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AMONG THE CHOCTAWS.

Crossing the hille soutbeast o1 Man-
ard, we journeyed to Garfield, now a
Jone ranch, the store and town having
been moved to Bragege, a railtoad sta-
tion on the Iroo DMountain, Elders
Hoopet, Jeppeon  8nd Jeneen aecom-
panied tbeir SBalt Lake visitar part of
the way oo his eouthern trip, the laiter
two to bring tbe team back from
Smith’s, where we expected to meset
Brother 8. Q. Mabry from Briartown.
Oor kind friend Uncle Hendricka fur-
nished us the liftle blue horses, and by
courtesy of Mr. Andetson we obtalned
B WaLon.

For some distance we traveled
through bottom land and finally
climbed a rough biil about one hun-
dred teet bigh, all the time winding
througu the dense woods, Oun the hill
we crossed an almost level plateau
covered with the various hindsof hard-
wood natlve to the sunny soutb for at
least eight miles—a wilsernese, undia-
taorhed by hill or prairie and hardly a
human being. Vegetation growsevNery-
where, scarcely a spot of lJand, a roci
or place where trees, graes And moss do
ot grow.

We have now crossed the plateau
and are descending aiong the hillsive
apd on the bottom land we cross Green
Lesnf, a stream which in high water
season becomes a emall river, now
almout ¢ry. On the bottom lands and
pear the streams grows the beautiful
gycamore tree, distingulshed by ita
white batk and its hight, ae this
tamous beauty reaches ahove ardirary
trees of the country. On rhe lowland
{s tound a great variety of underbrush
and shrubbery. In the summer may
be found the dewberry, blackberry,
raspherry, mayberry and other wild
fruits, grapes In abundance, and io the
1al] & variety of iree fruite, such as
cherry, plum, persimmons, pecap,
hickory sod walout and many ginds
of acorns. Amopg these groves hogs
get their living from the mass that
falls from the trees, and oo the roots of
vegoutation. Here and there is a small
farm meude by the Indiane, by clearing
away the underbrush and young
timber, allowlog the large trees to
stand—notched saround, those 1nam-
moth oaks remasain as monuments of
what bad once been a forest.

We did not stop at Garfield, The
changed condition shed an unwelcome
jnfluence over the place. QOur old
infidel iriends, Messts. Cookston and
Madden, merchanty, bave mpved away
and Mrs, DeArman recently died,
the only occupants now being a family
of white renters.

A gradual ascent, climbing a bill,
and sagain we are rolling across an-
other timbered plateau. After several
miles travel we commence to descend
by way of a rocky gulch, and following
a stream for some dJdistance, we are at
Linder’s. About a mile and a hajf
from the pretty, cleat Illinois river,and
just below a rugged biuff on the rocky
bank of a streal, in an enclosure well
ghaded by native cedars and walnut
trees and: the creeping vines of honey-
suckle and lvy a8 green as 8pring, is
the cosy little iome of our friends the
Linder 1amily.

Word was sent out, and socon after
our atrival the renters on the farm as-
sembled’ and we held an evenlog
meeting. The Linder farms, like mapy

othere on the bottom land, are separate
by aeveral milea from any others.

Mare like spriog than the 28th of
December, the sun rose in eplendor,
The air was watw, and as we agafn
ciimbed the mountain, viewing the
verdure of graes and trees, the cedara
and mose, and listening to the singing
of birds, warmed through by the balmy
stmosphere, we aimost forgot we were
celehrating the holidays of 1893. Ounce
again on this elevated plaleau, we see
far in the distance a conlinuation
of just such rolling young mountains
and valleys—a river, a sinall stream, a
level tract of land, & vailey with its
rich fertile farms, an abrupt cliff, a low
mopuntiaio, a plain. Descending from
our elevated road we drionk atthe
Suiphur Bpringa on the Webbor®s Falls
and the Tahlequah road, and are soon
amid the immense foreats of the Arkan-
saw Dotloms,

The Iron Mountain 1s s branch of
the Missouri Pacifle railrcad, cononect-
ing Athansaw anu Kansas. Follow-
ing along toeriver they passour friend
Smith’s, ahout three miles above Web-
bor’a Falls, Mr. Bmith is s white
Chetokee, who does noi speat a word
of Engilah, while his good little uark-
skinned Indian wife in well educated
in the English Ilsnguage and attends
to all the husinees. Uwaniog over 200
acres of oulitivated land, these Chero-
kee landlorde have several families of
whlte rentera working for them,

Openiog their house to the Eilders,
tbe people assemhle and these kind
[ndiaps, like many others, aseist iu
placing before the puoble the everiast-
1og Gospel. It svems almost provi-
dentinl—the openlogs that are being
made in this territory for white peaple
who bave not had opportunities
elsewhere. It will he remembered
taat Arkansaw bas passed laws pro.
hibiting the preaching ol the Goespel in
their land, and many Missourians and
others, not otherwise instrueted in the
pian of salvation, listen to the Eiders
of larael fu the land of the Lamanitoa.

Brother 8. (. Mabry met us at
Smith?*s. Wae parted witu our bretbren
and proceeded soutbward. The Arkan-
saw river 18 fully a hali mile
wide when the water is np. We forded
it peat the talls—simply & ripple in
the water. On the north side is Ili-
nois station and on the sputh Webbor
Falis.

Uncle Beab’s young mule team

: being good travelers, by the time the

sun wae biuipg nehind the western
forest we greeted our friends at cuar
Briartown Indian hpuse.

Along the Arkaneas river bottoms
msy be seen a speciinen of the poor
sufterfiog igonorant humanity, mainly
{from that state, which for fear of "her
people becoming cContaminated have
prohibited tbe Mormon Elders from
presching in  that country. In
this extensive cotton anu cortn
growlng country may be seen some of
the peorest and most miserable
wretches on earth, dwelling as they do
in poor tenement log huts. Whole
iamilies may be seen sick, Men,
women and chifuren work in the field,
dragging a eack under thelr arm in the
dead of winter. These poor half-plau
buman beinge are pickiug coiton, at
searcely a living price. Al through
tne couniry are these poor white
reaters. They travel from place to
place, rent a farm, maie a ctop of corn,

load up and oft again. Whole families
are boro oo tbe road. Meeting a
wagonload of these emiprants, as they
may justly be called, we ask them
where they came from and where they
are going. “We-uns came from
Artkanraw, 8and we-uns gwynpe Lo
Texas;*’ and eo they go, pvor exiles!
While standiog at SBulpbur Springs,
Cbickssaw natlon, on the road to and
from these places, the writer?s feellngs
were moved with compassion on seeing
a poor widow with several children, all
the way from a grown daughter 1o an
infant, the wagon drtawn by a pair of
poniea heavily Inden, driven by a small
voy. The remainder of the fawmily
were dragging themselves througb the
mud-— halt eclad, their suniken {facea
showing the signs of poverty and slgk-
ness,

Briartowa is built on a sandy eleva-
tion on the Canadlan river where it is
the dividiog hine between the Cherokes
and Choctaw nation. A mile and a
half rrom the river and the same dis-
tance from the postoftice, where the
business part of the towno is, on &
round hnill among the orchard trees, is
the home of Brother 8. G. Mahry, a
double log house with a shed room aod
patgch oo voe side, nlcely whitewashed
and peat and clean—tbis is our sputh-
ern Cherokee home. During our brief
stay, ineluding New Year’s day, we
held several meetings.

A mile and a half drive bringe us
through the bottom land to the north
forg of the Canadian river, ferried
acroes and passing through Whitefleld,
a Choctaw town, we are soon out ea
the open prairie. In our one horse
bugey, kEindly furnished by our Mabry
HBainis, we are rolied opvelr a vast un-
peoupled country, now in the woods,
ctossing a hill, through =a stream

aod over lhe hottom lande, pext
lost oo the prairie, 1o thie un-
surveyed country people make

roads 1o suit their convenience; and
pot Enowlng just where we are going,
we often get lost. Fioding our way
again, we crose a sandy hillslde and
cume to Enterprise, snother smail
town. ln this nation people locate in
towns more than is the case in Cherp-
Eee country.

North of here is Ypunger Besd on
the river, a place where the rotoripus
Younpger brothers held forth during
the period of their depredations
throughout the country. Ahbout twelve
miles up the river iz Branding Rock, a
remarkable monument of anctent or
early settlers’ life in this country. In
the middle of the river stands a rock
fully eigbty feet high with almoet per-
pendicular sides; by aid of a glass
pecuiiar and quaint iosoriptions can
be seen tfty feet above the waier,
seemingly painoted on with some kind
of cement paint, The river bed must
have been washed much deeper pince
these imectipliopns were piaced tere,
presumably by Spaniaida. .

Leaviog Enterpriae we are directed
acrose the praitie to our frienus about
a mile distant. Meeing two
men well mpunted on fine American
horses, we inguirea for Mr. Eooch
Fiack, Believing us to be fnsurance
agenis, deputy marshais or gomething
beslde Gospel meseage carriers, after a
moent’s hesitation one of tnese die-
tinguished colored gentlemen an-
swered: ‘I am that man, what do you
wanot?” “We are Mormon Elders,and
having heard of your courtesy to our



