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On the morning of the 17th we rose early, even too early,
for we had to wait a fill hour at the landing in the cold
rain, with our little ones; we were finally allowed to go on
board the vessel; some got on the tug boat that pulled ours.
Our leaders, with some others, went into a room and dis-
cussed our dreary condition; the most of us had very little
money. Paulus Grob, a brother of the firstleader, came to us
and figured everything and found thatnothing lacked except
the money for our support on the journey, an omission for
which we had to blame our Judicial Parish Council. At ten
o’clock in the evening of this, to us, everything but joyful
day, George Legler requested me to describe our condi-
tion in writing, to be sent to our Parish Board, and while
the others slept, I carried out the request and in as com-
pact sentences as possible described our condition and in
the morning a number of us signed the letter and sent it.
I had no time to make a copy of it. We had very bad
weather; all of the male persons had to remain on deck
without cover, because the cabins were stuffed full of human
beings;in such a manner we arrived at Zurich, but now the
trouble only began. Shipmaster Korner said that only pas-
sage for 155 persons had been contracted for and not 193,
that his vessel was not large enough, and that there was
much more baggage than had been represented to him, and
than he had expected. He hired 3 large four horse wagons,
each at 50 florins for the women and children, but even
then there were 80 such unprovided for, although the
wagons were crowded to suffocation; a fourth wagon was
prepared in haste as the rain fell in streams; some of us
had to do some running. We went to see Mr. Landaman
Blumer [member of Swiss Diet]; he heard us and promised
to be surety for additional expense to the amount of 30 flor-
ins, and besides gave us a gratuity [of] 18 florins. Well, we
then proceeded onward in God’s Name. The male persons
remained in the vessel. What we often consider misfor-
tunes may by Heaven’s Guidance become good fortunes. Oh
how glad we were that our little ones were not with us in
the boat, for we nearly perished with the cold; thus we ar



