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Centerville, about seventeen miles north of Salt Lake
City. Father built a log house and acquired good
farming lands, and for two years raised good crops.
He also made money by exchanging fat oxen for poor
ones with the immigrants with the *gold fever" who
were bound for California.

I remember that mother took two hens and a rooster
with us in a box strapped on the back of the wagon.
One of the hens had a nest under the bed, and so moth-
er set her there, and one night mother heard her mak-
ing a noise and when she looked in the morning she
found a big rattlesnake curled up on the eggs; and a
few days after this a snake crawled in our bed with
my sister and I, and when we got up in the morning
they found it. I suppose we laid so quiet that we
did not disturb it, or it would have bitten us.

While we were there an old Indian came to our house
and asked for "tee-lup-can," and as we could not und-
erstand what he meant he flourished his.gun, but

Sl OE ELIZARETH m father sent him on his way. We later learned he want-
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Holmes, as he was called by the Church to go on a miss-
ion to the Society Islands, and to take with him and
defray the expenses of the family of Addison Pratt,
who had been located on the Islands for some time,

Our family, with Mrs. Pratt and her four daughters, left in the Fall of 1850 for Sac-
ramento, arriving there in due time. Father sold his teams and wagons and went to San
Francisco; there he talked to several captains and one came to Sacramento with a lett-
er to mother telling her that father had sent him for us, so we left on his boat for
San Francisco, learning upon reaching there that father had chartered another boat and
had gone to Sacramento after us. I do not know how he settled with the Captain who
took us, but I remember that he was VERY ANGRY. We stayed in San Francisco a short
time and then sailed for Society Islands, being three months enroute. We returned to
San Francisco in 1851. Father was "broke," having about $2.50. Mr. Morey, of the
ship Brooklyn let us have a house on Market Street which had been used for a store,
and later father went across the Bay to the San Jose Valley to visit Mr. John M. Hormn-
er, another member of the ship Brooklyn. Mr. Horner had a large crop of potatoes and
gave them to father for the digging, and Mr. Morey loaned him $250. He hired men to
dig the potatoes and sold them in San Francisco at a good profit. Mr. Horner later
loaned him the land to plant grain, and also loaned him horses and a thrashing machine
and said he could have what he made from it.

About. November, 1852, we moved to San Bernardino, where father bought a ranch, mak-
ing the trip by wagon train, bringing horses and wagons and shipping our thrashing
machine via San Pedro. As father possessed the only and first thrashing machine
brought into Southern California, he did the thrashing for the neighbors, including
Messrs. Workman, Temple, Rowland, and many others in San Bernardino and Los Angeles
Counties. Some of the time he received cash for his work, but often he took every
tenth sack of grain.

In addition to having the first thrashing machine, father had the first reaper, the
first mower, the first fanning mill, the first alfalfa seed and the first stand of
bees, that was brought into San Bernardine County. Father also planted the first vine-
yard that was planted in San Bernardino Valley, after it was settled by the Mormons,
it being one of five hundred grape vines; this was in 1853. My sister and I and one
of the neighbors, afterwards Judge Calvin Thomas, carried pails of water to the vines
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