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as we advanced, an open space of only two or three hundred yards. This
movement of the buffalo indicated to us the presence of Indians on the
North Fork.

I halted earlier than usual, about forty miles from the junction, and all
hands were soon busily engaged in preparing a feast to celebrate the day.
The kindness of our friends at St. Louis had provided us with a large
supply of excellent preserves and rich fruit-cake; and when these were
added to a macaroni-soup and variously prepared dishes of the choicest
buffalo meat, crowned with a cup of coffee, and enjoyed with prairie ap-
petite, we felt, as we sat in barbaric luxury around our smoking supper on
the grass, a greater sensation of enjoyment than the Roman epicure at
his perfumed feast. But most of all it seemed to please our Indian friends,
who, in the unrestrained enjoyment of the moment, demanded to know if
our < medicine days came often.” No restraint was exercised at the hos-
pitable board, and, to the great delight of his elders, our young Indian lad
made himself extremely drunk.

Our encampment was within a few miles of the place where the road
crosses to the North Fork, and various reasons led me to divide my party
at this point. The North Fork was the principal object of my survey; but
I was desirous to ascend the South Branch, with a view of obtaining some
astronomical positions, and determining the mouths of its tributaries as far
as St. Vrain's Fort, estimated to be some two hundred miles farther up
the river and near to Long’s Peak. There I hoped to obtain some mules,
which I found would be necessary to relieve my horses. In a military
point of view, I was desirous to form some opinion of the country relative
to the establishment of posts on the line connecting the settlements with
the South Pass of the Rocky Mountains, by way of the Arkansas and the
South and Laramie Forks of the Platte. Crossing the country northwest-
wardly, from St. Vrain's Fort to the American Company's Fort at the
mouth of Laramie, would give me some acquaintance with the affluents
which head in the mountains between the two ; 1 therefore determined to
set out the next morning, accompanied by Mr. Preuss and four men—Max-
well, Bernier, Ayot, and Basil Lajeunesse. Our Cheyennes, whose vil-
lage lay up this river, also decided to accompany us. The party I left in
charge of Clément Lambert, with orders to cross to the North Fork; and
at some convenient place, near to the Cowlée des Frénes, make a cache of
everything not absolutely necessary to the further progress of our expedi-
tion. From this point, using the most guarded precaution in his march
through the country, he was to proceed to the American Company’s Fort
at the mouth of Laramie’s Fork, and await my arrival, which would be
prior to the 16th, as on that and the following night would occur some oc-
cultations which I was desirous to obtain at that place.
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Suly 5th—Before breakfast all was ready. We had one led horse in
addition to those we rode and a pack-mule, destined to carry our instru-
ments, provisions, and baggage; the last two articles not being of very
great weight. The instruments consisted of a sextant, artificial horizon,
etc., a barometer, spy-glass, and compass. The chronometer I of course
kept on my person. I had ordered the cook to put up for us some flour,
coffee, and sugar, and our rifles were to furnish the rest. One blanket, in
addition to his saddle and saddle-blanket, furnished the materials for each
man’s bed, and everyone was provided with a change of linen. All were
armed with rifles or double-barrelled guns; and, in addition to these,
Maxwell and myself were furnished with excellent pistols. ~Thus accou-
tred,we took a parting breakfast with our friends, and set forth.

Our journey the first day afforded nothing of any interest. We shota
buffalo toward sunset, and, having obtained some meat for our evening
meal, encamped where a little timber afforded us the means of making a
fire. Having -disposed our meat on roasting-sticks, we proceeded to un-
pack our bales in search of coffee and sugar and flour for bread. With
the exception of a little parched coffee, unground, we found nothing.
Our cook had neglected to put it up, or it had been somehow forgotten.
Tired and hungry, with tough bull-meat without salt (for we had not been
able to kill a cow) and a little bitter coffee, we sat down in silence to our
miserable fare, a very disconsolate party ; for yesterday’s feast was yet
fresh in our memories, and this was our first brush with misfortune.
Each man took his blanket, and laid himself down silently; for the worst
part of these mishaps is, that they make people ill-humored. To-day we
had travelled about thirty-six miles.

Yuly 6th—Finding that our present excursion would be attended with
considerable hardship, and unwilling to expose more persons than neces-
sary, I determined to send Mr. Preuss back to the party. His horse, too,
appeared in no condition to support the journey ; and accordingly, after
breakfast, he took the road across the hills, attended by one of my most
trusty men, Bernier. The ridge between the rivers is here about fifteen
miles broad, and I expected he would probably strike the fork near their
evening camp. At a1l events, he would not fail to find their trail, and re-
join them the next day.

We continued our journey, seven in number, including the three Chey-
ennes. Our general course was southwest, up the valley of the river,
which was sandy, bordered on the northern side of the valley by a low
ridge ; and on the south, after seven or eight miles, the river hills became
higher. Six miles from our resting-place we crossed the bed of consid-
erable stream, now entirely dry—a bed of sand. Ina grove of willows
near the mouth, were the remains of a considerable fort, constructed of
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trunks of large trees. It was apparently very old, and had probably been
the scene of some hostile encounter among the roving tribes. Its soli-
tude formed an impressive contrast to the picture which our imaginations
involuntarily drew of the busy scene which had been enacted here. The
timber appeared to have been much more extensive formerly than now.
There were but few trees, a kind of long-leaved willow, standing ; and
numerous trunks of large trees were scattered about on the ground. In
many similar places I had occasion to remark an apparent progressive de-
cay in the timber. Ten miles farther we reached the mouth of Lodge
Pole Creek, a clear and handsome stream, running through a broad valley.
In its course through the bottom it has a uniform breadth of twenty-two
feet, and six inches in depth. A few willows on the banks strike pleas-
antly on the eye, by their greenness, in the midst of the hot and barren
sands.
The amorpha was frequent among the ravines, but the sunflower
(kelianthus) was the characteristic; and flowers of deep warm colors
seem most to love the sandy soil. The impression of the country travelled
over to-day was one of dry and barren sands. We turned in toward the
river at noon, and gave our horses two hours for food and rest, I had no
other thermometer than the one attached to the barometer, which stood
at 89°, the height of the column in the barometer being 26.235 at meridian.
The sky was clear with a high wind from the south. At two, we continued
our journey ; the wind had moderated, and it became almost unendurably
hot, and our animals suffered severely. In the course of the afternoon,
the wind rose suddenly, and blew hard from the southwest, with thunder
and lightning, and squalls of rain; these were blown against us with vio-
lence by the wind; and, halting, we turned our backs to the storm until it
blew over. Antelope were tolerably frequent, with a large gray hare;
but the former were shy, and the latter hardly worth the delay of stopping
to shoot them ; so, as evening drew near, we again had recourse to an old
bull, and encamped at sunset on an island of the Platte.

We ate our meat with a good relish this evening, for we were all in fine
health, and had ridden nearly all of a long summer’s day, with a burning
sun reflected from the sands. My companions slept rolled up in their
blankets, and the Indians lay in the grass near the fire ; but my sleeping-
place generally had an air of more pretension. Our rifles were tied to-

gether near the muzzle, the butts resting on the ground, and a knife laid

on the rope, to cut away in case of an alarm.  Over this, which made a kind

of frame, was thrown a large india-rubber cloth, which we used to cover
our packs. This made a tent sufficiently large to receive about half of my
bed, and was a place of shelter for my instruments; and as I was careful
always to put this part against the wind, I could lie here with a sensation
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commotion among them. One or two which were knocked
balls, jumped up and ran off into the hills ;
slowly along a broad ravine to the river, fight
By the time they had reached
them, and the ol

over by the
and they began to retreat
ing furiously as they went.
the bottom, we had pretty well dispersed
d bull hobbled off to lie down somewhere. One of his
enemies remained on the ground where we had first fired upon them, and
we stopped there for a short time to cut from him some meat for our sup-
per. We had neglected to secure our horses
precaution in their fatigued condition ; but our mule took jt into his head
to start, and away he went, followed at full speed by the pack-horse, with
all the baggage and instruments on his back. They were recovered and
brought back, after a chase of a mile. Fortunately everything was well
secured, so that nothing, not even the barometer, was in the least injured.
The sun was getting low, and some narrow lines of timber four or five
miles distant promised us a pleasant camp, where, with plenty of wood for
fire, and comfortable shelter, and rich grass for our animals, we should find
clear cool springs, instead of the warm water of the Platte.

val, we found the bed of a stream fifty to one hundred feet wide, sunk some
thirty feet below the level of the prairie, with perpendicular banks, bordered
by a fringe of green cottonwood, but not 2 drop of water. There were
several small forks to the stream, all in the same condition. With the ex-

ception of the Platte bottom, the country seemed to be of a clay formation,
dry, and perfectly devoid of any moisture, and baked hard by the sun.
Turning off toward the river, we reached the bank in about a mile, and
were delighted to find an old tree, with thick foliage and spreading
branches, where we encamped. At sunset the barometer was at 25.950,
thermometer 81°, with a strong wind from S. 20° E., and the sky
covered with heavy masses of cloud, which settled a little toward the hori-

zon by ten o’clock, leaving it sufficiently clear for astronomical observa-

tions, which placed us in latitude 40° 33’ 26”, and longitude Xo3" 30 377,

July 8th.—The morning was very pleasant.
from S. 50° E. with few clouds ; the barometer at six o'clock standing at
25.970, and the thermometer at 70°. Since leaving the forks, our route
had passed over a country alternately clay and sand, each presenting the
same naked waste. On leaving camp this morning, we struck again a

sandy region, in which the vegetation appeared somewhat more vigorous
than that which we had observed for the last few days ; and on tl

site side of the river were some tolerably large groves of timber.
Journeying along, we came suddenly upon a place where the ground
was covered with horses’ tracks, which had been made since the rain, and

indicated the immediate presence of Indians in our neighborhood. The
buffalo, too, w
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toward him, and gave me his hand, strikin
“Arapahé !”  They proved to be a vil
Maxwell had resided as a trader a year or two previously, and recognized
him accordingly. We were soon in the midst of the band, answering as
well as we could a multitude of questions; of which the very first was, of
what tribe were our Indian companions who were coming in the rear?
They seemed disappointed to know that they were Cheyennes, for they
had fully anticipated a grand dance around a Pawnce scalp that night.

The chief showed us his village at a grove on the river six miles ahead,

and pointed out a band of buffalo, on the other side of the Platte imme-

diately opposite us, which he said they were going to surround. They
had seen the band early in the morning from their village, and had been
making a large circuit, to avoid giving them the wind, when they dis-
covered us. In a few minutes the women came galloping up, astride on
their horses, and naked from the knees down, and the hips up. They
followed the men, to assist in cutting up and carrying off the meat.

The wind was blowing directly across the river, and tl
us to halt where we were for 2 while, in order to avoid raising the herd.
We therefore unsaddled our horses, and sat down on the bank to view
the scene; and our new acquaintances rode a few hundred yards lower
down, and began crossing the river. Scores of wild-looking dogs fol-
lowed, looking like troops of wolves, and having, in fact, but very little of
the dog in their composition. Some of them remained with us, and I
checked one of the men, whom I found alming at one, which he was about
to kill for a wolf. The day had become very hot.
with-a very slight breeze: and now,
eter stood

¢ his breast and exclaiming

1e chief requested

The air was clear,
at twelve o’clock, while the barom-

at 25.920, the attached thermometer was at 108°. Our Chey-
ennes had learned that with the Arapaho village w
of their own, inc:]uding their own families :
commenced making their toilette.
themselves
they had stolen from my ow
their hair and p

ere about twenty lodges
they therefore immediately
After bathing in the river, they invested
in some handsome calico shirts, which I afterward learned
n men, and spent some time in arranging
ainting themselves with some vermilion [ had given
them. While they were engaged in this satisfactory manner, one of their
half-wild horses, to which the crowd of prancing animals which had just
passed had recalled the freedom of her existence among the wild droves
on the prairie, suddenly dashed into the hills at the top of her speed.
She was their pack-horse, and had on her back all the worldly wealth of
our poor Cheyennes, all their accoutrements, and all the little articles
which they had picked up among us, with some few presents I had given
them. The loss which they seemed to regret most were their spears and
shields, and some tobacco which they had received from me. However,

lage of that nation among whom'
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ons of a chief. ~All were scrupulously clean, the spear-he
bright, and the shield white and stainless.
feudal chivalry ; and when, as I rode by, I yielded to the passing impulse,
and touched one of the spotless shields with the muzzle of my gun, I al-
most expected a grim warrior to start from the lodge and resent my chal-
lenge. The master of the lodge spread out a robe for me to sit upon, and
the squaws set before us a large wooden dish of buffalo meat. He had lit
his pipe in the meanwhile, and when it had been passed around, we com-
menced our dinner while he continued to smoke. Gradually five or six
other chiefs came in, and took their seats in silence. When we had fin-
ished, our host asked a number of questions relative t
journey, of which I made no concealment :
made a visit to see the country, preparatory t
posts on the way to the mountains. Although this was information of the
highest interest to them, and by no means calculated to please them, it
excited no expression of surprise, and in no way altered the grave courtesy
of their demeanor. The others listened and smoked. | remarked that
in taking the pipe for the first time, each had turned the stem upward, with
arapid glance, as in offering to the Great Spirit, before he put it in his
mouth. A storm had been gathering for the past hour
drops on the lodge warned us that we
Some Indian had given Maxwel

ad was burnished
It reminded me of the days of

o the object of our
telling him simply that I had
o the establishment of military

,and some pattering
had some miles to go to our camp.
1 a bundle of dried meat, which was very
acceptable, as we had nothing ; and springing upon our horses, we rode
off at dusk in the face of a cold shower and driving wind. We found our
companions under some densely foliaged old trees, about tl
the river. Under one of them lay the trunk of a la
ward of which the men had kindled a fire, and we sat here and roasted ‘our
meat in tolerable shelter. Nearly opposite was the mouth of one of the
most considerable affluents of the South Fork

k, la Fourche aux Castors
(Beaver Fork), heading off in the ridge to the southeast.

Fuly 9th.—This morning we caught the first faint glimpse of the Rocky
Mountains, about sixty miles distant. Though a tolerably bright day,
there was a slight mist, and we were just able to discern the snowy sum-
mit of “Long’s Peak” (“les dewux oreilles” of the Canadians), showing
like a small cloud near the horizon. I found it easily distinguishable, there
being a perceptible difference in jts appearance from the white clouds that
were floating about the sky. I was pleased to find that among the traders

and voyagers the name of * Long’s Peak ” had been
familiar in the country.

iree miles up
rge cottonwood, to lee-

adopted and become
In the ravines near this place, a light brown sand-
stone made its first appearance. About eight, we discerned several per-
sons on horseback a mile or two ahead, on the opposite side of the river.
They turned in toward the river, and we rode down to meet them. We
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found them to be two white men, and a mulatto named Jim Beckwith, w

had left St. Louis when a boy, and gone to live wu}ists;ad(;:;v;' II):::Z?;
He had distinguished himielffamolg. tfh({:)rlllltb]ifazoil(e“ic e
risen to the rank of a chie, ’
?}T:m}.]adThey were in search of a band of }lorses th:::lt he’ti‘i“:gom;? ?}iio;zi
camp some miles above, in charge of Mr. (,haborla; .h T
tinued down the river, in search of the horses, an t‘)c et S T
back with us, and we rode on to‘f\.rarfi the camp. FﬂA Oll Ofetge S
Wi Sleeping-placzwe reifhidl'li'lcj;nucz 5'3::}1;’1;1?2 ;lail;ltzn it has a sandy bed
N rossed it, a short dis ‘ atte, %
a\llgszefoif liundred yards broad ; the water in various smagfstsz:;zsf;i:c;
inches deep. Seven miles farther b'rought us toda camfn S |
five whites (New Englar};ders, | ’t;eheve),i:j:;):jdej:ct(;apppers e
, the Columbia River, and were : : .
ElYeyi?tSqt;ws with them, and 1 was rez.llly surprxse? at the nzﬁqbaer c:;el;ttt]l;
fat buffalo-fed boys that were t;]mblmg abilut t{llie;azg;e em;}iped 2
of the same age, about three or four years old. ¥ R e
i 1, covered with a profusion of fine grass, an' ad a g
iuiﬁgcfot;}ogne-looking horses and mules. We restf:d with them ;]::Z
minutes, and in about two miles arrived at Chabonard's carrfp,;t} :;nd £
in the Platte. On the heights abo'ue,.we met thfe first Spamard = avrain,s
in the country. Mr. Chabonard was in the service of Be'r;t ~a.n bové b
company, and had left their fort some forty or fifty i e::; ze fqe =
spring, with boats laden with the furs of the .15151: year sk a d. bt
met the same fortune as the voyagers-on the l\fjrth :For , an ,h.n' 1§nd
impossible to proceed, had taken up his SU{nmer:.-:. residence on t 1; 1s Omi
which he had named St. Helena. The river hills appeared to be cf o
posed entirely of sand, and the Platte hﬂad lost the muddy charactt;:; 3
waters, and here was tolerably clear. From th.e mouth of the Sout . or f,
I had found it occasionally broken up by small islands ; and at the tlmeto
our journey, which was at a season of the year wh_en the waters were a}alezsl
favorable stage, it was not navigable for anything drawing six mcr ;
water. The current was very swift—the bed of the stream a coarse grzll\ el.
From the place at which we had encountered the ;.%rapahoes, th(zl P z;ltte
had been tolerably well fringed with timber, and the island here had a ' ne
grove of very large cottonwoods, under \\'hose-broad shade .the tents \;-Jere
iwitched. There was a large drove of horses in the opposite prairie ID;
tom; smoke was rising from the scattered ﬁrfzs, and the e'ncampmtzz)lt 1af
quite a patriarchal air. Mr. Chabonard rec?lved ns'hospltab]y. dﬂﬁ:: 0 ,
the people was sent to gather mint, with the aid of which hfa co?co]cte \f:i(')}f
good julep; and some boiled buffalo tongue, 'and'coffee with the cilx;lr:a“
sugar, were soon set before us. The people in his employ were generally




