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THE DENTONS’ EXPEDITION.

In the very early spring of 1859 many people started over
land from the Eastern states, bound for California. All of these 
emigrants had the same object— gold. As the time passed and 
the days became correspondingly longer, a steady stream of 
convered wagons could be seen winding its way slowly across 
the plains.

The news of the great discovery of gold in California had 
spread to every state in the Union and caused great excitement. 
In time the news reached a little village in western Illinois, and 
a train was immediately fitted out. Every man and boy who 
possibly could prepared for the trip westward with the hope of 
making his fortune in a short time. On a small farm several 
miles in the wilderness from the village were two brothers, John 
and Mortimer Denton. They had worked long and faithfully 
on the farm, but it would yield nothing in return for their labor. 
When they learned of the vast fortune which awaited them in 
California, they became very enthusiastic and began to make 
preparations for leaving at once; and a few days later they bade 
their friends and relatives good-bye and started with a number of 
other gold seekers for the western coast.

There followed seemingly endless days on the hot-sun
baked plains, and frequently they had to go a whole day without 
a drop of water. As they got farther and farther out into the 
smooth, rolling prairie they often passed unfortunate emigrants 
who had dropped by the wayside. Then their own number 
began to fall away. By early fall when they reached their desti
nation their party was pitifully deduced.

A great disappointment awaited them. After all their suf
fering they were too late; all of the best claims had been staked. 
Each of the two brothers staked one of the best claims left. Here 
they worked steadily until the next spring when they became 
discouraged, packed their few belongings on their patient pack 
mules’ backs, and started northward.

By late summer they had reached southwestern Montana. 
In the last part of their journey they never saw a single white 
man, but frequently they saw Indians. With these people they 
made friends and readily learned to communicate with them.


