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Friday Sept. 8
The boy is going to Knob for

grub today & think I will try to get
some venison.  We cooked the last we
had for breakfast.  The miners are
leaving the creek.  One party
(Henigbaum) goes out today. He has a
good claim but failed to strike the pay
channel & went broke.

We have got our sluice boxes
up & yesterday shoveled into them &
cleaned up about 25 cents.  It all came
out of the gravel.  We did not clean
any bed rock & have not got into the
old channel so we think it an
encouraging prospect.  One color
would go about 5 cents.  Shall work
the claim for 3 weeks yet even if it
turns out only 2 bits a day.  So if any
one writes before the 20  they mayth

address us at Knob.  It is getting cool
weather.  It has frozen once or twice
& is pretty near it every morning.  We
got a table, a chair & a bed-stead from
a deserted camp.  Heingbaum leaves
us his salmon spear & sold us 15
sticks of dynamite with caps & fuse
for 6 bits so we are prepared either for
boulders or salmon.  There was a
bear-pen that Penny built about a mile
from here & we have baited it up &
hope to get a bear soon.  If Joe comes
out we will quit work & hunt with
him.  He could come to Red Bluff. 
Then 55 miles by stage (twice a
week) to Knob.  Have Seymour send
me a pair of high rubber boots & a
pair of stout shoes if Joe comes.

All well. L. Knapp
Knob, Shasta Co., Cal.

PS.  Fonce left on Monday

Pilot Creek, Cal.
Nov. 18  (?), 1899th

(Was a day behind in the dates
through this letter)
Mr. Legrand Knapp
Ouleout, N.Y.
Dear Brother,

Ellis went out to Maple Creek
day before yesterday.  I meant to
write so I could send the letter out by
him but I am going out in a day or
two myself.

Today makes just a year since
we left home for California.  Expect
to spend the winter alone in this
cabin.  If I keep as busy as I have for
the 3 days since Ellis went out I shall
not have time to get very lonesome. 
Want to get up a lot of dried meat &
tallow for winter now that the bucks
are fat & in good shape.  So the day
that Ellis left I went hunting on a
ridge about 2 miles from here.  The
big bucks are mostly up on the top of
the ridges now & they are the only
kind of deer we want to kill now.  I
saw one half way up the ridge but too
far off to shoot.  A little further on I
came over the top of a knoll & there
about 20 rods off picking up acorns
under some oaks was the biggest deer
I have seen in 6 months. I shot him
through just in front of the shoulder &
he came down.  7 or 8 does & fawns
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had been feeding with him & ran
when I shot but I did not want them. 
When I went over to where the old
fellow lay his upper horn was sticking
up like my arm.  I gutted him & went
on.  Had 2 or 3 chances to shoot spike
bucks (yearlings) before I got to the
top of the ridge.  Pretty soon after I
got to the top I saw a buck & 2 does
feeding behind the top of a fallen tree. 
I got up to about 16 rods.  Got a rest
& waited.  In a minute or two the
buck came where I could see him
through the limbs & I shot for his
shoulder.  I saw one of the little limbs
jump & the snow fly off it so I knew
the bullet had struck it & glanced. 
But I went over & looked at his
tracks.  Found a little blood &
followed him 1/4 mile & gave him
up.  Started back for the top of the
ridge & another buck jumped up not 5
rods from me. I shot as quick as I
could & broke his neck on the second
jump.  Just then I saw another running
for some brush about 40 rods off.  I
had just time to swing the gun on the
brush as he reached them & pulled
just as his tail went out of sight. 
After gutting the one with the broken
neck I went over to see if I could find
where the other had gone.  I had no
notion that I had hit him but when I
got into the brush there was a great
bloody wallow in the snow where he
had fallen & rolled.  It was just at the
edge of a gully almost straight down
for 20 rods & he had kicked & rolled

to the bottom where I found him with
a broken back.  He could not get up &
I finished him by a shot through the
neck.

Two of my 3 bucks were 4
pointers the other a 3 pointer.  All
were big & fat.  I expect to get a least
40 pounds of tallow out of the three. 
I am afraid it was a dear hunt & as
well as a deer hunt for me.  I carried
home over 200 pounds of meat & fat
& made a rupture on myself by doing
it.  I did not know I was ruptured till
the next day, yesterday, when I went
back after more meat.  I did not bring
home a very big load then.  Killed the
buck I wounded the day before.  He
was a forked horn.  The bullet had
just cut the butt of his ear a little. 
Saw a bear track near there so I hung
him up & set the bear trap by him.

This morning I took the mule &
started for a load of meat but it had
rained all night & Pilot Creek was too
high for the mule to cross so I came
back home patched up the old smoke
house & put in the day working at the
meat & trying out tallow.  Tomorrow
I think I shall start for Maple Creek
with the mule to help bring in the
stuff that Ellis will have ready by the
time I get there.

I am feeling first rate except for
that miserable rupture.  I don’t think
much of that.  Ellis wrote me that he
thought your eyes were a trifle better
than they were last fall.  But I don’t
know where you are or what you are
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going.  You were at Ed’s the last I
heard.  

I wish you could be with me
awhile.  I expect to be alone in 2 or 3
weeks.

Leverge Knapp
Maple Creek
Humboldt Co.,
Cala.

Nov. 20th

I did not start out yesterday as I
intended but took the mule & went
after one of the deer I left hanging up
on the ridge.  The Creek was too high
to wade with trousers on so I took
mine off, tucked my shirt up in my
belt & got through that way.  Today I
have been on the trot all day.  This
morning was snowy & nasty so I did
not like to start out so I staid at home
& worked at the meat & tallow.  Have
got a flour-sack full of cakes of tallow
(Our kettle got broke & a little lard
pail is all I have to try it out in) & I
have kept the old smoke-house
looking like a volcano all day.  Just
about sunset I went out for about half
an hour with the gun.  I saw several
deer but no bucks & had got back
within 40 rods of the cabin when I
saw what I thought was a doe about
40 rods down a steep slope from me. 
I wanted to fire the gun off anyway
for a cartridge has stuck in the
chamber & I thought the doe
wouldn’t be in much danger so I
rested across my knee & fired.  I

looked through the smoke to see her
run away & instead of that saw her
lying down & pawing the ground for
all she was wroth.  She had stood just
facing me & the bullet struck exactly
in the center of the back & came out
exactly where everything else does,
punching out about 2 feet of the back
bone.  The old gun is doing good
work.  I have got the last 6 deer I
have shot at.  I paced down to where
the deer lay & found it over 200.  I
found, too, that instead of being a
doe, it was a buck with spike horns
about 6 inches long.  It was after dark
when I got him home.  I have skinned
him, cut him up & salted the meat. 
Taken off his horns & got his brains
out to fry for breakfast.  I have a
kettle of tallow to finish & strain & I
must visit the smoke-house once
more. Buy then it will be bed time.
Snow Camp. Friday
I left Pilot Creek day before yesterday
& got here (at Mr. Fonce’s) last night. 
Today we have got up 4 sacks of flour
& tomorrow Mr. F. & I start for Pilot
Creek with it.  He is going with his
mule & will take part of the flour &
bring back a load of venison.  I killed
& hung up 2 fat bucks on my way
out.  A 3 pointer & a 4 pointer.  Had a
big Eagle in a trap.  Found Ellis letter
of Oct. 30  here when I came in. Cyth

is going to slog here at Snow Camp
till he gets a letter with money so he
can get up the rest of the winter’s
grub.  I am all right up to day. LK
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Unless the weather is very bad I shall
start for Maple Creek in the morning. 
Ellis will begin to think I am not
coming at all.  Besides that I have
only one cut of tobacco left & it takes
2 days to get out where I can get
more.

Good night, L.K.
P.S.  It was a year ago tonight that we
left Susquehanna to come out here.

Pilot Creek, Cal.
Dec. 15, 1899
Miss Blanche Wattles

My dear Blanche:
It was very nice of you to write

to me.  I had often thought of writing
to you & wished I had asked you if I
might before I left home.  I was
pleased with all the home news -
especially so to learn that Murray’s
hair is going to curl like his father’s. 
the fat little rascal!  How I would like
to see him.  I am glad Carrie is better. 
It is too bad she should have poor
health for she needs & deserves the
very best.  When my sister Cora was
alive I did not know which was the
best woman in North America but
now I have no doubt it is Carrie.  I
was glad not to hear that Ellis had
smashed himself again.  I was afraid
it would be his skull or his back the
next time for that is about all the
ground he has not gone over.  Not
that I mean to make fun of his
injuries.  A shoulder or a wrist lamed

for months or a life time is no joke.
I left Mr. Fonce’s at Snow

Camp yesterday.  Cyrus was coming
with me but he has a cold & is not
very well so when we got about a
mile & it was raining hard & we
could see the snow up among the
mountains he said he would go back
& take the coyote down to Blue Lake
the next day instead.  It was a good
thing that he went back for it proved
to be the nastiest trip I have made &
that is saying a great deal.  Mr.
Marshall gave me a nice collie dog so
I had both him & the mule to lead but
no gun to carry.  It was a steady pour
of rain & sleet with a wind that
sometimes blew the mule out of the
trail & often in half-frozen ‘slosh’
over the tops of my shoes all day.  I
was glad to get to the head of
Redwood in time to get a fire started
before dark.  That would have been
no easy matter if I had not learned to
‘pack pitch’ as the mountain men say. 
That is carry a supply of fat pine
kindling-wood with me.  I did not
have such a bad night.  Not nearly so
bad as when I lay in the water at the
log canal the week before I brought a
sack of hay for the mule & tied him in
the most sheltered place I could find
but the poor brute had a hard night of
it & this morning the windword side
of him was just one sheet of ice.  It
turned colder in the night & when I
woke up was snowing so you could
hardly see 50 yards.  I did not wait for
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breakfast or to start a fire but packed
up & got out of that as quick as I
could.    I knew that 2 or 3 hours like
that would block the trail for a mule
& I did not expect I could get him
through anyway.  I made up my mind
to take the mule as far as he could go
(he is old & poor & weak) then give
him a quick death with the axe.  Take
what I could carry of the pack & push
for the cabin.  But, luckily, in about
an hour the snow slacked some,
though it kept snowing all day & we
got through with out very much
trouble.  It was cold & the wind blew
hard on the ridge.  When we got on
lower ground it was warmer & by the
time we reached Owl Creek the ice
thawed off the mules head so he
could see where he was going.  The
mule & I waded Pilot Creek & the
dog swam after us.  The water was so
high it wet the bottom of my
‘jumper’.  Thought sure the mule
would go down stream & once I
though I was going myself but I had
cut a stout pole to brace up with.  We
made the cabin between 3 & 4 p.m. 
About a foot of snow here & snowing
hard.  Had trouble starting a fire.  The
chimney & fire place were full of
snow & after it melted the wind
would blow down the chimney & put
out the fire.  Then I took the mule out
& showed hm the bunch grass.  He
insisted on having another sack of
hay but I had none for him.  Then I
cut & packed in about 6 back loads of

wood. Have to carry It half as far as
from Peter’s to Elli’s.  by that time it
was dark so I got supper.  It was diner
& breakfast too.  We picked & dried
some elder berries & I have a big iron
pot.  Got it of Mr. Fonce to try out
tallow in, so made elder berry
dumplings.  They are very good.  Jack
Penny showed us how to make them. 
We soak the dried berries & then stir
them into the dough.  I made 8 as big
as croquet balls but could eat only 5
of them.  The last batch I made 9 &
ate 8 of them & they were not so light
& nice as these.  Either so my appetite
must be failing.  After the mule got
tired of eating bunch grass he came to
the cabin & wanted to come.  Kept
opening the door with his nose so I
had to fasten it shut.  He is out under
the shed now gnawing at the grind-
stone & ringing his bell.  I have fed
him bread & c till he is spoiled.  He
was an Indian mule & not used to
such treatment.  Tomorrow I must
take him down over the John Henry
ridge & have him to shift for himself
the rest of the winter.  Unless we have
an open winter .  I doubt if he lives
through it.  He is too poor to begin
with.  I have a nice big fire now & my
wet clothes & blankest are drying
before it.  Have a very good lamp too. 
It is a tin cup filled with skunk oil &
tallow.  I got nearly 3 pints of oil out
of 2 skunks.  They were so big & fat
they wouldn’t even try an ordinary
trap but had to go to making
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experiments with the bear trap.
I promised Cyrus I would come

out to Snow Camp again in about a
week.  He wants me to bring out some
hides for him so he can take them
home.  So this letter is likely to get
mailed by Christmas at least.  I shall
have to go out once or twice after that
to get things I need.  I dread the trips. 
I have soaked & been half-frozen on
that trail several hundred hours
already this fall & winter & it will be
worse yet when I have to get through
deep snow & carry a pack.

With all the exposure & I have
soaked through for days at a time, I
haven’t had a cold at all. Neuralgia
bothers me a little sometimes after a
prolonged snow water bath but the
boy got me an ounce of Acitanilid
(Note: Acetanilide: a white
crystalline compound C8 H9 NO
used especially to check pain or
fever as found in Webster’s
Dictionary)  the last time he was at
Blue Lake & that soon settles my
kind of neuralgia.  I am afraid of
tooth ache, however, I have some
decayed ones & if they should begin
on me in here, 3 or 4 days travel from
a dentist, I should probably “say
things”.

It must be 11 p.m. & I am tired
so now for bed.  Have not slept
between sheets for over a year.  I
hope you & Carrie are both well &
will stay so.

Good Night

Leverge

Address Maple Creek, Cal.
Sunday Dec. 17 , 1899th

It is about 9 p.m.  I have got my
housework done up at last & I may as
well add a bit to this letter so as to get
my 2 cents worth out of Uncle Sam. 
Yesterday morning I did not feel first
rate.  I had got up in the night & eaten
2 more of the dumplings.  I reckon
that with going without food the day
before had thrown my internal
improvements out of gear.  I decided
not to bother with the mule & took
my last dose of Colonel.  Then I
baked a loaf of bread in the Dutch
oven.  Run up what lead I had &
loaded cartridge.  All my clothes were
wet & all my bedding damp & I spent
the rest of the day drying them &
packing in wood.  When the Colonel
& I got through with each other I felt
all right.  It snowed most of the day &
at night was 16 or 18 inches deep. 
Cleared off at sunset.  A glorious
night.  Full moon. Everything piled
with snow & toward zero.  I thought
the mule was a goner sure.  Woke up
in the night with one hip aching
fearfully clear to my toes & nearly
paralyzed.  Thought I was hit with the
worst kind of rheumatism &
wondered if I would ever be able to
get out of the bunk.  Then I woke up
some more & found a piece of plug
tobacco in my hip pocket.  I had lain
on it till it was fairly imbedded in my
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hip.  When my bones are dug  up they
will find the print of the “Battle Ax”
tag & may say I swallowed it.

Today has been clear & it has thawed
a good deal where the sun struck. 
Went to look up the mule.  Thought I
could use his remains to boil
“varmits”.  Found him very
contentedly filling himself with
bunch-grass.  I was so glad to find
him alive that I pawed the snow off
enough grass to last him a week. 
Washed dishes this a.m.  6 tinplates, 7
tin basins & pans, 10 spoons, 7 forks
& 1 table knife, 3 tin cups, 4 tin pails
that I had used trying out fat & some
tin cans that I wanted to store things
in.  Much of this stuff was left here by
herders & hunters who camped here
in warm weather.  It took 3 hours & 4
pailfuls of hot water to clean the lot.

Once when I went to the door
to throw out dirty water I saw an old

doe feeding on the bushes about 125
yards above the cabin.  I lay down on
the floor, rested the rifle across a
stool & broke her back.  She is the
first doe I have killed in 2 months &
looked pretty thin after the fat bucks I
have been killing.  But I have over
1/4 of her in the big pot now.  This
p.m.  I packed more wood & did jobs
about the cabin.   There are 40 things
I want to do.  Baked another loaf this
evening.  Have nice bread.  One loaf
lasts about 4 meals. I take some pains
with my cookery & live well for the
materials I have to do with.  Have
over a barrel of flour.  Coffee enough
to last all winter.  Some sugar, 10#
dried prunes, 1# pepper, 2# soda salt
enough to last 40 years (Found 3 or
400# in the cabin) near 40# tallow &
60 or 70 # smoked venison.  I took
out about 30# smoked meat for the
boy to take home with him.  Well my
pot of meat is done & it is bed time so
once more, Good night, L.K.

Snow Camp, Dec. 21-99
I left ‘home’ by moonlight yesterday
morning.  Thought I could make it to
Snow Camp along the ridge but the
snow was too deep & after wading
through it for 10 miles I turned off
into Mud River Valley & staid all
night at Alghrer’s ranch.  Today I
came on & reached Mr. France’s just
after dark.  Found Cyrus here.  His
cold & cough are better.  He killed a
deer yesterday & says he will kill
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another tomorrow.  He says if he does
not get a letter with money by
Saturday he will go back to Pilot
Creek with me Sunday & stay a week
or two.  Think I saw at least 20 big
bucks on my way out.  More than half
of them I could have killed if I had a
rifle & wanted them.  Came past one
that I killed a week or two ago.  The
varmits had him nearly all eaten.  I
had strychmine with me & gave what
was left a dose so I hop to find a few
coons & cats lying near it when I go
back.

Killed a big 3 point buck near
the cabin a day or two before I left.  I
wanted him for bait.  My dog staid 2
days with me & then came back to his
old home.  If Cyrus goes back with
me I think we will take him with us.
Saturday Dec.23rd - 99

I am going down to Maple
Creek this p.m. & will mail this.  But
it will not leave the P.O. till next
Tuesday.

I have been troubled with the
tooth ache for 3 or 4 days.  If Cyrus or
I get any money by todays mail I
think I will go to Blue lake & have it
drawn before I go back to Pilot Creek. 
We have just 30 cents each now.  If
we get no money we will both start
for my cabin tomorrow & stay a week
or two.  Have had a week of fine clear
weather & it is warm here but there
are about 2 feet of snow in the
mountains.  Mean to make snow
shoes as soon as we get back on Pilot.

I found a letter from sister
Jennie waiting for me when I got to
Mr. Francis’.  It will be too late for
Christmas when this reaches you so I
wish you all a Happy New Year.

L.K.

Pilot Creek, Jan. 3 , 1900rd

Mr. Ellis Knapp
Ouleout, N.Y.

Dear Brother,
Cyrus & I left Francis for this

place the day before Christmas.   We
came over the hill by Coyote Joe’s. 
Joe has sold out, ranch, sheep & all to
Tom Bear.  It is said he cleaned up
between 12 & $15,000 clear to of it. 
He & Alghren had gone to Frisco for
the Holidays.  Joe is going to take in
the Fair at Paris next summer.

Old Mose is camping in
Alghren’s old house trapping.  We
stopped with him that night. The next
day, Christmas, we came in by the log
coral.  Cyrus kept count of the deer
we saw & there were 87 of them.  He
shot the last one we saw a big 3
pointer with very long & broad horns. 
We brought my dog in again & I
don’t think he will leave me again. 
He will be too fat to run away if his
appetite holds.  I fill him so he can’t
curl up but has to sleep at full length. 
Have been pretty busy since we came
in.  Have patched the cabin up in
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good shape, run the chimney up level
with the peak & got up some wood. 
An oak about 3 or 3 ½ ft through was
blown down this summer about 100
yards up the hill from the cabin & it
will make about all the wood I want
this winter.

A bear had been at a buck
carcass about 100 rods from the cabin
while I was away.  We set the trap but
he has not come back.  We have
killed 3 deer each since we came in. 

I got a pair of spikes 10 inches
long on New Year’s day.  About a
mile up the mountain I killed the
biggest buck with the heaviest hors I
ever got.  We had fine weather from
Dec. 15 to the 29  & the snow isth

about all gone.  Day after tomorrow
we mean to go out with the mule &
take out what hides & horns we have
on hand.  Cyrus will start East at once
& I if I find the wherewith at the P.O.
will get what things I need & start
back.  If the snow holds off I can
come clean in with the mule, if it does
not I will being bring the stuff as far
up Mad River as I can & leave it
there, turn the mule loose & bring in
what I can on my back.  Have had to
be on the trail so much that I have not
had a chance to trap much.  I think 5
skunks, 5 coons, 3 bob cats, a fox & a
civit cat are all I have got.  Today I
down to the Hyom Piom (?)  crossing,
where I left the mule over two weeks
ago.  Hunted him up & brought him
home. Saw about 30 deer on the trip

but only one back.  He was over 200
yards away but I saw he was a big one
& began to shoot.  He was trotting
along a side-hill in the brush & I
missed him twice.  Then he stopped
to look at me & I knocked one of the
points off his horns.  That seemed to
confuse him & he gave me the fourth
shot which dropped him.  Was sorry I
damaged his horns.  They were very
fine 4 pointers.  Cyrus killed a three
pointer today.  He will have about 20
pairs of horns to bring home.   There
were 2 dutch ovens in the cabin & I
have the nicest kind of bread.  Do not
fry much meat.  Boil 10 or 12 pounds
at a time & shred up a lot of it in the
punch each meal.  That with the bread
& coffee is my regular fare & I get
away with a lot of it.  I don’t know
how much I weigh.  Mr. France says
it is over 200.  I know my muscle &
wind are in good shape. I sleep a
good deal more than I did last winter. 
8 hours or more a night.  One thing
worries me, I have 3 potatoes & 3
apples & I can’t decide whether to eat
them now or save them & run the risk
their freezing before I get back in
here again.

Cyrus has made me a pair of
long snow shoes but there is no snow
to try them on.  Now I think I could
soon learn to use them but I fear they
are not solid enough to stand my
weight a great while.  Got a suit of oil
skins from Mr. France for $3 hope to
get rubber boots & hat this trip.  Need
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them for I am in all the rain that
comes.  Have been wet through &
most awful cold too for 4 days & 3
nights at a time without catching any
cold.  Was troubled with toothache
for some days but it has not bothered
me any for over a week now.  My
rupture usually troubles me only
about one day in a week & then when
I first start out in the morning. 
Yesterday morning I stood to go up
Owl Creek to look at some traps & it
hurt me so I gave it up.  When I got to
Pilot Creek & come back & before I
got to the cabin it was all right & I
have not felt it since.

All through the summer I rather
dreaded being here alone this winter
but I do not dread it in the least now. 
Have been here alone for a week or
two once or twice & have enjoyed
myself thoroughly.  I hate to leave &
when I am out at Snow Camp or
Maple Creek am in a hurry to get
back home.  Think I will go to Korbel
with Cyrus this time.  Want to be able
to get identified there & I guess Cyrus
can fix it with Albert.

Will add to this before its
mailed.  It is 10 oclock & bedtime
now.  I have breakfast before daylight
when I am alone, but it is too much
trouble when I have Cyrus to
resurrect.

Jan. 4  th

hink we will start in the morning.  We
have ground up both axes & got in a

lot of wood today.  Cyrus has been
cleaning & drying the hides & horns
he is going to take home with him. 
The pair of horns I got yesterday will
be the longest & broadest he has got. 
He leaves me his little 32 six shooter
& it really shoots first rate.  I fired the
six shots at 12 paces off hand & put
them all in a place the size of my
hand- 5 of them in the size of the
palm of my hand.  The first thing I
ever shot at with it I killed - a digger
squirrel about 30 feet away.  Got
enough good gun oil out of him to
last a year.

Veach said that old A. B.
Gordon followed Denton clean up
into Oregon with a warrant for getting
away with his horses.

I feel a great deal more
confident of coming out of this all
right than I did even 3 or 4 months
ago.  Do not feel any desire for the
drug while I am awake but I
frequently dream of getting or trying
to get it & that scares me.  If it were
not for such dreams I might have
thought of coming home with Cyrus.

Have not had time to go down
to Boyd’s & do not know whether he
is in the valley or not.  Shall go down
to find out where I get back in here
again.  George Perhorn had one
brother killed by a stage going down
a bank near Hydesville last summer &
this fall another brother, who worked
in a mill at Weaver had a leg cut off
but lived.
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It is over 13 months since I
have been in any more of a town than
Maple Creek & I suppose Korbel will
look like Chicago to me when I go
there.

I have 5 bars of soap & intend
to tan a few buckskins this winter if I
get the knack of it.

My library for this winter
consists of Hosteller’s Almanac &
The Fuzzy Wuzzy book.  The latter I
know by heart already.  If I get hard
up for something to do I may try to
commit the almanac to memory.

Russ’ ranch house, Mad River 
Jan. 5th

It was raining this morning but we
decided to start out.  It was 10 o’clock
before we got started & it has rained
most all day.  Had some traps set by
the trail & found a skunk in one of
them down by Pilot Creek.  Where the
trail crosses Owl Creek, near where
we found the death panther.  I had set
a trap on a log across the creek
thinking I would get a coon.  When I
came in sight of it I saw something
hanging from the log & yelled to
Cyrus that we had a fox & to climb up
on the log & get him.  He pulled him
up & then he began to yell too.  It was
a coyote that had blundered into an
open trap on the log.  The weather did
not seem half so cold or wet after we
got him.  He could not have been in
the trap more than 36 hours but he
was dead - hanging by 2 toes over the

creek.
There was a good deal of snow

on the ridge & the mule had a
struggle for a mile or two.  When we
got to the log coral we swung down
across Deer Creek.  About half a mile
across Deer Creek we saw a dead deer
lying near the trail.  Cyrus went down
to look at it & as he was poking at it I
saw a panther sneaking off down the
hill 50 yards below him.  I called to
Cyrus to set on the dog.  Dropped the
mule, came out of my wet coat &
started.  As I went past Cyrus he
handed me the gun.  I had not got 50
yards before the dog began to bark &
the next second I saw the big yellow
brute in the forks of an oak about 60
yards away.  The brush was so thick I
could just see he was starting to jump
& I shot as quick as I could swing the
gun.  Saw his paws, tail & white belly
all in a whirl as he went out of the &
knew he was hit hard.  I pushed on
through the brush & found him just
breathing his last in a little run about
30 yards below the tree.  The bullet
had broken his back just back of the
shoulders & come out between his
hind legs.  He was coming down a
slanting fork straight towards me
when I shot.  It was a female panther,
very fat & sleek.  I think it was a 3
yar old.  Have not measured the skin
but it is just about 8 feet. We left the
paws & head on the skin & will skin
them out when we get to Maple
Creek.  It was 5 o’clock when we got
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ready to start & dark when we got
here.  Lytle was not at home but a
boy, Erickson, who is staying with
him, took us in, gave us a square meal
& a big fire to sit by.  Tomorrow we
hope to make Maple Creek.  Cyrus
thinks a coyote & a panther make a
pretty good day for his last in the
mountains.
Jan. 6 .th

Reached Maple Creek this evening. 
The panther skin measure 8 ft 3 in.

L. Knapp
Monday Jan. 8th

At Fallor’s Ellis all packed & starts in
the morning.  I go to Korbel with him
& come back the same day.  Next day
expect to start back for camp.  If no
more snow comes will have no
trouble in taking the mule in.  Had
letter from father & one from Henry
with PO money order for $25.

Pilot Creek, Cal.
Sunday Feb. 4 , 1900th

Dear Brother,
I have to go out to Kneeland

again within a few days so I am going
to write 2 or 3 letter & have them
ready.  I suppose Cyrus is home long
before this & very likely some of you
have seen him so I will begin my
account of myself from the time he
left.  I got back here on Jan. 12 .  Hadth

only 10 small traps.  Aikman let me
take a good double-spring No. 3.  I
staid all night at Lytle’s & let the boy,

Erickson who is staying there this
winter take the trap.  He thought he
could catch another panther by the
deer where we got ours.  It was rainy
for a week after I got in here & I put
the traps out this side of Pilot Creek
for small varmit.  The dog treed a
bob-cat while I was setting the traps
but it jumped & got away before I
could get to it.  Something broke a
chain & packed off a good double
spring trap the first night & that was
the only thing I could get into them
except eagles & the dog.  I caught 3
eagles (have caught 2 more since). 
The dog lay in a small trap over night
& is lame yet.  It began to clear off
about the 17  & on the 19  I thoughtth th

the ground dry enough to put out
coyote traps so I set the 9 that I had in
3 nests up in Pilot Rock country. 
There was good sign there then & I
thought sure I would get one in a day
or two but I did not see any more sign
for 12 days though I was up there
almost every day & travelled 150
miles looking after those traps. 
About the 25  I found big bear signth

on Cooper ridge & took the bear trap. 
Which I had kept set about a mile
below the cabin, up there & set it. The
bear has not come back yet.  It was
nice clear weather all the rest of Jan
& on the 31  I decided to go over tost

Lytle’s to take a couple of letters &
see if I had any mail there.  When I
got to my last next of traps, they were
just at the edge of the big brush
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prairie about ½ mile beyond Pilot
Ridge I found a big dog coyote.  He
was caught only by 2 toes & would
not have staid in the trap a second
night.  There was ½ inch of fat all
over him & I think he weighed 40#
with his insides out.  Anyway my
knapsack with him & my coat , grub
& c in it must have weighed over 40#.
Lytle said it weight 50# & Stringfield,
the J.P. at Kneeland said the coyote
would go between 40 & 50.  I left the
rifle at Lytles & got a square meal
there.  Staid all night at Alghren’s.  It
was just 11:45 when I socked the
coyote & at 1:15 the next day I had
him at Kneeland 35 miles.  So
Alghren said from Pilot Rock I was
just 10 hours on the road.  I think that
is pretty fair travelling with a 40
pound pack & a mountain 2000 feet
high to climb.  Stringfield the J.P. &
P.M. at Kneeland is a fine man.  At
least I think so.  He gave me a good
dinner & offered me a drink of
whiskey & a cigar.  (I took only one
of them.) & best of all said if I had
another coyote to pack to him to skin
it down to the neck & throw the body
away.  If I brought a fresh hide with
the head on it would be all right.  I
made it back to McBride’s that night. 
He keeps a kind of hotel where
Johninghorn was.  My bill there was 6
bits so I shall be $6.25 ahead on that
coyote.  Did not ask Stringfield to
discount it for me as shall not need
the money for some time yet.  The

next day, Feb. 2 , was rainy & I tooknd

it easy.  Stopped 3 or 4 hours at
Alghren’s & staid at Lytle’s that
night.  Ericson got his panther all
right the first night he set the trap.  It
was a small one, under 7 feet.  The
little trap held it 2 days.  Lytle gave
me the key to the Harlem house.  It is
about a mile toward Mad river from
the top of the ridge where we went
after grouse last spring.  He said there
was a stove & cooking outfit that air
mattress you slept on with plenty of
blankets & some potato & lots of
fresh coyote sign there & I might use
them as much as I liked.  If it had not
snowed last night I should be there
today putting out traps.  Well, I left
Lytles at 9 yesterday morning.  It was
raining when I left & snowing when I
got toward the top of the ridge.  The
correct trail from Lytle’s comes onto
our trail just where I caught the
coyote & I was more than tickles
when I got there to find another
coyote waiting for me.  It was a small
slut coyote & I think had got into the
traps the next night after the other one
did.  It had done a lot of work digging
up the ground & chewing up the
brush but it was caught above the
wrist in a double spring trap & had to
stay till the leg come off.  I took her
insides out put her into a sack & hung
her up in a tree.  She will keep a week
or more if necessary.  If I had not
snowed (abut 5 inches here & I
suppose a foot or more on the ridges)
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I should have tried to get another
before I took her out but as it is shall
probably start again in 2 or 3 days.  It
is an 80 mile walk & I am a little stiff
yet.  More from the wet than the
walking.  It cleared off in the night &
the snow is coming off the trees fast
now.  I am out of fresh meat & started
out to get a deer after breakfast but
the sun was so bright on the snow that
a man couldn’t see to shoot decently
so I come back to the cabin & went to
writing instead. When the snow gets
off the bushes it wil not be so bright
& I will try it again.  I use about 25#
of meat a week & do not fry a pound
a week.  Stew it down.  12# at a time
in the big pot that France let me take. 
Have about 3 months grub on hand.  3
full sacks flour.  Near 25# sugar. 12
or 14 # coffee & 12 or 15# dried fruit. 
Lytle says there are wild hogs near
the Harlem place.  He killed one there
with his six shooter a few weeks ago
& saw lots of signs there last week.  If
I can find them I will have lard &
bacon for Frank has the name of a
good hog dog.  He seems to feel our
trip to Kneeland much more than I do. 
Went under the house as soon as we
got here & will come out only long
enough to eat today.  The poor brute
hurt his lame paw jumping across Big
Creek.

Am waiting for the dough to
get just right to make bread.  Make
pancakes as thin dodgers for breakfast
& a good thick loaf in the 12 inch

dutch oven lasts me near 3 days. 
Make elderberry dumplings or a big
apple short cake.  Stew up a two quart
can of sauce & boil a pound or so of
rice once a week.  Have some beans
but have cooked but one pot of them
yet.  You see I have plenty to eat & I
enjoy it most heartily.  The only
things I really miss are pork &
potatoes.  Think I shall pack in a
gallon or two of syrup the next time I
go out of McBride will sell it to me.

Ought to get a coyote on Henry
ridge when I get around to set the
traps then.  I saw signs there when
took the mule over & I do not think
Boyd is in the valley to trap them this
winter. 
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Have not been in the least
lonesome but have kept busy &
enjoyed myself.  Sleep 10 hours or
more almost every night.  2 or 3 hours
more then I did a month ago.  Have
about a cord of good oak wood split
fine.  Piled up in the cabin & about 40
back logs under the shed.  It has been
so warm & I have been at the cabin so
little in the daytime that I have not
used up wood very fast.

Hattie wrote that Henry would
come out here next summer or fall if
Cyrus got so he could attend to the
buying at the store by that time & he
was sure he would.  If he comes out
& I rather think he will, I shall
probably come back with him.  It is
getting toward 16 months that I have
been all right & I begin to feel pretty
confident of myself - but I rather stay
in the mountains 5 years too long than
come out 5 minutes too soon.
Evening.  It was noon when I quit
writing.  Since then I have got dinner
& eaten it.  Made & baked a loaf of
bread, roasted & ground a pan of
coffee, fleshed & stretched the skunk
skin, & put the fat to trying out.  Been
hunting wounded one doe & killed
one.  Brought the meat home & put a
pot full to cooking & salted down the
rest.  Cut some wood, greased a
buckskin & eaten supper. Besides the
things I have forgotten about.  The
doe I killed was going away from me. 
The bullet struck just in the root of
the tail & lodged in the neck.  It kept

inside the backbone for half the
length of it & close beside it the rest
of the way.  It is full of deer between
here & the creek.  I jumped a band
almost every 100 yards but the brush
was so thick it was hard to get a fair
shot.  

Have not decided what to do
tomorrow but think I shall take the
traps (I brought them all I last night
except the bear trap) & a pack of grub
over to the Harlem house & then the
next day start for Kneeland with the
coyote.  And when I come back come
to the Harlem house instead of here.  I
think the snow will be gone there by
that time so I can try for another
coyote. 

I had two big rolls of papers
from Henry at Lytles but no letters. 
One of the papers was the Dairyman
that told of the Rocky Mountain rug
you gave to E.R.

How does father get along with
Steve?  If Blanche is with you remind
her that it is her turn to write to me
now.  I feel pretty fine about my two
coyotes & shall hustle for another.
Address Maple Creek 

Laverge Knapp

Tuesday Feb. 6th

Yesterday I took the 10 small traps &
a pack of grub & went over to the
Harlem House.  The coyotes are
working on a deer that I hung up on
the ridge last Nov & then were fresh
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tracks along the trail by the house. 
Plenty of deer there. & were feeding
60 yards from the door when I came
in sight of the house.  It is a fine
place.  House of sawed lumber,
painted, 5 rooms 9 feet high
wanescoted & papered.  An upstairs
& basement, 2 good stoves with
nickel plating on them.  2 bedsteads,
2 rocking chairs & a gib sofa all
cabinet made.  An air mattress, 2
quilts & 3 blankets all new & a sack
of potatoes, a can of cooking powder
& a pail of lard & with the stuff in my
pack soon had a good dinner.  Then I
started a jar of some dough & cut
some wood.  Then went ½ mile down
the trail, shot a doe & set 3 or 4 traps. 
This morning I found a pancake
griddle & had a stack of pancakes for
breakfast.  Then I washed dishes,
swept out locked up the house &
came back to the Torrey house. 
Nothing in traps-bait too fresh.  Start
for Kneeland tomorrow morning.  It
will be an easy trip as I have only the
hide & head of the coyote to carry.

Kneeland Feb. 8
Here at 1:30 all right expect to make
it back to Harlem house tomorrow.

Tuesday March 27th

I did not go anywhere
yesterday.  The weather was too
nasty.  This morning was clear &
frosty & the ground was covered with
snow but of course that soon went

when the sun got up.  After breakfast
I washed the dishes, swept out & put
in order the three rooms I used -
kitchen, sitting room & bed room. 
Then I started to go down to Sam
Lytle’s.  Had got 2 miles down the
trail when I met him & Fred Hinkley
coming up.  Hinkley has charge of the
next ranch up the river 10 or 12 miles
above here.  He had been down to
visit Lytle & Lytle was going back
with him.  They were on horseback of
course.  It is a rare thing to meet a
man on foot in this part of the world
& had a pack horse with a load of salt
for the cattle.  I turned back & come
along with them.  About a mile from
the house we came to a salting
ground.  Here they stopped & Sam
gave a peculiar yell or call that could
be heard near 2 miles & kept
repeating it about once a minute. 
When he had called 2 or 3 times we
could just hear a faint bellowing in
the distance.  In 2 or 3 minutes more
we could see cattle a mile away
coming toward us on the run & pretty
soon a whole drove of them were all
around us.  Then he put out about half
a bushel of salt & we came on to the
house.  After dinner they went on up
the river & I went up toward the top
fo the ride to see if I could get a deer. 
I did start a band of three but they ran
too fast till they were about 25 rods
away when one of them slowed down
to a walk.  I shot & knocked him
over.  Thought I had him sure but
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when I got up to the place there was
plenty of blood but no deer.  The dog
went on his track & I followed as far
as I could by the blood but had to
give it up.  I reckon the dog found
him & staid to eat him up for he has
not come back yet.  I went on looking
for another but the trees up there were
loaded with snow & the hot sun was
just sending it down in streams that
would drench you & chunks that
would knock you down.  So I quit &
come home.  Hinckley said he was
over on little Pilot Creek a few days
ago & saw my mule close by where I
left him.  He said too that Boyd is
stopping over there now.  Think I will
go over tomorrow make Boyd a call
& get the mule.  It will probably take
two days to make the trp for I will
have to come back by the Torrey
house to get my pack, saddle & c. 
Lytle is coming back tomorrow &
will give this letter a stoct toward the
P.O.

L.K.

      Laverge Knapp

“Harlem House”
Feb. 17 , 1900th

Dear Father,
I have changed my abode since

I wrote last.  This place is toward 5
miles from the Torrey house where I
was - about a mile over the top of the
ridge into Mad River Valley.  Most of
my plunder is at the Torrey house yet. 
Have brought over only what I could
carry on my back at 3 or 4 trips.  Do
not have to bring much except grub as
the house is very well furnished & I
have the use of every thing.  It is
occupied occasionally by Reuss’ men
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when they have anything o do in this
part of the range.  10 years ago it a
Mr. Harlem lived here with his family
& had a good sized sheep ranch.  A
hard winter killed most of his sheep
& he broke down & had to leave. 
Now the ranch is a part of Reuss’
cattle range & the house stands
empty.  Lytle, Reuss’ foreman, who
lives 7 or 10 miles down the river,
gave me the key to it & said I might
over in & use the things it contained. 
I decided to do so, for a few weeks at
least, partly because it is a good,
comfortable house, partly because it
is about 5 miles nearer the world &
partly because it is handier to where I
want to set traps for coyotes.  Lytle is
up here every week or two to look
after the cattle & give them salt (he
feeds out 3 or 4 tons of salt a year). 
He was up day before yesterday &
said there were 2 letters for me at his
house but he come off & forgot to
bring them.  I intend to go down after
them tomorrow p.m. & shall probably
stay all night.  He gets the mail at
least once a week & mine comes with
it so I am in pretty close
communication with the outside
world.  He has a pair of clippers & I
mean to get my hair cut.  It is time for
I have an 8 months growth & it hangs
over my coat collar.  My whiskers
cover the second button in my coat &
I look like one of the Boers as you see
their pictures in the newspapers. 
Henry sends me a big roll of papers

nearly every week.  Had a letter from
Ellis Persons about a week ago.  The
only letter I have had since he left. 
Have caught 2 coyotes & Humboldt
Co. Owes me $16.  It is not all clear
profit though.  Have to pay the J.P. $1
on each one & have about $1
expenses each trip I make to take
them out.  The last one I took out
lowered my pile of cash on hand by
$4 for besides the J.P. fee & hotel bill
I bought $1 worth of sugar & paid $1
for 2 traps.  If I am lucky enough to
have another to take out I mean to
treat myself to a gallon of syrup & a
gallon of kerosene oil if I can carry
them 25 miles without getting them
mixed.  There is a good lamp & a
lantern here & I have about a quart of
oil.  I celebrated my 40  birthday byth

cooking 3 big potatoes.  I brought
them in here on Christmas day in my
pocket & saved them on purpose.  I
have plenty to eat & it is good food
too.  Today I had dumplings with
dried elderberries in them.  They are
fine.  The only things I really miss are
potatoes & pork.  There are some
potatoes here & Lytle told me to use
them but as he gives me furnished
lodgings here & keeps me over night
every time I go out I think that is
enough for him to do.

There are more coyotes about
& I shall be disappointed if I do not
get another in this locality.  Ought to
have caught one by this time but my
bait is too fresh - does not stink
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enough.  I had one or two duis heads
saved & they would be just about
right now but the dog got at them &
hid them where I can’t find them. 
When I come back from Kneeland the
last time one of the sheep men was
out looking form e with a jug of
coyote scent to give me but we
missed each other & I did not get it. 
They say he makes the scent by
corking up rotten salmon & limburger
cheese together for a few months &
that, if it will draw a coyote as far as
it will drive a man, it must be very
effective.  I don’t think there is a
sheep man on the river but has at least
$100 worth of sheep killed by coyotes
every year so they are pleased to have
them caught.

This has been the mildest &
most open winter ever known here. 
Except for a week or two in
December there has been no snow to
amount to anything & not very much
rainy weather.  Has been like Indian
summer most of the time.  A cord of
wood would last almost a month.  The
sun is getting so high now that snow,
even if it comes, can last only a few
days.  The open weather has been a
good thing for me.  It let me get my
supplies in all right, gave me a chance
to travel about freely & get a couple
of coyotes. Can’t rap them in the
snow or it the mud.  Even an hours
rain will uncover the traps & then
they have to be set over again.

I have 12 small traps & the

bear trap.  They are all set for
coyotes.  It takes between 4 & 5 hours
steady walking to visit them all. I am
getting quite a reputation as a walker
along the river.  You see, the men
here do not walk much.  They saddle
a horse if they have over a mile to go.

I am feeling better & am in
better spirits than I have before in
years.  I think I have gained faster in
the last two months than at any time
before.  I have no plans for the future
& do not think much about either it or
the past.  I just occupy myself with
today & vegetate.  For the present I
think that is the best for me.

Write occasionally.  How do
you get on with Weidman?  Expected
you two would quarrel.

Laverge Knapp
Maple Creek
Humboldt Co.
Cal.

Lytles, Feb. 18th

A letter from Hattie dated Jan. 28  &th

one from Blanche & Legrand dated
Jan. 21 .  Very glad to get them. st

Rainy today, snowing on the ridges. 
Walked at least 15 miles this a.m. 
Can travel easier now I have had my
hair cut.  L.K.
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The next letter is missing the first
page so the date is not apparent but
presume it goes in this time frame
from the contents.........
...against the post 5 or 6 times but I
kept it between us.  We had to get
him out of the corral before they
could come back into it or I leave the
post.

While I was dodging about the
post a man came up the trail.  He was
on his way from Eureka to Weaver &
had a blanket, 6 potatoes, 90 cents &
a cud of gum.  He staid all night - said
that once in Maritoba he went without
food 5 days & walked 85 miles in the
time to get away from the Mounted
Police who were trying to catch him. 
I went to Skull Camp the next day. 
Took him with me as far as Smiley’s
Camp & started him up South Fork on
the Hyram Piorm Trail with a loaf of
bread, a hunk of boiled venison & a
small piece of plug.  Found the mule
this time. He is in pretty good fix this
spring.  Took him up to the Torrey
house & staid all night.  Next day,
yesterday, I packed the rest of my
plunder from Torrey’s over here.  Am
going down the river in 3 or 4 days. 
Have only half a plug of Battle-Axe
left.  Am thinking of what I ought to
do this summer.  The dairymen are
advertising fro milkers at $30 per
month-which is a mighty temptation
to me.  Think I could get a job
herding sheep.  Wool is 25 cts & the
sheepmen are feeling fine.  Shall look

about some when I go out.
Have about a month’s grub on

hand. All I have bought since you left
is a dollars worth of sugar & a gallon
fo syrup.  Sent to Eureka by McBride
for them.  The syrup cost 6 bits so it
must have been a prime article.

Lytle & Becker go to Bear
Creek on the 20  for 300 head ofth

cattle to put on this range.  I am in
first rate shape except for a little
neuralgia for 2 or 3 days past.  Hope
you are all doing well. Write.

Laverge Knapp

Harlem Place
Wednesday. Feb. 21 , 1900st

My dear Blanche:
I wrote to Ellis about having

moved to this place so I suppose you
know what & where it is.  I still feel a
little out of place among such
luxurious surroundings & especially
find it hard to accustom myself to
cooking at a stove but I like the place
& expect to stay here a few weeks.

Sunday I went down to Lytle’s-
he is my nearest neighbor & lives less
than 10 miles down the river & found
your letter of Jan. 21 .  Also one fromst

Hattie.  Of course I was very glad to
get them.  I hadn’t heard from Del.
Co. in almost 6 weeks.  Had my hair
all clipped off.  It was about 8 inches
long the same length as my heard. I
meant to come home Monday but it
never stopped raining till this
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morning so I was there 2 days & three
nights.  It just poured rain all the time
& I sat in the house & read.  They
have a stock of novels - most of them
by Bertha M. Clay or May Agnes
Flemming or The Dutchess.  I had
rather take castor oil than read any of
them stories but I found a few that
were not entirely idiotic.  This
morning it was not raining so I
started.  Had gone only 2 or 3 miles
when it began to pour again & has
kept at it all day.  I had 15# sugar to
bring home so I put my oilskin coat
on over the knapsack & kept the
sugar & the upper half of myself
reasonably dry.  My oilskin overalls
are over at the Torrey house yet so I
got some of the rain-enough to fill up
my rubber boots.  Did not come
straight home but went up on the
ridge & made the circuit of my traps. 
It was 8 o’clock when I left Lytle’s &
after 2 p.m. when I go home though I
walked fast all the time.  I do not feel
a 15 or 20 mile walk half as much as I
would hoeing a row of potatoes.  I am
wrong about Lytle being my nearest
neighbor.  There is a claim right
straight across the river.  It is about 6
miles away & I can see the house
from here but nothing but a wild
goose or an eagle could get across the
river at this time of year.  A man
named Renford owns it & I think he
is living there this winter.  Winter is
pretty well over here though there
was a little snow Sunday & maybe

fore for 2 months yet.  Some kinds of
trees & bushes are beginning to leave
out & there are flowers every where
in the prairies.  It has been a great
winter for stock-grass growing
everywhere all winter.  They tell me
that 9 or 10 years ago there were 8
feet of snow here.  This winter I do
not think the ground has been covered
for 2 weeks altogether.  

I have as nice a kitten as you
ever saw.  It is a little more than half
grown & is black & white.  When I
got it 5 or 6 weeks ago, it was very
slender & graceful but now it is
plump & round - for it has a liberal
diet.  When I go to bed it roots its
way under the blankets til it can work
its claws on my kneepants & then it
curls up & purrs like a great mill. 
When I get asleep it gets up, catches a
mouse & drives it back & forth across
me till I wake up.  Then it eats the
mouse & crawls under the blankets
again.  My dog is lots of company &
sticks close to me all the time.  He has
found that I am useful to catch ticks
fro him.   When a tick bites him he
will get in front of me, sit down &
kick at the place where the tick is and
look at me till I come & pick the tick
off.   If it is on his throat he will hold
up his chin as high as he can till I find
it.  The other member of my family,
the mule, I have not seen for over a
month.  I must go & look him up
before long.  There is a band of wild
hogs in this vicinity but I have not
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seen any fresh signs of them since I
come over here.  I think they are
farther up the river & am going to
look for them when it stops raining.  I
do yearn for salt pork & bacon.

The coyotes seem to have fled
from this neighborhood as soon as I
came.  There was plenty of fresh
signs then But I have seen very little
since.

However, I intend to look sharp
after the traps & expect to get one
sometime.

I made a big batch of baking
powder biscuits as soon as I got home
this p.m.  I do not have baking
powder among my own supplies &
have not used it 3 times in 6 months
but there is a 5# can in the house & I
do not want it all to spoil.   The
biscuits were first rate tonight.  I have
a pot of beans on the stove.

It has cleared off & is going to
freeze tonight.  Have not had a frost
for two weeks.

Friday. Feb. 23 , 1900rd

Yesterday morning I did part of my
washing.  There is good washboard
here & a big dishpan that makes a
very fair tub & boiler.  About 11 a.m.
when the ground had dried off some I
started out to look for hogs.  Went
about 3 miles up the river & saw
nothing but old signs.  Then I went up
on the ridge & made the round of the
traps.  The rain had washed the
covering off nearly all of them. 

Home a little after 5.  Pretty stiff for I
had walked between 15 & 20 miles &
was wet the day before.  Saw close to
100 deer on the trip.  Made bread &
stewed the last of my dried apples last
night.  This morning I had a long bill
of fare.  Bread, biscuits & pancakes,
bean soup, stewed & fried venison,
apple-sauce & coffee.  Am getting to
be something of a housekeeper. 
Sweep, wash dishes U& make up the
bed every day.  This morning I
finished washing & then started out to
get some meat.  Had not got over 60
yards from the door when I saw a doe. 
Rested the gun on the fence & killed
her.   Have just got her dressed &
hung up under the back piazza & now
it is dinner time.  Think I shall put
some bread & apple sauce in the
dripping pan & bake it into something
good.  Cannot write a long letter this
time for I have but one more sheet of
paper here.  More at the Torrey house. 
Tomorrow I must visit the traps again. 
Hope to catch another coyote if this
fine weather lasts.
P.S.  The bread & apple-sauce were
great.  Cover the bottom of the pan
with thin slices of bread & brown
them. Then put on a good layer of
apple-sauce, cover with more bread,
put in a little water & brown whole
business.  It made me two good
meals.

Saturday Evening.
This is more like a diary than a
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letter.  This morning I got off at 7:30
& made the circuit of the traps.  As
usual nothing in them.  On my way
home about 2 miles from here I found
2 of Russ’ cattle that had been eating
poison-weed.  One of them was dead
& at first I thought the other was. 
Happened to look back as I was going
on & saw her kick a little.  I had been
told that a poisoned animal must be
bled & kept moving or there was no
chance of its living - so I soiled into
the poor brute.  Bled both ends of its
tail & both ears.  The tail would not
bleed much but I kept at the ears till I
got an artery spurting in each one. 
Then I got a whip & switched its ears
to keep the blood from stopping. 
After ½ hour, when it had lost about a
gallon of blood, I got it up.  At first it
could walk only a few yards - then
would stagger & fall down.  Once it
rolled down a steep bank with me
hanging to its tail to regular=te the
speed.  All at once, it seemed to get
better & I drove it about a mile
toward the house when it made a
break & ran away from me.  I
concluded that it did to need any
further treatment & come on home. 
About sunset tonight I went to see
how it was getting on.  Found it very
bloody & rather unsteady on its legs
but feeding away as though nothing
had happened.  Russ has a good
heifer in return for the use of his
house so I feel even with him.  This
evening I have part of the doe I killed

yesterday in the big pot.  Both
shoulders & a lot of ribs, a good 20
pounds I reckon.  I can’t make so
good bread with a stove as in a Dutch
oven so I go more on pancakes.

This is a fine country on this
side of the mountain.  Nearly half of it
is smooth green prairie.  The rest is
part open oak groves & part oak
brush.  Lots of breaks & rocks as big
as a 10 story brick block but it is
pretty smooth for this part of the
world.  There is a hanging basket with
a catcus growing in it here.  Lytle
said it was here when he came on the
range 5 years ago.  He waters it every
time he comes up here & it is growing
finely.  There is some thing of a
library here too.  A Report of the
Dep’t of Agriculture & for the year
1876 & a small school Geography. 
Have got nearly through the Report. 
Am saving the Geography to read
when the long rains come.

Sunday.
More diary.  My pat of meat

was done for breakfast.  Shall I tell
you how I cooked most of the meat I
have eaten since Cyrus went home?  I
boil it till it slips off the bones &
leave all the water that will ‘jelly’ on
it.  Then I put fat & flour in the frying
pan & brown the flour.  Then put in a
lot of the meat & jelly with a little
water & make gravy.  The venison I
cook that way is ‘immersed’ both in
quantity & quality.  With brad or hot
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cakes it makes the main part of my
diet & is good enough for anybody. 
The coffee is an important item.  I
average pretty close to 12 cups a day
& that is more than I ought to drink I
suppose but with the active out door
life I am leading I can’t see that it
hurts me.

This a.m. I went up to Wildout
Creek about 1 ½ miles up river to see
if I could find any more poisoned
cattle.  Found none so I went up to
the dead one I found yesterday. 
Thought I would skin it & pack the
hide to the house so Lytle could save
it if he wished to.  But it began to rain
& found that some ‘varmit’ had eaten
a great hole in it so I did not skin it.
Wish I had a spare trap to catch the
brute that is working on it.  If it does
not rain too hard I think I shall go
over to the Torrey house tomorrow,
stay over night & the next day bring
back a cargo of flour & some more
writing paper.  This sheet is the last of
a pad that Cyrus got at Knob in
Shasta Co.  last Sept.  I can visit the
traps on the way.  If I do not catch
anything or see more signs before
long I shall move the traps.  Think of
putting them on the Henry ridge -
Ellis knows where that is.  If I do I
shall put up at the Torrey house while
they are there so as to be nearer to
them. It has been raining all the p.m. 
The leaves on a rose bush by the gate
are as big as two bit pieces.  At Maple
Creek I have seen roses in bloom in

January.  The wild flowers in this
country have no small but there are
lots of them.  First a piece of prairie
will be white with one kind.  2 or 3
weeks later it will be yellow with
another kind.  Then it will be blue &
soon.  I have seen a flower bigger
than a kernal of buckwheat.  Think
enough to make a whole hill look
pink at 5 miles away & a larger white
flower growing along the little
streams that come down the side of a 
mountain so you could see the white
lines at 20 miles.

I am “keeping Sunday” today
by not sweeping or washing dishes.

Monday 26th

After doing the housework this
morning I took up the rest of traps
nearest the house & set them by the
dead steer.  Then I started to look at
the other traps & go over to the
Torrey house.  As I expected to bring
back a load of stuff I did not take the
rifle.  When I got on the ridge
opposite the Henry cabin I saw a huge
black hog about 100 yards away.  If it
had been a small one I should have
tried to get it with the dog & little six-
shooter but it was a shopper.  I cam
back to the house, got the gun, went
back & spent the rest of the p.m.
trying to find him again.  Found lots
of signs made today but couldn’t see
a swine.  Think I shall look for them
again tomorrow.  It is hard luck not to
get one but I am glad have the band
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located at last.  Have been looking for
them all winter.  The one I saw
looked to be in good shape.  Think he
is good for 100# of bacon & the sign
showed there must be several more. 
Have not had a pound of bacon or
pork in 6 weeks.  If I get the chance I
shall kill 2 or 3 & put up a stock of it. 
Wish I had put the dog after him &
followed with the butcher knife &
popgun.

Tuesday. 27th

I got started for pork in good
season.  Went up the ridge & around
it & down it & walked & looked for
near 4 hours.  Then I got tired of it. 
Gave up the chase & started to come
home.  Have a nest of traps right
where I saw the hog yesterday &
when I got there I found that a deer
had sprung one of them.  I was on my
knees setting it when I noticed the
dog was watching something &
looked to see what it was.  And there
about 70 yards away were 6 or 7 fine
hogs.  The gun was within reach & I
did to stop to get up.  One of them
was an enormous brute & all of them
were fat.  The smallest one seemed a
little plumper than the rest so I shot
him.  The dog stopped them before
they got 60 yards.  I might have shot
them all.  Did intend to shoot another
but stopped to bleed the one I had &
decided he was enough for the
present.  Hunt him up, dressed &
skinned him.  Brought half of him

home & am going after the rest in the
morning. It is close to 4 miles from
here.  The half I brought home
weighed, without head, skin or feet,
just 40# & is as fat as most pigs of
that size sold in Oneonta.  They are
not very wild & it is easy to kill all
you want if you can only find them. 
Shall make most of this one into
bacon & shall try to get another
before they get to feeding on clover. 
People here say they are not fit to eat
then.  Now they are in fine shape. 
The dog was missing when I got
through dressing the pig & has not
showed up yet.  Am afraid he is in a
trap.  Set two by the half pig I left.  If
he keeps away from the bear-trap it
don’t make much difference.  Made a
pan of fine biscuits when I got home
& am going to eat a few of them
before I go to bed.

Wednesday 28 .th

This morning I went over the
traps & brought home the rest of my
pig.  Have him all salted in a box
except about 2 gallons of lard in the
pot & his ribs & back bone.  Think I
shall bake the ribs tomorrow.  I never
baked any meat but there is a dripping
pan nearly a yard square here & I hate
to have it lying idle.  Am much
pleased with my pig.  He will keep
me in lard & bacon for 3 months at
least.  Am going down the river as far
as McBrides within a week or so. 
Did not intend to go till I got another
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coyote but my tobacco is getting low
& the coyote is not forth coming. 
Fine weather now.  It is like the latter
part of May in Del. Co.  The days are
warm enough so I do not wear a coat
unless it rains.  The nights are cooler -
usually almost to freezing.  About
sunset the fog comes up the valley
from the coast like a white wall.  It
usually fills the valley about half full
when it first comes up & gradually
rises & spread till only the tops of the
mountains are above it by morning. 
When camping on the top of a
mountain I have often seen at
daybreak the fog looking just like an
ocean of milk with only the highest
ridges & peaks above it.  At sunrise it
breaks up & disappears.  Wish I had
something besides that Agricultural
Dept Report to read.  Have read it all
once & the more exciting points 2 or
3 times.  The woman who once lived
in this house was of a literary teen &
posted a lot of poems cut from
Ballow’s magazine on the window
casings & c.  But with feminine
perversity, she posted them all upside
down & I have to stand on my head
on a pile of chairs to read them.  For
tonight I think I will fall back on
Hostellers Almanac.  I have the latest 
edition & it has been over a month
since I read it through.

March 1 .st

Am doing housework today. 
Have got the lard squeezed out, just a

10# pail full.  Have browned a couple 
pounds of coffee.  Put the pigs ribs &
back bone & a whole hind quarters of
an old doe in the big dripping pan &
have them in the oven now.  Can’t
guess what the result will be. I wish
you were here to tell me what to do &
help eat it when it gets done.  It will
make me hustle to get away with it all
for I have a big pot of boiled venison
on hand already.  About every 10
minutes I pull the pan out of the oven
turn the meat over baste it & sprinkle
on some salt & pepper.  Don’t know
wether I ought to sprinkle on flour or
not.  Have washed all the dishes & am
going to wash a lot of towels & flour
sacks.

Later: Well my meat got done in time
for dinner & was as good as any that I
ever ate.  I got away with all the ribs
on one side & part of the venison.
Have about decided to go out to
Henry ridge tomorrow put out some
traps & hunt up the mule. 

 

 Laverge wrote his letter on this 
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March 6 . 1900th

I have had company since I
wrote the last.  Towards night on
March 1  Sam Lytle & Hans Ericsonst

came up here to gather & mark calves
on this end of the range.  They
brought a pack horse with potatoes,
onions, apples, syrup & bacon so we
lived high.  The next day they went
out to gather stock & I took their pack
horse over to Torrey’s house &
brought back a load of my plunder.  It
began to rain that night & has been
raining or snowing ever since.  Lytle
& Hans found the weather to rough &
went back home Saturday p.m I gave
them a ham off my pig & they left me
some potatoes, onions & apples.  My
success with the spare-ribs led me to
other experiments with the oven. 
First I made a glorious big apple pie
in the dripping pan.  It was a think of
beauty & a joy as long as it lasted -
which was almost two days. 
Yesterday I baked a pan of pork &
beans.  Used a little too much pork &
made it so rich that I can’t eat over
three platefuls at a meal - otherwise it
is excellent.  This morning I have
been hardening my lard.  You see an
acorn-fatted pig makes lard about as
stiff as cold castor oil so I melted it
up & put in some venison tallow. 
The cake of tallow I used was as
white as milk & as hard as a brick but
when I got part of it in the kettle I
found it had been made in two parts
& there was a streak of blue mold

between them.  I am afraid it will taint
the whole mixture so it will not be fit
to cook with.  Well, if it does I have a
goodly lot of fat pork almost ready to
put in the smoke-house & there are
more pigs in the woods.

There is an old clock in the
house.  Lytle got at it with an old pair
of bullet-molds & set it running.  I
keep it going but it gains 5 min a day
on my watch & I can’t tell which his
right till it chimes off enough to see
when the sun rises or sets.  Yesterday
there was about 3 inches of snow here
but the rain took it off in the night. 
Suppose there is snow a little higher
up the ridges yet but the grounds is
bare as for as I can see through the
rain & mist.  There is no chance to
trap a coyote this weather.  There was
one along the ridge a few days ago.  I
saw tracks & Lytle & Hans heard him
bark.  I think the coyote went down
among the sheep ranges about the
time I moved here 5 or 6 have been
caught down that way since I came
here while I have seen almost no
fresh sign at all.  Ford of Big Bend
rand, has caught 3 since I came here. 
His house, the first on the trail below 
Alghrens burned about 2 weeks ago. 
He lost all his household plunder - a
new $50 cooking range among the
rest.

I am using candles for light
now.  Have plenty of tallow.  Mr.
France let me take a mold that runs
one candle at a time & I got a ball of
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wicking when I was at Korbel.  Make
very good candles but the mould
won’t let go the candle till I pour hot
water over it.

March 7 .th

This makes 5 days that it has
rained right along.  For the first time
this winter I find it hard to fill up my
time.  Have had breakfast, washed
dishes, got in a lot of wood & built a
fire in the sitting room.  There is a big
fat sofa here & I shall try to go to
sleep on it when I get hard up for
something to do.  My breakfast is the
same very morning, fan cooked, fried
pork, venison & coffee.  Have all
sorts of things for the other meal.  Am
undertaking a soup today.

Thursday, March 8 .th

It has partly cleared off & I am
glad to see the sun once more.  Have
just got my pig in the smoke house. 
Have tobacco enough to last 4 days. 
As soon as the bacon is smoked
enough I intend to start down the
river so this letter will get mailed at
last.  Shall go down as far as Maple
Creek if I don’t find tobacco on the
way.  May be able to get some at
McBrides.  Hate to start out without a
coyote but it looks as though I would
have to.  If the weather is right I shall
shift the traps & try to catch one
before I go.  The smoke house is as
big as a hay barn & three rows of
stakes high & not very tight so I think

it will take about 4 days to smoke the
most properly.

Lytle says I may live here as
long as I please.  Would like to have
you people make me a visit here.  Am
all fitted to receive company.  There
are 4 bedsteads, a crib, a cradle, 3
tables & a bird cage here.  Fruit too;
apples, peaches, plums, cherries,
gooseberries & currents.  Hans said
25 bushels of good apples rotted here
last fall.  Had I know of them I should
have been over here & made a barrel
of cider with the coffee-mill.

Friday March 9th

I made the round if the traps
yesterday.  They had all been
swamped with mud except one which
was gone.  Something, a deer, I thin,
had broken the chain & carried it off. 
That makes 3 I have lost besides one
that was broken.  Today I am staying
about the house & keeping the smoke
house going.  It leaks so much smoke
that it needs a good deal of attention. 
Am not feeling as frisky as usual
since the long rain.  Think I rested too
much & need a dose of colonel.  I
forgot to bring the medicine box over
rom the Torrey house & am too lazy
to go after it today.  My dog has run
away agin.  Last night I whipped him
for chasing a deer & I haven’t seen
him since but think he will be back
before long.

It is clear & pleasant today &
warm enough so I keep the doors
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open & no fire.  The prairies here
about are as green as fields of young
grain.  The new grass is about 2
inches high & very thick.  There are a
lot of items about the weather written
about the house on the doors &
window casings - like these: “Snowed
June 1 , ‘94.”   “Rained Thanksgivingst

day ‘96".  “Jan. 27  ‘97 blowed liketh

H.... &c,

Saturday 10th

Have about made up my mind
to start early tomorrow morning & go
down the river in search of mail &
tobacco.  May get as far as Maple
Creek & Snow Camp before I come
back.  The bacon is not smoked
enough yet & I think I shall take it
down & put it back in the box.  It
would be all right in the smoke house
if it didn’t rain.  I might be dressing
more pork now for a big black wild
boar was in the coral not 60 yards
from the house a few minutes ago.  I
had the gun cocked & a sigh drawn
on his neck but changed my mind &
did not shoot.

Monday at McBrides.
Going down to Maple Creek & think
I will get up to Frances’ tonight. 
Please write again to your friend.

Laverge
Address Maple Creek as usual.

Harlem Place, Cal.
Wednesday, March 21 , 1900st

Dear Brother,
I can write only a short letter

this time but it will be enough to let
you know that I am all right.  Went to
Maple Creek last week.  Staid a day at
Francie’s & a day at Aikman’s.  They
are well.  Staid over night at
McBride’s on my way back. I had
sent to town by him for a shirt & a
can of syrup & had to wait till he got
back.  Will Ford gave me some
coyote bait & I brought that along.  It
was made by chopping up a jack rabit
& a salmon together.  Then 2 dozen
eggs were stirred in & the lot covered
up &kept in a warm place for about a
month.  You can guess what it must
be like.  He heaved up when he
opened the can to show it to me.  It
was Friday when I got back here. 
Lytle & Hans were here branding
calves.  They had killed a pig up the
trail a mile or so & that night we
scalded it in a way that was new to
me.  Wrapped it in old sacks &
poured not water over it.  In a few
minutes it was ready to scrape.  They
went home Saturday.  I was rather
lame & sore after my trip.  Had
walked all day Friday with nothing to
eat except a drink of syrup which
came near coming up again.  So I did
not feel for any big job till yesterday. 
Yesterday morning I took the traps &
can of bait & went along the ridge
toward the head of Redwood.  Set the
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traps in 4 nests.  The farthest nest
beyond the log coral - about 9 miles
from here.  This is the way I used the
bait.  Drive down a stake a little over
a foot.  Pull it out & poke some of the
bait down into the bottom of the hole. 
Then fill it up with small stones & set
the traps about 3 feet away to catch
his hind feet when he is digging for
the bait.  This morning I went over
the line.  The first 3 nests had 3 jack
rabits but the last one had a dog
coyote longer & taller than old Bly.  I
had no gun & tried to kill him with
my walking stick but couldn’t make
any impression on him with it.  So I
shot him with Cy’s pistol.  Hung him
up in a tree & expect to take him to
Kneeland Friday.  It is a fair day’s
work to go over the line of traps &
back home but it ought to be done
every day to take out the rabits.  Have
just taken my bacon out of the smoke
house.  There are about 40# of it left. 
It is fine bacon.  Mean to shoot
another pig before long.  It is not
quite dark yet but I think I can sleep
till daylight & am going to bed.  Will
mail this when I go to Kneeland.

Laverge Knapp

Harlem Place, Mad River, Cal.
Sunday, March 25 , 1900th

Dear Sister,
I meant to have written to you

before this.  Hattie wrote me about
your rheumatism being so bad & it
has troubled me much to think of you

being so nearly helpless & suffering
so much.  I hope it will improve soon
if it has not already done so.  I
suppose they have told you that I
have changed my quarters & you
know something about where I am.  It
is a fine place here.  The house is
better than a good many in Del. Co.  I
went to Kneeland Friday & got home
at 1 oclock today. Have walked 20
miles or over everyday since last
Monday.

I caught another coyote last
Wednesday & had to go to Kneeland
with him.  Am thinking of going to
the head of Redwood 12 or 14 miles
from here to camp for a week or two
& see if I can get a coyote or two
there.  My traps are now set about
half way between here & there.  The
nearest one is about 4 miles from here
& the farthest one is about 9 miles.  It
makes too much walking for they
ought to be visited every day.  Rabits
& birds keep getting into them.  The
cattle tread on them & if a fellow
don’t look right after them they will
be all be sprung when the coyote
comes along.  Then they have to be
kept covered up with fine, loose dirt
or something of the kind.  Just a little
rain will wash the covering off & the
coyote knows too much to step into a
trap that he can see.

The sheep men down Mad
River are talking about offering a
private bounty.  If they do I shall try
hard to get some of it.  Three men
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besides myself have been trapping
them on Mad river this winter.  I have
caught as many as any of them.

I think I could get work at good
wages on some of the dairy farms
down near the bay & I am sorely
tempted to try it for I would like to
earn some money but on the other
hand I doubt about the wisdom of
going down there.

While the coyotes last I can
make expenses off of them but they
must be getting pretty well thinned
out now.  Fifteen have been caught
between here & Maple Creek this
winter.  I got five of them.

They told me down the river
that Sam Lytle brought up two letters
for me.  I might have got them this
morning if I did not have to come
home along the ridge to look after the
traps.  The regular trail up the river
comes by his place.  He will be up
here within a day or two to look after
the stock & will fetch the mail if he
don’t forget it.

I have been living a very
regular and orderly life for the past
few days.  I get up about 5 o’clock,
cook & eat 10 pancakes, start out &
walk 10 miles to look at the traps,
turn around & walk 10 more back
home again.  Then I make & eat 10
more pancakes - sometime 12.  After
that I rest a little, write a little, cut a
little wood & at dark go to bed and
sleep 10 hours The next day I do the
same things over again.

Last Friday night I staid at
Ford’s down on the Big Bend ranch
& slept between sheets for the first
time in over 16 months.  It has been
nearly 2 years since I shaved & I have
a beard like Moses.  People take me
to be about as old as he was when he
crossed the Red Sea.  I believe that
was about 70.  Out here everyman
under 65 is assessed $5 road & poll
tax.  I have been in the hills all the
time & escaped it.  But day before
yesterday while I was down the river,
I ran into the Assessor.  I expected he
would jump onto me & put me down
on his list but he said never a word
about it.  I asked a man why it was
that the assessor thought I was above
the age limit!!!  But as he said that
not one man in 100 could make the
trip I had made that morning (I had
walked 20 miles before 11 a.m.) He
must have thought that I was a pretty
lively old patriarch.  That was some
consolation to me.  Saving the $5 was
a lot more.

Monday morning.
The weather out here is a queer

mixture.  Saturday was like the
middle of June in Del. Co.  Green
leaves, flowers & apple blossoms. 
Yesterday was fog & mist.  Last night
it was raining & this morning it was
snowing hard.  

About a month ago I shot a fat
pig.  They run wild up here. He would
dress between 90 & 100 pounds.  I
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made him all into bacon.  There is a
smoke house & piles of cattle salt
here so it was no trouble.  Acorn-
fatted pork make nice bacon & I
appreciate it after living on fresh meat
so long.

I have a dog who goes with me
everywhere by dog & a kitten who
sleeps on the bed by me at night.  So I
have company all the time.  Have not
seen my old mule since Jan. 15 . th

When I turned him out in the lower
part of Pilot Creek Valley.  If the
ticks have not eaten him up he is all
right for there has been plenty of
grass & very little snow this winter.  I
want to go to hunt him up today if the
weather had not been so nasty.  Shall
need him to move my camp to the
head of Redwood if I decide to go
back there.  I have become a pretty
fair “packed” can put on a good
‘diamond hitch’ alone & in the dark
in a minute & a quarter.  When we
first began to use a pack-mule we had
to stop & fix the pack about every
half mile.  Now I seldom have to
touch it after it is once on till it is
time to take it off at night.

It has gone to snowing again so
I guess I shall have a day or two to
rest & loaf.  Can’t trap any till the
ground dries off.  But I have some
work to do about the house.  Just now
I have a big dripping pan of coffee in
the oven.  Buy green coffee & brown
it myself.  Then I am going to make
bread today.  Have some dough

started now.  I learned to make nice
bread in a Dutch oven but I can’t do
so well with a stove oven.  Have a
little job of carpenter work to do too. 
A sill under the front porch broke &
let me through the other night & I
want to put in a new one.  There are
plenty of tools here to do it with. 
Yes, there is another job.  I have only
one candle left & must run up some
more.  When a man tries to live in
style & have all kinds of luxuries it
just keeps him at work all the time. 
Still, I am glad to have a good roof
over me just now for the wet snow is
coming down at a great rate out of
doors.  I just notice where some one
had written on the door casing
“Snowed June 1 , 1898".  So I guessst

it is liable to snow any time of year up
here.  Have just got my pan of coffee
done brown & put away.  We always
had a good coffee when Cyrus bought
I himself but this is some we sent for
& is a bad lot.  The kernels were
deformed & only half grown to begin
with.  Then the worms ate it & the
mice made a nest in it and when I get
it drunk it will be pretty well used up.

If I had known the weather was
going to be so bad today I would not
have got up at 5 o’clcock.  It is not 10
yet & is going to be a long day.  I
have a notion to put away the sour
dough, get into my oil skin suit &
rubber boots & go down to Sam
Lytle’s after my mail.  It is 8 or 9
miles & I could get there just in time
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to take dinner with him.  Then I could
leave this letter there to be sent down
to the P.O.  I haven’t fired the gun off
for over 2 weeks & am out of fresh
meat.  I might go out & try to get a
deer.  They are getting shy at this time
of the year & a man has to take long
shots as a rule.  I would like 3 deer. 
One for myself & the dog & one to
bait the bear trap.  Ought to get a bear
this spring.  Last spring we got two &
some toes off another.  Guess I will
wait tell after dinner & see what the
weather is like.

I hope to hear that you are
better soon.

From your brother,
Leverge Knapp
Maple Creek
Humboldt Co., Cal.

“Harlem Place”
April 10  (?), 1900th

Dear Brother,
There is nothing special in the

line of news for me to write.  I am
still at the Harlem house.  Have first
rate health & am trying to get another
coyote.  The weather for the last 2 or
3 weeks has not been very favorable
for trapping them.  It rains about 5
days every week & on the ridge it is
snow as often as rain.  Once, when
there was 2 or 3 inches of snow a
coyote came & dug at the bait at the
place where I caught two but the

snow was so hard he did not spring
the traps.  There is at least one on the
ridge for I have seen the sign 3 or 4
times lately.  Think likely it is a
female with pups some where about
for it don’t seem to cover so much
country as they usually do.  If there
should cond snow enough I might
have a chance to track her to her den
but there is not much chance of that. 
Hate to change my trapping ground
till I get her.

About 2 weeks ago I saw a man
who had been over to Skull Camp a
day or two before.  He saw my mule
there & he said too that Boyd had
been there since Feb & had just killed
a coyote.  I went over to get the mule
but couldn’t find it.  Boyd was away
& from the tracks I made up my mind
that Boyd had gone out with his
coyote & taken the mule with him to
pack back with.  I had neither coat or
blanket with me & camped at
Veaches cabin with two old deer
hides for a bed.  On my way home the
next day April 1 . I killed a rattlest

snake.  Was surprised to see one at
this time of the year.  He was coiled
up like a dinner plate & so stiff that
he couldn’t uncurl even when I
smacked him with a rock.

I thought I was going to get a
big bear about 2 weeks ago. 
Something had been at work on a
dead steer & dragged it about as I
though no animal except a bear & a
big one, could possibly do. So I set



334

the trap & took extra pains to clog it
solid to an oak pole about 20 feet
long.  Put in the best part of a doe,
setting the trap & fencing around it to
keep from catching cattle.  The first
night the brute come & eat from the
side away from the trap & I covered
rocks & piled a ton or two on that
side.  The next morning I had him
but, instead of a bear it was a wild
boar about 8 feet long & I reckon,
about 18 years old.  He was the most
savage looking brute I ever saw.  His
hide was about an inch thick & when
I cut off stups of his flesh for the dogs
it was so tough they had to stop &
rest twice while chewing up a piece
as big as your hand. The old fellow
had run wild all his life - no mark at
all on him.

Have 2 dogs now.  Frank, the
shaggy black collie that Marshall
gave me & Rover, a smooth back &
white that deserted his owner as he
went by down the river & seems
bound to stay by me in spite of all I
can do.  I don’t want him but hate to
shoot him.  He means well but I have
no use for him & hope his owner will
come this way soon.

Have killed very few deer
lately.  I liked my bacon so well that I
did not care much about vension for a
month or so.  Day before yesterday I
killed an old buck & brought in his
hind quarters & am using that now. 
Do not fry much. Stew it down &
make it up into punch.  It is very good

& saves flour.  Make pancakes mostly
- very little bread.  Have not got the
knack fo making good bread in a
stove oven.

Times are better here than they
were a year or two ago.  Cattle keep
up.  Lytle said the calves dropped last
summer were worth $15 a piece now. 
Russ bought Bill Murphys place last
fall.  Paid $11,000 I think - $4000
more than the mortgage it was. 
Murphy died soon after & his wife
goes back to N.Y. soon.  Wool is 25
cts & that means good money for the
sheep men.  The lumber business is
brisk, but I am so far from it I do not
hear much about it.  The dairy men
are looking for men who can milk & I
have thought a lot of going over Elk
River way & looking for a job among
them.  Think I could get better than
$25 a month.  It is a mighty
temptation & I may take it into my
head to start over that way any day.  I
think I would be safe enough but do
not want to take any risk at all.  So I
am at a standstill & don’t know what
I ought to do.  Probably I can get a
month’s work here on Mad River in
haying & that with my coyotes would
keep me in grub a long time but I
would like to be earning a little stake.

There were several copies of
the Oneonta Star in my last batch of
mail.  Mrs. Christian took the paper &
she has moved away from maple
Creek so the P.M. sent the papers up
to me.
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I got an armful of novels from
Lytle a while ago most of them were
such miserable trash that it gave me a
pain to read them but if I stay here &
the weather keeps nasty I shall go for
another load soon.  He has a stack of
them. Lord, but I wish I had a few of
my medical books here.

Have caught 5 coyote this
winter & have walked 150 miles a
piece to get them & take them out to a
J.P.  The sheep men down the river
are talking of offering a private
bounty on coyotes.  If they do I think
I shall move camp to the head of
Redwood & try hard to get on or two
in that section.  Within a few days I
have had letters from father, Hattie &
Jennie.  I hope father will get along
all right with Steve.  Write.

Laverge Knapp
Maple Creek, Humboldt Co., Cal.
Have had to let my belt out to 40
inches & then it is tight enough to
hold up my trousers.

Last Chance, Cala.
July 29 , 1900th

Dear Brother,
I have been a sheep herder for a

month now & like it very well.  It
makes long days but there is not much
hard work about it except ‘going
around the tracks’ every evening &
that depends on where the sheep have
been during the day.  You may do it

in a hour or it may take 4 hours of
mighty hard tramping.  Climbing up
& sliding down & boring through the
brush.  I have killed 2 bears since I
came up here.  The last one gnawed
down a fir tree 6 inches through &
had a head hard enough so that 3
bullets from your gun lodged in it . 
Got about two gallons of lard cut
from him.  We cut a bee tree & got
abut a dozen pounds of honey but the
bees stole most of it back while we
were straining it.  Have had venison
all the time & Ford has packed a lot
of it home.  He has gone to Eureka
now.  I expect a Mr. Hunt up tonight
to help look after the sheep till Ford
comes back.  My mule, Billy B.D., is
in a camp now.  He has got fat &
sleek. Shall get rid of him if I can for
he is not worth 6 bits & I do not
expect to need a pack animal any
more.  He went over backwards with
the pack twice on the trail up here. 
Once I thought he was dead, sure.

Am likely to be beat out of my
pay for the work I did at Scullen’s.  It
seems the claim belongs to Warren
who had Scullen hired to stay on it,
put in a crop & make improvements. 
I supposed at the time that Scullen
was hiring me for himself.  Now
Warren has kicked up & will pay
neither Scullen nor me.  He owes
Scullen between $45 & 50 & me
$7.50.

Scullen has sued for the whole
business.  I do not know whether he
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can collect it or now.
It is very hot today.  The sheep

went into the timber before 8 o’clock
& will not come out till near 5.  There
is a big spring of ice cold water 1/4
mile from camp.  I go there in the
hottest part of the day.  Scrub myself
all over with a rag & then pour 3 or 4
bucketfuls on my head & let it run
over me.  It does a man more good
than beer.  Sheep herding is dirty
work.  All the trails are inched deep
with dust.  “Dead Man’s Prairie” is a
short distance below our camp.  The
man who is buried there was shot by
his companions while hunting.  The
man who did it said it was accidental
& married the widow a month or two
later.  This happened about 8 years
ago.  Three or four years ago Mr.
Billings, who lives at Big Bend &
was herding sheep here, was treed by
a brown bear about 3/4 mile from this
camp.  He did not have a gun & set
his dog on the bear who got mad
about it, ran him up a tree & kept him
there 3 hours.  He yelled for all he
was worth & at last, his partner heard,
came with a gun & drove the bear off
but failed to kill it.  We ought to get
another bear soon for there were fresh
tracks in the trail day before
yesterday.  Had no bait when I got the
last one & did not set the trap or
would have got this one.

Ford has showed me how to set
a bear trap.  He gets every one that
comes to the bait.  We have 3 bear

traps set & 2 more to set when we
have enough spare energy & bait. 
The scrub oak is rough on clothes. 
Have worn out 2 pair of overalls this
month.  Still wear the shoes I got last
Nov.  By the use of much wire &
string I hope to keep the fragments
together till ford gets back from
Eureka with a new pair.

Think I shall be all right to
come back home by the time I get
enough earned to pay for the trip. 
Shall not start for N.Y. with less than
$110.  Do you knowhow much Cyrus
had to pay for his ticket back?  And
what did you have to pay?

A year ago today we melted
snow to make coffee on the farther
side of the Yolo Bolos.

July 30th

Hunt came last night with 2
packs of salt.  All my troubles are
over now for he is an old herder &
knows all abut sheep & all about the
country here.  He herded sheep on
this range 20 years ago.  Of course he
is in charge & I have only to do what
he tells me - which is about 1/4 of
what I did when alone.  “The less you
bother the sheep the more they will
eat & that’s what they are here for”,
he says, so we come back to camp at
7 a.m.  We rose at 3:30 this morning,
got breakfast-brad, butter, coffee &
boiled eggs - & at 4:30 went out to
the sleeping ground.  There had been
a big bear & a flock of bob-cats
within 60 yards of the sheep in the
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night but they had not disturbed them. 
We followed the sheep along about ½
mile till we got them where we
wanted them & then came back to
camp at 7.  Hunt made bread & I put
the last of our venison in the pot. 
Then I went to look at a bear-trap up
S. Fork way.  On my way back 2 does
& a big spotted fawn trotted along a
ridge about 80 yards from me.  I shot
the doe that had no fawn.  The other
doe ran about 100 yards & stopped to
wait for her fawn.  The little idiot ran
straight towards me & when within
20 yards, stopped & looked at me for
near a minute with its mouth open. 
Then it trotted half around me, looked
at the other side of me for a while &
went off to it’s mother.  The doe I
killed was barren & fat & I brought
her to camp.  Have just been to the
spring & had another cold bath.  This
p.m. am going to sit another bear trap. 
Expect to get a bear within a week. 
The one about the sheep last night
was a much bigger bear than the one
whose tracks we saw 3 days ago.  The
herders at the head of Redwood have
caught 2 & the herders up on S. Fork
say they see fresh tracks every day. 
You remember old Fehlen who had
Bill Penny arrested?  He took a ride
with a ventirloquist & heard a voice
from above telling him that the day of
reckoning was at hand & he had
better repent & reform before it came. 
He went to town & joined the
Salvation Army & was preaching or

trying to the last I heard about it.
Saturday Aug. 4th

Everything is lovely yet.  Hunt
is going to stay up here the rest of the
season & I am glad of it.  He is a
little, lean round-shouldered
rheumatic, dyspeptic man of 50 or so
but he is the best man about a camp I
was every with.  A fine cook & very
neat & orderly & willing to his share
& more of camp work.  Have not got
another bear yet though we see fresh
tracks nearly every morning.  A
coyote has been about the sleeping
ground too.  On Wednesday I took
Ford’s mule & Hunt’s saddle & went
over to Pilot Rock & got a nest of
traps I left there last spring & have set
them about 200 yards below the sheep
camp.  The bucks are fat now.  Night
before last Hunt killed a big 3 pointer.
There is an old wollaper lives in the
woods below our camp.  I have seen
him 3 times & had 4 shots at him
without touching him.  You have seen
most of our range a hundred times. 
The hill at the head of Pilot Creek
makes the bulk of it.  Found the skull
of the lost elk in this part of the
country 20 years ago Hunt jumped
him just below this camp but did not
get a shot.  A few days after another
man “the d- fool” Hunt says, shot him
with a little round ball & could not
find him.  He was never seen again&
we found his skull about 1/4 mile
from where he was shot.  The horns,
much decayed, were nearly as big as
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my arm.  Ford may be back tonight or
it may be a week before he comes.  I
would not care which if I did not want
my shoes.

Expect to keep the sheep up
here about 2 months yet.  They are
doing well & come in at night so full
they walk sideways to get through the
brush & so lazy the won’t waggle
their tails when they make pills.

Thursday Aug. 9th

Ford is not back yet.  If he does not
come tonight Hunt is going down
tomorrow for salt.  We have none for
the sheep.  I will send this letter by
him.  He has killed 2 more 3 pointers. 
We have not been out of venison yet. 
It is cool frost 3 nights this week. 
Hunt wears 3 flannel shirts, a sweater,
a jumper & an overcoat & has built a
wind break 8 feet high & 60 ft. long
of cedar bark about camp & another
about his bed.  We have been working
3 or 4 hours each day for near a week
cutting & peeling logs to build a
cabin.  Have nearly enough now.  I
am well & in good spirits only I ought
to have struck for $25 a month
instead of 20.

Please write
Laverge Knapp

Maple Creek, Humboldt Co.,
Cala.

Last Chance, Humboldt Co., Cala.
Monday Aug. 27 , 1900th

Dear Brother,
It is 6:30 a.m. & I am sitting on

the very tip end of S. Fork Mt.,
looking down into the mouth of
Grouse Creek with the sheep feeding
below me.

Hunt is getting out shakes to
finish the shed at the end of our cabin. 
We are living in the cabin now.  It is a
good one.  16 by 14 inside with a
good shake roof, battened inside &
out with shakes.  Has a good fire-
place, bunks, shelves & c.

Ford & I went down to the
ranch a week ago yesterday & I went
on down to Maple Creek & registered
as a voter.  Johnnie Mitchel is P.M.
now.  Also deputy county clerk & is
hustling for the Republican
nomination for Supervisor.  Ford has
not come back yet.  Hunt & I have
been busy building the cabin for 3
weeks or so.  Our Eureka crowd left
last Friday.  They were 3 in number. 
Had 1 ½ gallons of whiskey.  Staid
about 12 days & did not get a single
deer.  Hunt killed 3 or 4 for them to
dry & take home.  He says our sheep
are going the best of any in the
country “cause we aint kept a helling
them around all the time”

There are plenty of bears on S.
Fork Mt.  Ford went down the ridge
to Porter’s sheep camp & came back
the same day & 3 bears crossed the
trail while he was there.  He saw their
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tracks when he came back.  He had
fun on the trip for  his mule bucked
him & the saddle & bridle off & then
ran away.  He came home a foot with
his watch smashed & one hand all
swelled up. He says he could take his
4 traps on the mountain & catch 15
bears in a month.  The last one we
caught had a fine skin & I want to get
it of ford but shall not if he wants a
fancy price.

Today makes 2 months that I
have been with the sheep.  Will
probably drive them home by the end
of another month.  Think I shall come
home as soon as I finish working for
Ford.  Do not know when that will be.

I wrote to Father to send me
$50 by the 2  of Oct.  Think he hadnd

better send it so as to have it reach
Eureka by the middle of Oct & then if
Ford does not want me I would not
have to wait for it.  If I have to stay
till after the middle of Oct. I think I
shall stay till after election.
Aug. 30 .  We finished the cabinth

Monday just in time for it began to
rain that night.  The first rain since we
come up here.  Ford came back that
night.  The next day was fog & mist. 
I cut about 100 yards of sheep trail
through burnt brush & then went to a
bear trap on my way round the sheep. 
Found a black yearling in it.  Took his
insides out & left him in the trap. 
Ford brought him to the cabin
yesterday morning & jerked the meat. 
I would like the skin.  It is the best I

ever saw, jet black, long thick & fine. 
But I don’t think Ford would sell it
for less than $6 or $8. We had been
out of venison meat for 3 days & last
night Ford & Hunt went out just at
night & killed 2 doe each.  This
morning Ford went after his deer,
killed 2 more & came back with the 4
packed on the riding saddle.  He goes
home tomorrow & I will send this by
him.

L. Knapp
A coyote killed a sheep & bit a lamb
last night & today I found where a
bear had eaten another lamb.  The
little bear we got Monday had wool in
its stomach.

The next letter has a ‘hole’ in it.

Harlem House
Sat. Oct. 27 , 1900th

My dear Blanche,
If I answer your letter at all I

must do it soon for my stay in this
country is about at an end.  I had not
heard from you since last spring so
the letter you speak of mus have been
lost.  

We left Last Chance with the
sheep Sep. 26  & were e days on theth

drive.  Hunt went ahead with the
sheep.  Ford worked along side & I
on a nice white horse, carrying a sack
of grub, a lame sheep, 2 coffee pots &
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a lantern & leading 3 pack animals
brought up the rear.  It would have
done your good to have seen the
procession.  I worked for Ford
through shearing & “dipping” & then 
he wanted me to stay till he got back
from Eureka where he had to drive
200 mutton sheep.  So it was not till
this week Tuesday that I got ready to
come up here.  I had got the old mule
all packed & was putting the saddle
on a horse that Ford loaned me for the
trip when Mr. Ford took it into her
head to produce another little Ford &
I had to wait till the nest day.  Mr.
Ford is 28 his wife I ..... younger &
they have 6 .... kids.  The next day I ...
up to Sam Lytle’s, staid all night &
the day after Thursday came on up
here.  It is about 8 miles & I counted
over 40 deer on the way.  It was after
noon when I got here.  I unpacked,
turned out the animals, got dinner &
then went up the hill to get some
meat.  Did not see a buck so as it was
near night I shot a doe.  Took her skin
& hind quarters & started for home. 
Had not gone 50 steps when I saw a
pair of horns & a nose over the top of
a ridge about 100 yards below me. 
Took a shot at the nose & missed-shot
too high.  Saw over 50 deer that day
but he was the only buck among
them.  Yesterday I took the horse &
rode up nearly to the mouth of Pilot
Creek looking for pigs but found
none.  This morning I had breakfast in
.... as usual:

a/ pancakes, fried bacon, coffee
b/pancakes , venison steak, coffee
c/pancakes, bean soup, coffee
d/pancakes, syrup, coffee
Then I loaded some cartridges &
started up the hill.  There were several
does in sight of the house & when I
got up about 400 yards 3 does stood
looking at me about 60 yards off.  I
watched them till they trotted away. 
Before I got 50 yards farther I heard
something rustle, turned & saw a
buck’s head & horns against the sky. 
He was lying on the top of a ridge
about 80 yards from me.  I shot at his
head & he rolled on his side as stiff as
a mackeral while another buck got up
& ran.  I went up to the one I shot; did
not see any blood & he began to
struggle so I jumped in & stuck my
knife through his throat.  When he
stopped kicking ... him once & found
the ... had just clipped off one of his
horns close to the hair.  The horn lay
about 40 feet beyond him.  He was
only a forked horn though a large fat
buck.  I packed him home & his
brains made a fifth course in my
dinner.  While his fat is on now on the
stove in one pot & half his ribs in
another.  He is the first big buck I
have killed since last May.  I think I
weight 20 # less than when I left here
last spring but am getting it back fast. 
Have had to let my belt out to the last
hole already.  Have not made bread
yet but make 12 pancakes each meal. 
The dog usually gets one of them. He
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is Ford’s old hound & has had many
things happen to him.  A panther
scratched one eye out & a barn blew
over on him & made him .... his head
all on one ....  I hope he will try
something for me before I leave here.

I want to get 2 o4 3 good
buckskins to bring home & a load of
meat to take to Ford.  Expect to be
here about a week.  Then go down to
Maple Creek for election & to visit
Farnce, Perhorn & Aikman.  Sail from
Eureka about 2 weeks from today &
reach Oneonta about Nov. 19  or 20 .th th

If I do not get an opportunity to
mail this I will bring it to you.  I hope
you are all well & I shall be much
pleased to see you again.  I am as
ever, Yours truly

Laverge Knapp

Tuesday Oct. 31st

It is raining hard & I have nothing to
do except write.  When the weather
gets decent I think I shall pack up &
go back to Ford’s.  Have 2 fat bucks
which is enough for the old mule to
pack & if I kill more I will have to
pack the horse too & go afoot for I
don’t want to waste any meat.
Sunday, a.m.
It was a mixture of snow & rain.  In
the p.m. I went up the hill.  Found a
lot of fresh pig signs & was... it up
when 2 bucks... up about 100 yards... 
I took a shot at the heaviest &
knocked him dead - not 100 yards

from where I killed the doe last
Thursday.  He was a big deer & fat
thought his horns were but small 3
pointers.
Yesterday morning was pleasant so I
got up the old white horse & rode
over the hill toward the Torrey house. 
Had just started down the ridge where
we used to come up after grouse when
the old hound stated to run something
in the woods below.  I rode on till I
heard him “bark treed” & then left the
horse & went down to see what he
had.  It was a wildcat high up in a fir.
I shot as soon as I got I sight &
knocked her out.  Away she went
down the hill & the dog after her.  I
followed... found them 200 yards
below... at bay on the ground......
knocked the cat over the moved in &
down the hill they went, biting &
scratching, first one on top & then the
other.  Followed & found the dog just
chewing the last of her life out in the
eddy of Owl Creek.  He was well
scratched about the head & neck.  My
first shot had crippled a shoulder &
the second taken out an eye & the
bridge of the nose.  Come home by
way of Sulphur Spring & Pilot Rock. 
Saw nothing more to shoot except 50
or 60 deer which I did not want.

Think I shall do a little washing
as soon as my clean shirt is dry
enough to put on.  Made a loaf of
bread last night.  That is how my shirt
got damp.  Hunt taught me how to
treat bread when the crust is baked
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too hard.  As soon as it comes from
the oven wrap it up in a moist towel. 
Button the towel up.... shirt & cover it
up in the........
..... I set a steel trap on the .....a big
not.  While we were ... in the cabin at
Last Chance Hunt shot a rat in the top
bunk.  I had laid my diary up there &
the bullet mutilated my account with
Ford so I shall have to guess at some
of the items.  When we settle up.  It is
only 11 a.m but I think I will get
dinner now just to pass the time away. 
Have plenty of good grub, bacon,
venison steak, roast ribs, bean soup,
hot cakes, bread, syrup, sugar, tea &
coffee.  There are potatoes & onions
in the house which sam told me to use
but I have not done so yet.  The bean
soup is fine.  Make enough to last 4
or 5 days & heat it up each meal.  It
gets better every time.
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