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CHAPTER L

Henry and Albert, Two Neighbor Boys, go to
Council Bluffs to Jein 3 Party of Emi-
grantz Going to California,

It was in the spring of 1854, a party of emi-
granis were colleeting pt a eertain place on
the blissouri River for the purpose of going to
that far-famed country whose name had become
a household word, namely, the Golden State of
California.

I, Albert Mayhue, was at the time only
twelve years old. My mother had been a
widow two Years,

I had three sisters: Maolly, the oldest, had
been married two yeara; Luey, fourteen vears
old, and little Aliee, aged ten, was my play-
mate. We were not very well off but succeeded
in making a comfortable living by eultivating
a small farm.

One of my neighbor’s boys, Henry Zimmer-
man, lved with an old annt, Mrs. Matilda
Strong. We all called her Aunt Tildy. Aunt
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Tildy had adopted Henry when he was only
five years old. He was the only son of an only
gister, hence the affection she lavished upon
him. Henry was not apoiled by his over-indnl-
gent aunt, but on the contrary was one of the
best boys I ever knew, and the best friend 1
ever had., He was four years my senior, buat
not much larger, for 1 was very large for one
of my age. He and I had hunted and fished io-
gether and attended the same school—at least
the same school for some years—and wore
always particular chnms, We would fght each
other’s battles—or at least, he would take my
pairt and 1 hig in all our litile diffienltics in the
neighborhood.

It wos in April in the aforesaid year that
Henry came to my home and getting me off
to one side, gave me this information:

“*Albort, there i3 going to be a large cmi-
gration party going fo California this spring
and they are colleeting at Couneil Bhaifs, Towa.
Thoy are going to cross the river the first of
May and you konow this 15 the twentieth of
April, Now I am going with that outfit or
burst & suspender, and | want you to go with

1l
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“Well,"" I said, "*will your aunt be willing
for you to got To tell you the truth T think
my mother will never give her consent for me
to zo."’

“Well I believe I ean get the consent of Aunt
Tildy; then you ean get the consent of your
mother, Now yvou go home with me and if
Aunt Tildy lets me go, your mother can be more
easily persuaded.”’

So that evening T asked mother to let me go
home with Ienry, and she said T could go.
There wasn't much to do just then and so 1
wasn 't losing mineh valuable time,

Ienry had not yet said anything to his aunt
in regard to his intentions, and when he spoke
of going to California she eame near throwing
a fit,

“Why Heﬁr}f dimmerman! What ever put
that into your head? Don’t yon know you
ain’t old enough fo start away off to Califormia;
clean out of the world,’™”

“Annty, you know I am well able to take
eare of myvself, and besides, we will he with a
large emigration crowd. They are colleeting
now at Counecil Bluffs, and there will be at
least 200 men and all well armed, and the In-
dians will never tackle a large crowd,"
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“You say “we’, Henry; who is going with
von from this neighborhood?”

“* Albert here, 1f his mother will let him."’

Well, don't you think for a moment his
mother will let him go so far away from home.
Why, only think, he is only twelve years old!”

““Yes,” said Henry, “*and almost as large as
I am, and ecan shoot equally as well, and if it
comes to a fight, ['ll venture to say he will give
as good an account of himself as any man in
the erowd.”’

“Well, Henry, T don't want to let vou go;
von are the only man I have on the place exeept
the hired men and you know they are not
always to be trusted like you."

This almost ficored Henry, but the lure of
that far-famed Eldorade, (aliformia, was too
mueh for him and he again eame to the front.

“Aunt Tildy, 1 have always done everything
you told me to do; I've never disobeved vou
in my life, and now that T have the best chanee
[ will ever get to go, I don't think you ought
to objeet, when it's the first time 1 ever asked
you for any extended privilege,”

“I know it, Henry, and that is why I hate
to refuse to let you go, but I suppose I will have
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to give in, for I know you will never be satis-
fied now.”

Henry eaught her around the neck and
hugged and kissed her over and over, for he
loved his aunt as much as if she had been his
own mother; and she was the same &s a mother
to him.

“Now, Albert,” said Aunt Tildy, ‘1 guess
vou are as able to take care of yourself as
Henry, but 1 don’t believe your mother will
give her consent to let you go, for you are her
only son and she thinks the world and all of
vou."'

1 know,’" I said, ““but T believe she will
be willing when she understands how every-
thing will be. Henry and [ will tell her about
the big erowd that will be going, and I don't
think she will be very obstinate. Now [ want
Henry to go home with me in the morning, and
I think he and I together can persuade her to
let me go."'

The next morning Henry and T went over to
my house and as soon as we arrived there
broached the subject.

I can't dwell on this painful scene; suffice
it to say 1 gained my point, and it was agreed
that Henry and 1 should start for the rendez-



