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AN EXCITING PLEASURE TRIP.

Altbougb the Pioner Jubilee has come
ind pone and tbe scenes and Incidents it
mmemorated wlll remain but memor-
¢ with those who  experienced
the tpin)s and hardships of the strug-
Eles 19 found a commonwealth In the
eh American Desert, thera are remi-
Niscenpes not directly connected with the
®Venre oeurring in those early times but
termediate to aur present development
he rocital of is 8 nteresting to those
6 have had similar experiences
ind the folowlng narrative of a pleas-
e irip I once made may atiract a
Casyg) glarce fromsome of your readers.
In one of my lettcrs I referred to
‘Hams** Fork station as being rald-
¢d {,y the Indians during the diffcultles
With themn 1n 1862 The next morning af-
ST that occurred eleven of us had col-
lectas there and raounted on mules and
Well armed with pistols, rifles and am-
Mupitjon from Fort Bridger. We set out
Under the command of James H.Bromley
In pursuit of the Indians, and as there
a5 ;ome wounded men and tbree fam-
lliey gown on the Sweetwater country it
%ag our chief object to search these
Deople in advance of the Indinns and de-
fat ony design they might have as to
thegy pomparatively defenseless people.
be frst duy out we made Big Sandy,
%ma fety-five miles, following the In.
dlapig trajl nnd crosing It severnl times,
We gorved at the statlon In the even-
ing and discovering o small fire off 4 few
Nlleg o the southeast, we recognized it
3, gignal fire, and being anxlous
for " 4he safety of=the families and
¥oupded mmen below, Bromley calied for
Volunteer to zo to Pacfic Springs that
Nighe apa warn the people, and Inform
were coming to their as-
pBen Clark, who had been
nment scout ameng the
eered 1o BoO. It ls over
it from Big Sendy to the
with the fifty -five miles
y come he made a hundred

We pe
had alread he day and portion of the

Miley quring t
hight‘

I ely he wad gone we looped-
hol?fle?étt s{ation on the ends and
supply of wood and

Blge t in &
Wnt:} ;‘1?1(1 parricaded the doors, pre-

ar, slege and laid down to
gete:bmfgrreaét, the agent with the two
Mep pelonging at the statlon standing
arg in the stable ‘which was zlso
OODEd-hOled and barricaded. And just
daylight the next morning the
geént came to the door and called out
to ug *‘boys, get your guns, they are
on 3 y» We roused up, gathered our
Buny ,nd pistols, and rushed out the
doq, and about & mile away we saw
¥enty-four Indjans riding up in sin-
Ble file, but Bromley had exposed our
hﬂna %or the moment they =aw us
:he?v',clrcled fn council for n moment
L

apee;‘e"g,fd it was useless to follow
they " ug our animals WweTe a lot of
Maj) ;mujes that had been worn out In
Its  vice while they were mounted
On g e of the best horses that we had
express and which they

i ony
N PR ut observing that the In-
Yang course seemed to be shaped

owy acific Springs, we immedi-
atelyrdsidgled up and took the road
Ior %ot point, leaving two men at
It gapdy to look after the stock and
e }3 been gone but a few hours
%hep, the Indians returned and har-
ra’““'&d the men for two days, but the
en glterpately standing guard on top
o the station and changing their
Sothes and disguising themselves as
Myey, .5 they could when relleving
8 other and when watering the
t°°k at the well deceived the Indlans
i to the mumber of men at the sta-
100 and by this ruse influenced the
t;ldiana to abandon thelr intended nt-
tk anad withdraw,

Our party reached Pacific Springs
e gvening of the day we left Sandy,

# at the top of their horses’|

and after the wounded men mentioned
had been pulled over the South Pass
on handsleds, we started on our return
up the road leaving the springs with
two coaches, two bob sleds, tbe four
wounded men, three women and five
chlidren. We left the springs at 4
o'clock in the morning and at sun-
down had made but five mlles, as
after sunrise the heaten snow remain-
ing in the road became so soft that it
was impossible to get through or over
it . and we had to pull out onto the
hills and ridges where the ground was
thawed, and the coaches would sink
in to the hubs, We were almost en-
tirely without provisions of any kind
as there had been no coaches running
for quite a while and the provisjons
at the station had been consumed in
the Interval, and the first night out
many of us had nothing to eat, what
little food there was heing reserved
for the wounded men and women and
children. Three of us stood guard all
pnight and the next mormning early we
pulled out for Dry Sandy, taking to
the hills and ridges as we had done the
day before, and early in the evening
we reached the station having been
two full days Imn making eighteen
miles; and at this station some of us
gecured a aaleratus biscuit and cup of
coffee,
in two days, and as the eleven of us
that had left "Ham's Fork™ were
without bedding and there belng but
barely room in the station for the
wounded men, woman and children
and delicate of our party, we had to
seek shelter out doors, and I =stowed
myself away in the remains of the
haystack, working my way down feet
foremost unt!l under cover and in this
position slept until morning when we
atarted for Green river arriving there
late In the afternoon, having left the
sleds at Dry Sandy, and at Green
river we had a biscult and cup of cof-
fee It being but the second time for
some of ug in three days.

Early the next morning a few of us
that were sleeping near the river were
awakened by the roar and swish of
the water and discovering that it
was rapidiy rising we warned the
guard and awakened the camp, when
we harnessed up and crossed the river
and even then It was all the teams
could do to ford it, the water running
over the lead anlmals’ backs, and an-
other Lour's delay would have left us
on the east bank of the river, unable
to cross it and with a lot of women
and children and wounded men, and
nothing for ourselves or anlmals to
eat, the nearest provislons twenty-flve
miles away, with the river between us
and that and two hundred miles of
abandoned road behind us. But we
were fortunate in crossing in safety
and arriving at Granger's station we
astonished him by the quantities of
beef, bread and potatoes we caused’to
disappear, and hlis astonishment was
mixed with pleasure as he saw in this
ariother figure in his quarterly vouch-
ers. But we could not stay here, so
late In the afternoon we hitched up
and started for Bridger, taking the
west side of Black’'s Fork as our
route, and we had gome but a few
miles when we came to what we took
to be the Muddy. It was swollen and
overflowed the greesewood fats
through which it ran. The teams would
mire down before they could get to
the channel, and even If we could pull
through the submerged flats it was
considerable too much risk te attempt

to cross with the women and children,

and wounded men, and it was deter-
mined to send the animals to Bridger
and have some caulked wagon boxes
and provisions sent down to enable
the outflt to cross the stream, and Mr.
Bromiley called for volunteers to per
form this service, but it was evidently
viewed as a forlorn hope a8 none vol-
unteered and this was the elghth day

the first we had had to eat.

of privation and hardship the eleven
from Hamm's Fork had experienced,
but when nine names were ¢alled none
declined. We drove the animals up
streamto highground and forced them
in, and tieing our clothes to our sad-
dles and catching our riding animals
by the tails, swam across with them,
and by this time we were in a heavy
hail storm, but ciated with the idea
that we would soon be at the fort, we
urged the animals to a faster gait and
after golng some two miles we Ccame
to the “Muddy,’” the stream that we
had crossed being an old bed or gulch
swollen and overflowed from the maln
stream, and it still haillng and the
mules, being cold, we had difficulty in
getting them Into the water the
second time, and we drove them up
stream to where a butte ended
abruptly on the bank before we could
get them into the stream.

By this time it was darkand had be=-
gan to snow, and when we had got
across and put on our clothes, the
band of mules had dsappeared and
we divided up to hunt them, some go-
ing down the stream, some golng east
towards Black’s Iork, some south to-

wards Bridger, while I struck up
stream and after rlding several miles
the snow had collected so I could see
thelr tracks had theycome that way,
and I didnot know If T was on the
lower Muddy north of Elllot’s station
or where I was, but I knew that I
was lost and had a susplcion that none
of the rest of the boys had any ad-
vantage of me, and under these cir-
cumstances I called a halt and put s
rezolution to myself that I had lost
no mules, which was carrled unani-
mously. I then turned to the east,
knowing thatif I rode far enough I
would come to the road or to Black’s
Fork, elther of which would enable
me to find my way to Brldger, and
after awhile I came to the road and
when I reached it ,having in mind
that when I left the Muddy the south
was to my right, I turned in that di-
rection and belng “mighty glad to get
out of the wilderness.' I gave vent
to my elation at the top of my volce,
and was answered by the refraln,
“Wah you goin' Ephraim?' and =a
Senigambian came gallopng up to me,
an although this descendant of Ham
was as black as gross darkness ,Lhe
was an old hand ,on the overland and
of the kind to have with one under
such circumstances, and a8 we pro-
ceeded we were jolned by two more of

the party, and about 3 o'clock
in the morning when we supposed we
were in the near veinity of Bridger,
we were astonlshed at coming to a
stream which from its swollen and
raging appearance barred our further
progress, and we concluded that we
were Indeed lost.

I was familiar with the country, but
this stream was not in my geography,
so I dismounted, tied my mule to a
scrub mahogany and waited for day-
light, and when it came there was
Bridger butte and here was an over-
flowed ravine and low ridge between
us and the fort, and although the
gtream was from the melting snows,
it rushed down with a headlong cur-
rent that made it dangerous to at-
tempt to cross it, but we plunged In
and one of our party, Joe Hurley, In
raising the opposite bank his mule
fell over with him, but he scrambled
out and although this was the third
ducking that he had received during
the storm, he felt no bad effects frome
it, and in a few minutes we were in
the fort, gave our instructions to the
proper persons, and all but one of the
party of mnine that started with the
mules got in the same day as we, and
he was two days and nights rambling
around the country before he found
the fort. The storm had driven the
mules east across Black's Fork, and
they had made ther way to Church
Buttes statlon, where they eat up



