






























































for a settlement; the land is of good quality and nearly all
claimed under the donation law of Congress; Our intention was to
have remained in Camp to spend the Sabbath, but learning that there
would be preaching 4 Miles on our way, we proceeded on down the
Valley until we reached the encampment of our friends Gray & Royal
and learned that we were to late for preaching. We procured a sack
of flour of the relief train. We have been feasting ourselves on
Vegetables after being deprived of them for so long a time.
Monday October 31st - We continued our journey towards Jacksonville
this morning, designing to find a suitable place to graze our
cattle until we can find a shelter for our families; At noon we
stopped at Mr. Van Dyke's to graze our cattle and lunch; we then
proceeded 4 Miles across the Prairie to Mr. Tucker's where we
encamped to look about for a location.
Tuesday November 1st 1853 - We remained in camp to day and
examined several claims offered for sale; we have not yet decided
on one; we shall probably have to build Cabins for our families.
Tomorrow I expect to go to Jacksonville to see if there is any
prospect of getting into business of any Kind that would suit me.
The prospect for the winter is rather gloomy; the nights are very
frosty and cold, the days however are pleasant.

Saturday November 5th - We have been to Jacksonville twice and
also examined a number of claims, from which however, we have made
no selection, as yet. We expect to look at some More Claims to
day, hoping soon to be “at home". At present we are occupying an
old Cabin belonging to Mr. Tucker, who has shown us much Kindness
in supplying us with vegetables from his garden &c.

onday Nov r 7t - Yesterday Afternoon I attended public
Worship at the House of Mr. Hoxie on Stewarts (Bear) Creek and
heard a sermon by Mr. James Royal on Romans 6 & 23. "“For the wages
of Sin is death &c”" . There were about 40 persons present, who gave
exemplary attention to the truths of the Gospel. We expect to go
to see a Mill site to day in the Mountains, 2 % Miles from Mr.
Tucker’ s with a view of erecting a saw mill upon it, if there shall
be sufficient water. Mr. Larkin who is a practical Mill-wright
would be connected in the enterprise. I feel disheartened at the
gloomy prospect for the sustenance of my family this winter and as
I write, my mind recurs to the admonition “Have faith in God". I
trust all will yet be well, not with standing the forbidding aspect
of my position.
Note: The rainy season set in, in 1853 on the 9th of November. Dr.
McK. And myself contracted with Mr. Tucker and his partners for
three quarter section of land for the sum of Four thousand and five
hundred dollars; on which we paid down twelve hundred dollars and
the balance in payments with interest at 35 per Month; we also
contracted with them to plow and sow forty acres of wheat, for
which we were to pay ten dollars for wheat & ten dollars pr acre
for plowing. The season was so wet that less than half the number
of acres were sown and the yield next harvest after, scarcely
enough to pay expenses; after trying Farming a couple of years with
like results, and being unable to pay off our indebtedness on the
land, we gave it up to the former owners, losing all that we had
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paid as a forfeiter, besides improvements we had made amounting to
two thousand dollars including the amount first paid. I continued
to reside on the claim until I could secure the title under the
donation law and covey the land back to Mr. Tucker.

After struggling with difficulties until the summer of 1855,
I was elected County Auditor & Recorder and likewise Justice of the
Peace and have held various offices ever since and from that time
forward have been greatly prospered in my temporal matters.

After a lapse of over eleven years (when the note is written)
I have no regrets in having cast my lot in this Valley, but on the
contrary have much cause for thankfulness to a Kind and beneficient
Father who has graciously sustained me under my severest trails and
who has truly “crowned my life with loving kindness and tender
Mercies” .

Jacksonville March 24th 1865 Wm Hoffman



