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HOW JOSEPH MEEK BRAVED THE HAZARDS. OF MID-WINTER,
INDIANS AND .CIVILIZATION IN HIS TRANSCONTINENTAL TRIP

 It 

(By M. E. PLASSMANN)

T
HE CALL of the great North-
west drew men from all class-
es, who were endowed with

the love of adventure. Some re-
sponded because they could not or
would not adapt themselves to the
demands of society. They were
outlaws, and could preserve their
freedom only in a region where
law did not function. Strange to
say, most of this class, often ren-
dered the government valuable ser-
vice; their knowledge of the coun-
try being utilized by emigrants an
the army, and also by explorers,
whom they served as guides

There were a number of fairly
well educated men who acted as
traders and trappers, and of these
a few came of old colonial families.
Joseph Meek, the subject of this
narrative, belonged to this class.
He must have drifted west at an
early age, and there he shared the
dangers incident to a trapper's
life, together with Bridger, and
others. He was at the Battle of
Pierre's Hole, and must have been
familiar with all of the trapping
grounds of the northwest. He vis-
ited California in 1833.

Wearying, at length of the trap-
per's existence. Meek went to Ore-
go.n in the 40s, taking with him
his Indian wife, and his children.
He was desperately poor, and he
was not fond of work, as Dr. Mc-
Laughlin soon discovered; but. he
could secure a home, and trust to
Providence for a living. Like oth-
ers of his kind then and now, he
turned to politics; and, under the
provisional government was ap-
pointed marshall. Twice he was
elected to the legislature, and it is
told of him that he swam to a ship
anchored at the mouth of the Wil-
lamette, to get liquor for his
thirsty constituents. How much
this act contributed to- elect him,
Is left to inference.

After the Cayuse Indians mur-
dered Dr. Whitman, his wife and
others at the Mission, there was
fear of a general uprising of the
tribes, and it became imperative
that Oregon should have govern-
ment aid. A man was dispatched
to California, to have a battleship
that was in the harbor there, sent
up the Columbia, but the messen-
ger was unable to cross the moun-
tains because of the deep snow..
A more difficult task fell to

Meek, he being selected, on account
Of his knowledge of the country to
ho crossed, to go to Washingt011
and impress the government with
the state of affairs then existing in
Oregon, and obtain military assist-
ance.
The time of the year when his

journey began January 4, 1848,
was ceirtainly not auspiciuos, when
one realizes the distance to be
covered and the mountain passes
then deep in snow. After October,
even today, such a trip would he
considered hazardous, although un-
dertaken by auto. On reaching the
Dalles, Meek and his two compan-
ions, hearing that the Indians were
more of a menace than they had
been represented, waited until they
had an escort of five hundred men,
before going to WaIllatpu, the
scene of the Whitman massacre.
There they found the bodies of the
dead covered with but a few inches
of soil. They were disintered, and
Meek helped to bury not only Mrs.
Whitman, whom he greatly ad-
mired, but his own daughter and
one of Jim Bridger's, who had been
attending the Mission school.
From Waiilatpu to the Blue

Mountains, an escort of a hundred
men was granted Meek. There two
of the men who had accompanied
him, decided to remain at Fort
Boise, then a small trading post of
the Hudson's Bay company. This
left him with four men, as four had
joined his company at Waillatpu.
Meek had taken the precaution-

ary measure of adopting the cos-
tume worn by the Hudson's Bay
men which included a red belt, and
a certain kind of cap. Not long af-
ter leaving Boise, they met a band
of Bannacks. At first, these were
disposed to be hostile, until Meek
told them he was on aft important
mission for the Hudson's Bay com-
pany, and that Thomas McKay with
a trading party, was right behind
him, and would reach that place
the next day.

Having escaped from this dan-
ger, Meek thought it advisable that
they make alk_possible haste, be-
_  
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fore the Indians discovered that
they had been fooled, and they tra-
veled day and night until they
reached Fort Hall, the trading Post
established by Wyeth, and later
sold to the Hudson's Bay company.
Hurrying forward from Fort Hall
they were soon in the mountains
where the snow was too deep for
the horses to flounder through.
Abandoning them, the_ men re-
sorted to snowshoes, Which they
made from willow twigs. Game

ame scarce, and skunks furnish-
ed at least one meal for the com-
pany.

In this region, Meek met an old
friend of his, Peg Leg Smith, a
member of that numerous family,
who had acquired his nickname in
a battle with the Crows when he
boat a leg, and later replaced it
with a wooden one. This he could
unstrap with celerity, and utilize
as a weapon when the need arose.

Leaving Peg Leg, Meek and his
men followed Bear river up to
Green river, and a little after-
wards fell in with Bridger, who en-
tertained them in n, hospitable
western fashion, and when they
parted, literally speeded his gnests,
by giving them four mules. Now
four could ride, and one walk,
changing about as required. In
going over South Pass, two of the
mules were lost, but the company,
going down the Sweetwater, final-
ly came to the Platte, where game
was much more plentiful.

At Laramie they secured addi-
tional mules, and then hastened on,
although warned by the French
trader at that post against - the
Sioux. The warning was needed,
as in a snowstorm they rode into
the midst of a Sioux village. The
prospect was not cheering for the
little company, when a voice from
one of the tepees called Meek, by
name. It was a French trader, Le
Bean ,who insisted on entertaining
the company, and escorted them a
safe distance from the village when
they left.

Everythng went well with them
after that until they neared St.
Joseph, when Meek began to ques-
tion how he should act in civilized
surroundings, and what he should
do, dressed as he was in his rag-
ged hunting suit, with no money to
buy oLher clothing, or pay his way
to Washington, St. Joseph being
then, because of the means of
transportation, much farther from
Washington in point of time, than
Oregon—is today;

It did not take this knight of
the wilderness long to settle two
questions. First, how he should
conduct himself: He said, "I
thought a great deal about it, and
finally concluded that as I had nev-
er tried to act like anybody but
myself, I would not make myself a
fool by trying to ape other folks
now. So I said 'Joe Meek you al-
ways have been, and Joe Meek you
shall remain; go ahead Joe Meek'."

It was Bulwer who said in ef-
fect—I have forgotten the exact
words—that a true aristocrat was
a law unto himself; while a bour-
geoise always feared to do like
others. By this standard, we must
place Meek among the nobility, for
surely no man ever undertook a
mission who was more serously
handicapped.

His first experience in meeting
civilized conditions was anything
but encouraging. On arriving at
St. Joseph, he applied at a hotel for
accommodations for his men and
himgelf, but frankly told the land-
lord he had no money. It was as
if a tramp made the same request
at the Waldorf-Astoria. The land-
lord looked the applicant over,
and noting his uncouth appearance.
declined to furnish room and
board. even for a night, to men
who could not pay in either money
or labor. The Meek company
campe dthat night below town.

Then Meek bethought him of a
letter of introduction given him by
a couple of young men in Oregon,
to their father in St. Joseph. He
engaged a negro to carry this let-
ter to the party addressed, who
soon came to the camp, and the St.
Joseph stage Of the journey was
safely passed. This man not only
saw that the company was safely
housed, and well fed, but that
Meek was taken to the river, where
a steamboat captain agreed to car-
ry him to St. Louis.
By a remarkable combination of

cireumatancek,Meek had conquered
•
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all difficulties so far; but he WWI he killed, and make himself snow-
now op the threshold of worse, and shoes of the willows growing oa
those he was least prepared to corn- the bunks of streams, that would
bat. Ile was at home in the west- enable him to cross the mountains,
ern wilds where he knew how to and his knowledge of Indian tac-
avoid or fight Indians, and feared tics made it possiple for him to
none of the dangers or hardships avoid the Sioux.
to which he was accustomed, but It was a different story, how-
what he must henceforth encounter ever, after Meek reached St. Jo-
in the discharge of his mission, re- seph, which was then just emerging
quired the highest courage from the chrysalis of a trading

His luck, supplemented by his post.
Onatural shrewdness, continued to n the morning after his arrival

JOSEPH MEEK—A nian of many adventures, and a noteworthy char-
acter in the annals of early-day history of the Northwest. It was Meek
who braved the hazards of mid-winter and hostile Indians to Carry Ore-
gon's important message to th authorities at Washington in 1848.

smooth his path: for when he ar-
rived at St. Louis, he met at the
boat landing, a former member of
the St. Louis company, Campbell
by name, who found him shelter
that night, and through the me-
dium of reporters gave Meek, and
his mission the wide publicity that
was .to serve him in good stead
later.

• • •

When one contemplates today
the weatlth of the trans-mountain
region of the United States, it re-
quires a vivid imagination to re-
alize that it was but yesterday
the vast territory then known as
Oregon, was too poor to pay the ex-
penses of the man it sent to Wash-
ington as its ambassador to obtain
much-needed aid at a time when
its inhabitants were threatened
with the horrors of a general up-
rising of all the northwestern In-
dians, on the Pacific slope of the
Rockies.

In this material day and age, it
is quite as incomprehensible, how
under such circumstances, anyone
could be found to undertake so per-
ilous a journey in the depths of
winter, through the deep snows of
the mountain passes, and across
the plains the hunting grounds
of the most warlike Indians.

But, until the outskirts of civ-
ilization were reached, an old trap-
per like Joseph Meek, was not
greatly hampered by the lack of
money. He could live on the game

in St. Louis, having sent a telegram
to President Polk stating that he
was so far on his way to Washing-
ton, he went down to the levee,
where two. boats were about to
leave for Wheeling. Runners for
the two boats were competing for
passengers, and from them Meek
took his cue. He hadn't a cent to
pay his way, and his appearance,
clad as he was in his garb of the
wilderness much the worse for
wear, was certainly not in his fa-
vor as a financial asset. Not in
the least discouraged, he went on-
to the "Declaration," one of the
two boats, and stationing himself
at thembow, where his tall figure
and strange dress would surely at-
tract attention, he began in a -Thud
voice, to make known the advan-
tages 'of those who chose to travel
with him.
"This way, gentlmen, if you

please. Come right on board the
'Declaration.' I am the man from
Oregon, with dispatches— to the
President of the United Stakes, that
you alto/read about in thW morn-
ing's paper. Come on board, lad-
ies and gentlemen, if you want to
hear the news from Oregon. I
have just come across the plains,
two months from the Columbia ri-
ver, where the Injuns are killing
your missionaries. Those passen-
gers who come aboard the 'Declar-
ation' shall hear all about it before
they get to Pittsburg. Don't stop
thar, looking at my old wolfakin

cap, but just come aboard, and
hear what I've got to tell."

These might not have been the
exact words of Meek, but they con-
veyed his meaning, with the re-
sult which was inevitable. Curios-
ity thus aroused, drew the crowd
to the 'Declaration.' The captain
of this boat was so gratified with
the number of passengers he had
gained by Meek's harangue, that
he gave the latter free passage,
with any service that he required.
Again Meek's resourcefulness had
triumphed over adverse circum-
stances Before the boat reached
Wheeling, he had become a 1.10-
versa' favorite with all on board.
From Wheeling, a stage carried

passengers to Cumberland, where
they could take the train. When
the boat arrived there, the stage
had left. Nothing daunted, Meek
strode into the office of the stage
manager, and demanded that a
stage be provided for him. Fancy
the scene, if you can. A ragged
frontiersman enters a well-appoint-
ed office, accosts a neatly-dressed
man, seated at a desk, and in a
lordly tone orders this man to call
a stage for him.
"Who are you?" quite naturally

asked the manager.
Meek replies—again I quote

Wagner—straightening himself up
to his height of over six feet, "I
am Envoy Extraordinary and Min-
ister Plenipotentiary from the Re-
public of Oregon to the Court of
the United States."

Impressed by the manner and
speech of his visitor, the manager
asked to see his papers. These hav-
ing been produced and' examined,
the manager ordered another stage
to come to the door, and Meek de-
parted with a ticket to the first re-
lay station, presented by the agent,
tvho gave with it the further as-
surance that the "Envoy" would
have no trouble about being for-
warded to his destination, without
it being necessary for him to buy a
ticket.

Meek boarded the train at Cum-
berland, with the setled conviction
that his wits must -serve him in-
stead of a ticket. How this was
to be done, he did .not know until
the conductor came through the
car, where he was, together with
several of his boat companions, and
tapped him on the shoulder, with
the request, "ticket, please."
"Ha ko any me ca, hanch?" re-

plied the tall stranger in the
Snake language, pretending that he
did not understand English.
The conductor regarded him in.

astonishment, but ventured a se-
cond:

"Ticket, sir." ,
"Ka hum pa, hanch?" promptly

exclaimed Meek.

T h e conductor, discouraged,
went on through the car, mean-
time trying to think up some plan
for enlightening his unusual pas-
senger, as to what he desired of
him. After a while the conductor
returned, and volunteered the ac-
customed request, "Ticket, sir,"
but be met with no better success
than formerly, while seeing from
the amused expression on the faces
of others in the car, that he was
being made the victim of a practi-
cal joke, again left Meek. What
this joke was he could not make
out, until someone enlightened
him regarding his strange passen-
ger and the nature of his mission.
Nothing more was said about the
ticket, and our hero continued his
journey to the nation's capital.

Here Oregores Impecunious re-
presentative realized that he need-
ed better clothes, and a better
lorowledge of the rules that should
govern the presentation of his busi-
ness li—he wished carry it
through to a successful termina-
tion. Momentarily his heart failed
him. Then he regained his self-
confidence with the thought, "Joe
'Meek I will remain."

Having learned that Coleman's
was considered the best hotel, he
had himself driven there. How he
paid the driver, we are not in-
formed. Probably the _driver was
a darky, and Meek impressed him
with his importance, as he did the
manager of the Cumberland stage
line.

It was the dinner hour
arrived at the hotel, and he went
at once to the dining room, where
he attracted a great deal of atten-
tion from the other diners, but he
had grown accustomed to being

looked upon as a curiosity, and It
rather increased his desire to pose.
Suffice it to say, despite his un-
couth dress he was not in the %Pest
embarrassed.

Seating himself at the table, he
asked the colored waiter what that
was he put beside his plate.
"Bill of fare, sah," responded

the waiter.
"Read," said Meek. "The people

in my country can't read."
This was not a period in our

history when darkies were taught
to read, unless it was done secretly.
Meek knew this very well, but be
also understood that the waitee
could repeat the bill of fare. This
he did. And when he came to
game, Meek asked what kind of
game they had.
"Small game, sah," replied the

waiter.
"Then fetch me a piece of ante-

lope," ordered Meek, as he leaned
back in his chair as if to wait for
its preparation.

"Got nane of that sah; don't
know wbar'that ar', the be-
wildered darky explained.
"Don't know? In my country an-

telope and deer are small game;
bear and buffalo are large game.
I reckon if you haven't got one, you
haven't got the other. In that case
you May fetch me some beef," and
the astounded waiter left for the
kitchen to p.ut in his order.
He soon returned with the usual

amount of beef. Meek examined
it scornfully. Then acting as if he
thought it was a sample, swallowed
it in two mouthfuls, and returning
the plate to the attendant darky,
remarked in a loud voice. "Fetch
me about four pounds of the same
kind." Such was Joseph Meek's in-
troduction to Washington society.
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URGES MONUMENT •
FOR GEN. MILFS

CHINOOK MAN RENEWS EFFORT
TO GET CONGRESS TO MEM-

ORIALIZE SCENE

Battleground Where Chief Joseph
Surrendered to Famous Indian
Fighter is Located on Snake Creek
In Blaine County.

Fifteen miles south of Chinook
in Blaine county, on Snake creek,
on the northwest quarter of sec-
tion 12, township 30, is where
Chief Joseph, who was leading a
band of Nez Perce Indians against
the whites, surrendered to Gener-
al Nelson A. Miles on October 3,
1877, after a three days' battle.
The battle with Chief Joseph and

his band of Nez Perce Indians was
reported by General Miles to the war
department as the battle of the Bear
Paws.

The bodies of the soliders slain
were interred on the battle ground
for 35 years, but about 15 years ago
were taken up and moved to Fort
Assinniboine cemetery near Havre.

There have been a number of ef-
forts to have the battle ground made
a national monument, and L. V.
Bogy of Chinook, one of Blaine
county's earliest settlers, has been
instrumental in having this land
withdrawn from entry. A bill was
introduced into congress by Senator
Myers of Montana to have the battle
ground, known as `'Miles' Battle
Ground," established as a national
monument, but the bill failed of
passage.
A memorial to congress also was

introduced four or five years ago in
the Montana state legislature, ask-
ing  that the land be set aside, but
so far it has merely been withdrawn
from entry.
On learning of General Miles'

death recently, Mr. Bogy said that
he would continue his efforts to
arouse interest in this matter. Gen-
eral Miles, he says, did much to
make early Montana home life safe
from hostile Indians. and it is fit-
ting that there should be a memor-
ial here in his honor.

The sand-glass, one of the earli-
est devices for recording time, was

when he invented about 339 A. D., by a monk
of the Chartres named Luitprand.

Extracts of chlorophyl, or the
green coloring matter of leaves is
used in medicine in treating anemia.
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NEW GREAT NORTHERN BRANCH WILL TAP A RICH WHEAT COUNTRY-5/
L    I   I     1 MI 11    I I  _

from Scobey to Opheim and Glen- new line will begin this summer; the I par to aid in making
line at this time. •

The individual subscriptions rang-
ed from 3200 to $6,000. The total

ALPH BUDD, president of the
°neat Northern railway, has
announced in St. Paul that con-

struction will begin this summer on
an extension of the Great Northern's
branch line which now runs from
Bainville to Scobey, Montana.
The new line will extend west

tana, a distance of 50 miles through rails will lie laid in 1928, and the
Daniels and Valley counties in north- line will be rushed to completion to
eastern Montana. It will provide handle the grain crop of 1a26 if
transportation for an area approxl- possible: subscriptions to date is more thanmately 75 miles long and 30 miles With the announcement it Is also
wide, made known that 600 farmers of the 

$260,000.

The cost of the project is estimat- territory to be tapped had subscrib- There will be 1,000 or more of
ed at $1,500,000. Grading of the ed for the Great Northern stock at farmer holders of Great Northern

 fl

possible the stock in northern Montana When the
subseelptions are, completed,- offic-
ials of the road announced .

It is estimated that the territory
to be tapped produced approximately
2,000,000 bushels of grain in 1924.

The cost of hauling this grain to
the railroad averaged one-half to

three-quarters of a- cent per bushel
per mile, or about 35 to 40 cents a
bushel for the team or tractor haul.
It is estimated that the extension
will mean highly favorable returns
for the farmers, the wheat from this
section having recently commanded
n premium of from 8 to 50 cents a
bushel on the Minneapolis market.

A HARVEST SCENE that is typical of the cast wheat belt to 1,e tap ped by the new extensiOn of 1st Northern railway from Scobey to Optician in northeastern Montana. distance of /SO me,,.
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