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Bithe trade and to science.® He supported others, including many
fmans, who braved the wilds to send collections to him in St.
Blis to classify and send on to Harvard and Berlin.*

he trip reported here, entitled “Letters from Arkansas,”
an early in 1837. Engelmann begins his epistle on the ides of
ch from the home and store of David Plott, a German-Amer-
entrepreneur near the banks of the Fourche du Mas in a part
Lawrence County, Arkansas, that was soon to become Ran-
sh County.* Awaiting the ebb of flood waters, he describes the
through the mine region of southeast Missouri and along the
nsas route that became known as the Southwest Trail with a
anion identified only as “S,”® in a Dearborn wagon from St.
toward Little Rock. His story of rural life patterns in the
theast part of the new state reveals the same breadth of in-
st and eye for detail that were evident in his description of
rban life around the hot springs in 1835. Six days later,

Engelmann Revisits Arkansas,
The New State '

By JEROME JANSMA AND HARRIET H. JANSMA

T e repoRT OF his lengthy 1835 trip through southern Missoll
and through Arkansas to the hot springs had hardly been c
pleted for publication when George Engelmann was again calle
to Arkansas in 1837 to examine the mineral resources of la

near Little Rock.! Again he wrote a report of his travels to
printed for German readers in Das Westland.? ,
In the meantime he had established his medical practice ir
Louis, where his laboratories became a clearinghouse for’ ]
plant species of the American West that were being introdu book-length biography of Engelmann still begs to be written. The Engel-
' | archive at the Missouri Botanical Garden Library offers a wealth of infor-
. Joseph Ewan pubished “George Engelmann,” a thorough biographical
h, in Dictionary of Scientific Biography (16 vols., New York, 1978), XV, 130-
For information about his scientific investigations of American plants, see
tially Richard G. Beidelman, “George Engelmann, Botanical Gatekeeper of
st,” Horticulture 48 (April 1970).
rinsights into Engelmann’s relationship to collectors, see A Life among the
lora, Ferdinand Lindheimer’s Letters to George Engelmann, by Minetta Altgelt
(Texas A & M University Press, 1991).
e family of Daniel (sic) Plott is listed in Lawrence County in the IHSIU
of Arkansas Territory (U.S. Census. 5th Census: 1830) and in Columbia
hip of the newly formed Randolph County in the 1840 census of the State
sas (U.S. Census. 6th Census: 1840).
clues are offered to help the reader identify “S," Engelmann's traveling
nion on this trip. He is clearly described as a German-American. At one
rly in the narrative, Engelmann indicates that he had traveled quickly
ois before beginning the journey, “to speak to a few friends and invite
ong.” One name beginning with “s" listed on the map of St. Clair Town-
Ilinois, east of Belleville, where Engelmann resided with members of
ily on arrival in the St. Louis area, is a possibility: Dr. Schott. (The map
srinted in the issue of Das Westland where this travel account appears.)
¢ Lindheimer letters to Engelmann offer no further clue to the identity
" The small portions of the Engelmann archive at the Missouri Botanical
n that we have been able to examine have not permitted us to identify his
‘companion.

Translation by Jerome Jansma with comments and notes by Harri
Jansma. The authors reside in Fayetteville, Arkansas, where he works as
employed civil engineer and technical writer, editor and translator, and sl
communications director at the Office of Government and University Relatig
University of Arkansas. '

'Engelmann’s report ot the 1835 trip was translated in its entirety
authors and published in “George Engelmann in Arkansas Territory,” A
Historical Quarterly 50 (Autumn 1991): 225-248.

William G. Bek prepared edited translations (in which numerous p &
were abbreviated or omitted) of Engelmann’s accounts of his trips into Arkan§
as well as of other journeys he took in the midwest region. This trip aj
was published as “George Engelmann, Man of Science, Part TII, Letter
Arkansas, Written in the Spring of 1837," in Missouri Histortcal Review 23
1929): 517-535.

*Das Westland, published by George Engelmann and Carl Neyfeld in 5t
and printed in Heidelberg by Joseph Engelmann, began in 1837 and
publication the same year after only three numbers had been issued. Few
are to be found in the United States today.
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Englemann’s trip through Arkansas began at Hix's Ferry which appears

the top of the map. The above map is a segment of a much larger map produce
by James Callan and published by 8. A. Mitchell of Philadelphia in 1836, Court
of the Speaial Collections Division, Unaversity of Arkansas Libraries, Fayetteville, Ar

SELY,

again stopped by flood waters, he writes again, this time from th
home of William Stacy fifty miles from Little Rock on Little R
River, in an area of Pulaski County that would later become
part of White County, Arkansas.?

The observer shows us a German-American family at ho
and at work, its patriarch taking a Ieadmg role in debates abo
the location of a new county seat. He gives us as he gave h
German readership an intimate view of the ideals motivating a
“Anglo-American border hunter” and the physical details of h

A Stacy family whose head of household is identified as “Bynam Stag
appears in the 1830 census of Pulaski County in Arkansas Territory (U.S. Ce
sus Office. 5th Census: 1830). A “John Stacy” heads a Pulaski County househ
listed in the 1840 census of the State of Arkansas (U.S. Census Office.
Census: 1840). No other family names are given.

ENGELMANN REVISITS ARKANSAS 331

life in Arkansas. He shares his puzzlement over a German who

has forgotten or denied his cultural roots. The acuity of his vision
of these social types gives today’s reader an understanding of life
in the new state of Arkansas seldom found anywhere in any lan-
guage.

Engelmann begins his letters with an essay on the puzzling
and often amusing bilingual formations that German immigrants
ised. This is just one aspect of the interplay of cultures which is
one of his primary themes. Let us see the young state and the
liveliness of its people through his eyes:

] # ok & & Kk

Letters from Arkansas
Written in the Spring of 1837

lott's farm, 15 March 1837

Gestoppt!® 1 see the wonderment in your eyes, dear Julius,
hich is aroused by the postmark on this letter; and now the
iddle of this word! Forgive me, since I've been here in the west
ver 4 years, that I now begin to model my German after the local
attern., You can't understand, the sadder for you, but “in these
arts people speak thus”, I have often heard them say, whenever
complain about their ungerman German. However, to be seri-
us, do not believe for anything in the world, that I wish to take
n this kind of German, and the less so, that I wish to burden
ou with a treatise on the Pennsylvania-Dutch language, which
e hope will soon belong to the antiquities of America; however,
do not say, that I will not occasionally give a short explication
f it, before it becomes like Gaelic a subject of abstruse study.
ncidentally I doubt that anyone ever in America had so litle to
b as to busy himself with such things; however, since someone

s begun to write a biography of Washington's life in Latin, one
ust believe as well in this possibility. Anyway, I heard the word

I. ‘In order for the meaning of the passage to be conveyed, the word is left as
ritten by Engelmann, who has made a German past participle from an English

rd: gestopped, meaning stopped. Julius, to whom he addresses this greeting, is
esumably another Engelmann relative,
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iise; the elder Plott has hobbled out with a broken leg (even
gh it healed 30 years ago), to prune his fruit trees; however
t behind me next to the stove is sitting his honorable wife,
is also from old German lineage, and cares for her infant,
tho is screaming unmercifully, and obviously has colic; which she
ties to rock, but for lack of a rocker or rocking chair, which you
usually find here almost anywhere, she is rocking it on an
dinary four-legged chair, back and forth, which clacks like an
mill; and all around her daughters are sitting and standing—
ty children from six to twelve years, of which the smallest has
dpronounced German face—and carding cotton; however, I do
recognize typical German industry, for their curiosity over a
visitor has complctely absorbed them. A rather pretty young
rican woman is with them by the stove, and while she talks
ionally with the mother and with the daughters, she is sur-
tinded by at least three of the young girls. They have just left
, where they were admiring the portfolio—you know it—in
h I have sketched the Prairies of Illinois, the Mines of Mis-
ouri, and the Hot Springs of Arkansas, after Cuvier's and
uytren’s descriptions.'* Now the children have surrounded
ew guest; one fingers the pointed collar or the rose-colored
; another admires the bright red ribbons on her straw hat,
ird has taken a comb from her head, and tries to comb her
tiful dark hair; while she chatters unselfconsciously about
neighbors, health or sickness, marriages and death, just as
would hear in Germany; occasionally she rests her dark eyes
e mustache or tobacco pipe of my companion, and although
‘hair on his face” seems strange in her eyes, only her feminine

with which I began from my host David Plott,” who is from
old Pennsylvania family; and I have used it out of pure whi
It means something like: to come to a stop (not “stopped u
and I only wanted to say that I have been brought to an unin
tional halt on my trip to Little Rock. There I've said it! On
again to Arkansas, before all of my letters from the earlier
are printed in Westland. So things are not in order—however,
can’t do otherwise “in this country”; (with the phrase “this coun
try” or with “free country,” you should know, it is the cu
here to excuse everything), and if you wish to, you may also sen
this letter to the printer, and ask the honorable readers not t
offended that I, who left them in the second volume at the i
works on the Merrimack (Engelmann’s spelling),' and did
lead them to the highly praised land of Arkansas, now sudde
leaping over a space of nearly two years, transfer them witl
explanation to David Plott’s.

We've been here at this gentleman’s place since the day be
yesterday, caught between two rivers, which allow neither
ward nor backward progress, and plagued by incessant sh
and sleet, following a low temperature of the night before |
4 degrees R" (thanks to the fact that I took my thermo
a]ong, I now know why I'm freezing); just think, here in Arkan
in cotton country, so far south from the glorious land on
Missouri, even here in the middle of March it could freeze!

It is extremely strenuous for my settled nature, in spite of the
Muse which has accompanied me here, for me to write t
now, for I am in the living room of the family with all so

*If either Engelmann or the census taker erred and “David” and *
Plott are the same person, he could have been as old as 47 at the time
trip; the head of the Plott household listed in the 1840 census is 40-50 ye;
(U.S. Census. 6th Census: 1840).

“The Meramec (the spelling today) flows into the Mississippi just so
St. Louis, Engelmann is referring here to his narrative of a trip that w
southern Missouri part of his 1835 journey into Arkansas and to Hot §
Published earlier in Das Westland, it was translated by William G. Bek in*
Engelmann, Man of Science, Part 11, Letters Written on a Journey to the,
western Part of the United States in the Year 1835," Missouri Historical
23 (1928-1929): 427-446.

YR = the Reaumur temperature scale. 4 degrees Reaumur is the equivi
of 40 degrees Fahrenheit.

Georges Léopold Chrétien  Frédéric Dagobert Cuvier, the French
ist, born in 1769, became the titular professor at the Jardin des Plantes
aris. Engelmann traveled to Paris in 1832 after completing his doctoral
s at Heidelberg, Wiirzberg, and Berlin and made plans to continue his
rch with other scientists there. He was soon called back to Germany, how-
to confer with members of his family about a trip to North America. It is
Ic that he met Cuvier before the professor’s death in that same year.
Dupuytren is surely the French anatomist and surgeon Guillaume Dupuyt-
77-1835), who was head surgeon at the Hétel-Dieu in Paris. Whether or
_gclma:m met Dupuytren, he was obviously familiar with sketches by both
ntists that stood as models for his.
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not fit to pull a coach, and would make no claim for
nevertheless got us over every rocky cliff and out of every:
ditch: and beyond that it knows with amazing skill how!
away double portions of oats and corn.

S. came with me and for better or for worse we wen
gate, or I guess I should say along Church St., which is no
Second St., toward the south. Is it not curious that there
American city such a thing as a city gate? Walls and gates
a city here would be like a box around the body of a chil
barbaric parents might use to make a cripple of it. The
has been beautiful; the pleasant warm days thawed t
around St. Louis, and dried them, even though it froze 2
night; and the further south we went, the better we tho
roads would become. But how clearly had we deceived o
Apart from the fact that the roads were often stony in th
tainous areas or passed through marshy areas, we exp
heavy rains and snow flurries, and where it did thaw b
became even more difficult when it froze again at nigh
struggle between spring and winter we had a difficult tim
through. One of us had always to go on foot in order to
easier for the horse, and also to hold the wagon so that
tip over. How I detested this mode of travel, and ho
quicker and better and more comfortable to go on horse
these primitive roads; on horseback we would not have b
up by streams, which our horses could have swum throu
we crossed with our saddles and baggage in a canoe. Of
in the wagon I could take more baggage and could collec
als and plants. Of the latter I have taken little more th
mosses and the harbingers of spring, some hazel bush
winged elm; and in the creekbeds, the elders and witchs
which seem to bloom the whole winter long.

Dinner and breakfast we generally had at the house ¥
stayed; and the noon meal, which we usually had on t
was taken care of by several pounds of chocolate and al
rum which we had brought with us from St. Louis,
horse got corn, which we took every day from the previot
residence. We would gladly have let him eat grass, but we
find any. During the noon hour I put my collections in o
wrote notes in my diary; S. occupied himself with carin

s or enjoyed smoking his pipe. Our daily trip on these
e roads was often only 18 or 20 miles, and never more than
5 miles, so that whoever was going on foot got through
easily and generally much more comfortably than the one
yed in the wagon; when we came to streams—and we
many of them, full of the most beautiful clear water—he
onto the wagon, which generally then went halfway
ater.
‘the beginning I took the same route which I had taken two
o to Arkansas. But the surroundings had changed consid-
The lower part of St. Louis had become considerably more
tive; the streets are paved, and sidewalks have been instal-
ouses large and small have been built. South of the bridge
‘forms the city limits (it is called a “corporation”), much of
d is parceled into small lots and sold for high prices;
ere people are building, although building costs a consid-
mount; since everything has risen in the same relation-
e result is that everything remains the same: the building
more expensive, building is more expensive, rent is more
ve, the renter, the merchant, or the tradesman sells his
t a higher price. Somewhat wilder, and I might say less
ible, is the speculation in land in the so-called St. Louis
s, a stretch running several miles to the south of the city.
is quite barren, very uneven, full of holes and gullies and
with scrub growth. This land, whose possession the city
e fully guarantee, was sold in parcels at an auction under
circumstances, whereby for [ifty years one could pay back
e percent of the capital of the sale price and for the next
ars five percent per year of whatever the property is then
Between $300 and $400 per acre, and occasionally as much
0, has been paid for this land—sums whose yearly interest
uy land good for farming just ten or fifteen miles from
. They intended for gardeners to settle here who would
e local markets; but the land is not good enough, and
e is too high. A few of the buyers of the land about four
‘om St. Louis on the Mississippi have divided their land
and sold them under the name of South St. Louis, and
normous profits. They believe that in the proximity of
sits and by means of the future railroads, in close con-

===
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nection with lead and the still unexploited iron mines an
pine woods of southern Missouri, there will soon be signi
factories built nearby. A few houses have already been

south St. Louis; and a comfortable hotel called Mt. Pleas ¢

appeared there, which by being sited at a high elevation 2
a nice view and has become a destination point for peo
excursions from St. Louis.

How clearly in contrast to this overreaching entrepren
[footnote: the experience of the last months would Jjust
expression “doing cartwheels”] is the small village Via
which is about two miles further on. This is the quiet fi
French village which has been here for fifty years. Its actual®
Carondelet, was displaced by a nickname “Videpoch
nickname does not mean willow bush, as I have heard fro
mans who have lived there, but “empty pockets” on acco
the poor people who lived there, so named by the peop
lived in the rival village of St. Louis, whose residents also!
had much to eat, and whose settlement was therefore callet
court”.” Pain court has, however, become the rich ci
Louis, and its borders have extended in south St. Louis
to the neighboring village of Videpoche.

Still ten or twelve miles from St. Louis, the land is very
the forest having been cut down for firewood and scrubby:
taking its place. This trade in wood has been the chief occu
of the French settlers; but the Germans now pursue it eve
assiduously. They have come in great numbers to settl
Merrimack (so I find this river is named in official doc
We met long rows of lumber wagons whose drivers coul
ognized from a distance as Germans by their fur caps. O
night’s lodging we found on the Merrimack with a Sco
whose broad singing speech immediately revealed his o
seemed to look happy, and was surrounded by a whole clt
blond, blue-eyed children; and nonetheless he made an’
sion on me, as all Britons do, that they must be unhap
and must feel themselves in banishment; with the Ger

“Pain court, “bread short," likely used to mean “short on bread,
ably a playful way of condescending toward the neighboring commuiiit
the nickname Videpoche, “empty pockets,” ridiculed the other.
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ch, I don't feel that way, but for some strange reason those
hare the same origin and speech and who should really feel
at home do not. It seems to me as though this very similarity
remind them of their homeland, without satisfying their
ing; perhaps also the imany wars have created a tension be-
n the mother and daughter populations which has not en-
disappeared in some individuals.
the Merrimack we met with several German settlements.
amily had let themselves be convinced by a neighboring
can family to settle on a certain plot that was still federal
they could then buy it whenever they carncd' enough
. But when they had everything neatly built and in order,
ighboring family bought it themselves,‘and the poor Ger-
wwere driven off without any compensation.
isregard of the fact that it was Sunday, people were st‘ii]
gin Valle’s Mines. The mine shaft, which is the most signif-
believe, in all of Missouri, is now 200 feet deep, and yields
res. Here the land becomes hillier and the soil stonier; the
or sandstone forms a sort of cherty limestone or quartz
one, which contains the lead, and was very welcome in our
ince it formed a hard dry path. Soon we came upon a more
1 area in whose midst beautiful plantings and orchards
~which was called Farmington, whose name revealed its
ter in contrast with the hard mountainous area that sur-
fed it. Too bad that it rained heavily, and the horse could
drag us through the red-brown sticky soil. Still more miser-
in hindsight was our visit to Mine la Motte and the nearby

igh the valleys, and occasionally onto the higher levels, often
d steep. The area from Mine la Motte could be compared
to the Freiburg area in the Erzgebirge;'® it is situated rather
ip, but is on a plateau, amid broad rolling waves o_f hills and
it is stripped of vegetation, however, since the timber has
t to fuel the smelters. There is little agriculture there, and
:lage is not dissimilar to a German miner’s village, only in

his Freiberg (the spelling used today) is in southeastern Germany at the
he Erzgebirge (literally, ore mountains).
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American-French-Indian-Mulatto modified pattern: shabby
smelters are strewn about; everywhere the red clay soil ha
peeled back; toward the east and south the rich lead vei
been exposed to a depth of 20 feet; to the north and
sandstone quarries which supply the building blocks f
ovens. The ore lies there in 8 to 12 inch thick horizontal
not far under the surface of the limestone, which is occasi
intermixed with it. A not inconsiderable part of the ore is ¢
which makes the smelting process more difficult; therefore
found to be more advantageous to build an English reverbe
(cupola) furnace next to the usual open flame oven (see
volume).'s The local ore yields a somewhat low return i
compared to other Missouri mines, where copper is not p
The others are the southernmost lead mines in Missouri, t
of whose ores stretch as far south as Arkansas. It is an im
view. These shiny masses of ore appear to be building!
heaped up on the road—and just think, that such rich
spread from north Arkansas to northern Wisconsin, in
seven or eight degrees in breadth. Nature deposited here
part of what she holds in riches. Like the fertile Illinoi
pasture and fodder, like the fruitful Missouri valley woodg
hills yield hard coal, so the mountains on the Merrima¢
here, millions of the best iron ores, so here around Potosi, |
Merrimack and on the Osage, inexhaustible stores of rid
ore. It is enchanting to view these almost limitless resourc

frederickstown lies about three miles farther in a fruitful area
§etted by a small stream and surrounded by pine-forested hills.
fé began the evergreen woods and the mountains which ac-
nied us throughout the rest of our trip through southern
puri. Frederickstown is an old Indian encampment of the
e, among whose first residents the French settled, and
h now is gradually becoming an American town. Of the In-
Lonly a remnant of the tribe remains, an old woman with
half-white children who still wear the native garments, and
sustain themselves by begging and basket-weaving. The
lee were surrounded by Shawnees, who lived along the banks
¢ Ohio, and extended this far south, and the Delawares, and
constantly at war with them and among themselves until
ibe was almost destroyed, at which time the few survivors
ew to the west of Missouri, where they became the near
ors of the Osage Indians, who had enriched themselves by
g many raids in the Peoulee territory. From people who
Iready lived here 28 years and who have known no other
ety than these Indians, I heard it said that they customarily
kill their older tribe members who were unable to work or
The fact that one sees in Frederickstown a certain type of
fence needed for a particular type of ball-game, which is
t in, the public places of this village, is proof that there is
ignificant French population here, since this is similar to
ne sees in the northern part of St. Louis.
rough mountainous regions, through narrow valleys, and
swollen streams we approached the St. Francis River.
‘we had magnificent views from the heights, but then we
ed again into ravines and the forest. Quartz, gravel,
tone, occasional jasper, chalcedony, and other varieties of
were all that one got to see in the way of minerals; here
ere were traces of lead, and sixteen miles from Greenville
d that silver has been discovered. In general the land is
tful and one finds only a few small settlements. The St.
is at this point is about a hundred strides broad, a beautiful
ater, but full of sandbars, islands, and willow-shrubs; it
ce have had plentiful beavers. Greenville looks very insig-
it; however, it is supposed to have several businesses; and
t Plott gets some of his provisions there, although it is a

these matters that he invited me to his house, and after giy
some “miner’s grog,” as it is called, that is, whiskey (corn
with a small amount of water added, he began to sh
variety of minerals, among which he thought he had sil
tin ores. In general the people here make much of storie
finds of silver and gold, and eagerly search for them.
of gold in Virginia, the two Carolinas, Georgia, and Te
where new deposits and new mines are said to be disco
(after the unceasing striving of man and especially the A:
man) to become rich overnight—the basis for this toil.

"“The second volume was apparently never published.
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hundred miles away. In the summer the St. Francis can ea
forded; in the spring, however, it is navigable, though
tween here and its mouth, which begins sixteen miles fro
and runs for seventy miles, the so-called “sunk lands,” w
divides into many branches through swamps and morasse
with rotting logs covered with grasses and swamp planf
formation of this landscape occurred since the great eartl
of 1811. They are now seeking to make this river navigabl
are trying to win back much of the sunken land for agric
through a system of dams and drainage ditches. An e
under commission of the federal government investigatéd
area last winter, and got lost with his companions in the
it is such a labyrinth that only a skilled hunter would
penetrate it in the driest part of the year; his efforts woul
ever be richly rewarded with game, for there are deer, bed
panthers in abundance; there are still elk, and Uccasiona;'-]
can find a bison. These swamps are the only regions in the:
sippi area where there remain a few of the formerly milli
bison which at one time roamed on both sides of the Miss
valley. Further on we encountered cattle herders, a v
thing in North America. They drive their large herds o
into the lowlands in the fall; they themselves camp any old
way, hunt, and occasionally nourish themselves in the sma |
ments, where they get pork and salt and cornmeal; and
back to the wilderness driving their animals, searching
strays, and at the end of April they return again to the
ol central Missouri, whence a great part of these cattl
come, and where they find abundant food in the summe
they are fattened and are driven to be sold to buyers for sla
in the ecast, especially Philadelphia and New York, or tt
sent north into Illinois and Michigan to be used as breedi
and milk cows and so forth. :
Across from Greenville there is a sawmill powered by a
thirty paces wide, which springs forth about half a mile aw
the mill the path leads past a rocky overhang, which takes
attention, power, and stamina that our horse can muster:
gate. [ actually believe that I could lead him through the
this could be called a mini-Alp! In the evening we campet
a man who was an adventurer from South Carolina. He h

ge Englemann, who visited Arkansas territory in 1835 (sce Arkansas
Quarterly, Autumn 1991) and the new State of Arkansas in 1837. Cour-
the Missouri Historical Society, St. Lowis, Missourt.

ouri and for the last year and a half was on his way here
exas, but his money ran out, and so he had to stop and
itk in order to earn enough to continue his trip, almost like a
an apprentice who is serving his time by wandering about—
L his case with a wife and children and an entire household.
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true South, and least of all in the weather and the progre
\"ﬁ'geliltl‘_)ﬂ.

On the 12th of March, a sour rainy day, we crossed the
into Arkansas, which we recognized by marks cut in a tr
a quarter mile from there we crossed the Current River,
tiful clear stream, which although bigger than the Bla
tributary to it, and yields its name to it. On the southern
the Current is a beautiful farmstead with a well-built d
and various outbuildings and broad fields on both sides
river. Dr. Pitman, the owner, has lived here for 25 yea
Arkansas we were greeted by green roses and blackberry,
bles; the spring feeling was dampened, however, by
shower on the following morning. My goal permitted no lo
and so we hurried on in spite of the bad weather; soon w
from a postman that there was a small river ahead of us
bridge had been torn lose, and could only be crossed b
ming. After inquiring about the best lodging we were dit
here to David Plott's and are waiting for the water to
Earlier we had had a good laugh over our friend H., w
taken this exact path from Little Rock a year ago. He ha
plained about the high water, which often soaked him up
waist; now we have to sit still, whereas he would have
through it. We have often heard of him on the trip; his mu
tobacco pipe, and deer rifle had been the wonder of e
along the way, and everywhere he was described to us by
features. At various places we followed the trail of the em
of the Giessen Society'® and their companions, who ha

n the fall of 1833; people often asked what had become of
andiose plans, and told stories of the four men with their
o pipes and hats with plumes who were searching for the
d of Canaan.

alf mile before us lowed the oft-mentioned river, Fouche
s, or Fouche du Mas, or heaven knows what, since it was
sedly named after an old French fur trapper, the first white
to have been in this part of the country. Three or four
ips of travelers were assembled at the river, all of them
jed by the swollen stream; one wagon tried to ford the river,
urned in the strong current, and the animals and harness
1t of the gear could only be saved with the greatest effort.
e travelers are trying to build a ferry, by cobbling together
oards onto an existing canoe and a second one that they
hioning out of wood.

friend Plott is really quite an original; I wish I could give
la more accurate picture of this lively, humorous, crooked-leg-
ittle man, with his hooked nose between sparkling gray eyes.
ife says he would be ugly, but then he is so “smart”—that
dly be translated; sharp, capable, and witty is what one
says as a grand compliment to a man no matter what
n he has in life. And Plott is certainly smart. Light of heart,
ive, well-schooled, he enjoys sharing his knowledge, but also
§ learning and acquiring new knowledge. A true son of the
he is, like most typical American farmers, capable of every-
g, he knows how to harness both horses and men, it goes
. Jut saying; but he is also a capable trader. He has a small
! : ch he opens whenever strangers come by, which usually
s every day; and he shows them his selection of wares, his
cloth, his linsey-woolsey, cotton twine, saddles, axes,
coffee mills, medicines, coffee, sugar, whiskey, and peach
, which he praises highly, flattering the women and giving
of brandy to the men, and joking with everyone so that
can resist him. His shop is the center of the entire neigh-
d, as such shops are everywhere in this country; already

A number of Pitman houscholds are listed in Randolph County i
U.S. Census (1840). There is at least one listing in the same area, then L
County, in the 5th U.S. Census, (1830). Other travelers into the area fi
mentioned Pitman and his farmstead.

""The fullest collection of documentation of the Giessen Society is
that of the city archive (Stadiarchiv) of Giessen, a university town near F
am Main, A clear exposition of the group's purposes and activities can |
in Chapter V of The Tragedy of German-America, The Germans in the Uni
of America during the Nineteenth Century—and After, by John A. Hawgo
York, G. P. Putnam’s Sons, 1940), "

Inspired by Gottfried Duden’s “Report of a Journey to the Weste
of North America” (1829), the members of the Society, a group of uj
educated liberals under the leadership of Paul Follen and Friedrich

ed in 1833 with the aim of establishing a “New Germany” in America.
i€ they intended to settle in Arkansas, but most finally settled in the St.
a (see especially Hawgood, 109-112).
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for half an hour it has been swarming with visitors, who d
me and make writing quite difficult; before I tell you about
however (and I have decided that they should be material
letters), I want to say a few things about Plott’s history. :
His father and mother came from Germany, were marr
Philadelphia, and moved to Reading, or as the Germans s
dingen, and then, before the Revolutionary War, with séy
other Germans, moved to North Carolina. David Plott wa
there. As a young fellow his restless spirit drove him in
Spanish land on the Missouri; there he mined lead and |
around a bit with other Germans [rom North Carolina w
settled on white water near Cape Girardeau. He married
and came here with his wife about twenty years ago. With n
more than an open mind, a healthy body, and a hardw
wife, he built himself a nice farm, one of the nicest I've seen
the trip. He owns a good house, a mill, a still, and a mach
separate the cotton fibers from the seeds, or “cotton g
merely gin (probably a corruption of engine); additionally
some nice horses, cows, and pigs, and keeps a small shop. Be
that he is a good hunter; and in order to be a gracious h
shot a deer in the woods, and tells us that besides nhumerou
and wolves, he has shot more than a thousand deer. In
times he would shoot as many as six or seven in a day.
The gathering of people makes too much noise outsid
what’s even worse, it disturbs me here. There comes the col¢
who not long ago was a lieutenant with a division of volun
on the Indiana border, and demands without any objecti
everyone have a drink. Then a doctor comes by, and admi
steel pen, and in his attempt to write his name with it brea
I bring out a new one, and he astounds everybody by the der
stration of his learning, which he now provides; Fluwvius, th
domus, the house, he writes it down; he even succeeds in re
from memory the first verses of the gospel of John in Latin=s
without a considerable number of mistakes, however; and
known as the most learned man in the region. How hap
that he didn’t know that I was a doctor (I say nothing abot
my trips; otherwise there would be a continual barrage o;
tions and examinations to deal with, which would pester
death.), or he would have sought to impress the listeners

medical knowledge; he is Irish, or at least [rom Irish stock, he
and has been here fifteen years. I also had to hear a lot
t the Indians, and the last British war, the Battle on the
eshoe, where the colonel had fought; then there followed a
ersation about the affairs of the province; and soon it became
al, with everybody taking part; differences of opinion be-
pparent, and the discussion quickly degenerated into con-
The subject was the location of the county seat; Pocahontas
e Black river has recently been suggested; many are opposed
owever, and want it to be at another place, in the geograph-
enter of the region; there will soon be a general assembly of
esidents on this topic, and there is currently a considerable
t of discussion, and everyone secks supporters for his po-
® Plott seems to have a lot of influence among his neigh-
.although he holds no official office; he is with the majority
cahontas; those for the other location are simply wishing
it from its proximity. Sometime soon in Pocahontas there
g to be a festival in honor of the returning volunteers and
s in the army, and that will no doubt be decisive for the
of Pocahontas—this is a maneuver that politicians use on
des of the ocean.

ow don't believe that I have written this letter in the midst
ie commotion that I described. No, when the doctor grabbed
n, it was necessary for me to beat a retreat, and as the
ersation turned into a dispute, and as the whiskey circulated
lonel paid for all of it), I took a walk along the river with
found that the water had subsided considerably. By tomor-
oon we could probably get through; and the ferrymen who
een working on the raft figure that one can get through
they finish their project. So T hope now to make it to Little
ithout interruption, and to give you soon the results of my

- Memoirs of Northeast Arkansas(Chicago, The Goodspeed Publishing Co.,
65. According to this account, Randolph County was organized in Oc-
5, and the "seat of justice” was selected by a vote of the people “in the
‘or fall of 1836.” As an eyewitness to a neighborhood debate in March,
ill preceding the vote, Engelmann clearly disputes the date given by
d for the vote to choose a county seat.
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Stacy’s farm, fifty miles north of Litlle Rock, on the 21st of Ma

Today I almost had the same occasion to begin this letter a
last, dear Julius; the rainstorms have again impeded our pr
and we are only 50 miles from our goal. As unpleasant as th
since I would much rather be in Little Rock, still I can enjo
circumstance which allows me to take pen in hand again be
the impressions of the last days have been forgotten. Also,
has been kind to me these last eight days, in that I've been
to be lodged in one of the best houses on the road. This tim
is not a German-American farmer who has lodged us, but a
border-hunter—but please for all the world do not read this
in the German sense, but in the American sense; I call a m
“border hunter” who lives on the edge of civilization, and
because he depends on hunting more than farming. Our
William Stacy, belongs among those who have participated in
gressive culture (others of his type shy from it and contin
move on to the edge of settlement), and associates himself
and less with those who live at the edge. and gives himself
and more to the respectable activity of farming. Hunting
becomes more an undertaking of his muse; game,is so plen
however, and the muse in this country so without care, that¥
man shot 16 bears last winter alone! My desire to hunt, whic
never very strong, was as in most cases in this country ent
reduced; but how like a fever it has gripped me once a
whenever I walk around the house here and on the trees se
skins of bears, deer, panthers (as they are called here, act
cougar, Felis concolor), bobcats, etc.; and yesterday, it was li
little Christmas scene, quite apart from the fact that there
no leaves on the trees and the rain came down in streams: i
space of one hour we saw probably 30 to 40 deer in large he
which sprang a few hundred paces away, observed us and
on without fright; and flocks of quail scurried around, as the
they were tame. The rifle that S. brought along was ren
unusable by the rain; otherwise we would have disturbed
peace that reigned in this paradise. Unfortunately I don’

lie time to spend 8 or 14 days here, for it would be easy with the
of our host to acquire skins and skeletons enough for several
muscums of all these animals. Elk antlers (in the casual mode of
ession of this letter 1 may use that word, which actually in
le German language is an unknown animal; I should translate
e scientific name, which actually is not correct either, and call
the Canadian deer) one hardly sees here. In the southern part
issouri and in northeast Arkansas I have found them often
ed over a doorway, just as I had often met them earlier in the
t of Illinois and in southwest Missouri. They stand as colossal
ents of a bygone time; I almost could liken them to the
alled giant bones, which here and there hang in rusty chains
jer old German doorways—mementos of a grim past—which
te is reckoned in decades. Here every old settler can say: I still
emember how the bison grazed where now my fenced-in field
8 here, by the spring, which splashes by my house, T used to
ot elk; there, on the creek that runs below my house, T used
et my beaver traps; and bears used to spend the winter in that
that now is my root cellar. The bones of bison bleach in the
ey; a spoon carved out of its horn is still being used in the
se; the antlers of the elk age on the fence; only the remains
eaver dam are still evident, and the bear has withdrawn into
eys more remote. It is actually sad to see how the dry prose
lock houses and fences and grain fields have penetrated the
antic wilderness, and forever disturbs the main features of
original landscape. However, the earth is for man, and it is
lly better that the Anglo-American and occasionally also the
an lives in Arkansas and eats cornbread and pork, and cul-
es cotton for the European, rather than that buffalo graze
and beavers build dams. I am diverging somewhat, and want
t back to the trip; but first the observation that deer have
tiplicd here extraordinarily since the Indians emigrated seven
ht years ago; contrarywise, it has not gone well for other
, namely the bison, which has withdrawn with the Indians.
fore I drop this theme entirely, I would like to say to you that
s our host distinguishes himself as a hunter, so his wife as a
whatever he bags, she knows how to prepare excellently;
ison steak (I should perhaps say deersteak, you have already
ted beefsteak) fried with bear bacon is quite a treat; and you

#The farm, as later indicated, was located just north of Little Red River
near the present town of Searcy, in White County. The area was then still 2
of Pulaski County.
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would certainly find cornbread flavored with bear fat eq
tasty. As might be expected, we got good bear meat and |
bacon to eat; at first I took the dish for pork bacon, w
thought tasted better than average; and then I discovered
bear bacon. The bear is butchered exactly like a pig; the
are eaten, and the side bacon, often 5 inches thick, is smol
This and the lard (bear fat or oil) is also the best flavorin
food, better than pork lard, butter, any other type of fat.
knows? Perhaps it would be a good speculative venture to
suppliers of bear fat to the kitchens of your gourmands. As faras
I have experienced it, I can only give it praise. '

Our host himself is not at home; he is 30 or 40 miles 2
toward the White River in order to get corn. Corn did not d
here in the last year; but the Indians grew a good crop, a patfh
the Creek tribe, which last fall and winter wandered throug
area of Little Rock from Georgia and Alabama. A bushel (ap
imately 1/3 of a Malter) of corn costs here now from one to
and sometimes as much as 2 dollars and at that is hardly ava
What a prospect for an industrious farmer. And an acre o
here can yield 40 to 50 bushels.

Instead of the owner, we found another man here,
taking good care of the household, in that he keeps a fire bu
on the hearth (one needs that even here in Arkansas at th
of March, and it was particularly satisfying on the rainy

ago, was in Pennsylvania, 20 years ago in Missouri, then in

ifiois, and then in Michigan and Wisconsin; in the last state he

i married, and still has children living there. He spoke only

an with us, and good and fluent, not at all Pennsylvanian;

ver, he often translated English expressions into German (a
shoe he calls for example a Schue—shoe); he speaks of
er rivers”; Greenbay is an Auslass®* of Lake Michigan, and so
,and often uses English constructions: “he is older than me”

the like. I have mentioned this particularly in order to con-
him with a young German whom we met yesterday. He is a
wonder: a man from the best of families—noble—who ap-
ntly received the best of educations, who without doubt four
ago (the time when he left the Rhinehessen Society of Ger-
y)** spoke very good German—imagine, that he is a second
sbinson who in the wilderness has forgot his mother tongue.
ever I don't want to say too much; he speaks it still a little,
obliged to by S.; to those who understand even a little Eng-
e answers their German questions in English. If he has to
German, it requires the greatest effort to find the words;
to pause, think, and deliberate, and finally struggle forth
the beginning of a German sentence, and then English words
in between phrases, and in perplexity he stops and says, “It
ers me so to speak German.” However, let me tell you how it
e met this interesting fellow. We had heard of him earlier,
am always pleased to meet a kinsman and to carry on a
ersation with him, and to learn something of his experiences.
‘until now 1 have seldom been disappointed; when I visit
nans, 1 usually expect a warm reception and a feeling of
ome; so it was in Pennsylvania and in Illinois, and so in Mis-
i and earlier in Arkansas. Therefore I looked forward to
g together with him and believed according to my past ex-

conversation. After a few words he speaks to us in German
apparently not difficult to recognize us as Germans, espe
since S, has his double barreled gun and a large tobacco pip
“hair on the face,” that is, a mustache which occasions wor
and arouses comment from many people. I did not know a
what to make of this man: an elderly, unmarried, seemingly
cated man who lives here in the wilderness, and who has li
all corners of the Union, from Pennsylvania to Wisconsin,
Michigan to Arkansas, and has settled nowhere; he cou
neither merchant nor doctor; he is a school teacher! His g
father immigrated with a large family from Mainz someti
fore the American Revolution; he himself was born in Pe
vania, studied in a German school there, wandered the oce:
a sailor, visited the homeland and home city of his forefath

‘ all these examples, Engelmann is indicating mistakes made in one lan-
ige by transliterating words from the other language. The man translates the
shoe, for example, into the German Schue to describe a horseshoe, which
an would correctly be called Hufeisen, or “hoof iron.”

e Rhinchessen Society was one of several immigration groups from the
nd-Palatinate, an area bordering on France and the Saarland in the
nd on Luxembourg and Belgium in the west, which immigrated to the
is area in the early 1830s (see Hawgood, 126).
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glives he recently purchased along with the dilapidated ferry
he hopes soon to replace. He employs several people, pays
ages, and is himself very industrious, but seems in spite of
ct that he has much land and cattle and horses not to be
ering very much; that may be attributable in part to his
er status, in part to his condition of being unmarried; the
e has felt strongly himself and sought to correct, but with-

periences that it would be a joy for him, since he has been
for so long from his countrymen, to find himself able to
again in his rich mother tongue, and to share memorie
common fatherland and culture.

The moon was nearly full in the deep blue heavens wh
came to the bank of Little Red River; we had stayed too lo
the crest of the hill about two miles away, where there:
surprising view to the southwest into the Ozark forests, andig
sunny prominence around us were captivating flowers whicl
bloomed in response to the spring warmth, plants that ha
vived for thousands of years here in these rocks and defied
ience. In response to our shouts, the ferry came, an antig
and almost dangerous machine which was manned by four
people. Among them I recognized immediately by the ha
cent, and when they got into the light, by the blond fac
student’s cap, a German. He was too busy for us to in
ourselves. When we got to the ferry house, I asked him, 4
customary, whether we could stay overnight there; the mg
rected me to the boss, also a young, blond fellow. I asked k

ell you so many particulars of this strange person because
s so curious to me—should I use the word “original”
it is usually not my custom, and I regard it as not appro-
 to reveal to the European-German public the private af-
German immigrants, as was done by the Giessen Society,
sought out all sorts of private letters, circulated in both
itten and printed form; and because they are often ob-
by untrained people, the letters from America are printed
ewspapers as gospel. The long and the short of it is, the
longer considers himself a German.
¢ continued.*!

TRANSLATION

er his return from Arkansas, George Engelmann con-
o prosper in his medical practice in St. Louis. He collabo-
with Asa Gray of Harvard University not only in the collec-
classification of the flora of the United States but also in
development of Henry Shaw’s botanical garden—now the
ouri Botanical Garden, one of the major plant research cen-
he world.

r vision was for such a center of horticultural and scien-
arch, with Kew Gardens near London as the model. With
elp, Engelmann was able to persuade Shaw that the li-
d herbarium were central parts of the scholarly enter-
d at Gray’s suggestion, an administrative relationship
blished between Shaw’s Garden and Washington Univer-
director of the garden also became the Engelmann Pro-

guage and the most noble heritage, I turned to one of the
icans, and asked how far it was to the next house; it wz
miles further, After a little discussion, we secured for ou
lodging here. Afterwards I learned that he had wanted sim
make a little joke. He had wanted (that was by virtue of h
and his accent impossible) us to take him for an Americ
he had eavesdropped on the German conversation we had ¢a
on with one another. And to entertain his fellows he had
it. Now it may be that he is ashamed of his German h
perhaps in some weak way he wishes to flatter his American
roundings; in short it seemed as 1 said, as if his mother
were extremely difficult for him.

I have the singularity that I cannot speak to a Ger
another language (with my teachers I had of course at t
speak Latin, but that was compulsory); so the conversati
Herr von was extremely spare; I regarded hi
apparently he wished it to be, as an American. From others|
that he has several pieces of property in the area; the or

igelmann continued his narrative, it was never published in Das West-
h ceased publication after this issue.
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fessor of Botany in the Henry Shaw School of Botany at the Ul
versity.* 4
Engelmann’s scientific interests remained broad. He was
pioneer meterologist of the Mississippi Valley; his thermom
barometric, and hydrometric records for the years 1836 thri
1882, later given to the United States Weather Bureau, be
the basis of many studies of long-term weather trends.
Engelmann also continued to be an energetic traveler
his death in 1884 at age 75, his friend Charles Sprague Sai
paid tribute to his passion for learning and his regard fo
companions in the effort, including Sargent himself:

‘.. .1in 1880 [Dr. Engelmann] made a long journey thro

the forests of the Pacific states, where he saw for the
time, in a state of nature, plants he had studied and
scribed more than thirty years before. Dr. Engelmann’
sociates in this long and arduous journey will never fo
his courage and industry, his enthusiasm and zeal,
abounding good nature, and his kindness and considerati
of them and every one with whom he came in contact."’_

Few have contributed more to American science.

®Edgar S. Anderson, then serving as Engelmann Professor of Bot
Director of the Missouri Botanical Garden, described Engelmann’s ro
history in “Godfather of the Garden,” Washington University Magazine 39
38-43.
®[Charles Sprague Sargent], “George Engelmann,” Science 3 (1884): 405540



