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Just imagine us in this room, making plans for the night.
We ladies were seated on the edge of the bed; one gentle-
man occupied the chair, the other the trunk. Of course, we
ladies were to have the bed, but what were the gentlemen to
do? was the question. There was not room enough in front
of the bed for them to lie down. A happy thought came
to Mr. Bruce: "We will spread our buffalo robes under
the bed, and we can have our heads against the wall.” All
was arranged as planned, Mr. Baird feeling well satisfied
with the arrangement. The gentlemen went off for the
robes and we retired. They soon returned and began to
fix their bed. They were a great while about it, and we
felt they were very awkward. I think by this time Mrs.
Bruce wished to jump out of bed and help them; for the
gentlemen, growing somewhat impatient, were not as partic-
ular in their language as they would have been under other
circumstances. At last they said, “It is of no use, these
robes will not spread out.” The bedstead was so low that
they could not look under it without a light, so they took
up the greasy whale oil lamp and set it on the floor.
On looking under the bed, a large, long box was dis-
covered. It was made of plain boards, with a cover not
fastened. The gentlemen were very curious to see its
contents. Two canvas-covered hams were revealed. The
shouts of laughter that followed, must have been heard
all through the “school section.” After the investigation
the box was pushed back as far as possible, and the buffalo
robes were spread down. Mr. Baird being short, could lie
under the bed; but Mr. Bruce, being tall, had to lie outside
on the floor. Almost as soon as they had assumed a hori-
zontal position they were asleep; I had anticipated that
there was to be no sleep, as it was far into the night before
quiet settled down in the room.

The next morning the gentlemen declared they had slept
well, and the day found us all bright and happy. We took
a final leave of the room, not desiring to spend another
such night as the previous one had been. We concluded

the best thing we could do, was to continue on our journey.
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