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Foreword

Many of those who went West in search of op-
portunity were satisfied in their quest. But others,
despite every effort, eventually abandoned their
newly acquired lands and acknowledged failure by
returning to the East. Went to Kansas, published in
1862, traces the growing disappointment and the
final defeat which one family suffered in the West,
In describing her experiences as wife and mother in
Kansas, the author, Mrs. Miriam Davis Colt, pro-
vides an unusually moving story of courage and
heartbreak on the frontier.

For a time Mrs. Colt and her husband had taught
school. Then, when Mr. Colt tired of a teaching ca-
reer, the family moved to a farm near Potsdam, New
York. In 1856 Colt determined to sell the farm and
to go with his wife and two small children to the
territory of Kansas. His goal was a settlement orga-
nized by the Vegetarian Settlement Company on the
Neosho River in Kansas near Fort Scott. As a prac-
ticing vegetarian, Colt was attracted by the idea of
living with others who believed as he did. He was
excited as well by the fine-sounding economic pros-
pects advertised by the Company.

Mrs. Colt has included in the appendix of her book



the prospectus circulated by the Company, from
which it is easy to imagine how attractive the settle-
ment must have appeared. The Company invited
people from all parts of the country to purchase
shares, in return for which the Company promised
to erect mills and other necessary facilities and to
provide a common building in which families might
take shelter until their own houses were built, The
Company announced grandly that “a Hydropathic
Establishment, an Agricultural College, a Scientific
Institute, a Museum of Curiosities and Mechanic
Arts, and Common Schools, will be among the first
Institutions of the new settlement.” Success seemed
certain,

On April 16, 1856, the Colts bade their neighbors
goodbye and headed West with all their belongings.
But after they had crossed the Little Osage River,
Mrs. Colt was beset with disturbing premonitions.
When she saw a woman, barefoot, with a sack of
cornmeal thrown across her shoulder, enter a primi-
tive cabin along their route, she asked herself, “Is
that what I have got to come to?”” Nor was her mo-
rale improved by arrival at the settlement. No build-
ings had been constructed; everyone was living in
tents; and those who had already arrived “tell us
they are sorry to see us come to this place.”

The most backbreaking work could not overcome
the hopelessness of their economic situation. And to
this there were threats of Indian attack to be en-
dured, intrusions of poisonous snakes, and the de-
bilitating effects of illness. Unable to hold out any

longer, the Colts decided in early September to leave,
Bul greater tragedy awaited. When they . reached
Booneville, Missouri, on the way back, the Colts’
three-year-old son died from an illness contracted
in Kansas. Hardly was he buried than Mrs, Colt’s
husband followed him to the grave. Sustained by
sympathetic townspeople, Mrs. Colt kept up her
courage and several months later resumed the sad
journey East with her daughter.

Mrs, Colt was induced to publish this account of
her experiences (based on a diary she had kept) in
the hope of adding to the small sum of money she
had received from her husband’s life insurance.
J. Christian Bay furnishes more information about
Mrs. Colt in A Heroine of the Frontier—Miriam
Davis Colt in Kansas, 1856 (Cedar Rapids, 1941),
pp- 5-9.




To My Danghier,

MIRTAM LOUISA COLT, WHO ITAB 8T00D BY MY SIDT WHILE
THE DARK WATERS OF BORROW AND ADVERBITY
HAVE SURGED AROUND ML AND WO HAB
D I8 A WORLD OF QOM-

FORT TO M,

Thig Vot fs DEeetionntely Deficnted,

John W. Gorse & Uo., Binders,

PREFACE,

Ivis with extreme modesty that T present, the fol-
lowing pages to be read by other eyes than mine. I
do not hand them out expecting that they possess
merit enough to interest the million, in these excit-
ing war times; but it is of my friends (those that
know me,) and their friends, that T agk patronage,
and expect audience.

While in Kansas, T carried a little note-book in
my poeket, in which T noted the dates, and the trans-
pirations of each day; so that in writing my sad
history, I have carried out the same form, describing
the scenes just as they transpired.

What I have written, my friends may rely upon
as being the Truth. it fails of being truth, it is
not plus truth but minus truth, on account of my
lack of language to describe up to truth.

I have not written, expecting to plate myself over
with the purest and most shining of metals, gold ;
neither have I written expecting or wishing to gain
“the naphtha lamp of deathless fame ;” but. hawe
written that I may thereby procure the means to
buy my “bread to eat, and wood to warm,” and perad-
venture, redeem my little home, which 1 feel was
purchased by the life-blood of my beloved husband !




iv PREFACE.

When common necessities are riot supplied, (save by
charity,) we cannot wish for riches, or court fame;;
80 that my prayer must be, “Give me this day my
daily bread.”

My friends will not expect my book to come, bear-
ing the marks of extensive lore; for I have never
gathered from the rich halls of science, or reaped
from the broad fields of general knowledge; but as
I have walked along -over earth’s uneven highway,
now gathering flowers by some silver stream, then
clambering over hills and the mountain’s rocky cliff,
or taking shelter under a Spreadirig leafy tree, or
when struggling with the angry waves, have striven
to glean.

Neither, while writing, have T been freed from
care, or abounded in physical health; I have not
hied myself away to a little “sanctum sanctorum,”
there to get inspired with rich veins of thought, to
gush out into profuse descriptive language; but I
have sat right here in my little kitchens—have been
provider, distributer, mother, mistress of the house
to receive and entertain all who might chance to
come, (and the number has not been small ;) have
been housekeeper, “chief butler and baker,” laun-
dress, #8wing girl, chore boy, sick nurse, and invalid
besides ; for as often as once in three weeks (during
the six months T have been writing,) I have been
confined to my bed for three successive days, with a
dreadful sick and nervous headache.

PREFACE. v

I must ask the kind indulgence of my friends,
knowing that my writing can be subjected to criti-
cisms ; but under the circumstances, driven by ne-
cessity, with a mountain’s weight of inability resting
upon me, if others can do more and better, I will
give them Grod’s speed.

If T awaken sympathy for the afflicted of earth,
by patronage procure my* heart’s desire, and give
courage to the suffering to *bear up awhile beneath
life’s pressures,” until “one unbounded spring encir-
cle all,” then my labor has not been in vain.

MIRIAM D. COLT.

‘Wasr StooxroLm, St. Lawrence
Co., N. Y., July 1, 1862.
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