00943.tif
	00944.tif
	00945.tif
	00946.tif
	00947.tif
	00948.tif
	00949.tif
	00950.tif
	00951.tif
	00952.tif
	00953.tif
	00954.tif
	00955.tif
	00956.tif
	00957.tif
	00958.tif
	00959.tif
	00960.tif
	00961.tif
	00962.tif
	00963.tif
	00964.tif
	00965.tif
	00966.tif
	00967.tif
	00968.tif
	00969.tif
	00970.tif
	00971.tif
	00972.tif
	00973.tif
	00974.tif
	00975.tif
	00976.tif
	00977.tif
	00978.tif
	00979.tif
	00980.tif
	00981.tif
	00982.tif
	00983.tif
	00984.tif
	00985.tif
	00986.tif
	00987.tif
	00988.tif
	00989.tif
	00990.tif
	00991.tif
	00992.tif
	00993.tif
	00994.tif
	00995.tif
	00996.tif
	00997.tif
	00998.tif
	00999.tif
	01000.tif
	01001.tif
	01002.tif
	01003.tif
	01004.tif
	01005.tif
	01006.tif
	01007.tif
	01008.tif
	01009.tif
	01010.tif
	01011.tif
	01012.tif
	01013.tif
	01014.tif
	01015.tif
	01016.tif
	01017.tif
	01018.tif
	01019.tif
	01020.tif
	01021.tif
	01022.tif
	01023.tif
	01024.tif
	01025.tif
	01026.tif
	01027.tif
	01028.tif
	01029.tif
	01030.tif
	01031.tif
	01032.tif
	01033.tif

