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April 29, 1870
e are finally here! After a
summer of travel, a cold stay
i Severence and two more
weeks of travel, we are at our
claum
All around us 1s vast praine
On the comer of our clanm runs
a creek with a grove of trees nearby
My intiition about this place 15 goaod
I am glad to be in a permanent place. It
15 hard to behieve that if we tarm this
place for seven years it 1s ours
August 9, 1870
Our house 1s complete. Tt is a wooden
house trom the trees near the nver. The
barn 1s a dugout in the hill
[0 celebrate our moving in, we had a
feast. | used some of the sugar and wheat
tflour to make a buttermilk pre. We also had
a wild hog that Bjorn shot
| helped him butcher the hog . First we
scialded the hog in botling water: when 1t
wis done., the bristle haur casily scraped
oft. Then the hog is opened up, and the
entranls are taken out. While Bjorn and
Hans fimished the cutung, Trma and |
washed the entrmls. We'll use them ftor
SAUSAYCe Casings
August 12, 1870

Our hite 1s gomng well. The house 1s built

I'he rops are healthy, And the hivestock
are thriving on th oreat land H W VT
this 1s not enough now. | long tor the
panonship ot another woman I want to
Wil I P I want to host 1 u ltine b
I want to share my hte. | teel alone
August 29, 1870

Today we heard Indian drun | havi

r been so scared, not even when the

I raucked behind us when we crossed the
Mississippr. The Indians scare me I hope
they understand we only want to farm thi
ferl |.'.::.|.

September 1, 1870
I'm teehing chipper
have stopped
Soon the wheat will be ready to harvest
Betore that Byjom s comg to Trottle, atown
three davs” nide from here. We need
cloth. sugar, salt,

I'he Indian drums

supphies tor winter
candlewicks and seed. Bjom s also
going to order a plow tor spring

1 will be alone with the children tor
seven nights, The dog will be here, and
Hans is strong. We will be alnght
September 5, 1870

Biom left today after a heanty breaktast
ol combread and gravy

Hans has hice. have spent the morming
Irmia has com
pleted her cross-sutch so T must start her

combing over his head

on guilting tomorrow

['he house 1s quite clean despite the dint
floor. Irma sweeps twice a day

I hese thoughts of daily hife run through
my head. T wonder about home in New
York. I hope Bjorn mails my leter
September 7, 1870

Indians rode past our house today. They
didn’t speak a word but stopped i tront tor
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a moment. Then the three rode away

I'hey were tanned brown from the sun
and wore buttalo hides and feathers. It
makes my skin creep when | think what
could have happened
September 13, 1870

Biom did not return from Trottle unnl
last mght. I was wornied sick that he'd been
killed by Indians. In tact, he had been held
up in Trottle because one of the horses
impured a leg

ALl is well that ends well. Bjom su
prised us with window pane glass. He also
manageed o buy some leather tor new

shoes this wainter

AUGUST 26

Now we have only 15 cash dollars left
But we are well off if the harvest goes well
September 20, 1870

We started the harvest woday. All of us
helped

Back east they would scowl] at a woman
helping with the harvest. Here in the mid
dle of Kansas 1t 1s necessan

I have learned many skills living on the

prairie. | can chop wood, skin a pig

harvest
September 25, 1870

I'he wheat harvest s fimshed . Bundles
of wheat were made by collecung small
bundles ibout the amount | can hug

with both arms. These bundles are then
combined with four others
o '\II\L
October 27, 1870
It froze last might
was left to harvest
I want to put that behind us Poor Bjon
1 saw the disappointment in his eves. He
said, 1 should have known
I said. “We will manage.”
December 29, 1870
| have not wntten in quite awhile. Thave
been too heartbroken. Irma died. My sweet
only a child

This 1s called

\bout halt of thie

habyv  she was
I did ever
thing. | hung a bag of mustard seed around
her neck . 1 gave her castor oil. Nothing
helped. | do not know what it was that
killed her, and 1 never will

['he worst of it 1s that the ground s
frozen. Irma’s hittle body lavs unburnied
until spring. She 1s wrapped in her quilt
neat to the stable in the snow

No one can understand the pain of losing
her child unul she experiences it can'tlet
this stop me but how it hurts

Christmas was not cheery. But we tned
I made a pie. Hans and Bjorm went hunting
ind came back with a buttalo. That

reminds me of one of the oddest aspects ot

I thought it was just a cold

prairie life. We build fires wath buttalo
chips

It was Irma's job o
January 15, 1871

A blizzard has blown tor seven days

collect them

Biom has strung a rope from the house «
the barn. We walk holding the rope to |
our wav in the bhinding snow. The corn is
holdine out

However, today we started to bun
w heat the buttalo chips are gone. W
take a small handtul of wheat and twist the
stalks to torm a thin log

I've hmited evervone to two small meals
adav. In the mormings
mush. In the evening we cat potatoes or
salted buttalo

Biom entertaims us with stones and
gossip he heard in Trottle. It seems more
people are moving to the arca. Partially it's
because of a grasshopper plague which
attacked western Missouri

I am ready tor neighborly contact
Maybe someday there will be enough
settlers around to found a church and stant
a school
April 29, 1871

A year ago we arnived at this claim. |
was confident and excited. This feeling has
been challenged and sometimes squashed
to the ground. But we have survived our
first vear. Lam proud. Lam contident again

In a month we will plant new crops
Fhe sky is clear today. Perhaps T will make
some soap this afternoon. I am inspired

We can tarm this land forever
If vou enjoved reading “A Prarie Woman's
Jowrnal,” vou might like Sarah, Plan and
Lall by Patricia Maclachlan or The Sign of
the Beaver by Elizabeth George \[Jt re
“i 'f;f bowoks wure H'I(Hfrn‘r"l’r' al the f{}'h.‘f".

we have warm com



