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—courtesy Slsklyou ‘Co. Museum

First All-Woman Jury In slsklyou County, seated on the steps of the old Hall of
Records. L to R, back row: Elizabeth Russell, Sophie Lee, Gertrude Dowling,
Mrs. Ed Stlmmel, Mary Fry, Unknown, Laura Buckner. Front Row: Hazel Schoen,

dley, Unknown, Mary Clodl.Unknown, Maude Du

SISKIYOU COUNTY

Offers OPPORTUNITY with Its

. 0 ‘GREAT NATURAL RESOURCES

O PRODUCTIVE RICH SOIL

I INDUSTRY

0 EXTENSIVE VACATION AREAS

SISKIYOU COUNTY BOARD OF SUPERVISORS



—-courtesy Siskiyou Co. Museum
Western Hotel in Fort Jones.

SCOTT VALLEY BANK

Fifty-two years of

Serving our customers

0

FORT JONES

Member Federal Deposit Insurance Corporation
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—courtesy Schultz Collection

F0111‘ former California-Oregon Power Co. employees standing by sub.suuon
located on North Oregon Street, Yreka, California. L to E: Howard Hicks, Steve

English, Pike Then-manand Pete Falling.

PACIFIC POWER 8:

LIGHT COMPANY

0

"YOU LIVE BETTER ELECTRICALL "

Your Partner in Western Progress



‘ —¢°\Il‘te3y Siskiyou Co. Museum
Logging at Parrot Mill on French Creek, about 1888. George Meek ls driver.

E. J. HJERTAGER & SON

LUMBERCOMPANY

SCOTT VALLEY LUMBER PIONEERS

O

SAWMILL at CALLAHAN PLANING MILL at YREKA

Phone IN 7-3998 Phone 842-3456

MAIN OFFICE - - - - - P. O. Box 810, Yreka, California



9 Timber and gold describes this historic portion of International
P0Per Company's Weed Thee Farm located in Scott Valley. 0
These woodlands are the scene or old gold mine fields, which include
the site of the l850's mining town of French Flat. 0 Today,
the land is growing a new crop . . . a flourishing Ponderosa pine
forest for the future under multiple-use forest management. 0
Timberland such as this provides the raw material for the company's
large, modern manufacturing center at Weed. 0 There, high
quality Long-Bell forest products including plywood, lumber, doors,
and windows are produced for nation-wide distribution . . . products
dependable as the West. 0

INTERNATIONAL PAPER
LON6—BELL DIVISION
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—courtesy Siskiyou Co. Museum

Harvesting grain in Shasta Valley.

SISKIYOU TRACTOR & EQUIPMENT CO.

612 SOUTH MAIN STREET

YREKA, CALIFORNIA

—courtesy Siskiyou Co. Museum
Scene on Miner Street. in Yreka in the 1880’s showing the Mason“; Building, Engme
House No. 1 and the siskiyou County Bank Building with 1);-_ c_ A_ 1,31-sonrs
Dental Offices, upstairs. Mlllbourn’s Electric Supply Co. is now in the Masonic Bldg.

PHONE 842-4106

MlLLBOURN'S ELECTRIC SUPPLY CO.
Industrial and Residential Electrical Contractors

F. C. ”FERD" SIMMONS 304 W. MINER ST.
Res. 842-3323 YREKA, CALIF.



-courtesy City Market
City Meat Market early day delivery wagon

Man standing, Fred (Coug) Vetterlein, others unknown

CITY MEAT MARKET

Since 1854‘

319 WEST MINER STREET YREKA, CALTFORNIA



—courtesy Siskiyou Co. Museum
The No. 2 Mill Pond at the McCloud Mill, McCloud, California

UNITED STATES PLYWOOD

CORPORATION

California Division, McCloud Operation

McCloud, California



—-courtesy Siskiyou Co. Museum

Yreka, Californiav».HaD.m0Cd30rI..laRnr.8tS9W3.K6rY0hI:10t0D.edISr..1f8hT

YREKA WESTERN RAILROAD

COMPANY

Serving Yreka, Scott Valley and

Klamoth River Points

YREKA, CALIFORNIAPHONE 842-4I46
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——courtesySiskiyou Co. Museum

Interior of the old Sisklyou County Bank on Miner Street in Yreka in 1893. Men
in picture, 1 to 1': Unknown, H. B. Gillis and Fred W. Wadsworth.

BANK OF AMERICA

N.T. & S. A.

BRANCHES IN SISKIYOU COUNTY

Yreko - Dunsmuir —McCloud —Tulelake

»



—-courtesy C. M. (Chino) Haines Collection

“Log loading steam donkeys loaded on McCloud River Railroad fiat cars in
Preparation for the trip into the woods for spring logging,”

McCLOUD RIVER RAILROAD

COMPANY

MCCLOUD, CALIFORNIA
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—courtesy Siskiyou Co. Museum
Siskiyou County Museum, Yreka, California.

YREKA DRUG CO.

Reliable Prescriptions Reg. No. 1240
I. O. O. F. Building 842-2727
Alden Dickson, Prop. YREKA, CALIFORNIA

lfw’.' .
—-cou esy Lake's Jewelry & Dress ShOD

Lake's Jewelry Store on Miner Street in Yreka, about 1910. Man behind counter
is R. H. Lake.

LAKE'S JEWELRY 8: DRESS SHOP
Quality Merchandise

I909 - 1964

216 South Broadway Yreko, California



——courtesySiskiyou Co. Museum

Hudson's Bay Trappers Crossing on the Klamath River near the Klamathon Bridge.

RANDOLPH COLLIER

STATE SENATOR



—-courtesy Siskiyou Co. Museum

Callahan Ranch Hotel
An early day stage stop.

SCOTT VALLEY

CHAMBER OF COMMERCE

GREENVIEW, CALIFORNIA

O

Invites you to visit

Historical Scott Valley

A Natural Sportsman's Paradise
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—painted by Calla .Lukes

The Prospector
It was the discovery of gold

that brought fast development
to California and this part of
the state. The news spread
fast, and people came in droves
in search of their fortunes,
scattering in every direction
over our rugged mountains.

The pan was the prospector's
testing unit in search for his
strike, and, if successful, he
would then install sluice boxes
and cradles. In some areas.
even the hydraulic method of

47.9%gold mining was used.‘ The prospector became
known as a colorful character,
noted for the tall stories he
could tell of his experiences
and discoveries of gold "in
them that hills". He was a
free spender of his gold and
lost many a fortune in the
saloons and in gambling.

———paintedby Calla Lukes

The Basket Maker

As part of the Indian's way
of life, the basket fulfilled
many purposes, and every
squaw was a basket maker.
Today only a few of the older
squaws still possess the skill
and know-how of a soon-to-be
lost and forgotten art. This
Indian woman is of the Quartz
Valley reservation near Fort
Jones. and she still has the
ability of the expert basket
maker.



Introducing Splendid Siskiyou . . .

In the course of the white man's
exploration, conquest, and settlement,
the Siskiyou County area belonged to, or
was claimed by, successively, the Span
ish, English, and finally, Americans.
In 1825, led by Finan McDonald and
Thomas McKay, came the first Hue‘.
S0n’s Bay Company trappers to harvest
the beaver, mink, and muskrat. One of
these early frontiersmen was Peter
Skene Ogden, who generally is given
Credit for naming lVIt. Shasta and the
Shasta River when he wrote in his
diary on February 14, 1827, “I have
named this river Sastise River. There
IS a mountain equal in height to l\It.
Hood or Vancouver, I have named l\'It.
Sastise. I have given these names from
t'he tribes of Indians.”

The following year, 1828, the county
gained its name when Archibald R.
McLeod, an official of the Hudson’s
_BayCompany, lost most of his animals,
Including a noted bob-tailed race horse,
in a severe snowstorm. His Canadian
followers named the place the pass of
_theSiskiyou, a Cree Indian word mean
"lg “bob-tailed horse”. This appellation
eventually was extended to encompass
the Whole range of mountains where the
loss occurred and the adjoining district.

rappers turned farmers when the
fur-bearing animal population began to
dwindle in the I830’s and 40’s, and
herds of cattle were driven from south

ern California to farms in Oregon. In
1850 the first major gold strikes were
made, and gold was the greatest single
factor in the final exploration and set
tlement of the area. The subsequent
influx of miners and settlers led to the
establishment of local government.

During the 1860's, mining gave way
to agriculture, and soon there were
more ranchers and farmers in the area
than miners. The Modoc Indian war
in eastern Siskiyou County occupied
most of the people during the 1870's.
The I88o’s marked the period of the
county's greatest growth. Railroads
created towns; lumbering flourished
from that day on, although agriculture
is still the county’s number one industry.

Progress in all fields followed in the
189o’s. Electric power evolved from oil
burning lamps—to the first electric
light plant in Yreka in 1891. ~New
frontiers in recreation areas were de
veloped with the turn of the century.

The fact and folklore of Siskiyou
County do not lie entirely in its excit
ing and colorful past. Imagination and
enterprise are still at work. and the
county has developed its resources to
keep pace with the rest of the nation.
With its fast-growing industries, chiefly
forest products, agriculture and live
stock, and tourism, the outlook for
Siskiyou County’s future is as illustrious
as its past.
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——courteay Kaymore Scott
Lonely as God, and white as a winner moon.--Joaquin Miller



— hoto by George Schrader
shastlna from the air.

Mount Shasta . . .

“No matter how they approached
the California North, there came a day,
a certain moment on the trail, when
they saw it, a white far-off enchant
ment against the distant blue sky. What
it represented, when at last it loomed
low on their horizon, was determined
by who they were, and where they
came from, and where they were going,
and why they were going there."

With these words Robert O'Brien
opens the chapter on Mount Shasta in
his book “California Called Them”.

This towering landmark, which
dominates the landscape can be glimpsed
at intervals as one travels up the Sac

ByISABEL SCHRADER
ramento till it bursts into full view as
the road climbs out of the canyon and
approaches Dunsmuir and the City of
Mount Shasta. From the north it is
\"sible from many points in Oregon,
and a most inspiring view of it is
spread out before those crossing the Sis
kiyous. A century ago, when its lower
slopes were covered with virgin forest,
and most of the valley was forested,
the mountain was not sighted till one
was almost upon it, which accounts for
the fact that there was no mention of it
in the diaries of the earlier explorers.

On Valentine’s day, 1827, Peter
Skeene Ogden, leading a brigade of



trappers from Fort Vancouver, wrote in
his diary: “There is a mountain equal
in height to Mount Hood or Van
couver, I have named Sastise.”

The coming of the railroad with its
need of wood for ties and fuel for its
locomotives was the beginning of the
ruthless destruction of the tall trees,
with sawmills springing up all along the
route. Now the timber is almost gone,
and Shasta rises from a field of brush
and scrawny second growth. Unlike
the other mountains of comparable
height, there are no nearby peaks to
detract from its solitary magnificence.
Its official height is 14,161 feet, but it
rises over 10,000 feet above the sur
rounding country. Shastina, the lesser
Peak, which rises from the western
flank of Shasta is 12,433 feet high.
Both peaks are of volcanic origin, the
crater of Shastina being clearly visible.
Shasta has a crater on the very summit
with sulphurous hot springs at its mar
am. There is no official record as to
When volcanic activity ceased. Grant
Towendolly, son of a former VVintun
Indian chief said that his father, as a
Y0Ung man, had seen smoke erupting
fY0'mMt. Shasta. That would be some
where around 1850.

There are five glaciers on Mt.
_hasta, on the northern and eastern

sides. They are Whitney, named for
the great scientist, Bolam (great) Hot
lum (Steep Rock) Wintun (tribal
name) and Konwakiton (dirty, muddy).

lle last four are of Indian derivation.
The Indians had many legends con

cerning the mountain, which they re
garded as the abode of the Great Spirit.
_h°Y would never ascend above the

timber line, not so much from fear, but
1’0mawe and reverence. Their story of

°_r°-“ion concerns the Great Spirit Who
l1V€din the skies. He made the moun
tain first. Making a hole in t'he blue

eavens by turning a stone round and
round, he pushed down snow and ice
Until the mountain was so high that he

could step on it. He descended and
planted trees by putting his finger on
the ground. The sun melted the snow
and made rivers to make them grow.
He broke off pieces of the small end of
his staff which became fishes and blew
on leaves to ‘make the birds.
mals were made from pieces of the
staff, and the grizzly, the largest and
fiercest, was made from the end, and
made master of the beasts. The moun
tain he made into a wigwam, built a
fire in it, and brought his family down
from the skies to live in it.

One legend of Shastina also accounts
for the many small hills in Shasta Val
ley, the “Valley of a Thousand Hills”.
The Great Spirit wanted a tepee built
for his wife (some say his favorite
daughter). So the Indians came with
their baskets and brought loads of earth
and piled them up beside the father’s
lodge for a wigwam for his daughter.
One morning the great Chief looked
out and saw that the new lodge was
almost as high as his own.

"Stop!” he cried and each one drop
ped his basket of earth, just where he
stood. That is how all those little hills
got into Shasta Valley.

The white man, too, falls under the
spell of this enchanting mountain. In
the twilight, Mount Shasta, vague and
majestic, floating in a sea of opalescent
haze, seems unreal, and it is easy to
picture dreamlike sprites inhabiting its
rarefied air. In the cold glare of the
sun its shining expanse could well con
ceal giants in its glacial crevices. In the
warm glow of the setting sun, changing
from gold to rose to purple, one can
fancy towers and minarets of gold and
precious jewels amid the shadowy forest
trees.

Some such thought must have in
spired Spencer Lewis of the Rosicrucian
Order when he wrote of the Lemurians,
fabulous survivors of a race of beings
who inhabited the continent of Lemuria,

The ani- ‘



sunk for thousands of years beneath the
waters of the Pacific.

These supermen, in long white robes,
trod the highways on sandalled feet, but
if approached, would slip away among
the trees, or vanish completely. Ap
parently possessed of an inexhaustible
supply of gold, they would suddenly
appear in some small store to barter a
nugget for some merchandise. Their
speech was precise, with an English ac
cent.

They were tall, some approaching
seven feet, with long muscular arms,
short lower limbs, and heads large in
proportion to theirbodies. In the cen
ter of a very high forehead was a pro
trusion, an extra organ of sense which
enabled them to communicate among
themselves by a sort of subliminal tele
pathy.

Flashing lights were seen on the
mountain, emanating from their secret
ceremonials. Anyone approaching their
sacred spots was restrained by an influ
ence which prevented their moving in
any direction other than that from
which they came.

Such were the creatures described by
Dr. Lewis, writing under the pen name
of W. S. Cerve in a book titled “Le
muria, the Lost Continent of the Pa
cific”. The book, published in 1931,
had a wide circulation, and searchers
for the Lemurian colony from all over
the world invaded the towns around the
mountain. Letters of inquiry poured
into the office of the Shasta National
Forest and were officially answered.
The Lemurian stories, they said, were
sheer fantasy. Every inch of the moun
tain and surrounding flats had either
been explored on foot or photographed
from the air. No Forest Service man
had ever encountered the vaguest trace
of a Lemurian. Mount Shasta still
stands aloof in beauty and mystery,
perhaps hiding within her volcanic cavi
ties a race capable of existing without

food, without air, sustained by a power
beyond our ken.

The first ascent of Mt. Shasta was
made on August 28, 1854, by a party
of eight men, led by Captain E. D.
Pearce of Yreka who planted the stars
and stripes on its peak.

The first woman to reach the top was
Olive Paddock Eddy, wife of Nelson
Harvey Eddy, pioneer of 1854, for
whom lVIount Eddy was named. This
peak, 9000 feet high is in the coast
range, a landmark itself, the highest
peak visible on the western side of the
valley. Mrs. Eddy climbed Shasta on
September 9, I856,

_The first animal to ascend the moun
tain was a mule. A survey party in
1884 attempted to take two mules to
the top by way of the Ash Creek route;
one animal was lost but one reached the
top.

The first horse to ascend the moun
tain was taken up by a party of three
men and a woman in 1903 with Tom
Watson of Mount Shasta as guide. The
woman was Alice Cousins.

An account of -this climb and other
ascents of the mountain are found in
detail in the earlier issues of the Pio
neer and Yearbook.

In 1875, a monument was erected on
the peak of the mountain by the United
States Coast Survey as a triangulation
point. In 1905, it collapsed during a
terrific storm. The Historical Society,
over a period of years, considered re
storing it, but it was discovered that
the expense was too great. The cone
from the top was eventually brought
down and is now in our museum. Pic
tures of the monument and details of
the various attempts to restore it can be
seen in the Yearbook for 1946 and sub
sequent publications.

A cut stone rest house was built by
the Sierra Club in the early I920’s at
Horse Camp, on the timber line. This
is reached by trail from Sand Flat on
the John Everitt Memorial Road, and



is used as a base camp for persons
planning to climb the mountain.

In 1957, Arthur Francis Eichorn
published a compilation of stories and

T/1eSkz' Bowl . . .

Above the timber line at an elevation ;
0f.7,850 feet is the Mt. Shasta Ski
_Sk1Bowl. Panther Meadows, the orig
inal name of the area offers a natural
bowl with slopes suitable for every type
of skiing. Easy access to this area was
made possible by the completion of the
Everitt Memorial Highway in 1958.
This fine road was dedicated to the
mefnory of John Everitt, a Shasta
National Forest Service supervisor who
Was trapped and lost his life in a dis
astrous.forest fire on the slopes of the
mountain.

From the top of the double chair lift,
Which runs from the Ski Lodge to a
helgllt of 9,800 feet, is afforded one
Of the most magnificent views in all
_California—a spread of mountains shap
mg the Sacramento River canyon to the
South . . . . ribbons of water, lakes, and
Peak after peak of snow-caps to the

Author Unknown

An Old Volcano, sealed in ice and snow,

Looks from its airy height supreme

011 lesser peaks that dwindle small
below,

On Valleys, hazy in the beam

of Summer Suns; on distant lakes
that flash

Their starry rays in greenwood dense;

0“ Canyons where blue rapids leap and
dash

And mosses cling to cliffs immense.

information called the Mount Shasta
Story. The book is available locally at
news stands and at the office of the
Nlount Shasta Herald, publishers.

The Ski Bowl.

north. The lift is operated daily during
the ski season and on weekends in the
summer.

The Ski Lodge provides meals, ski
and equipment rentals, souvenirs, bar
and lounge areas, and limited overnight
accommodations. Another fine view of
mountain scenery, as well as all the
activity on the ski slopes and rope tows,
is afforded from the Lodge dining
room window-walls and the radiant
heated outside sundeck.

In early days, dishes were not very
plentiful. Most people had only tin
dishes and these were hard to get. One
man, to avoid the risk of loss, nailed his
dishes to the table. When he wanted
to wash them he would turn the table
on it’s side, taking the broom and some
hot water and scrub them well; after
rinsing them, he would turn the table
back with the dishes thoroughly
cleansed.



Black Butte . . .

As one travels through the county on
highway 99, the most striking land
mark, second only to Mt. Shasta, is a
bare black cone just north of the town
of Nlount Shasta. From the south it
has the appearance of a sharply pointed
heap of volcanic ash, but actually there
are several smaller peaks north of the
main mass, giving the profile a jagged
sawtooth appearance.

The height of the peak is 6,334 feet,
and it rises from brushfields which
are just under 4,000 feet above sea
level. On September 2, 1949, a fire
caused by a careless camper entirely
denuded the s o u t h e r n and western
slopes. A'steep zigzag trail 2% miles
in length leads to the summit where the
U. S. Forest Service has a lookout
which is manned during the fire season.

‘ The lookout building was destroyed by
a storm on October 12, 1962, and the
next spring a new building was erected,
the sections being flown to the site by
helicopter. A good hiker can climb the
trail in about an hour and a half, but
it is advisable to carry your own food
and water when visiting the lookout.

The peak was named Black Butte in
the I850’s because it was “black as the
blackest iron ore”. (Pacific R. R. re
port). The Geographic Board changed
the name first to VVintoon Butte, then
to Cone l\/Iountain, and finally (June
6. 1934) back to the original name,
Black Butte (Gudde———Calif.Place
Names).'

In the Siskiyou Pioneer of 1949,
which contains an account of John
l\luir's mountaineering in Siskiyou
County, is found this dedication. “To
the indomitable spirit of John lfluir,
who could enjoy reposing in a blizzard

ByISABEL SCHRADER

,:?}.V.._.,._5. N, .. , . , . , . .

—¢°u1'l5eSYIsabel G. Schrader
Black Butte.

on the high flung upper reaches of
I\Iount Shasta, where more timid souls
would have perished, this volume is
dedicated. And we do further set as our
goal the project of persuading the Board
of Geographical Names that Siskiyou
County has a true claim as an heir to
the name of John Muir. and that the
peak in Siskiyou, which he, himself,I ' .called NIuir’s Peak”, and which has
fallen to the ignominious designation
of “Black Butte”, should by official
recognition be hereafter known as
“l\'Iuir’s Peak".

In the same issue is a picture of the
peak from Muir's “Picturesque Cali
fornia” entitled “Muir’s Peak”, from
Sisson’s.

The mountain is not an extinct vol

cano, as its appearance would indicate,
but was formed by the upheaval of vol
canic material from below at a much
later date than the formation of lVIount
Shasta. A more romantic version is the

legend that the Butte is the tip of Mt.
Shasta, blown off long centuries ago in
a volcanic explosion and settling into its
original shape in its transplanted posi
tion.
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—c0urtesy J. o. McKinney

Gateway to Brown-Shasta Ranch

{frown Shasta Ranch . . .

Brown Shasta Ranch, long a show
P1306of Northern California, is slowly
SUCCu_mbingto inroads of time. It will
Temam attractive as long as it stands,
llt many attractions are gone. Fire has

ta _‘-'-naway many of the big horse barns
ullt to house the aristocrats of the

raclilg world once numerous here.
'1 his storied old place was built more

It)3?” 40 years ago. For the life of the
‘"1d'~‘-1’,Harry D. ‘Curley’ Brown, not

a Stroke was left undone that added to,
or kept it in condition. Others have
not been so thoughtful. Gone are the
°’Chards that once bloomed. Even the

J. 0. McKINNEY

7-foot-high deer fence is leaning in
places. No longer are the many thor
oughbred horses seen in paddocks or
restricted runs about the place.

But still attractive to the eye are the
lakes built for reflecting back the image
of Mt. Shasta, which is what brought
Curley Brown there in the beginning.
These lakes, too, are the homes for
trout that enticed many famed fisher
men from many parts of the world.

But Mt. Shasta was the lodestone
that attracted it all. Brown brought
all his persuasiveness into play to cause
the name of the town to be changed



from Sisson to lVIount Shasta. Changed
were the names of the postoffice and
railway depot. Even all horses raised
there were named Shasta. Shasta Bullet
became one of the best 2-year-old racers
in the world. One time 42 racing horses
carried the name Shasta.

It was Curley Brown who won the
hearts of all the adults of the region by
winning their children. At Christmas
time, this multi-millionaire would go to
the San Francisco mint and buy dimes
never in circulation. These in bags
were hung on Christmas trees with
names of the children attached. Older
boys got larger sums. Many boys, who
are men now, say ‘the first $5.00 they
ever owned was given them by Brown.

The horse ranch was the home for
saddle horses as well as racers. Visitors
often desired a,ride about the country.
VVhen these horses were not otherwise
employed, children were welcome to
ride these fine animals. Brown kept a

groom for the purpose of seeing the
children had horses that were gentle
and well trained.

This philanthropist made a standing
offer to ‘match money with the town for
anything spent for improving or adver
tising Mount Shasta. He, even tried
to get permission to build a road to the
top of Mt. Shasta. Had ill health not
interfered, he probably would have
achieved his purpose.

This man, who made most of his
several millions through racing, stated
he intended to give most of it back that
way. He spent two millions on Brown
Shasta ranch. Had he lived longer, he
probably would have given the major
portion to the society he enjoyed.

An unusual thing about this man
who gave so much to the region is that
not one person in Mount Shasta owns
a picture of Harry D. ‘Curley’ Brown,
the natrnn mint ni flu: 1'nr\-inn’

. 'L.:.«.:u5 as» '0-’» *-n if

the reflection of the moun

7
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—courtesy J. 0. McKinney

one of the many lakes built on Brown Shasta for trout flshi.ng—a.nd to catch the
11.
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\

Masterplan of the Transportation Museum-Park at Dunsmulr.

fl New Landmark .

l.ntS‘5k|Y0lI County’s newest point of
'3T€S:tand development is the Trans

portation Museum and Park develop
ment at the south county line in Little

EflsfleCreek canyon near Dunsmuir.he Siskiyou Recreation Development

C0ilaS%ue)-3.1non-profit corporation, is now
ante ”1_CUng a .multi-million dollar
min FDrise that will provide wide enter
V lmflnt, recreation and educationala ues to the entire state.

Cleme Project, envisioned by Carl P.
is theent and the Dunsmuir News, no_w
Siski major development going on in

I You County. _ _

fact: V571“_hou‘se.early history and arti
in S_kffallng with the colorful events
will ‘:11Y0u County and the area. It
r .1 We a central theme of the steama.‘mad days and the early logging and
“"11 Operations.

r .§t will- _feature a standard gauge3"mad, miniature railroad and model

—CARL P. CLEMENT
systems of the
Pacific rail head.

The 50-acre site is owned by the
County of Siskiyou, will contain 100
overnight campsites, picnic facilities for
2,500 people, have outdoor barbecue and
kitchen for cookouts. It will have two
swimming areas, a large lake for the
children to fish and for everyone to
enjoy.

An Indian Village with a massive
wigwam that will reach into the sky
with poles that are 96 feet long. It
will have an Indian museum and be a
place for early American and Indian
foods to be featured, with an indoor
diorama and stage for dramas and en
entertainment. There will be an indoor
waterfall and stream.

These, and many other features, will
make the project one of California’s
finest and most‘ popular family outdoor
natural recreation spots.

Dunsmuir Southern



Mud Creek In Action . . .

The story of lVIud Creek 1924, is
now nearly forgotten by those who saw
the spectacular performance and perhaps
unknown to those of a later generation.
Certainly no one now living can tell of
earlier flows and more devastation, of
which only sand and rocks remain.

The winters of the early I920’s were
comparatively light for the south-eastern
part of the county, and as a result l\It'.
Shasta gradually lost much of the snow
which covered its glaciers winter and
summer. A light winter in 1923, an
early spring in 1924, and an extremely
hot summer that year resulted in a
damaging flow of water and mud from
Konwakaton Glacier and Clear Creek
down Mud Creek canyon. Heretofore,
there was always some flow but the vol
ume of water was small and it dis
appeared in Ash Creek flats. The
canyon had become filled from sand and
rock from slides down the steep walls
and from fallen trees at lower eleva
tions. Now the sun melted what snow
was left and began to work on the
glaciers. Water accumulated behind
the natural dams until the small chan
nels could not accommodate the flow,
so pressure increased behind these dams.
When they let go. there was no stop
ping the flow of mud, rocks, and trees.
Old channels were soon filled and new
ones cut. People flocked in such num
bers to see the sight that the old dirt
road over t'he hill became practically
impassable, the dust was so deep. The
road to l\Iud Creek was closed because
of the danger of the flow. No one
could be sure when a new channel
would be made by the irresistible mass
—huge trees, rocks as large as autos
floating and bobbing like corks, and
the grinding and cracking noise as they
came together! I dipped a quart jar of

GERALD WETZEL

the stuff from the stream during a
little lull in the flow. When it all
settled there was one half to one inch
of water, the rest was sand and volcanic
ash.

Now there was too much debris to
settle in the flats, so it pushed on and
on. Soon some of McCloud’s water
supplying springs were covered and pipe
lines broken. There was no drinking
water for the town. The railroad
brought‘ in several tank car loads of
water a day, and people took turns
filling buckets, tubs and other things
to hold water for domestic supply.

Mud Creek was moving in. The
railroad east of town was covered to a
depth of three feet. Then the flats
east of town and the highway also were
soon covered. There is a car still
buried out there, caught in the sand,
unable to be moved soon enough. For
tunately, no peoplc were injured. The
flow continued to the river, and the
force was so great that it crossed the
river at that point to a distance of 60 to
70 yards on the opposite side. The
damage continued until cool weather in
the fall. Mud Creek resumed flowing
in the following summer and to some
extentievery summer since, but never
like in 1924.

An effort was made to control or
divert the mud flow to the flats where
it was hoped the mud and accompanying
debris would settle and in 1930, the
C.C.C. camp was established north of
l\IcCloud. The boys from this camp
constructed a dam and diversion chan
nels might as well join King
Canute to sweep back the tide. Most
of the channels are long gone, and the
dam is partly filled.

One wonders if l\/It. Shasta
will someday be washed away.

itself



McCloud River Railroad . . .

The McCloud River Railroad Com
Pany contributed much to the social life
Of the town. Autos were few and
Could be used only from l\v'Iay ’til No
vember when they were put on blocks,
the batteries taken out, and the high
Wély, such as it was, abandoned to the
590W. Then, on special occasions, fra
ternal groups would charter a train, and
anyone who had the fare could go along
t0.SlSS0I1, an hour’s ride away. The
railroad could usually fill two coaches
a“d Perhaps a baggage car on the yearly

PW Year’s Eve trip. The trip home
might take longer than an hour as ar
guments sometimes got a bit hot and
C0U_ldnot be settled by words; so the
train was stopped, and the belligerents
Could settle their differences by physical
C_0mbat. Everyone got off to see the
fight which didn't last long—a few
Wild swings, fight over, friendly spirits

:°5F0F€d, everyone got. back on the
,Irf}1]mand proceeded again to l\lcCloud.
thee luiriber company used to charter
tw tffiilni also on July 4th, one of the
0th0e olidays recognized then. The
tram’ Was _Christmas. There was free
to S‘D0r.tationto‘ employees and families

Picnic spots in the woods or along
t e river.

frefhf Railroad has.been reasonably
dera.1T0m major accidents, the usual
and ldments due to wet weather, cattleeer on the tracks, or fallen trees
“V038 the rails.

38DtE1’1ngthe big snow storms of 1937
Strva de town of. lVIcCloud was virtually
W ” Cd and, in fact, the train itself
‘PISstranded between Sisson and lVIc

églld due to the snow. They finally
Send“) appeal to the Southern Pacific to
on 3’ Rotary snow plow to get themt- lhe first train through brought
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Y Kite
No. 18 at Mccloud Dgpoh

The
could

supplies to a badly depleted store.
bread was snapped up before it
be put on the shelves. Even those
people who were accustomed to doing
their own baking could not bake be
cause the supply of yeast in the store
was long gone.

The children in lVIcCloud enjoyed
the snows, tunnelling into their front
entrances and jumping into the snow
from two story windows.

The l\/IcCloud River Railroad is now
strictly a dieselized freight line except
for one steam engine kept for special
occasions like the yearly trip of short
line fans.

To encourage the growth of the rail
road, the RR was given every other
section of land for a distance of 25
miles on either side of the railroad.
Most of this was leased or sold to
farmers. The government retained the
other sections for homesteading.



McCl0ud Bank Robbery . . .

On August 15, 1917, in mid-morning,
we were in the back part of the Mc
Cloud River Lumber Company Office.
Suddenly we were startled by a series
of shots which sounded very close. In
those days, it was not unusual to hear
some shooting at any hour of the day
or night, usually accompanied by sing
ing. Some of the Italians had fine
voices and enjoyed their wine and song
and shooting. '

But there was no singing that day,
so we wandered out to see what was
going on. The shooting started again
as soon as the first person appeared on
the front porch, and those first ones
started running back and over those in
the rear. Then we all ran back, and

H

———GERALDWETZEL

another chap and I tried to get through
a swinging glass door together and
broke the glass just as a shot rang out. I
thought the German army had arrived.
But the bursts of shots had come from
two men who were running down the
porch following an unsuccessful attempt
to hold up the bank, which was located
in the office building.

At that time, there were no windows
on one side, and only one employee on
duty. Two men, who evidently had
“cased the joint” and knew the set up,
came in. They had masks sewed in
their hats so when their hats were raised
the masks dropped over their faces.
This they did and instructed the cashier
to “stick ’em up". Instead, he dropped

—illustrated by Stell Fisher



down and, for some reason, moved to
one side. One of the hold up men
emptied his 45 through the counter,
and one bullet grazed the cashier’s arm.
All would have hit him had he not
shifted. He then raised up and at
tempted to shoot the robbers, but the
revolver had evidently been stored under
the bank counter for just such an
emergency for so long that it would not
work.

The robbers ran out and around to
the south side of the building. They
could see someone in the bank so they
let go with another blast. The bullet
holes can still be seen in the south
wall. They also shot at an old Italian
gardener who knew only a few words
Of English but evidently understood the
language of bullets because he rolled
Over and played dead. Then the two
Started for a gully back of the office
where they encountered a couple of
chaps returning from deer hunting.

The bandits fired at the hunters,

'4‘. ‘ ii -I H
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ted by Stelli Fisher

him mad and he got behind a tree and
fired back. The robbers disappeared
up the little gully.

In the meantime, word of the at
tempted robbery had spread and people
gathered. Some had commandeered
guns, and some were firing as they
ran, and some had ammunition which
did not match the guns.

Eventually the sheriff arrived from
Yreka. It was a three or four hour trip
between the two towns. He took one
look at the brush covered terrain and
developed a severe sore foot. However,
some hardy souls did attempt to follow
the two outlaws, and in a mile or so
came to a pond, and there was one of
the men lying dead. He had evidently
attempted to bathe his foot, badly
shattered by the hunter's bullet which
had entered his heel and gone to the
toes but had never come out‘. The man
was dead from a bullet through his
temple and it was surmised at the time
that his partner had killed him because
the wounded foot made it impossible for
the man to travel. The dead man had
a small sack of straw in his coat to
make him appear hunch-backed.

Searches were made for days, but the
second bandit was never found, nor was
the dead one positively identified as far
as I know.

The place still has a little pond there
and is still called “Robber’s Camp”,
though I think only a few people now
know why.

Looking back, this was really an
amusing incident. No one got hurt
except the one robber, and it gave us
something to talk about for weeks.
Nlany years later, a new cashier was ex
amining a sawed off shot gun which
had been placed there for protection,
and the darn thing went off. They
wouldn’t shoot when they were sup
posed to because we took several of
them hunting once. Not one fired.
But the one that did blew a hole about
4” x 6” through the wall.



Deadhorse Summit . . .

Deadhorse Summit was originally
thought to have been named from the
fact that within a few miles of this
place was the spot where Alexander
Roderick lVIcLeod lost his horses in
1829. This was declared by Vlr. Mc
Intosh, Sr., who for 40 years was a mail
carrier along this route, to be in error.

He states that “Preacher” Mayfield
was responsible for the place receiving
this name. Nlayfield was quite a char
acter who made his home in Sisson.

Blue Star Memorial

—J0 KINNEY
He was a Western version of David
Harum. l\/Iayfield Guard Station on
the Shasta National Forest was named
for him, reasons unknown.

On a particular occasion he rode a
fast horse into a sweat and then al
lowed him to drink cold water from the
spring at Deadhorse Canyon. The horse
sickened and died, whence the name
Deadhorse Canyon and Deadhorse
Summit.

The Blue Star Memorial Nlarker is
a monument placed on the highway to
honor the service men and women of
our country who have served and will
serve in our armed forces. This idea
originated at the close of World War II,
1944, by the New Jersey Garden Club,
in an effort to beautify six miles of
Highway and erect a suitable memorial
to honor our Nation’s Armed Forces,
with something that was simple and
dignified, and would serve as a lasting
remembrance useful to the community;
and a living memorial as an appropriate
tribute of a grateful nation. It is one
of the most extensive projects ever
undertaken by garden clubs, and the
first to be attempted on a nation wide
scale. It paved the way for the anti
litter drive and the roadside rest areas
beautification. Today it includes the
whole United States.

The name “Blue Star Memorial” is
taken from the blue star in the service
flag. A uniform marker was adopted

l3
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—courtesy Rita Prather
Memorial marker placed by Shasta

Valley Garden Club



t0 Show memorialization. At this time
California Highways 99 and 97, 80
anfl 40 have been designated Blue Star
Hlghways, and as one drives along, the
m0numents may be seen at regular in
tervals.

. ill‘? Blue -Star lvlemorial Nlarker
‘tn which Siskiyou County should be iii
Peifested in, is placed at Grass Lake on.lghway 97, between VVeed and Dor

gls! and was dedicated on Sunday,
_€Ptember9, 1962, making it a modern
istorical marker.

Vallfll/:1€nGlwas president of the Shasta
the BY1 arden Club, I was asked by
G’ d 116Star Chairman of Californiaen Clubs, Inc., to work on the

{’{I<3JC§tof placing a monument between
Serf‘? and the Oregon State Line.
matimr Randolph Collier brought the
Ceedeedr_UPat the legislature.and suc
n _ In. obtaining a resolution desigatmg Hlghway 97, from \Veed to the

fegon border, a Blue Star l\'Iemorial

tiO‘§h“’f3Yand authorizing the coopera
m_ 0_ ‘the Division of Highways in. ‘llntaining appropriate memorial mark
lngs.

weOnce we had the official “go-ahead”,
the Went in search of a suitable site.foi'
fionmarker and chose a beautiful loca
OwnegnbGrass Lake. The property is
wh y International Raper Company,

1° gladly gave permission to erect the
§1;7hStar monument.

set _‘‘-D_the date of the dedication was
C0il1i1nVltatlOnS were sent to Senator
and er and State Garden Club officials,more than 100 persons attended the
°Ve“t- Speakers included Mrs. Edward

Clement» president of the Nloiitague
Cub? H- S. lVIiles, district engineer,

1D1v‘5l°nOf Highways; Rev. Carl Ny
ulldi Montague lvlethodist Church

"f‘St0r; Mrs. Warren lflessner, district
Irectflr Of Cascade District; l\’Irs. VV.
. Tlpfon, State Blue Star lvlemorial
‘KhwayChairman for California Gar

lnc.; Senator Randolph
Oulel‘: Mrs. George Johnstone, Blue

A.-».-1Yuifl»-..-4 m <orA...“

—00Ul't9Sy Rita Prather
Ceremony Partlclpants—Women parti
cipating in the dedication ceremonies of
Blue star Memorial Highway 97, stand
in: from left are Mrs. Edward Cle
merit, Mrs. Morris Prather, Mrs, war
ren Messner, and Mrs. George John
stone; seated from left are Mrs. W. w,
Tlpton and Mrs. Henry Rea,d_

Star Nleinorial Highway Chairman of
Cascade District; A. K. Crebbin, dis
trict acting supervisor of Klamath
National Forest, (who pointed out that
the site chosen for this memorial is also
the highway designated as the old
“Emigrant Trail” which was traveled
over by the early pioneers and settlers) ;
Robert Cline, representative of Inter
national Paper Company; and ‘Carl
Johnson, past district Commander of
the American Legion.

lVIrs. Henry T. Read, State presi-N
dent of California Garden Clubs, then
presented the marker to H. S. l\4iles,
who accepted it on behalf of the state
of California. The monument was un
veiled by the Boy Scouts, and Mrs.
Prather placed a wreath at its base.
The program was concluded with the
benediction by Rev. Nylund, followed
by the playing of a medley of armed
forces’ music by recording.

The income from sales, rentals, or
taxes of Section 18 and 36 of every
township was reserved for the benefit
of schools.

14



Grass Lake . . .

Grass Lake is so well known its
location should not be secret to any one.
It is a 200-acre grass-and-sedge covered
flat out U. S. Highway 97 toward
Klamath Falls from VVeed.

It is not generally known that the
waters can be drained from the lake
at will. All surrounding land is higher
than the water in the lake. Yet when
the need to drain off water arises, it is
done with ease. « This is done through
a hole in the bottom of the lake. like
draining water from a bathtub.

Most folk have noticed a semi
circular dyke whose two ends butt up
against the wooded land that juts into
the shoreline. Cut that dyke, and
water rushes inside the dyke area, to
disappear down a drainage hole.

But don’t ask me where it goes! A
man living in Mt. Shasta is desirous of
dumping a barrel of dye down this hole
to try to trace the route taken by the

Timeless Edgewood

—J. 0. ]lIcKINNEY

—cou1'tesy J. O. McKinney
Grass Lake drainage.

hundreds of- acre feet of escaping water.
There may be some danger to livestock
or human consumption if that were al
lowed.

The drainage system was built‘ by
James Sullivan, along time employee of
Weed Lumber Company, now Inter
national Paper Company.

Edgewood, a hamlet that came into
being as Butteville, has probably
changed less than any other place on
any map. According to its long-time
postmistress, Mrs. McMahan, the popu
lation served by the postoffice is nearly
a duplicate of what it was 100 years
ago.

It will probably never become a ghost
town. Its place in the lives of the
inhabitants is too important for it to
fade. But the encroachment of other
influences has prevented it from keeping
step with the years.

—-J. 0. ]llcKINNEY

But that is, to those who live there,
one of life's richest blessings. They
like it as it is. The less it changes.
the happier they will remain. And why
not?

That little village has what is meant
by that slang word, ‘IT’. Charm hangs
like a halo over Edgewood. Enough
romance of the old days is recalled to
keep an air of spice in its atmosphere.
On the Spada ranch a mile beyond the
town is still standing the building that
was F,dgewood’s night life center 100
years ago. That was the old Dogtown

l5



saloon. Bullet holes in its woodworks
shows all was not serene at all times.
But the middle-aged members recall

(flancing there when such things wereun.
At a rummage sale there last fall,

the chief item enjoyed by visitors was
afjple cider——brewed at Edgewood.
:l‘here was no importing cider there.
lhere never will be need for cider to

be imported. Neither will fruits,
Vegetables, flowers, or other products
Of the soil ever need to be brought to
Etlgewood. These things grow better
f“ no other spot in the world. This
'5 Why Edgewood will endure.

Al) Evans stated that when he was
a_stripling, the cowboys of other regions
liked to go to Dogtown, and imbibe in
tlie old barroom spoken of above. They
liked to get away from home to ‘tie
0"? On’, and the long horseback ride
l‘0me was as sobering as being dunked
"1 a rainbarrel, and not nearly so un
comfortable. This habit seems not to
be In vogue today. But a trip to Edge
Wood when the sun is shining over its

—-—courtes J. O. McKinney
Dogtown Saloon.

fields of cattle, and other agricultural
products, is pleasure in itself.

One may still see vestiges of its his
toric past. And you will see enough
ofiits present to understand why Edge
wood is here to stay. It carries its age
well as it heads into a future with the
same ease it has stood since gold rush
days.

Some Sunday take a trip to Edge
wood. You can then take home with
you a picture of the most contented
strip of country you probably ever will
see in all your life.

Cavanaugh Store, now owned by Clyde Hawkins

I6
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Godeyic]ashions for I879 . . .

The name “Caledonia” was not ap
plied to this property until the early
’2os. Previous to this time the ranch
was referred to by the name of whom—
ever was the owner.

The ranch is bisected by the present
routing of U.S. 99 Highway and lies
about a half ‘mile North of Parks
Creek. . .

It is one of the very earliest ranches
to be taken up and farmed in Siskiyou
County. Two pioneers, Wiley J. Fox
and J. Montgomery Peters, formed a
partnership to raise stock and farm at

17
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.th'is.location and to do so claimed ad
_]0In1I]ghomesteads, described by meets
& bounds, ‘about 25 miles South of
Yrel-ta, on the Sacramento Road’, Oc
tober 15, 1855.

VViley J. Fox became sole owner
some time later, when he and J. M.
Peters dissolved the partnership, and he
purchased the homestead, devoting the
next several years to raising beef cattle.
During November, 1861, he sold the
property to Henry S. Stewart, who
started a dairy, along with the stock
cattle business, by erecting a dairy barn



—courtesy Willard H. Stone
Caledonia Place.

1“ addition to the buildings Fox and
Peters ‘had put up_

During the early part of 1863, VVm.

h Cunningham purchased all of the
°Id‘_"g$- He immediately started the

;3Y€CF10nof a two story dwelling for hisam'1Y- The lumber and timbers were
Purchased from Mr. James Dobkins,
Wh° had a saw mill located on the up
Per Shasta River, at the site of the
pr?.5f3“t Hammond lake. The house
ongmauy had porches on three sides.

CFC was a very large and a small
r°0f_I1_upstairs, two bed rooms, a

E6 living room, with a fireplace and
a SWCIOUSkitchen downstairs. Later
an addition was built onto the north

Sgd af1d.the kitchen was moved into it,
.e’,‘ Using the vacated space for a

rénllfig room. The upper rooms were
V39 Cd from the dining room by a

Y narrow, steep stairway which had
real high steps. The rooms were all
Plastered inside. Although this house
'5 “Ot being used it has withstood the
ravages Of time for a hundred and one
Years,

In the year of 18 3 M1‘. S. S.

EDOC) Williams and7his wi-febought
a C ranch. Mrs. Williams, who was
inwfiys known as “Auntie", took pride
S '31‘flower garden and nice lawn;
med’ 3150» had several kinds of berries

, 3 Vegetable garden. Mr. Williams
mamtalned a large dairy and ran some

bed
lar

l8

stock cattle, which he took to Squaw
Valley during the summer months.

A Mr. Flood rented the ranch and
bought all of the stock and built a two
story house for his large family directly
across the road (East) from the Wil
liams house, in 1889. The ranch and
the dairy was leased in 1892 by Mr.
Albert Newbegin and family. They
lived in the Flood house and operated
the dairy until 1903 when the Wells
family bought the whole operation from
Albert Newbegin who had purchased
the estate upon the death of lVIr. Wil
liams in i90i. In 1905, a Mr. Herr
contracted to buy the place from the
VVells, but, at the end of the year re
linquished it. The Wells now installed
one of the first milking machines in the
county and about doubled the number
of cows for the dairy. They separated
all of the milk and sold all of the
cream to the hlountain Creamery in
Edgewood. The Bigelow-Bagley ranch,
adjoining on the west, was added to
the original place to provide more dairy
feed, since the dairy cows were now
kept on the place all the year. Previ
ously, the dairy had been moved to a
summer pasture on Elk Creek, East of
McCloud. Here the cream was churned
into butter, sealed in 5-gallon tin cans
and stored in the very cold waters of
Elk Creek. At the end of the summer
the butter was brought to the ranch
where it was molded into 2-pound rolls
and sold on the market or shipped to
the large cities for sale.

In the year 1919 the Wells family
sold the whole ranch to Ernest Rich
man and Clifton VValker of Ft. Jones
and William Walker of Caledonia,
British Columbia, Canada, who con
tinued operating the dairy, only on a
lesser scale. They, also, had a herd of
stock cattle. In addition they main
tained a fine bunch of saddle and_ pack
horses, which were rented to fishing
and hunting parties, as well as to those
who wished to ride just for pleasure.



These new owners, wishing a better
designation for the ranch, decided on
the name of “The Caledonia Ranch”,
since it was traditional with them. The
Walkers were descendants of the first
Duke of Sutherland, whose Dukedom
was located in Scotland, in the hilly
country North of the Firth of Fourth,
Called Caledonia, therefore, it was only
natural that this historical name be
given to this rugged locality. The name
‘Caledonia’ first appears in Pliny’s
Natural History, 77 A.D. During the
time the VVells family still owned the
ranch the Flood house, built in 1889,
burned about 1915. During the year
of 1908, Morris VVellsbuilt a one story
residence, which is still being used.

The late Clifton VValker acceded to
the ownership of the Caledonia Ranch
and soon converted ,to an all beef cattle
set-up. He built a slaughter house and
for a number of years furnished fresh
meat to most of the southern part of
Siskiyou County. During the late part
of 1929 he had a new residence put up
just to the South of the Morris Wells
house. In 1932, soon after Mr. ‘Walker
and his wife had moved into this dwell
ing, they had the misfortune of its
burning completely.

..a— V * *.

—coux-tesy Willard H. Sto
Stairway in the old (1863) Cunningham

(or Caledonia) ranch house.

Later, after Clifton Walker’s» death,
lVIr. Leonard Shelley operated a dairy
for a number of years, with the very
able assistance of the late Walter
(POP) Robinson.

During the past number of years the
Caledonia Ranch has been an outright
stock ranch. The late l\’Ir. LeRoy
Davis and wife Blanche owned and op
erated it for several years. Frank and
Nlargaret Day, now of Little Shasta,
ran a high grade of stock cattle, suc
cessfully, for quite a number of years.
Nlr. F. Pierce, of Idaho, bought
and pastured cattle and horses and oc
casionally sheep; later he leased this
pasture to Mr. Dwight Hammond, who
used the large barns to feed in during
real severe weather.

During the recent several years, The
Caledonia Ranch has been owned by
_l\Ir. Reynolds, Montcliair who
is leasing it to custom grazing for large
numbers of cattle and horses. l\/Ir.
Wm. Schauf, manager for Mr. Rey
nold's properties, has been removing
some of the older buildings, that have
outlived their usefulness and generally
improving the property.

In retrospect, we find that this ranch
has been the livelihood of a large num
ber of citizens of our County, many of
them born and raised there, of whom
several are living, part of them still
living in the County.

It is not so great a coincidence that
my grandfather, VVillard P. Stone,
lived just about a half mile to the
North of the ‘Caledonia’ and was well
acquainted with Wiley J. Fox and J.
Montgomery Peters, which made the
composition of this article the more
interesting.

I wish to extend my thanks to the
following friends and acquaintances for
their assistance in the compilation of
this article: l\/Irs. Sanford (Verina
Newbegin) Stone; Mrs. James (lV.[ae
Bigelow) Hartley; Mrs. Dorothy
VValker; l\Irs. William Buscombe.
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The Kieman Rcmc/2 . . .

——MARJORIE_iMcCRACKEN

—court$y Gertrude Crecheriou
Bridget Klernan.

According to information I have been
awe t° gather, the following is a brief

lSt°rY Of the Kiernan family and their
ranch.

nafamcle and Bridget McGrath Kier
ac I natives ‘of _Ireland, came West

FOSSthe plains in 1854. Bridget was
egmlnt with their first child, James.
"6 were subsequently seven chil

wrm» ‘W0 boys and five girls, most of
on 2:‘ W_€Yeborn in the original house
tw 6 Kiernaii homestead approximately
the‘) miles south of Gazelle. Though
I60O’3nCh eventually comprised some
not acres, the original 80 acres was

Patented by Patrick until 1884.
on CYraised‘beef and cattle and carried
QC3“ extensive butchering business with‘ veral retail outlets. lfirs. William

d”3-Thomsen) Kiernan of San Fran
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cisco supplied the information that the
Kieriian cattle brand was OK for the
original spelling of their name which
was O’Kiernan.

In 1872 Patrick built the big house
much as it stands today with the ex
ception of the back section which was
added on in 1909 by Harvey Garner
(who still lives in Yreka) for a men’s
dining and wash room. l\Ir. Garner met
Rose Kiernan (deceased) during this
time and they were later married. The
lumber for the house, all clear pine,
was hauled by oxen and wagon from
Dobkins Lumber lvlill which was situ
ated on the Shasta River at the south
end of the valley. There is an amusing
little story told about Patrick when he
was building the big house. Some of
Pat’s friends said to him, “Well, Pat,

__courtesy Gertrude Creche:-iou

James Klernan, first tson of Bridget andPa. .



—courtesy J. H. Mccracken
The Kiemnn home—-except for a change of color from white to pink, the years

have made small difference in the appearance of the house.

-now that you’re a-buildin such a big
house, we don’t suppose you'll be
a-speakin to the likes of us anymore.”

‘V. _ .. .

—-courtesy Marjorie Mccracken
Corner design in ceiling.
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Quick as a flash and typical of the
Irish wit, Pat answered in his rich Lrish
brogue, “Oh, yes, I’ll be a-speakin to
you, but I’ll not be on the same equal
with you.”

An interesting feature of the house
is the ornate papcrcd ceiling and border
in what was most certainly the parlor.
The designs were superimposed over a
coverage of figured paper and parts of
the design are iridescent. The soft,
muted colors are exquisite and show no
signs of fading.

l\Ir. James Farraher recalls that
during his childhood a Catholic priest,
Father O’Meara, came each month to
hold services, alternating between the
Farraher-VVortman Ranch and the Kier
nan Ranch. He says that since nearly



Attend
‘“1t3sc:i‘:lr:assRin 1901; leit to right, rear row: Mary Kiernan Locklin,3 5. 058 Kiernan Garner, unknown, Annie Farraher, Frank King,McGrat.11

:(
-—courtesy Gertrude Crecheriou

Mary

John s15591,Rev. James 0'Meara, George McGrat.h, Mary Sissel, Aunt Mary Wortman,Uncle Loni*3w°"3n3J1» Bridget Klernan, George Locklin, Vivian Sissel, James Finnerty,
Marie Locklin, Gertrude Sissel, Bertha Sissel, Agnes Lockiin.

:ney°:ltl10S€ attending were relatives,
Patr_5°kall stayed for dinner. .

1896 'CB died at_ the age of 72 in
I92O;S Fidget lived until the.early
famil ._and' members of the Kiernan
umuY_ Continued to occupy the'hou.se
1928 It Was sold for the first time in
ad ’b(altl10ugh much of the acreage

period 99;! previously sold totaling a
year ,° 74 years on the ranch and 565 Hi the present house.

The Siskiyou News

up . Sat:May9:
is hatrick Klernan died Wednesday at

had b°m8 near Gazelle. Mr. Kiernan
Ore 99“ ailing for several months but

sick“ up With. great courage under his
near °§S» considering his advanced age,0 years. We have lost from our
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midst a man of great moral worth———
first to advance the truth in face of
what might come. A true and faithful
husband and a kind and loving father,
trusted by all, doubted by none.”

BIRD LANDMARKS
Above the town of Cecilville is a

high rocky point known as Cecil Point
where in the Fall of each year the buz
zard residents of Siskiyou County and
points north congregate prior to their
migration South for the winter. Old
timers in that vicinity have often seen
this and feel that depending on whether
it is an early Fall congregation or a bit
later indicates the kind of winter it
will be, feeling that an early bird mi
gration tells of a long hard winter.



Mac’s Gulch -Lime Story . . .

Mac’s Gulch, in Gazelle, is noted for
its beautiful limestone bluffs. The
bluffs have been likened to the wonders
of Yosemite Valley for their beauty and
majesty. 100 million tons of lime rock
lie on top of the ground, and no one
knows how deep it. goes.

The first settler to possess the lime
rock was a man by the name of Mc
Arthur, for whom the Gulch was
named. Later, it was owned by lssiah
Rader and Sam Spangle, both grand
parents of Sherman Spangle of Gazelle.
At first there were pot kilns, and, when
lime was needed, it was burned in this
way.

In the early 1900's Jason Chastain
and Henry Craig obtained the Issiah
Rader place and started the Mt. Shasta
Lime Company. They put up a big steel
lime kiln that is still on the place and‘
can still be operated. It had a ca
pacity of about five ton per day and
burned wood for fuel. There was a
good sale for the lime then, and it was
hauled by team and stored in a ware
house in Gazelle until it was shipped
by railroad to its various destinations.
But there was quite a bit of disagree
ment between the partners, and the lime
company was finally closed.

Later, in the I940’s, the lime bluff
and its ranch were sold to E. M.
Greenwood and Paul Donaldson, and
the lime operation was revived again
for several years. In 1952, Greenwood
took out I00 thousand tons for sugar
rock (catalyst used to bleach sugar).
The limestone was ground and sold to
the Spreckles Sugar Company. The
poorer grade of lime was sold for use
in paving roads and for fertilizer. These
partners had their disagreements, also.
and the place was finally sold to James

—PEARL HAMILTON

Lime Bluffs.

Payton. Operations ceased in 1954., and
no lime has been taken from the bluffs
since.

At‘ about the same time as this sale,
l‘-0W‘—‘V€1‘,the Harry Bigelow place
southeast of the Payton ranch, which
also had a sizeable lime deposit, was
sold to Cy Mazzuchi. The lime rock
in the field there, just below Bonnet
Rock, is estimated at one million tons
above ground. This lime rock was
worked for several years. Now, after
a long period of idleness, the rock is
being bought on contract from l\'Iaz—
zuchi by Lowell Lambert, his son, and
Adolph Hildebrand, of Dallas, Oregon,
with the intention of producing agri
cultural lime.

—courtesy at Carter
Lime Rock.



—courcesy J. O. McKinney

one °' the old Denny Bar stores ‘ d 1 11”
style hxtclfinignopgtisiZr?» niiiatelii.ediigit °‘ °x°h“"‘1”‘ "” °“‘

The Siskiyou News, Yreka

In a Saturday,_l\Iay 2, 1896
erin ” C0lumn tltledz Gazelle Gath

“g§ » therefappeared:(3new irm of Denny, Bar, and

,}:;:’k°" his opened an immense stock of
GaZel%°0 S In their branch store in
and Jo: vgfthtlfie latest eastern styles,
Customers‘; 1Ssmiling face, waits on

And farther down in the same paper:
“Consolidation

Card to the Public

Parke“ lllaavesucceeded the firm of the
to Alg» Cnny Co., (lately successors

en“ X&Parker & Sons) Etna, and the
M6131’ Bar Co., of Callahan andC» under the firm name of the

hNY, BAR & PARKER co.
in a f°_n€W business will be conducted
take :1_Tand liberal manner and wet1S opportunity to express our

H
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sincere thanks to all our former friends
and patrons for past favors and to
solicit a continuance.

“To those, who we have never had
the pleasure of doing business with, us
we solicit a trial. Yours truly,

DENNY, BAR & PARKER CO.
Callahan, Etna, Gazelle”

Erskine and Clara Park, along with
their only child, Laura, lived on the
Klamath River at the old Schnacken
burg Place between I899 and 1912.
When operated by the Schnackenbergs,
there was a store and saloon to ac
commodate the stages traveling over
Topsy Grade. The Parks ranched and
maintained stock horses for the wagon
teams and provided winter quarters for
the horses used at the Pokegama Lum
ber Company.



Mustrmg of the M0um‘ain . . .
—ALI(}E B‘/IYMALONEY

Edito/s Note:
Alice Bay lflaloney was one of the

first honorary members of Siskiyou
County Historical Society, having been
voted a member in 1945. Her interest
in Siskiyou County stemmed from her
retracing, with the aid of the diary of
John Work, the route followed by his
brigade of Hudson_"sBay trappers which
left Fort Vancouver in the fall of 1832.
lflembers of the Historical Society and
Forest Service personnel assisted her in
locating points in Siskiyou County on
the route which she described in her
book, “Fur Brigade to the Bonaven
tura”, published in 1945. She was able
to contribute to the Society much
authoritative information on the activi
ties of the Hudson’s Bay trappers in the
county. The “lvlustang” story was
given to Mr. George Schrader shortly
before her death, which occurred in
December, 1950. It has not been
published before.

“lvlustang” was the picturesque pen
name of James L. Freaner, a renowned
lvlexican war hero who came to north
ern California-during the early days of
the gold rush. Here he met a tragic
death at the hands of Pit River In
dians, but in the. brief two years he
spent in Siskiyou and Shasta counties
he became an important figure in the
life of the frontier.

When hostile tribesmen threatened
the ranches, camps, and diggings
Freaner was chosen to head the com
panies of volunteers recruited to protect
the settlements and trails. He early saw
the need for good roads and at the
time of his death was engaged in seek
ing a route for wagons to travel on
their way’ from the Sacramento valley
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to the Shasta Plains. For those two
signal contributions to the welfare of
his adopted state, “Mustang,” deserves
a place in the history of the Shasta
Cascade region. It is hoped that a
mountain peak overlooking the scenes
of his explorations may be given his
name so that this interesting figure will
not be lost to posterity.

James L. Freaner, a native of Hagers—
town, Maryland, was a printer by
trade. After his apprenticeship, he be
came a reporter and editorial writer and
first came to public attention on the
staff of the New Orleans Delta, a
newspaper of national standing. When
hostilities with Nlexico broke out, “the
tall raw-boned" Freaner, along with
thirty other printers of the Delta, en
listed in “Company A” of the regiment
recruited by Senator Marks and was
soon.at the front. Campaigns of the
lvlexican VVar saw the first war cor
respondents to accompany American
troops to the scenes of battle. Freaner,
by 1846, was signing his dispatches

Mustang”, and over this pseudonym,
his stories of the war were reprinted
far, and wide.

Freaner was both a soldier and a
war correspondent. A point of safety
with field glasses was not his style. At
the battle of Monterey it was said he
killed in single combat an officer of the
Lancers and captured ' his Mexican
horse. Mustang’s greatest scoop over
his rival Kendall of the newspaper
Picayune was his list of killed and
wounded in the battles which reached
the Delta before the Picayune's reporter
could get his dispatches through. A
glimpse of the humor which enlivened
Freaner’s work is noted by his inclusion
of Kendall’s name in a casualty list, ex



Dlaining in a following letter that both
he and Kendall were wounded. A but
ler, he said, struck Kendall in his
0FS6’ssaddle. The first printed record

°f the phrase, “The halls of Monte
zuma, ’ familiar to all through the
W0TdS.of the U. S. Marine song, ap
Pears in Mustang's account of the bat
tle of Chepultepec.

reaner's brilliant military record, his
D_6rsona1bravery, and recognized quali
ties of leadership brought him the title
Of Colonel in the command of volunteer

Eiimpanies for the defense of the fronr.

Shalsiilefirst general outbreak.of the
Curreg. ‘and Rogue Indian tribes oc
in th 1851. Colonel Freaner, then
with eh asta valley, started out at once
the O astily ‘assembled troops, to aid
rived fregonians. General Jo Lane ar“ mm the north on June 26th, and

mee"tl,nR°gue River had the pleasure of
reanegr my friends, Applegate and

Veteran afnd others. _Lane was also a
mention (:1 _the ‘M e xi c a n VVar. He

iver C6 In_his accountsof the Rogue
y Coloamlpalgn the contributions made
6 Wa 116 Ereaner and his volunteers.

ave us 3 military man and would not
ftese hthis title without'warran.t.

Outbrearkthe fighting in the first Indian
is are _ad subsided, Freanenturned
airs Intiolrii to political and civic af
acr-am I1 ebruary, 1852, he rode to

pmSent:(1i1.t0‘\‘«vhereAssemblyman Sprague
reaner - memorial to James L.

mad fr asking leave to construct a
gun mom the Sacramento to the OreIC» said road to run through

alriitg County.” Jesse Applegate had
Vvmal’ Completed :1 road between the

ivermette Valley and the Ixlamath
ha ' ‘Vagon Creek near Nlount

Sta marks the farthest point attained
:6: '3 northerner’s wheels. In lVIarch,
rrivifflento newspapers again tell of the
6 Of Mustang. from Yreka bearing

part news that Indians had attacked. a
V 0f l\'Ie:;icans between Shasta City
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and Shasta Buttes. April 14, 1852, the
wagon road bill passed the Assembly 38
to 5, and Freaner left at once for Siski
you Couhty where, on May 25, we find
him starting out to view a route for his
proposed highway.

Mustang returned safely from this
first scouting trip and shortly thereafter
started out again on his travels. The
following dispatch from the columns
of the Alta California of September 8
brought sorrow to his many friends:

Mr. James Freaner
Reports from Yreka City and that

vicinity leave no shadow of doubt‘ of
the death of this gallant and dis
tinguished citizen. He left the city
of Yreka on the 2nd of July in Com
pany with a Mexican gentleman
traveling for pleasure and a com
panion. Since that time he has not
been heard of. He was on his way
to the Benecia State Democratic
convention at the time of his disap
pearance, and it is supposed he fell
victim to the fury of the Pitt River
Indians. Capt. John Freaner, a
brother of the subject of this sketch,
has just returned from that locality.
He was unable to make any discover
ies as to the fate of his brother. The
favorite riding animal of Col.
Freaner, the mule Goose Leg, has
been seen in Yreka and identified.
Col. Freaner was one of our most
enterprising and energetic citizens,
was a distinguished soldier in the war
with l\/Iexico, and was universally

honored and esteemed. He sleeps the
death of the brave. Peace to his
ashes.

It was several months before any
further news of the massacre found its
way into the state newspapers. The
/[Ira California then recorded this item:
“A Squaw who had been taken prisoner
by the Pitt River Indians escaped and
came in at Yreka. She states the Pitt
River lndiaiis had killed four or five
whites, that the party were well armed.



The party of Col. Freaner consisted of
five and all were well armed.”

Final word on the tragedy did not
come to light until 1855 when the
Shasta Republican carried this story:

“Fate of Col. Freaner
It will doubtless be remembered

that Col. Freaner, who became
known throughout the United States

during the Mexican VVar as the cor
respondent of the New Orleans
Delta, over the signature “lVIustang”,
left Yreka in June, 1852, accompan
ied by a party of four, intending to
examine a route for a wagon road
from that place to the Sacramento
Valley. Col. Freaner did not reach
his destination, and the conviction
soon became general that he and his
party had fallen victim to the savages
of the Cloud and Pitt rivers. The

particular circumstances attending the
massacre have not until recently been
brought to light.

Not long since, “Numtariman,”
the chief of the Cow Creek Indians
inquired of lflr. George VVoodmanof
Cow Creek, if he ever knew anything
of a party of four or five men killed
by the Indians more than three years
since, high up on Pitt River, indicat
ing the place on the river where Col.
Freaner would be likely to cross, and

where some papers were found a year
or more ago that had evidently been
in his possession.

This chief's account of the affair
as given him by the Pitt River In
dians is, that a party with two In
dians had started to cross the river
in a canoe, and when half way across
the Indians leaped into the water,
seized hold of the canoe and upset it.
The Indians then, from both banks
of the river (there being a large
number on either shore) commenced
shooting their arrows into them, and
thus massacred the entire party.
There is little or no doubt but the
party thus murdered was that of Col.
Freaner and his men.”
Thus ends the saga of “Mustang”.

SOURCES
Information on the early activities

of James L. Freaner comes from Dr.
Fayette Copeland by letter and from
the pages of his excellent biography.
Kendall of the Picayune (University of
Oklahoma Press, 1943), Niles’ Register
and newspaper files in the California
State Library and in the Bancroft
Library of the University of California
were searched for the later material.

The name Stoney Peak was officially
changed to Freaner Peak by the Geo‘
graphic Board in 1947 at the instigation
of the Shasta Historical Society.

Starveout Stage Station . . .

The name “Starveout” has been a
topic of curiosity to my family, neigh
borhood, and me for many years. My
husband and I have owned a ranch for
26 years right across from the historical
marker located on highway 99 south of
Grenada. Part of our ranch is a knoll
just south of this marker on the old
Gazelle road, and it is always referred
to as “Starveout”. It marks the lo
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——FRED)4BRODERICK
cation of an old stage station. Thl5
was a stage station between ]ulien’s and
Edson’s situated in the midst of what
once was the most barren and desolate
land in the valley. It received its
peculiar name from the fact that 3
representative of the Smith family once
embarked in the business of raising
chickens, at which business he came 59
near to physical and financial starvatiof‘



—°°“l"eSY Freda Broderick
Dennis Broderick at Stage Station

marker.

itrl'11a§R7l;Cllabf.{l]_(l0n6dit in disgust. (1881
The Si [8]history of Siskiyou County.)
but I fgoundasthe dam of 18574887»
tion prior t nO8mennon of a Stage Sta

acon Bo 0,1 71- 1‘? Mrs. Helene
as A C555 (book My Playhouse

items: cor Coach appear these
Yre .

ugh’ 1:3é7I_lournal, Wednesday, Apr1l

aCrSa‘:1lim°Ut-_ VVe learned that the
sold to Eh river mail line has been
Stage Co 6 Oregon and California
companv miilany, and that the latter
Stock to. t‘}?]VlSsoon transfer their rolling
will prob £1 acramento river road. lt
up static 3 13)’take a month yet to fix
er Ca "5, arns, etc. before the trans“ be made.”

Aplfficr item in theujournalz .
mute. ar‘9» 1871. Change of mail
C mg; thrafgements are being made to
coaches ed regon and California stage
and filn. teams from the Scott Valley
river r0“31tY_route to the Sacramento
fling onah, with the expectation of run
Ist of t at route to Red Bluff by the
ouses MaY- Stables, ‘stations and
av will have to be‘built _and grain,

Sm-“*6°t_tC-hauled, which will require
provedlme. The road is also to be imafld rendered capable of making
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about ten hours faster time than has
been on the Trinity Route. California
and Oregon State line is getting the
necessary stations built and fitted up
on the Sacramento river wagon road as
fast as possible, and Mr. Peck, the
agent at this place, thinks the stages 
will be run on this road shortly after
the ist of May, if not as soon as the

_Ist. l’Vork was commenced last Friday
in building a stable and station about

:0LlcIl'.§ItI)1l€SSO\;tl1 of Thlos. Ofrr's house,i. ance 0 12 mi es rom town

(Yreka). Stables and stations are also
being built at Edgewood, Berryvale or

§;:::,”:’::”Xriizy»5:22;‘5°323 , c amen 0
river, Pit river ferry and three other
stations in the Sacramento Valley via
Millville, between Pit river and Red
Bluff, crossing the river to the west
side about 4. miles north of Red Bluff.”

The first time “Starveout” is actually
mentioned in Mrs. Boggs’ book was
many pages later. That was an itinerary
of the Coast Overland Mail Company
dated Sept. 1st, 1872. (Page 580) A
few pages later mention is made of the
time schedule of this line. “There is
a 10, minute stop at the “Swing Sta
tions” (of which “Starveout” was one)
and 30 minutes at the “Home Stations”
of which Butteville (Edgewood) was
one.” You might wonder why Edson’s

mentioned next to(Gazelle) isn’t
“Starveout”, but at that time the
stagecoaches went by the "Slough
Road” across the valley to Edgewood,
crossing the Louie Road and then to
wards the Spada Ranch.

The stage drives were numbered and
this is how the time table read: Red
ding to Roseburg—1874.Drive No. 3
50 miles—-Leave Butteville at 6 P.M.;
Starveout, 8 P.M.; Yreka, IO P.M.;
Klamath Ferry, 12 night; arriving at
Cole’s at 2 A.M. (Page 597).

Following is a brief history of the
town of “Starveout”, compiled by pupils
of the Grenada school some years ago



under the direction of the principal,
Harlan McDonald:

“About three miles south of the town
of Grenada was the location of an old
stage depot called “Starveout”. Nothing
remains today to mark the site of this
historic landmark of early mining days,
yet the location is known to stage
drivers, still living, who stopped there
on their trips and by Mrs. Carl Mc
Names of Grenada who lived there over
fifty years ago. “Starveout” was
marked on the maps of California as
late as 1915. The popular opinion is
that it was called “Starveout” because
of the barrenness of the surrounding
region. At that time the valley at this
point was a desert waste land, devoid of
grass and covered with yellow sage. It
afforded very little forage for horses.

The contrast between this period
and the present ‘is an interesting one.
Today this once barren, seemingly un
productive, valley is covered with
beautiful green alfalfa fields made pos
sible by irrigation from the waters of
Shasta river. The “Starveout” region
of long ago is, today, a place of fruitful
farms and happy homes.”

Mrs. Hamilton from Gazelle told

this writer that one of the hostlers
that used to work at the station was
named Rawlins. Her father, Robert
Gurney, and the Rawlins family had
come from the same place in Oregon
and were. old friends. Mr. and lVIrs.
Gurney used to visit there and some
times help out with the chores of run
ning the station. It seems that one of
the Rawlins children, a girl, died and
she was buried on a hillside close to
the station and her wooden grave
marker was a familiar landmark for
many years. Another hostler or stock
tender was a Jake Harmony.

This writer is very fond of mush
rooms, especially the common “pink
gills” one findsrlocally and can buy at
grocery stores. For many years, I have
found these mushrooms growing around
the old sunken well hole at the site of
Starveout Station, and they grew to
tremendous size, some weighing almost
2 pounds, which is very unusual.
used to wonder why, but since I found
out more about the place, I realize the
spores are well nourished and have
ideal fertilizer from all the horse
manure that accumulated over the years
while the station was in operation.

Class of 1889.
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Kinelund School . .
—-FRIEDA BRODERICK

The little brick schoolhouse located
Orr the well travelled highway 99, nine
miles south of Yreka is a well known
landmark. It is located and still be
l°"gS to the Orr family. Research in
the_old school files turned up the fol
lowing information: At the May 5th
‘s68 Board of Supervisors meeting in
Yfeka, the following appeared in the
minutes. “In the matter of application
9f Perry Cram and others for establish
mg a new school district, Petition
granted. The new Superintendent was
G- K. Godfrey. Board of Supervisors
were John Brown, District 2, I. S.
Mathews, District 1 and H. F. Stewart‘,
District 3,

M’5- _.lean Howie (nee Jean Orr),
rho resides in the beautiful old Orr

°“_5e»tells this writer that the Orr and
Ullen families were the main families

that hclped build the school, using the

flame type brick used in the Julienmm (which burned in the 1930s).

thee name Yineland probably came from
am grapevines growing in profusion
cargngf the orchard trees. The pupils
fro“: Crom the surrounding area, mainly‘
well ram s and Guy’s Gulch. Many
teache “Own names in the early day

“es rs taught ‘here, among them Mr.
anniaiisv Sophie Remme (Mother of
u iene ebb of Yreka). All of the
en: aaéld Orr children were educated
uliénn there always were Orr and
Th5 On the Board of Trustees.

petitkfnschool was then suspended but a
upervi Was presented ‘to the Board of

t ere Sors to re-establish the school as
Schoolwere 8 pupils ready to attend
school‘ 11}‘was voted to re-open the
on A‘; his was July 5, 1921. Then

Gard gust 2, 1927, the minutes of the0f Supervisorsstated: “The

‘JU

—courtesy Evelyn Carter
Vinelnnd School.

school District of Vineland was voted
disposed of because of lack of attend
ance.”

The few remaining pupils were
transported to the Grenada Elementary
School after this. In the mid-thirties
Mrs. Sarah Orr had an addition added
to the building so her ranch manager
had a place to live. It was occupied by
George Silva family, then Phil Gossner
family but now has been empty for
many years.

The early rodeos in Scott Valley
were impromptu affairs, yvith few rules
and regulations and almost no equip
ment. But the lack of equipment didn’t
deter the saddle bull riders. 9Bill Da
vidson, with his super—strong'arms, held
the bull by the nose with his bare hands
while it was being saddled for riding!



/////V///////19'/fli

ty‘ 4

-—-courtesy J. 0. McKinney

Dr. Charles S. Orr ranch home 8 miles south of Yreka. It was built by Dr. 0rr's
father and patterned after southern plantation homes he had seen along the Mississippi
River, where he was once a steamboéni fiaptailnli. Jean Orr Howie, Dr. on-'s daughter,s l ves ere.

-—-courtesy J‘. O. McK1nn¢Y

Bubbling tountains supply Big Springs Lake.
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Big Springs . . .

t The Big Springs beside the lake they
‘ed are often overlooked. They
Shouldn’t be. The twin founts of

:‘L’l:§1€rthat roll ‘from the ground in
~I volume are inspiring. l\'lore than
$320 gallons per minute gush. up. to
i l «"l_Slzeable lake, supply a big pipe
”° With irrigation water, then send a

g°_0d sized creek down to feed Shasta
iver.

Ihese Springs are thought to be fed

filéldwater from the Mt. Sl’1aSt‘arSll0\V
are This could easily be. Fhere
come Ofsewho think some of the water
.1 5 {Om Grass Lake across Miller
A 0_Untain. 'Ihat could be, save Big
p““gS flow is constant. VVater from
rass Lake is sporadic.

A P€.Culiarity of water from these
Sprlngs IS that fish never come all the

glilt’ lbflto the lake. statement like
one gought a dissenting voice from
Thew 0 knew the springs long ago.
I ~ 3' ma!’ have changed, but no longer

an ~. », g '4

—J. O. McKINNEY
are fish seen in the lake—nor far up
the creek leading to Shasta River. Jo
seph Wales, biologist once with Cali—.
fornia Fish & Game Department, was
of the opinion that lack of oxygen was
the cause.

Fishermen who have observed the
phenomenon state that fish will start
upstream toward Big Springs, but soon
will turn and descend to Shasta River
to go elsewhere.

The lake fed by the springs is pop
ular with waterfowl. Gun clubs often
pay high rental for shooting privileges.
Besides being populated with birds, the
site is easily reached.

This is but one of the unusual spots
in Siskiyou County. VVater from some
underground source, chilled -and free
from minerals is available in a quantity
that would supply sufficient water for
a small city. Yreka nearly closed a
deal for the supply once. That may
have been one of life's lost moments.

—courtesy Betty Dow
The old-fashioned brick building originally built for a butcher shop
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Montague Buildings for the Butcher,
The Bamher and the Churchmcm . . .

A most quaint and interesting land
mark in hlontague is a little structure
located on the corner of Little Shasta
Road and the Airport Road. For many
years now this red brick building has
served as a home, seeing numerous
families come and go through the
years, but it was originally constructed
for a butcher shop, complete with saw
dust on the floor and the old-time meat
racks in full view as was the way with
butcher shops in the early days. It was
built in 1889 or 1890 by James F.
Long, the late father of Brice “Bud"
Long, one of the prominent ranchers
living now in Little Shasta. and Wil
liam Dow Kegg, the late father of Mrs.
Ora Kouts, who is well-known in the
area.

According to Brice Long, who
gleaned the information from an old
scrap book belonging to his mother,
his father, together with Mr. Kegg,
purchased the half acre "of property
for the munificent sum of $25. where
they erected the building for a butcher
shop. On another corner of the prop
erty they constructed a stable. Later
the senior Mr. Long sold his share for
$773.

The red brick used in the construc
tion was made at the old O’Connor
Ranch in Little Shasta, where bricks
were made for many years, most of
which were used for construction of
homes and buildings in Montague and
Little Shasta.

Don Bowen, who still resides in
Montague, and nearly 70 years old
now, recalls how, when he was a small
lad of six or seven years, he used to
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—BETTY DOW
go to the butcher shop for his mother,
and the butcher always gave him a
“wienie”.

Another old building in l\/Iontague,
which once served as the town’s bank
and is now the City Hall, was erected
in 1905. According to Walter Simon,
local insurance man, the story is that 3
promoter (whose name VValter does not
recall) sent an employee of his, a man
named Law, to Montague to organize
a bank. Mr. Simon described Law's
procedure: he would travel over the

‘country, organizing banks, then stock
was sold, and the bank was turned over
for local management.

Law contacted Arthur Simon, the
late father of Walter, and together with
the bank’s attorney, B. K. Collier, the
late father of Sen. Randolph Collier,
amassed $25,000 by selling 250 shares
at $100 a share. At first, the building
was re f e r r e d to as Hudson’s Bank
Building, but once it opened its doors
and was under the management of
Arthur Simon it became the Montague
Banking Company. Walter tells that
in three years the company increased
its holdings to $50,000, and at the end
of five years, its holdings had increased
to $100,000.

The little bank did a thriving busi'
ness until 1933, and with the bank‘
ruptcv of the Montague Water Irriga'
tion District, coupled with the great de‘
pression, the bank was forced to close
its doors.

It has served since then as the l\Ion'

tague City Hall, where the City
Council holds its meetings, and all Clty



MON TAGUE. BANKING Ca.
Bl/ILMNG MONTAGUE.CAL.

—-courtesy Walter Simon

The 01d Montague Banking Company’s building constructed in 1905 is serving today
as the Montague City Hall.

bus’ 

por't’i‘;5]S1:8 transected there. Also, a
or use '3 the bu1ld1ng has been allotedas a county branch library.

1o;$;; gfleslemhdal’Montague Church,
mark worthzt fStreet,_ 15another land
in use. It Y 0 mennon, as 1t 1s stxll
the SuperviS,VVaSerected m 1902, under
tractor. Hxon of David Ehret, a con
Church aloe was also a trustee of the

rthur’Gu“ghw1thDr. Tebbe and
the Church“ CT. The flrst pastor of
preached h. “fas J. W. Slmmons, whoIs f1rst sermon there m 1903.

Th‘? grat f YOURS
re yo 9 U! shadows of the forest trees

The ‘"5. If therr shade you seek.
Oucfientle breath of a passing breeze
Ours is Ygllr check.3 t C dome of Summer skies
o - .
urs‘1f You lift your eyes. ’

—Annie N. Gris-wold
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Montague Methodist Church constructed
in 1902 and still in use. only change
made was the addition of a cross on its

bell steeple.



Morris Prat/zer Warehouse . . .

.‘z

One of the really old buildings, still
standing and in use in l\Iont‘ague, that
well may be considered a landmark,
has a most interesting historical back
ground, for as one delves into its his
tory we learn that it once housed a
general merchandise store; as well as
a blacksmith and wagonmaking busi
ness. At one time it even served as
City Hall for the town of lflontague;
court trials were held there, and it
even had a jail.

In 1888, the property on which the
structure stands was a part of the half

——BETTY DOW

section of land given to the Railroad
Company, or what was then known as
The Pacific Improvement Company,
1110., (the railroad company and im
provement company being one and the
same) by three brothers, Tom, Sam,
and VVill Prather, the latter being the
father of the present owner, lvlorris
Prather.

Up until 1897 when the building was
constructed, the property changed hands
many times, always reverting back to
the Pacific Improvement Co. It was
purchased from the companv in 1807

‘L’ in-ta

—-courtesy Betty Dow
The Morris Prather building as it appeared in the early days when Schock’s had 3
general merchandise store.
lamp post the man is leaning on.

The building also housed a. blacksmith‘s shop.
Old time residents of the town tell that these were

Note the

kerosene lamps used for street lighting.

35



by J0hn Lenharr, who erected the IO()

fy‘ 175 foot st'ructure out of rounded‘Wt rock taken from the Shasta River,
after which it was cemented. Shortly

ifgl‘-EConstruction was completed, l\'Ir.
(anoglrer Passed away, and C. C. VVebb
R” §eC1;iindlif\V'l‘l0had given the other

ment-of {D1110 land for the establish
NW and. };)li't1Z1g1.lC,purchased the prop
gsiate for $LHding from the Leiiliarr125.

reCI:r°dtSmllchl activity is indicated from
propert um‘ ADF}1_3, 1899, when the
byCha¥1aIlS(L building was purchased
Sonywhoes °Ck, 31, and H. H. Hud
Store undopened a general merchandise
ushock KYefi the “business name of
1900 ‘#1 Edson . On February 7,

ud;O[;,Qrs.h harles Shock bought out
1500 -AS are of the business for~ - t that time, a cellar was

Cons:
or Fl_1Ctedunder the floor t'o keep the" Ocerles cool.

A .

e °I°1‘:CYd1}r]1gto those who remember,TCandise consisting of food,
resses .

digph »(hardware, and other items were‘ V9 at random

th

Store I throughout the
Cheesé “ the center, a giant round ofwas displayed. A partition
Sepa _

shorfateld the store from the blacksmith
Stree-t n front of the building, in the

- ’ were the wagons, mowing ma
C in ,

in tfigv and other farm equipment used
53 early dayg_

Shocllieiigolgii May 28th, 1903» l\v'Irs.
Hess to‘ Sh Out her share of the busi
point her .QCk & Huseman‘. At this
of this Nae ‘S a_C0py of the Indenturefir , nsaction:

eighthlflalndeiitiire made this twenty
ord on V 0f l\/Iay II]. the year of our

three bee thousand nine hundred and
gonvta tween Mrs. Charles Shock of

aliforile. County of Siskiyou, State of
Chock 13»Party of the first part, and

actillgbahd Huseman, partners trans
Of the USIHCSSat Montague, the parties

9 fi 5°C0f1d part, that said party_ofrs‘ Dart. for and in consideration
the mm Of Ten Dollars, Gold Coin

of
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warehouse as it
Note, at Iar right, two

The Morris Prather
appears today.
doorways which are covered by heavy
steel doors installed sometime in the
1920’s when the City of Montague used
the structure for a City Hall. This
photograph was made by Theo Terwil
liger, now residing in Oakland, from an
old slide picture taken by his father,

Andrew Terwilliger.

of the United States of America, to her
in hand paid by the said parties of the
second part, the receipt‘ whereof is
hereby acknowledged, have granted,
bargained and sold, conveyed and con
firmed by these presents do grant, bar
gain and sell, convey and confirm unto
the said party of the second part,
etc. . . .”

The remainder of the Indenture
consisted of description of the land and
properties sold.

On October 2, I906, Huseman sold
out his share of the business to Schock,
and on August 5, I907, Schock sold
the property and business to Harry H.
Webb of Johannesburg, South Africa,
and Louis VVebb of the City of Cam
bridge, County of Nliddlesex, Common
wealth of Massachusetts.

Records do not reveal what the
VVebbs did with the property until
October 28, 1926, when they sold the
property and b u i l d i n g to lVIorris
Prather. _

The building was then refurbished
into the Montague City Hall. Power
wood stoves were installed, and a jail.



was built in a back room of the build
ing.

A counter was constructed at the
front‘ entrance and partitions of heavy
plate glass were installed to create
rooms for the City Council meetings;
a City Clerk’s Office, and an office
for the Justice of the Peace. The Judge
or Justice of the Peace at that time,
who conducted regular court trials
there, was Mose Isaaccs, and Henry
Stockslager was the town marshal.

Mrs. Morris Prather relates how at
one time she was called for jury duty
on a case involving -a man who had
shot a deer out of season. When she
was questioned by the attorneys, as a
potential juror, and asked if she felt a
man should be punished for killing a
deer out of season, she promptly replied
that she felt a man should be punished.

Interior of McClelland’s blacksmith shop.
an

Naturally, she was dismissed by the
attorney for the defense.

It was during this era that two of
the doorways were covered over by steel
doors (which are still on the building)
for fire protection, as the town had no
fire equipment except for a bucket bri
gade.

In the early I930’s when the Monta
gue Bank failed, the city purchased the
bank building and converted it into the
City Hall, and where all city business
is still conducted.

A few years back, Grant Foote
rented half of the building where he
had a cabinet shop, and the last business
was for making box shuck.

Last year, lVIr. Prather had a new
slanted roof put on for protection from
rain and snow, as the building is now
used strictly for the storage of hay and
equipment.

—cou:tesy Betty Dow
Man with mustache is A. H. Mcclellandy

d man at anvil is Laverne Crawford. Others not identified.
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McClellamd Blac/rsmit/2 S/zap . . .
~In._..n

‘ The recent razing of an old rain
s.iackle building, early in the summer of
’963, at the corner of 12th and VVebb

streets in Nlontague, marked a final

;l‘aDter in another portion of l\'Iontague
‘St°TY- It evoked many memories

a:‘°“g the residents who have lived in
t fltown for several years.
,,_Ih€ old building was torn down by

ultm Callahan, who plans at some“T9 date to construct a new home
there.

!,n:CC0rding to history, the old build
placeonce housed one of the busiest
ere; In early lylontague, as it was
um orses were shod and wagons were

IL. L. Lichens,(formerlyFlavel
.H“—IGnd) relates how her. father,

the C-OldcClelland,.unable.to withstand
regm d hard‘ winters in Bonanza,

Countrh etermined to move from the
in any and settle himself and family
would -‘:63 where at least the climate
packed fl more comfortable. So, he
Covereda the family-belongings into a
travel Wagon. and after seven days of
30 Igarrived in Montague on. October
am’, h099- In addition to his family
moved Uf1€h0ld_furnishings, lVlcClellaiid
0 C 3 his livestock, including a herdattle.

MCClelland, together with George

(;uSe§0_dS0n,first piirchaseda business.
crcattyfln an”old building still standing

at Worner from the old structure
Sisted 0:5 torn down, and which con
a black ‘fqulpment used for operating

W Smith shop and the construction
{mm a§}‘:nS- He bought the business
21st I80Ck & Hudson, on December
ater’ 99, for $1,500. Almost a year

’ °" December 19, 1900, VVoodson
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—~BETTYD0l'l/

—courtesy Betty Dow
A. H. Mcclelland and John Howel out.
side the old blacksmith shop in Mon.

tazue.

sold his share of the business out‘ to
l\lcClelland for $350.

Later l\/IcCIelland obtained the prop
erty on the opposite corner and con
structed the recently razed building and
continued his work as wagon maker
and blacksmith. Among some of the
blacksmiths employed through the years
by l\'IcClelland were Henry Witherall,
Sam VVoodland, Lawrence Crawford,
and Charles Spannaus.

l\1cClelland and his family resided
for many years in Montague, and he
achieved the distinction of serving as
Montague’s first mayor when the town
was incorporated in 1909.

Nlemories are rather vague on who
took over the business after lVIcClel
land, but in recent years it had served
as a county ‘shop for the road depart
ment, more for storing equipment than
actually as a working shop.

Thus another landmark of Montague
has been eradicated to make way for
progress.



Montague Hardware . . .

VVith the exception of a new paint
job and a new sign reading “Montague
Hardware”, the building which houses
the present hardware business has much
the same outer appearance as it did
when first constructed in 1912, when
VVilliam Parshall conducted a general
merchandise business there.

The building, located at the corner of
Tenth and VVebb Streets, in lVIontague,
is an all cement structure, 50 by 80
feet, and was constructed by Guy Ken
nedy, a lflontague building contractor
at that time, for lVIr. Parshall.

Prior to the construction of the
building, William Parshall, who had
experienced two severe fires in the old
lumbering town of Klamathon, opened
his first general merchandise store at
that location on July 1, 1905. It was
a two story frame building, with the
upstairs used as a dance hall.

The late l\'Ir. Parshall often related
how, when dances were held upstairs,
the kettles, buckets, and tubs, which
were suspended from the ceiling in the
store below, would “really bounce
around”, and when dancing became
somewhat rampant,~they would actually
fall to the floor.

With the memories and fears of past
fires still behind him, Mr. Parshall
determined to replace the wooden struc
ture with the cement building, which
was erected at a cost of some $16,000.
At that time, the upstairs portion was
designed for offices.

At one time, the City of l\/Iontague
rented office space in the northwest
corner of the building to conduct city
business. There was also a dentist
there. VVhen the remainder of the
offices remained untenanted, they were
refurbished and rented out as “lodgings”.

—BETTY DOW

—cou.rte£y Betty Dow
Befme the days of the Montague Hard
ware Store, this building, many yea;-sago. had painted on its side
House Sunniy”. It is the
Wafdly as it was when first constructed
in 1912, with the exception of a new
Daini: Job on the outside, covering up
the old sign, and the new sign MON
TAGUE HARDWARE as seen today.

“Ranch
same out

Shortly after the construction of the
building, l\/Ir. Parshall sold his busi
ness to the Ehret Brothers, Elmer and
Allie, but this proved an unsuccessful
venture. It was then taken over by
the Ranch Supply Company, which was
3 “C0'0P” with Dr. George Dwinnell
as its head and made up of different
men of the town and farmers.

The first manager was Clyde Hale
and his father, and the last manage!‘
was Stuart Hast. The business failed
at the time of the great depression of
the early I930’s.

Later the building was sold to Mrs«
Mary Lemos for about $2,000 during’
a foreclosure sale, and Mrs. Lemos
eventually sold the building to William
S. Swigart, Sr. The lower portion 0
the building stood idle for many years
with the new owner renting out the
upstairs rooms which he had converted
into apartments.

Through those years, the building



‘gasjlsed at times as a storage house.
t:“"g VVorld VlVar II, at the time
th‘ {loyernment tied up all new cars._9 buildings were full of new automo
lles for a year.

thlt was about in the early I<)50’sat Oliver Lane approached Swigart
a .nd “cgotiated to open a hardware
st 

612?’: Which, after a few years of op
Igsgmly was sold to \Vilson Grazier in

After operating the store under the

The Longest Night.."“%nn._

name of Lane's Hardware for seven
years, Mr. Grazier purchased the
building from Swigart and changed the
name to the lVIontague Hardware. He
painted a new sign as well as the outer
building, while inside he carries the
most modern merchandise found in
most any hardware store of today. Re
cently, l\Ii’. Grazier sold his home in
Yreka, and moved his wife, ROFIIIICand
their grandson, Randy, to the newly
renovated living quarters up over the
Store.

MY husbaiid’s family, Ralph and

ca::"da Nlorton and five children,
Chasedm California in 1894. and pur
“gar _ a ranch ‘from Edward Terwil
hastmvthe VVillow Creek section of

home: alley. This ranch had been
amil eaded by ‘the John Thomason
V PS’and the original deed was signed- resident Abraham Lincoln.

rancfioxt a half mile east of the present
and douse are located several springs
a v;’a(:I:lY, there 15.3. cold spring and
Near th Spflng‘ quite close ‘together.
camped‘e5€ Springs the Indians had
with nor malny ‘times _we believe, for,
rigation fma soil erosion and some ir
tmding brom the Springs over the Years,
arrowhe deads, all kinds _and sizes of
and Otha 5» many very fine specimens,
up by ther Small artifacts were picked(3Mortoii family.

lng 5:5; are tW_0or three other camp
use’, b hon this ranch that had been
of the: t 8 Indians, and it was at one
tremel eh 5D0ts.that a tale of an exy a”0‘V1ng experience that Mrs.
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—RUTH [MORTON

John Thomason, Sr. went through was
told to the family after they had settled
there. It seems that lV/Ir. Thomason

had to be away for several days, and
lVIrs. Thomason and her small children
were left alone. During the first day
of l\Ir. Thomason’s absence a group of
Indians—Modocs, Shastas, or maybe
Klamath Indians, moved into a camp
just north of the house. l\Irs. Thoiii
ason was very frightened and gathered
her children into the house, barricading
the doors and remaining very quiet. The
Indians snooped around the place, look
ing in the windows and wandering
around the ranch buildings. Toward
evening they rounded up the Thom
ason’s only milk cow and butchered her.
Apparently they were only hungry, for
they made no attempt to break into the
house to do harm to Mrs. Thomason
or the children. This probably was
one of the most harrowing nights, if
not the worst one, Mrs. Thomason had
during her entire life.



Martin’s Dairy . . .

Nowadays when one hears the phrase
“up by lVIartin’s Dairy" it is generally
in connection with Boy Scouts traveling
up to the nearby area for a camping
trip. .

But according to Jess Martin, “Mar
t'in’s Dairy” was originally owned by
James B. Nlartin, who operated a dairy
during the summer. An undershot
water wheel was constructed in front
of a log dairy house which was built
straddling Little Shasta River, which
heads about 200 yards to the west,
emanating from several very cold
springs.

The butter was stored in tin cans
and placed in the cold water that runs
beneath the log house, until it could be
hauled out with teams to market.

—BETTY DOW

Brice M. Martin acquired James B.
IV'Iartin’s about 1900 and used the
cabins and meadows as headquarters for
grazing sheep and cattle during the
summer months.

At the time of Brice M. .lVIartin’S
death in 1915, a camp tender lived in
one of the cabins. He used pack horses
to deliver supplies and salt to two bands
of sheep that were tended by Basque
herders.

Each band consisted of about 1500
sheep. The camp tender also looked
after about 200 head of cattle that were
on this ranch.

I\/Iartin’s Dairy is now owned bl’
Brice C. Martin.

—cou.rtesy Jess Martin
The cold stream which was used to store the butter untrll it was ready for delivery

to the market ran under and through the little cabin at far left.
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Devil’s Woodjiile . . .
—n-__..

mgone flf the most scenic and interest
the Ettiactions in the Copco area are
tions eaumt/ifuland rugged rock forma
invol-V ilost of the landmarks here
most 6 rock or rock formation. lhe
pile 013\tIstanding'is the Devils ‘Vood
naniin 1% official history places its
markega ut someonewmust have re
was ‘1 at one time,‘ it looks like itD1ed by the devil”.

Salt dC0l]1ClI‘llOnform of lava called ba
railvroZr brown in color and resembling
form: ties in appearance, has been
pilede by l\/Iother Earth to look like
are W00fl. These columns of basalt

_S0metimes four, five and six sided.

doe‘S’n,Stlructure is leaning now and
L0 t ook too safe for sealing.

Iron Cged between Copco Lake. and
easilv fate» the Devils Vyoodpile is
the ~ Ound and may be viewed from

‘ "}’1adWayat Fall Creek.'1 ancing its rugged beauty is Fall

ggieingaéls which are a little’ to the
fans aC_kof the woodpile’ . Therun fairly full during the winter

S91’/aw Rock . . .
"'*n1.I—.._

frog!“ £1115Way coming up the river
moth Ornbrook to Copco you pass

consideer (riock formation that would be
Brent fr: a landmark and very dif.
e Soutfln. the Devil s VVoodpile. On

Ween C Sldc of Iron Gate Lake, be
near Coamp Creek and Jenny Creek,
t ' _ Y0te Peak, you can easily see

rocksgltiup of reddish, brown cappedat stand on the crest of :1
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—ELLEN WILSON

and spring months and form a compli
mentary background, especially when
the temperature dips and the spray and
water freezes. Covered with snow,
the “woodpile” stands out even more.
Each season adds its particular ac
cessory to one of the landmarks of Sis
kiyou.

5 = l l.lll.h: “ .
——courtesyMrs. George Flock

This house, built in 1854, once housed
the Willow Creek postofllce with John
Cooley as postmaster. He moved there
in 1878. The building also was used as
a stage stop. Now It is a. ranch house

and still in good repair.

—ELLEN WILSON

knoll. They resemble giant mushrooms
that could have been pushed from the
center of the earth. Down the knoll
from these is Squaw Rock. Using your
imagination, you can see the Indian
mother with her papoose on her back.
This View is particularly lovely at sun
set. The history of Squaw Rock’s
naming is unofficial too.



Daggett Pea/t. . . .

One mountain landmark, visible from
quite a wide area, is Daggett Peak. It
is distinctive in that it resembles a huge
amphitheatre. It is ordinarily curved
on the south side, but sort of hollowed
out and concave to the north. There
are a few scattered trees and brush,
but it is mainly rocky and rough. lvlost
of the little boys that have grown up

Pilot Rock; . .

——ELLENWILSON
in the community of Copco have at
one time climbed Daggett and planted
“their” flags on top.

I would assume that Daggctt Peak
got its name from the Daggett family
who lived here on the Daggett Ranch.
now owned by Pacific Power and
Light.

VVhen the pioneers first entered
Shasta valley they could see far to the
north a giant rock protruding from a
range of mountains. '

As this could be seen from quite a
distance. it afforded the travelers a
mark on which to take their bearings
and many a wagon train was piloted
through the rugged terrain by this
landmark. Hence it became known as
Pilot Rock.

This huge rock of basalt formation is
situated about a mile inside the Oregon
line and is the hub of the Siskiyou
range of mountains. It may be as
cended from the north side and is a
popular hunting spot.

In 1886 the railroad company, in
laying out their tracks over the moun
tains thought it would be feasible to
tunnel through the rock but soon gave
up the idea. Signs of their effort still
can be seen on the north side.

The rock rises to an elevation of
nearly six thousand feet and was a
point of danger to the early airplanes
flying the route. Debris still litters
the sides from an unfortunate flight in
the late 1940's.

\Vhen the streets of the old town of
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—-courtesy J. O. McKinney
Welcome sight to the early travelers-—

Pllot Rock.

Henley were laid out one was called
Pilot street, a name still in use today
It was a part of the old Oregon stagfi
road.

The name “Pilot Rock” was also
used by the Pythian Sisters whefl
they instituted a Temple in Hornbrool‘
in the early 1900's. The temple is 1“-0
longer in existence, but for many years
Pilot Rock Temple No. 40 was one 0
the leading organizations in the town

On stormy days the old rock is 105‘
from sight by the swirling clouds an
fog, but on clear days it seems you cit”
reach out and touch it, this guardian
rock of two states.



Bmzft and Senator Hcmley . . .
-un._—u

The Fall of 1931 was a dry one.

a:(Sitc})]11erainstorm in early Septenibe1',
ire t: at was all until,November. lhe

u.ntiI~€?\sTonon the lxlamath dragged
S _ ovembert 6th, when Ranger

Utcliff pulled his protection force into

OutestthBranch Guard Station t'o sweat
ing <3tag end of the season construct
sta-tioa new fence around the guard

mttnfind public camp ground.‘ Sam
pac tJ0}ned the crew after taking his
the Chfilllcnto winter pasture. He was
Ong fallcl story teller as we spent the

Swap _ evenings around the camp firePmg tall tales.
VV 7; -wn‘. I I

D

—JI]|I ]l'1CNEILI,

One of ‘the yarns that Bratt told had
to do with a rich gold strike made by a
sheepherder on the hills east of Burns,
Oregon. As Bratt told the story, other
cowboys were working on the Fairwell
ranch where the city of Bend, Oregon,
now stands when news of the Burns
strike made its way across the high
desert. The crew at Fairwell ranch
quit their jobs in a group and headed
for the strike. Bratt alone stayed on
the job. But he made a contribution to
the expedition by loaning his rifle to a
young cowboy by the name of Bill
Hanley. The men were gone a month,

. ysl .

fcourtesy Mrs. Alice Applegate
from the collection of LindsayR°bbe

l"s R k _ _ .
ADl"g‘“e’S0§raxiii1dat1?;ht§:p;¥hoGh%(l$’ixim§itiliem1zogue Valley Manor in Medfmd

and who suvlllies much historical data from her scrapbooks of 64 years
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returning a sadder but wiser group of
men. When they had reached Burns,
the whole area for miles around the
gold discovery had been located; the
men hung around Burns buying several
samples of gold from some of the miners
at the strike, then began the long ride
back across the desert. At the time of
this story telling, Bratt said that the
cowboy, Bill Hanley, had become a
State Senator and at one time was a
candidate for Governor of the state but
was now past eighty years old. Bratt
said that, as far as he knew, Hanley
was the only man alive who knew the
exact location of the old gold strike.
Old Sam asked Charles Huestis, who
at the time was VVest Branch guard,
and me to accompany him on a trip to
Burns to locate Hanley and get from
him the location of the old strike. VVe
consented to go with him if the fire
season did not end with a snow storm.

So when the rain finally came during
the night of November 6th, bringing
with it the end of the fire season, the
following morning Huestis and I set out
in his old Dodge touring car for Horse
Creek, where we picked up Sam who
had preceded us there to his home. The
morning of November 7th we began
the prospecting trip to Burns.

The first day out from Horse Creek
we stayed the night in Bend, Oregon,
where we arrived about 7:00 RM.
The trip this far, insofar as Bratt was
concerned, was the trip of his life. But
be caused Huestis and me no end of
embarrassment as he wore three pairs
of trousers but no underwear. He in
sisted on carrying his wallet in a pocket
in the trousers nearest his skin. So
when we stopped for gas or a meal old
Sam always insisted on paying his share,
and, of course, each time this occurred
it was necessary‘ for him to slide down
the outer two pairs of trousers, haul
out the wallet, pay his share, and re
turn the purse and button the trousers.
In a cafe in Klamath Falls he was re

45

—courtesy Jim McN‘eil1
Sam Bratt at flabby Camp, 1928.

quested by the proprietor to leave.
Anyway, we finally arrived in Bend,

and after eating dinner at a third rate
cafe where the management was not
too particular as to whom they served,
we then registered at the Bend Hotel
and were shown to our rooms by a bell
boy. The rooms were steam heated and
as the evening was quite cool, the bell
boy turned on the heat. Huestis and I
said goodnight to Sam, went to our
rooms and retired. Several hours after
this, I was awakened by someone pound
ing on my door. When I opened it
there stood old Sam. When I asked
what he was doing up at that hour he
said, “That dress-up
that brought us up here lit the stove
in my room and now its so d hot
I can’t sleep, and I can't find the
damper to turn the d thing off!"
Needless to say, I was more than a bit
uphappy over being awakened to close
a valve on a steam radiator, but I had
to dress and make my way several
doors down the hall and do just that.

We reached Burns the following day
shortly after noon. VVefound the town
overflowing with people. The State of
Oregon and the Federal Government
were having a law suit over ownership



of the water and marshes of Malheur
and Harney Lakes. After considerable
searching, we finally found some stalls
that were considered rooms in the old
Burns Hotel. VVe made inquiries‘re
garding the whereabouts of Senator
Hanley. We were directed to his large
cattle ranch located some four miles
South of town. Later in the after
noon we drove out to that ranch. The
Senator was not at home, but we were
informed by his secretary that he would
be at home at 7:00 P.l\I., and we
could see him at that time. VVereturned
to town and had dinner and at
7:00 P.l\»I. were again at the Hanley
Ranch. Huestis rang the doorbell and,
after a few minutes wait, a pleasant
faced grey haired woman came to the
door and asked our business. Huestis
informed her that we had an appoint
ment with the Senator. She showed us
into the living room where the Senator
sat in a great easy chair, an average
sized man dressed in black and wearing
black riding boots. His snow white
hair fell in a cloud to his shoulders.
His hands were clasped in his lap as he
Sat looking at us out of his piercing
blue eyes. As Bratt saw Hanley, he
stepped around Huestis, held out his
hand and said, “Hello, Bill, Y0“ Old
horse thief you, how yuh gettin’ along?
Thought yuh wuz dead for I heard
yuh got hung for stealin cattle over
on Crooked River.”

Hanley half rose from his chair,
then dropped back in the chair, and we
thought he had suffered a heart attack.
He dropped his head, then lifted it,
and put an elbow on the arm of his
chair, resting his chin on his hand, and
looked at Bratt for a long minute. A
twinkle came into his eyes; then he
broke into a laugh, “VVell, well, well,”
he said, “if it isn’t old Sam Bratt!
Bratt,” he went on, “I have been
wanting to ask you this question for
forty-six years. Do you remember that

half-breed Indian who killed that girl
over in the Blue l\/Iountains? You and
I were working at the Fairwell Ranch
at the time, remember? VVe watched
him swim his horse across the Deschutes
one evening just at sunset. Yes sir,
Bratt, a right nice horse he rode. Big
bay with four white stockinged legs. I
remember you saddled your horse and
lit out after him. Three days later you
came back with the horse and the In
d1an’s gun, pack, and saddle. Now, Sam,
I ask you fair and square, what in h—
ever became of that Indian?” For once
Bratt was stumped for an answer.
Finally, he shook his shaggy head and
said, “Well, Bill, that there is another
story.” Needless to say, we received
the information that we were seeking.
As to the outcome of the prospecting
trip, well that is another story.

A man named Thomas owned and
operated a salt works down the Klam
ath River. On one of his trips he had
in addition to his load of salt, a barrel
of whisky and a grindstone. It was late
in the evening when he reached the
Klamath ferry and the ferryman told
him not to try to cross Cottonwood
Creek as it was too high and dangerous.
He cautioned him to stay until morning,
when it would be safe to cross. Thomas
replied, “I will cross so quick that my
salt won’t get wet.” Fortunately, he
had picked up a traveler on the road
and was giving him a lift to his des
tination. They attempted the crossing
of the creek and when they overturned
in mid-creek, this man succeeded in
cutting the horses loose and they all
managed to swim ashore. Then they
went on to their camp, returning in t'he
morning to see what they had left. The
wagon and the grindstone were buried
in the clay, but the salt and whisky
had vanished.
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Early day cemetery near Topsy Grade where
—co1-tesy J. O. McKinney

a child named Owen is buried. The
grave is surrounded by a fence, but all other marks are obliterated.

Buc/thorn Creek Salt Works . . .

During the early days, probablv
around 1850 to 1860, my uncle Nathcn
L. Morgan and another man whose
name I have forgotten, whipsawed out
some planks about 30 inches wide by
2 inches thick and about 12 feet long,
added side boards and end pieces, prob
ably about 2 inches by 6, by pinning
them to the larger pieces with oak pegs.
These “vats” they filled with water
from the salt s p r i n g s on Buckhorn
Creek, directly across the creek from
what is now Thelma Ward’s house.
They then let the water evaporate from
the vats, leaving a layer of salt which
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—VIOLz4 BARTON
as told by IlI.]Morgan

they cleaned up and sold to the miners
along the Klamath and Scott Rivers.

When I was a boy, about 70 years
ago, Uncle and Dad hauled the vat
from Buckhorn to the Morgari ranch
on Horse Creek and sawed them into
pieces about three feet long which they
nailed together to make tanks in which
they salted down pork for processing
into bacon. I don't know what finally
became of the tanks. I remember they
were around the place after I was
grown.

Uncle also built a wooden press,
horse powered, with which he pressed



juice from corn sorghum. I don’t
recollect whether he made sugar or just
sold the syrup.

l\/Iarvin Selby has a good picture of
Uncle Nathen, taken by photographer
Hardy who used to have a place just
below what is now the lfliddle Creek
road and about two and a half miles
up the road from the bottom of the
hill where the road leaves the county
road. Hardy was a roaming photog
rapher who built a nice hewn log house

0726 October Day .

October 26, 1932, dawned over
Lower Klamath River like m0St 13"?
October days in that latitude. Nothing
made it appear that a minor law in
fraction would develop into one of the
most sensational killings ever known
along that river where wild, sensational,
unusual killings are commonplace. That
day \Villiam Zimmerman, u n a rm e d,
handcuffed, and offering no reSiStar1CC
to law enforcement, was killed.

And that day VVilliam Shadburn, 21
deputy sheriff of Siskiyou County, had
a bullet fired into his spine that never
could be removed during his lifetime.

And for this multiple effort, no one
ever was legally found guilty of breach
of peace.

“It couldn’t happen?” Then look up
court records for that October 26 in
the year 1932! Our own President
Jimmy McNeill was foreman of the
coroner’s jury. He knows.

A map of the day’s happenings was
not apparent when l\/Ierchant VVilliam
H. Shadburn opened his doors for
business on that fateful day. A stranger
salesman wanted to sell Shadburn mer
chandise for resale. Nothing unusual,
nor prophetic in that. Salesmen were
frequent visitors. That they were

on his squatter‘s location, and his wife
used to grow some vegetables on the
place. He would leave her there for
weeks at a time while he traveled
around taking pictures. One evening
when" she went to the spring to get
some water a large cougar growled at
her from the bank of the spring so she
told Hardy they were going from there,
and they did.

The Buckhorn springs was known
as the Salt VVorks for many years.

—J. O. 1lIcKINNEY

strangers was nothing new. Shadburn
was a stranger, too. He had only
recently bought the property.

The merchandise offered for sale
was a punchboard. That the prizes to
be won by lucky punches was currency
instead of merchandise was a little un
usual. But Shadburn failed to be
alarmed by that. He lat'er explained
he thought the change a good one.
Nlost folks had guns. Few had cur
rency. That he was a deputy sheriff
entrusted with law enforcement failed
to register with him. Punchboard vio
lations were so minor they were looked
upon as more pastime than gambling.
He bought a money board for his cus
tomers to relieve their gambling in
stincts.

The new punchboard had scarcely
been setup before still another stranger
arrived. This man, it was later learned,
was VVilliam Zimmerman. Had Zim
merman possessed a horoscope in good
working order, he should have read a
page, then gone elsewhere. When less
than 10 punches, at 10 cents per punch,
gave Zimmerman $44.00 in winnings,
the Shadburn lrish nature blew a gasket.
No board had any business returning
money that way—-especially in his store!
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Zimmerman knew storm warnings
when he saw them. He left the dollar
he had paid for 10 punches, but gather
ing up the $44.00, he took leave, going
in the direction taken by the departing
salesman a short time before.

Suspicious that the salesman and Zim
merman were connected, Shadburn,
wearing his sheriff’s star, gun, and with
handcuffs under his belt, soon was fol
lowing the trail taken by the lucky
gambler. Twenty miles below Seiad
Valley, he drove into Happy Camp,
another hamlet on Klamath River. His
quick glance showed Zimmerman en
tering the place of Ed VVarner, ardrug
store that also stocked punchboards.
The officer rushed in, pulled his gun,
and demanded that Zimmerman sur
render.

For the next few minutes things
happened rapidly. Shadburn snapped
one handcuff onto one of Zimmermaifs
wrists, then handed the other cuff to
Warner to hold, while he stepped back
and drew his gun. What his intentions
were, he later explained, was not to
shoot the lucky punchboard artist, but
to frighten him into a confession of
guilt. A Happy Camp police officer,
Samuel Howard, attracted by the com
motion in the drugstore, went in to in
vestigate.

At that point action was blurred.
Shadburn, with his gun drawn, ordered
the Happy Camp officer from the store.
Howard answered with a shot that
dumped the deputy sheriff on the floor
with a bullet through his shoulder.

Lying on the floor, gun in hand, and
feeling his prisoner was escaping brought
out all the pent-up venom Shadburn
felt for Zimmerman. He fired once
and Zimmerman went down with a
bullet through his heart.

The rest was detail. Other members
of the punchboard sellers were located
in VVeaverville. They were arrested,
brought to Yreka, but later released for
lack of evidence.
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The Zimmerman killing was pro
nounced the result of Shadburn’s ac
tions in line of duty. Howard was not
molested for shooting the deputy who
had come into, Happy Camp in a law
less manner, failing to properly identify
himself.

One mystery has not yet been ex
plained. The $44.00 taken from the
Seiad store was never found. Zim
merman did not have it. A Frank
Scott who rode with the slain man
did not have that much money on his
person. So whoever profited by the
illegal acts was never discovered.

But did you notice how unfashionable
punchboards have grown?

The Forks of Salmon Hotel was gen
erally crowded, and Bill Bennett, the
owner, often slept in a corner of the
lobby when the rooms were all oc
cupied. One night, lVIr. and lV'Irs.
John Daggett were staying there and
visitinrt in the parlor, when Bill stood
up, stretched and started unbuttoning
his shirt. “I don’t know what you
folks are going to do,” he said, “but
I’m going to bed!” All his guests
scurried out when it became obvious
that be intended to use his lobby “bed
room”.

Dora Davidson tells of the time that
she and Leslie Hyde went to Somes
Bar and stayed at the Forks of Salmon
Hotel. In the lobby was a parrot who
was very talkative—until a drunk stag
gered in, reeled up to the pa1'rot’s
stand, and chummily said, “Hello,
Polly!” The parrot, with a dignified
air, turned her back on the man and
wouldn’t answer. The next day the
man, in somewhat better shape, ap
proached the parrot and again said,
“Hello, Polly”. This time, the parrot
leaned toward the man, stared at him
with her unblinking eyes, and said only
three words——“Are you sober?”



Indian Town . . .

Happy Camp, one of t'he earliest
schools of Del Norte County, was one
built near a thriving community called
Indian Town in the early I880’s, about
14 miles north of Happy Camp.

The town, with an estimated mining
population of 500 p€0P1€» needed 3
school. The now deserted site was
once a busy community with many trad
ing stores and a two story hotel f01‘
persons going back and forth to Oregon
and the coast. It was one of the quick
est and easiest routes to the area at
that time.

There are three schoolmates still liv
ing in the area who get together oc
casionally for a visit: They are AIICC
Swearengen Sedros, Amanda Tannflr
Roberts lVIcCoy, and Tomas Ince. At
this time the students were required to
finish a certain number of books be
fore they could graduate, and at 0116
time there were 20 students of various
ages learning to read and write.

The school burned sometime around
1900 and since many families had moved
from the area nearer to other mines or
else to new homesteads, the school Was
rebuilt at what is now the lVIiloWalker
home which is about four miles north
of Happy Camp on the Indian Creek
road.

Stories of Indian Town are still told
by l\’Irs. Sedros who learned of them
from her mother and father who were
married at Indian Town in 1856- The
handwritten original copy of the mar
riage license is still in the family and
is dated September 7, 1856, State 01‘
California, County of Klamath, In
dian Town, uniting in marriage B61101“
Swearengen and Elizabeth Bell. Both
he and his bride had crossed the plains
in 1852, although not together nor at
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——courtesy Hazel Davis

Three of the original students of the
Indian ’.l‘own School, one of the first
schools in the area, at that time Del
Norte County left to right, Alice
Swearengen sedros, Tommy Ince, and

Amanda Tanner Roberts McCoy.

the same time. However, both event
ually arrived at Indian Town before
1856. Swearengen came from Illinois
via Salt Lake City with a party to
Carson City where he left the party
with two other men. They crossed the
Sierras on foot and got lost in snow
storms, making it necessary to eat their
dogs in order to survive before finally
arriving in Placerville. Mrs. Swearen
gen came west via the Oregon Trail.

According to Mrs. Sedros’ parents,
many times Indians from the Oregon
side attacked the pack trains carrying
supplies from the coast. One time a
group of miners chased a band of In
dians (Rogues) all the way to the other
side of what is now Grants Pass. An
other pack train robbery was told about
that happened up on the Siskiyous.
VVhen the miners at Indian Town were
told of the attack, they immediately set
out with guns and ammunition to try
to recover some of the stolen goods. It



seems that the Rogues, having found
many articles of clothing on the pack
train, along with money, dressed them
selves in the fancy clothes and shoes and
started home, but when they found
themselves pursued they began tearing
the white men’s awkward and heavy
clothes and shoes from their bodies in
order to flee faster. The gold, it
seems, had been cached by the Indians
near the base of a cedar tree somewhere
on the trail between Kelly Lake and
Poker Flat.

Soon after that, the settlers had rifles
and powder packed in with supplies
from Crescent City and built a,_make
shift fort at Indian Town for the pro
tection of women and children should
more trouble arise. As far as lVIrs.
Sedros could remember, the Indians did
not return after the fort was built.

The last miners at Indian Town was
a camp of Chinamen who mined there
for many years, and still obvious are
the many piles of rocks moved by hand
by these miners. A cave-in that was
said to have trapped some’ of their men
finally caused these, too, to move from
the camp. At one time, before the road
was rebuilt in the area and before log
ging operations and floods, one could
find opium bottles, copper match boxes,
and articles from the hotel and black
smith shop. Now only a small inden

—I11us.by Jeanie Carter

tation in the ground at the sit'e of the
hotel and the drift ditches of hand piled
rocks on the tailing piles are all that
remain of Indian Town and the 1nemor
ies of those who were a part of that
era, a little over IOO years ago.

(Some of the above information came
from the family register of the Swearen
gen family. I\/Iost of the information,
however, came from the memories of
lVIrs. Alice Sedros and lVIrs. Amanda
I\JcCoy, both being grandmothers of
mine. Hazel Davis, Happy Camp.)

Salmon River Landmarks . . S.

The wagon road from Etna to Saw
yers Bar was made passable about 1892.
About two miles west of Etna is a
small flat area which was called Grease
Flat. The freight wagons stopped there
to grease the wagon axles before start
ing over the Salmon l\'Iountain with
their loads of freight. The oil used for
greasing the axles was castor oil, and
was applied through a spout on a can.
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The next landmark is Watch Gulch,
so named by Billy Murray, who lost
his watch while cleaning brush from the
roadside. The watch, to this day, has
never been found.

Hockaday Springs was a watering
trough for the pack animals on the way
up the Salmon Nlountain. It was later
a welcome sight for persons whose cars



would boil during the long pull up the
mountain.

Rocky Point is on the old road where,
in the year of about 1895, two men,
while on their way on snow shoes to
deliver mail from Sawyers t'o Etna,
were killed in a snow slide. The men
were Johnny Peters and Rudolph
Junkins, and it was several days be
fore their bodies were finally recovered.

Old Swampy John was an emergency
cabin used for rest and food for men
and animals in the wintertime. During
the deep snow, rather than shovel the
snow away from the door, the men
would crawl through the dormer win
dow on the roof of the old cabin and
go down into the building by a ladder.
The cabin has long since fallen down in
decay, and all that is left is the square
where it once stood.

The Salmon Summit is a few feet
less than 6,000 feet in elevation and the
blizzards that blow across the top were
very rough on men and animals. At
times the bell mare on the pack trains
was equipped with snow shoes in order
to break a path through the snow.
Many times before the road was opened
over the mountain the men from Saw
yers Bar and Etna would shovel a snow
tunnel on the top through hundred foot

an —~ . 3,,» ., ,

—coux'tesy Siskiyou Museum
Snow tunnel on top of Salmon Moun

tain, last one made in 1932.

drifts in order to let traffic through as
that would be the only snow left‘ on
either side of the mountain. The last
snow tunnel fell in on the 14th day of
June, 1932.

Bill and Nellie George were stranded
at Callahan at the time until the snow
was removed. They were on their way
to make a home on the Salmon River,
and in the year of 1933 they established
a- small store in Sawyers Bar which
was operated by them for 30 years.
This store, along with three other busi
nesses and several residences, was de
stroyed by fire July 16, 1963.

On the Mule Trail, about a mile

—courtesy Siskiyou Museum
Salmon Mountain R033
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from the top of the Salmon Summit
there was an emergency cabin and water
for the animals at what was known as
the Springs ‘Cabin.

At Taylor Creek in about 1895 there
was a bar and a hotel and some large
barns available for travelers and the
pack trains. The name of the man who
started this station is unknown but it
was, at one time, operated by a John
King.

The Hiram Eldredge Corral at Cow
Creek provided a large shed for the
pack animals and accommodations for
the men. Hiram Eldredge had a pack
train of 25 mules and packed provisions
between Etna and Sawyers Bar. Mr.
Eldredge also maintained a store at
Sawyers Bar. He had a partner by the
name of Colberg who spent most of his
time in Union Town (later known as
Arcata) buying supplies there and
bringing them in by pack trains from
Trinidad Head.

Snowden was at the bottom of Sal
mon Mountain where there was a large
two—story hotel and several big barns
and corrals for the use of pack trains
and travelers. There was also a bar.
A man by the name of Bill Iflurray
built several of the buildings. Mr.
Murray sold to men by the names of
Grant and Mason. I\/Irs. Emma Grant
was the cook and housekeeper at Snow
den and operated the place for many
years after the death of her husband,
but the old landmarks of Snowden
burned to the ground about 1933 or
the Spring of 1934..

On Russian Creek there was a place
called the Stone Corral which was used
as an overnight stop and feeding place
for men and animals of the pack trains.

Antone’s Flat’ is the present site of
Eastlick Mill. The original owner was
Antone Doll. He sold the property to
the Sam Finley family and it was
known then as Finley Camp. Many
years after, the property was acquired
by John Nefroney, a mining promoter
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who built a modern home here. Later
the Eastlick l\'Iills purchased the prop
erty from the Nefroney estate.

Robinson Gulch and Flat.-—Henry
Robinson was the owner of this prop
erty' and mined there about 1860, ob
taining water from Robinson’s Gulch,
He sold the property to John and Ed
Harris who also mined there for several
years.

The old Aromas IVIine was owned
and mined in the early ’9o’s by Joseph
and Frank IVIinuea.

At Crook’s Flat, presently known as
Skillen Flat, there was a store and
stopping place for people traveling
through the Salmon River country.

Clapboard Bar: At one time in the
early sixties the Sam Finley, Sr., family
lived there in a big house. The property
was once a famous mine.

In the early fifties the Shelatos
brothers ran a store on the east side of
the creek at the mouth of Jackass
Gulch. John Daggett had a mine on
Jackass Gulch until sometime in 1851.
There is a story of one old miner who
bought‘ his supplies with gold that had
been shaved off a large nugget. He
was asked how large the nugget was to
which he replied “Bejabbers, it was
once the size of me boot!” They said,
“The whole boot .7” And he said, “No.
About the size of the foot part.” And
he wore a size 13 boot!

The old Arrow Tree ‘was a cedar
tree about three feet in diameter which
sat on a ridge and could be seen in all
directions. It served as an old Indian
boundary sign of family group hunting
grounds.

Kelly Gulch: At one time the Ben
nett Company from the Forks of Sal
mon had a large shed to provide shelter
for the pack animals here. One end of
the shed was fixed up for the men to
stay.

The Old Ahlgren Ranch. In the
early sixties old Abe Ahlgren settled on
this spot, situated on the little North



-—courtesy Siskiyou Museum
Forks of Salmon Hotel, constructed of
all whipsawed,and split material, in the
year 1852.
Graves and presented to

1945.

Picture taken by Charles
Museum in

Fork of the Salmon River. There
were, at one time, so many children on
the ranch that a school was provided
for them and was known as Russianville
School. John Ahlgren, who was one of
old Abe's sons, was one of the old time
pack train mule skinners and was also
the inventor of the snow shoe used On
the bell mares of the pack train.

The Gallia Mine which was origin
ally known as the Paddy Cronin P1‘0P'
erty was mined for many years by
Paddy Cronin and his brother l\'I0rris
Cronin. Paddy owed his brother a
share of the gold, and Morris wanted
to go to Sawyers Bar and demanded his
money. Paddy had no way of weighmg
the gold then, but Nlorris went to
Sawyer’s Bar anyway and, after be
coming very drunk, returned and de
manded his money again. During the
argument he got a gun and shot hls
brother. This happened about 1901.

New Diggin's: Martin Olson Owned
the property and mined it from about
1860 to 1870. He employed several
men at the mine and took some of the
gold to Sawyers Bar to change it t0
Hold coin. He returned and Paid the
men off. who then went to Sawyerts
Bar, except for l\‘Iartin and one of h1S
men. After a while, this man saw
Klartin Olson take off up Olson Creek
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with two quarts of gold coins. He-re
turned in about twenty minutes without
the jars. That night l\'Iartin Olson
went to Sawyer’s Bar on horseback,
and \while returning, both he and the
horse fell off a bluff, and Martin was
killed. To this day the jars of gold,
which l\/Iartin evidently buried, have
never been found, although many people
have searched for it.

Old Diggin’s, or Dougherty Flat,
also Dougherty B1uff.——]ohnand Jim
Dougherty, brothers, min e d the old
diggin’s about the early I890’_s.

Shumway Flat.——About 1870, the
Shumway brothers mined Shumway
Flat until about 1908 when they sold
the property, and it was then known
as the Bonally Nline. At the junction
of Big Creek, the Bonally l\'Iine built a
water reversion dam on the Salmon
River. Then they built a large flume
from the dam to the mine about two
miles above the Forks of Salmon. This
mine operated for several years. In
the center of the mine was left a large
piece of cement gravel which -would
have needed powder to break it up so
it was left. About 1933, a man, his
wife, and his brother decided to try to
mine this piece of ground with the Long

Tom. The lady used go g0ld0Wl'(l1al}1‘dmine what she could erse f, an t e
men would kid her about the “boulders”
she brought home with her. One day,

there was one boulder that w}:)uldr;1’tgo through the sluice box so w en s e
icked it u to throw it out it was so

heavy thatpshe took the hammer and
tried to break it. The mark the hammer
made showed it was pure gold. 50,
when her husband kidded her that eve
ning, she laid this “boulder” on the
table and told them that this one was
worth all the boulders she had packed
home. The men wouldn’t belieye their
eyes; so they took the “boulder to the
bank in Etna, and it we1g_h€d$450 1“
gold! The bank bought It for $00.
On their way home, after both of them



had consumed most of a bottle of whis
key,they ran their car, an old l\/Iodel
T Ford, partway over the shoulder of
the road just below Sawyer’s Bar. They
slept there all night, not realizing that
they were dangling so preeariously that
one little shove with one hand would
have dropped them into the river. They
left the country and haven't been heard
of since.

The Bennett Company at Forks of
Salmon.—Bill Bennett was the owner,
and he raised quite a big family at the
Forks of Salmon. At one time, it was
an old two-story stage hotel, with large
barns and a big store and bar. . The
business was later taken over by George
VVilliam Smith, who married a Bennett
girl. The old store building still stands,
but the two-story hotel was torn down
in either 1933 or 1934.

Nordhiemer Bar and Creek.—That

was a place for people to stop overnight
if necessary. There were barns and
buildings to accommodate travelers.

Butler Flat.——Alsohad a stage stop,
a hotel, and place for travelers and ani
mals. At one time Hugh Grant was
the owner. The old hotel and barns
are still standing. Several people have
owned it since Grant gave it up. Joe
l\'Iiller of the Forks of Salmon is the
present owner.

Somes Bar.———Theoriginal hotel and
store were about two miles above the
present site and across the river. The
store and buildings were owned and
operated by Alec Brizzard. Later on,
the property was sold. Floyd and Joe
Long own and operate the business
where Somes Bar is located today.

These dates are as nearly authentic
as the narrator can recall.

The Padre of Paradise Flat . . .
——froman anticle by Alice Bigelow Anderson in 1916

Compiled by Evelyn Carter

VVhen, in 1856, the report spread
throughout California that Jim Sawyer
had found nuggets on the bars along
the banks of the quiet, secluded Salmon
River, flocks of pioneers crossed the
mountains or came up the Salmon by
way of Humboldt County to work the
new found mineral deposits.

A few sent for their families, and
soon a little town of plain honest folk
grew up on the flat, known as Sawyers
Bar.

Then came _a priest, Father Florian
Schwenninger, wh o persuaded the
people of the settlement to build a
church. The miners were eager to aid
in the construction of the church, and
Father Florian gave a large oil painting
of "The Crucifixion”, which had been
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—§ainted by Calla Lukesom Catholic C urch at Sawyer’s Ban-
erected in 1855 and still maintained as
a. shrine to the memory of “the Padre
of Paradise Flat”, Father Florian

Schwenninger.



presented to him previously to his ar
rival in America from his native Tyrol.

The church was soon underway, and
a silver coin, bearing the date of the
building, was placed on the corner
post. Being rough and simple, the
building was shortly completed, and in
1857 mass was said for the first time.
The congregation was one of rough
pioneers, but their hearts were true and
full of reverence.

Then came a death, and the first
grave was dug beneath the Pines in the
church yard. Good Father Florian was

Last Indian Raid .

not content to have the grave go un
marked, so with pocket knife, chisel,
and mallet he carved a head-board from
a rough slab of wood, and had it
placed over the grave. Several such
headboards were made before he died,
leaving them, together with the church
and painting, as memorials to his good
work. The eminence on which the
little church was built is called Paradise
Flat, and it is the only part of the old
diggings left undisturbed by the great
hydraulic stream that played upon the
red banks of the Salmon River.

—Writtcn by William Balfrey about 1900

In the spring of 1878, a small band
of Indians left the Hoopa RCSCFVKUOU
which is located in Hoopa Valley»
Humboldt County, California. They
journeyed up the Trinity River and
crossed the Trinity divide near the
upper South Fork of the Salmon
River, c 0 m i n g out at what 15
known as Petersburg. T h e y WCYC
robbing, killing and committing Other
depredations. They robb e d the _store
at Cecilville and took some 11<lU0Y
which raised their fighting blood and
urged them on to further miSChl€f
From Cecilville, they travelled down
river robbing miners’ cabins until the
whites began to see that something
drastic had to be done. They sent a
trusted Indian runner ahead to warn
the miners farther down the river.
VVhen the runner arrived at Yocum
ville, a small place consisting of a store
and hotel owned by one Jack Fifleldy
the runner informed lVIr. Fifield of the
Indians coming and gave him the names
Of the leaders, two of whom had worked
for Mr. Fifield on pack trains. He
figured that they would not molest him

to any great extent, and on their ar
rival he spoke to them in a friendly
way and asked them what they wanted
and why they were killing and robbing
the whites who had been their friends.
Some of the Indians were for killing
Fifield and looting the store. However,
the two leaders prevailed in their
pleading for him and’ after taking what
supplies they wanted proceeded on down
the river to the Forks of Salmon.

By this time word had gotten around
and some fifty or more men had
gathered at the Forks of Salmon, each
with his rifle and all the ammunition
that he could muster. The Forks of
Salmon then consisted of a hotel, store,
blacksmith shop, etc, and stands on the
North side of the river just at the junc
tion of the North and South forks.
There is a rocky spur of the mountain
that gradually tapers down to the
waters edge. A bridge across the North
Fork connects with the South Fork.
The Indians arrived here in the late
afternoon. The blacksmith shop partly
hid the front of the hotel from the In
dians. but as they started to cross the
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bridge over the North Fork, the miners
opened fire on them. They were not
expecting this so they hastily retreated
behind the rocky spur between the two
forks and the battle began. The whites
proved too much for them so, taking
their dead and wounded with them,
they proceeded to cross back south over
the mountains toward Hoopa Valley
from where they started following an
old Indian trail.

The white men suspected about where
they would make their camp that night
as it was the only place where they
could get water between the Forks and
Salmon summit, a distance of about ten
miles or more. So the leader of the
whites, Mr. W. P. Bennett, owner of
the Forks, and a few others picked some
men. leaving the balance on guard, and
proceeded to overtake the Indians. They
followed their trail for some five miles,
feeling sure the I n d i a n 5 would be
camped at a place called “The Gap".
Just on top of a ridge, when within a
mile of this gap, they swung left and
aimed to come into the gap at right
angles. It being dark, the men had to

That Old H ouse

travel slowly, and the brush and dry
woods made it difficult to get within
range of the Indians. However, after
long and earnest traveling, they came
upon the camp. The Indians, how
ever, did not think the whites would
follow them at night, so all were ap
parently asleep.

It happened that one of the party
took his dog along, and just as the
whites came up over the ridge into the
gap, the dog either smelled or saw the
camp fire of the Indians and started to
bark. This, of course, aroused the In
dians, and at about this time the whites
opened fire. The suddenness of the
attack was such a surprise to them that
all they could do was to jump and
make for the thick brush, dragging
their dead and wounded with them as
best they could. It being night and
dark it was impossible for the whites
to follow so after holding a counsel,
they decided to return to the Forks,
but had it not been for the barking of
the dog, it would have been a sad
night for the Indians.

In the shadow of the modern lodge
and cabins of the Mountain Meadow
Ranch on Big Flat and within a stone’s
throw of the huge granite boulder that
marks the boundary line between Sis
kiyou and Trinity Counties, stands the
old Abrams cabin. It is one of the
oldest, if not the oldest, buildings i11
southeastern Siskiyou County.

The cabin was erected in 1850 by
Jim and Frank Abrams, along with a
two story frame hotel and a single
story store and trading post; the two
buildings are located some two hundred
feet west of the old cabin. These
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buildings were destroyed by the heavy
snows of 1861 and 1862. They were
built from lumber whip-sawed by the
Abrams brothers. The lumber from the
wrecked buildings was salvaged and
packed away to serve other purposes.

There also was a slaughter house and
butcher shop with the necessary stock
corral out near the Southeast spring.

As far back as I can remember, there
was no evidence that the hotel and
trading post had ever existed, but there
were many logs, rotting shakes, and
other debris from the slaughter house
and corrals that had, after many years



of fruitless battles with the heavy
winter snows, given up and caved in.
These logs were soon hauled away and
used for fire wood by campers on the
flat, but the old hewed pine log cabin
which was the least pretentious of all
the buildings which had once made up
the busy and prosperous trading post
remained. I have heard many stories
about the old house but the fact is that
the cabin was built as a cooling house
for milk from the dairy that the Abrams
brothers once operated in conjunction
with the trading post. It also served
as a place to churn the cream into but
ter. These dairy products were packed
out by mule train and sold to the min
ing camps along the South fork of the
Salmon River. Though it was the
most lowly of all the buildings at the
post, it has survived them all by a
century or more.

In 1859, a trail was built from Cal
lahan Ranch into the Salmon River
country to serve Cecilville, Summer
ville, Petersburg and several smaller
camps along the river. This, of course,
took much of the travel off the Swift
Creek trail that came up from the old

.~'I.». .. ‘

town of Shasta through Trinity County
and over Sunrise Pass into Siskiyou
County past Big Flat and Abrams trad
ing post and so on down the South Fork
of the Salmon River. The lack of
travel over the Swift Creek trail
caused the operation of the trading
post to become unprofitable; so in 1861
the Abram brothers closed their post.
Jim moved with his family some four
miles down the Salmon River where he
settled on the Lakeview Ranch, while
his brother, Frank, moved with their
pack train to the old town of Peters
burg where he continued to operate the
pack train. The old abandoned post
soon fell to decay until all that re
mained of it was two lonely and for
gotten graves on the Trinity side of the
line near a large pine tree on the East
side of the flat. I doubt very much
if I could find these graves at this time.
One of the graves was that of a baby
boy, the first born of the Jim Abrams
children, and the other was that of an
unknown man who was travelling over
the trail heading for the Salmon River
mines and who died at the post of a
heart attack one day when my Grand

., . x, .v w.

——courtesyEffie Young
Abrams Cabin on Biz F13‘, 3b°“t 1917
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mother Katherine Abrams was at the
post alone. The sturdy old milk house
on the Siskiyou County side of the line,
now a play house for pack rats and
digger squirrels, kept a lonely watch
over the graves, while two other land
marks stood watch over it all.

To the Southeast Preacher’s Peak
rears it head skyward and frowns down
on the flat below. This is where a
minister making his way in 1852 from
Old Shasta over the Swift Creek trail
through Sunrise Pass became lost in a
snow storm and wandered off the.trail
and froze to death near the summit of
the peak. His body was discovered the
following summer by some hunters
who named the peak.

To the Southwest, a solid granite
spire rises out of the side of Caribou
Nlountain. I believe that this rock is
now known as Sugarloaf. But to the
Old Timers it was Stover’s Burying
Ground. A man by the name of James
Stover once worked for the Abrams
Brothers and would often look up at
the spire and say to my Grandfather,
"Jim. when I die, I want to be buried
on top of that there rock.” However,
Mr. Stover died in Arcata, California,
and is buried there at sea level and
many miles from the lofty Crag named
for him.

The old post lay abandoned except
for an occasional use by hunters, trap
pers, sheep men, and prospectors until
the mid I89o’s when the place was
taken over by H. D. McNeill, a son
in-law, and at this time some improve
ment work was done on the old house.
A large stone fireplace was built in the
South end and a lean-to room con
structed on the North end. Then in
1912, under the supervision of R. Gor
don Abrams, a son of one of the orig
inal builders of the cabin, it was torn
down and completely rebuilt by the

59

following people: R. Gordon Abrams,
John Maxwell, Charles Roff, H. D.
McNeill, and Bill McClay with a little
assistance from a very small boy, you
guess, the writer, Jim McNeill. There
was also much kibitzing from Charles
Talcott, Sam VVhite, Monroe Jones, Ed
Crouch, and Valentine Valdamier who
were hired to harvest the hay crop on
the mountain meadow that summer.

And now another dawn is breaking
over the big flat. A platter of gold ap
pears high up on the granite breast of
Caribou Mountain as the first rays of
the early mountain sun peeps over a
shoulder on Preacher's Peak. The
shadows in the canyon bottoms have
lightened and disappeared, and a new
day has broken on the modern lodge
and cabins, the lonely graves, and that
old house.

An Irishman named Pat O‘Halloran
was a prospector and miner, and like
most of the early day miners, was fond
of a drink now and then. One dark
night he started for home, loaded_ a
little beyond his capacity. Nopbemg
able to keep to the road, he fell into a
prospect hole. The hole Was about
forty feet deep and Pat went to the
bottom. The next morning the ditch
tender heard someone calling and finally
located old Pat in the bottom of the
hole. He went for help, and with a
windlass and bucket and some effort,
the men drew him near the surface.
Now Pat was an uncompromising Dem
ocrat, and as he approached the top he
noticed that a preacher, who was the
leading Republican in the neighborhood,
was one of his rescuers. He ordered
them to lower him again and “go get
some Democrats to haul me out.” So
they had to lower him until they could
find Democrats enough to pull him out.



———courtesyU. S. Forest Service
Heading for the peace of the primitive area. See page 79 for description.
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The Birth of Callahan . . .

Mathias Callahan, Mary's father,
had stores in Trinidad and Yreka, and
he travelled between the two places
until the mines in Trinidad petered out,
and he decided to move his family to
the more prosperous town of Yreka.
Mary Callahan’s story continues in her
own words:.

The household goods were packed on
muleback and sent on ahead. For
mother, father selected a large white
horse, well used to the trails. Little
Winfield, who was then about one year
and a half old, father carried before
him on his saddle. With an Indian girl
and boy, each about sixteen years old,
obtained for servants from a neighbor

—from an account of the Family History
compiled by [Mary Callahan

ing tribe, and several men and Indians
with the pack train,the family started
early in October, 1852, over the Trin
ity Mountains for Yreka . . .

The pack-train was on ahead—the
little family party following. When
the stream (a fork of Scott River) was
reached it seemed rather broad and
rapid and mother was somewhat nerv
ous. With his boy in arms, father
went on ahead. Mother followed, when
in midstream she uttered a loud cry.
Father looking around saw her floating
down the stream. Somehow her horse
had floundered about and she lost con
trol and as she expressed it—simply
floated off. The Indian boy servant

—-courtesy Jo Kinney
Main street In the old days.
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who was just behind mother jumped
off his horse, ran down stream to where
mother had been caught by her dress
on an overhanging branch of a willow.
The Indian crept out on the branch and
succeeded in pulling mother far enough
in shore so that she could grasp the
branch . . .

Quite close to where the accident
occurred, was a log cabin belonging to
a Frenchman . . . To this cabin mother
was taken . . .

The sudden plunge into cold water
and the nervous shock was too much
for mother who was in delicate health.
That night she was seized with a chill
and father had to send to Fort Jones,
a military station, not far off, for a
doctor. Before morning, a son, Henry
Callahan, was born. The baby was so
frail that he had to be kept warm in a
sort of brick oven which the Frenchman
had for making bread. VVith his wife
ill and an additional baby to care for,

of course father could not think of mov
ing them to Yreka for some little time.
Fortunately for him, the Frenchman
was anxious to 'sell the farm or ranch
as it was called, so that he could go
to the mines about Yreka. For two
mules and some supplies, father bought
the ranch . . .

The family settled itself comfortably
on the ranch that winter (1852), and
. . . A continuous stream of gold seekers
came down from Oregon to the Yreka
diggings, or on their way to other gold
fields in the State. l\~Iost of this influx
had to pass through the Ranch so father
found it profitable to open a store there.
He also built a large log cabin which
was used as a hotel.

Travelers seeing such a comfortable
looking place would insist upon being
allowed to stop and rest. Finally quite
a village grew up—a town was incor
porated, known as Callahans.

Callahan Store and Bar . . .

Across from the old Callahan Ranch
Hotel in Callahan sits what remains
of a very old lodging house, originally

Back bar from South
original

Fork,
lambs and old seltzer bottle,

used to make‘spa.rkllng water for the
miners’ drinks.

showing
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the Baker Hotel. It is owned by Dick
Hayden and operated by Charlie
Thompson who has given it the name
of “' ‘he Emporium”, as he carries
groceries, meats, vegetables, and a large
supply of clothing. In the summer,
during the tourist season, a stop there
is a must. There are many fine old
relics in the adjoining bar among which
is an old gun cut with the crotch of
the tree in which it was found. The
gun had been fired and left in the tree
which leads the traveller into a reverie
as to what may have happened to the
owner!‘ The old back bar is a curio
itself, as it is said that it was first in
a bar in what was known as South Fork
Town, which was situated a few miles
up South Fork of Scott River near the



old 1V.[ontezuma Mine, mined in early
days by Alexander Parker and sons and
later sold to the Chinese. Some say
that the bar was once sent to San Fran
cisco and later was returned to its
present location. Among the interesting
things in the bar is also an old “Nickel
odeon” which was purchased by Mrs.

First Denny Bar Company store—iron
doors were shutters for protection
against the weather and, possibly,

burglars.

Ella Paxton Baker when she operated
the hotel during the late 1800s up until
about 1912, when she sold the hotel
and moved to Sacramento. The old
"juke box” has large disks with per

v ~ forations on the same principle as 21
1°“ Chest (“OW '°mE°"“°d)—“985 °“ music box except that the disks fit into

top were used for Wm” the box in a vertical position. The
oldest record is dated 1887 while the
newest one has a date of 1893, and
there are supposed to be eighteen of
these old records.

The old building next door with the

Murals covering the windows depict
incidents of historical significance to
area, from the left: the Oregon Trail,
next top: present day logging; bottom;
logging with wagons; top: first gold

’ dredge, a wooden one lost in Trinlt
7. . in 1955;bottom: 1500 early Chinesfi

’ miners mining by hand; top: Denny
The famous nickleodeon which still Bros. Dairy. 1854; bottom: old Callahan
plays music-box melodies, believed to Ranch Hotel; last one: Mathias Calla

have come around the Horn. han trading on his ranch (about. 1860).
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iron doors was built by Denny Brothers
in 1864., a number of years after the
hotel was first in operation. This was
the first of a chain of stores later known
as Denny-Bar Company stores. The
building in more recent years has been
used as 21 Grange Hall, and many
dances have been held in the upstairs
portion.

In recent years murals have been
painted by Shirley VVilliams on the up
per portion of the old hotel building,
and an addition has been put on to the
store portion on the Northeast.

The old building was also used for
Justice Court hearings. The last was
a preliminary hearing in the fall of
1949. This was during the hunting
season, and it has been stated that the
hearing was suspended while the parties
thereto went outside to view a number

Russell I-‘arr-ington’s across the
street from the ‘Emporium"; Caliahan’s
postofflce is also located in this

building.

of fine bucks that had just been brought
into town, the successful hunters boast
ing of their luck while the unlucky ones
were persuaded to buy the next round
of drinks in the bar.

A—-courtesy. Mrs.» R. R. Crawford
0. W. Goodale ranch house in lower Scott Valley; it was built by Patterson or hewn
logs-—originally the upper floor was one large room, with spaces left hetween the logs
to serve as gun openings in case of attack. Left to right are Bill Pinkerton, Lautle

Goodale, Kenneth Goodale, Mrs. Goodale, Mr. Goodale»
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Goodale Ranch . . .

The old Goodale Ranch on the Scott
River road was once the site of a
butcher shop. Stock was killed here
and was delivered to the towns of Fort
Jones, Oro Fino, and Etna, as well 215
supplying many of the mines in the
vicinity.

Oro Fina Store , . .

——J0KINNEY

The Walker Brothers later estab
lished a skimming station where the"
cream was skimmed from milk brought
to this location from dairies located in
lower Scott Valley and Quartz Valley.
This was operated only two years.

The little red brick store is all_that
is left of a once prosperous and thriving
community. According to Dr. .l0“e5’
“Saddlebags” and others, it was_0ne Of
the liveliest mining Camps "1 the
county.

The store was a general ‘store and
post office run by John Qll1g1eY- A”
old “day book” that dated back to 1865
was found in the store and listed many
familiar pioneer names, such as Lewis,
Wright, Young, Bangle, and Others.

Oro Fino means “fine gold”, and the
diggings in the Oro Fino area WC"?

4*"? ‘ "«.

——paintedby Calla Lukes
Om Fina Store.

—-CAIi,LA LUKES

ccnsidered so rich that a miner could
stake a claim of only fifteen feet, which
was panned and drifted right from the
grass root to bed rock. Later, around
1868, a Miner’s Ditch Company was
organized; this was engaged in bringing
water from Kidder Creek some fifteen
miles away, via three ditches, one of
which was a flume, for the purpose of
hydraulic mining. A lVIr. Young spent
$7,000 on a ditch to wash a pile of
“tailings” previously imperfectly washed.

Oro Fino was quite a favorite spot
for the “Hurdy Gurdy" girls who vis
ited the popular mining town saloons.

Catherine Ludwie Harmony, grand
mother of Laura Park Manley, crossed
the plains by covered wagon in 1847,
settling first in Old Shasta, later mov
ing to Yreka in 1850. In her tales
about the long trip West, she told how
they were besieged many times by bands
of Indians who circled the wagons,
sending up blood curdling cries. The
immigrants, hoping to pacify them,
would bring out different things from
their wagons, offering them as gifts.
But all the Indians ever wanted was
sugar, and sugar they always received.
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Town Rock, Fort Jones . . .

——IRENEVJORDAN NELSON

A landmark that will always be re
membered by the young folks of yes
teryear is the group of rocks high on
the hillside east of the town of Fort
Jones and known as “The Town Rock”.

The “Rock” does not stand out as
clearly as in the past, for the trees and
bushes are closing in on it but it is
visible from the town and valley.

Up until probably fifty years ago,
one rock which was said to resemble
the head of George VVashington, bal
anced on another rock, but somehow,
perhaps by erosion, that rock now re
poses in the canyon far below.

In former years, children. and young
folks had to rely on things near home
for recreation and entertainment so hill
climbing naturally was popular. The
Town Rockwas the popular place to
go for picnics, hikes, flowers, or just
somewhere to go.

Red lilies (now red bells) grew pro
fusely in the area of the Town Rock.
During noon hour at the Old Brick
School on the Hill (now only a mem
ory) the older boys would down their
lunches hurriedly or stuff a sandwich
in their pocket and take off for the
Town Rock. They’d come back SWC?lt\'
ing and puffing, usually after the bell
had called the pupils in for school, each
triumphantly bearing a handful of red
lilies as a “peace offering” for the
teacher.

It was a stiff climb the last part of
the ascent, but certainly worth it for
the beautiful view of the valley.

As a child I lived at the base of the
hill and still do, so I spent many hours
roaming the hillsides, but, so far as I
can remember, I reached the Town
Rock on only one occasion. That was
the one and only time I “played hookey”

from school so I am not particularly
proud of it.

No more need be said—those who
read this and who know the Town
Rock will have their own memories of
it—to those who do not, it’s just an—
other pile of rocks.

1lIE]l4ORIES OF FORT JONES

Its a little old town at the foot of
the hill,

VVith l\Ioffit Creek running on
through

To Scott River passing just one mile
away,

VVith the old swimming hole in the
slough.

The curfew bell’s silenced——thetower
is gone,

A museum now covers the spot;
VVatching over the people from high

on t'he hill
Is a landmark—we called it Town

Rock.

Remember the cough syrup Doc. Milli
ken gave?

It was mixed by a druggist named
Cook.

lVIcDonald would issue cures just as
good,

But his came from a Vet’s doctor
book.

There was a Beem in the bank; Bills
that were Jake,

Our tinner was named Piscantor,
And two houses for powder stood just

north of town,
One for each of the two general

stores.

A Keesling would carpenter; Elzer
would paint,

And Luce would fix up our shoes;
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Mr. Evans did likewise, near O’Neil’s
saloon,

Kehrer and Schaer did the same for
the mules.

The hotel (the Western) is gone from
the scene,

The same as the
teams;

The school on the hill; the trees on
main street,

And now only seen in our dreams.

blacksmiths and

The drug store moved from its old
corner spot, '

The bank moved up some and across;
The flour mill is silent~—-peopleliving

there now——

The grind of the town pump is lost.

The stores are the same but the owners
are new

And the streets have been greatly
improved ;

The pumps are all gone; the’ water
troughs too,

The grade school has made its third
move.

Schary’s blacksmith shop stands — it’s
idle of course———

Service station’s located next door;
And behind. O’er the creek, a sawmill

is seen

Spouting saw-dust and steam clouds
galore.

The Catholic Church burned ——the
old wooden one—

A new one now sits further down.
The tank house is gone; the old barns

cleared away,
And baseball has moved north of

town.

It’s a lovely old town so dear to us all,
In our dreams it often appears.
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VVe cherish the memories of our child
hood spent there,

As in day dreams we view it through
tears.

J. H. Johnson

(This poem, written three years ago
by Harold Johnson, was sent to me be
fore one of the Biennial Homecomings.
I asked his permission for it to be used

in this publication for I think it goes
very well for the Landmark Issue.

Harold is the originator and sponsor
for the School Hoinecomings which are
greatly enjoyed; two or three hundred
people attended the last one. The fifth
Biennial Homecoming will be in Fort
Jones, Sept. 6, 1964.

Harold came to Fort Jones when 3
child of four years to live with his
Aunt and Uncle, The Bart Mathews’,

He attcnded the local schools and
now for a number of years has resided
in Oregon where he raised his family.
—Irene Jordan Nelson)

An Irishman named Jimmie ran a
butcher_shop in Sawyer’s Bar in the
gold mining days of Siskiyou. Beef
from Scott Valley was plentiful at 3
and 4 cents a pound. During the sum
me’, 3 bunch of cattle would be ranged
on_Blue Ridge and killed as needed. A
neighbor once missed a fine steer and
learned that it had gotten in with the
beef herd and driven to Sawyer’s and
slaughtered. When he complained to
Jimmie about it, this was the answer
he received, “VVell, now, you know if
I didn't take him, somebody else
would!”

A woman at one of the outlying
mines complained about the tough beef
he had brought when she had ordered
loin steak. Jimmie’s ready excuse was,
“The critter didn’t have any ‘line’ in
him.”



Gravestone Mystery .
—-DOROTHY R. STEWART

Alongside a lonesome road south of
Yreka stands a pitiful slab of dirty gray
granite inscribed with four names. They
are of a father and his three sons.
Three of them, the father, Hiram Page,
and his two‘ oldest sons, Salathiel and
Balphor, died the same day, September
6, I863. The fourth name, Julian
Page, age 9 or 6, died almost a year
later on July 14, 1864. There i_sno
woman’s name, no other tell-tale evi
dence of a camp or homesite and
nothing but overgrown hillside. The
headstone stands under an old oak tree
and is not tended or at all cared for.
VVhat did they die of, how did they
die, and why all on the same day and
leaving the youngest (?) remains some
what of a mystery and forms the basis
of this story.

VVhen it comes to tracking down a
gravestone inscription that is I00 years
old, it can turn into a detailed weari
some chore. You can run into some
mighty interesting sidelines and tan
gents that can lead a person astray, and
almost did. I was led from the County
Nluseum and its archives to the County
Recorder’s office and back t'o the
County Library where I first heard of
the gravestone.

The history of the area where the
grave is to be found is rich in the lore
of the gold-seekers of the last century.
Gold was discovered in 1851 on the
site of the present city of Yreka, and
in the year of 1852, the state legislature
passed a bill making a county by the
name of Siskiyou and having as its
county seat, the city of Yreka. There
is a main road that is near the trail
that the grave is on, and this is Green
horn Road, so called because one day
a long time ago a young well dressed
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Englishman came along the creek, where
all the old miners were panning and
working the stream for gold, and asked
if he might try his hand at it. He
struck it rich, thus the name “green
horn” for luck of the beginner’s type.
The buttes of this area are an east and
west spur of the Greenhorn mountains,
and on the side of one of these is the
area that evidently belonged to Hiram
Page. I found in the County Re
corder’s office a deed made over to Mr.
Page by George P. Furber and his wife
for a parcel of land that was described
as bounded on the east by Main Rd.
(U.S. Q9) and on the south by Green
horn Rd. and leading to Indian Creek
and Deadwood Villages, on the west
by the range of Greenhorn hills and
the north by land claims of Lorenzo
Ladd and his brother. This was signed
on August 28, I862.

Hiram Page was evidently one of the
original settlers of this area, for further
back in the record of deeds I found two
other deeds of property sold by him to
Charles Jacquith and Oliver Randall,
and another one to a John Cook. These
were bills of sale from the year 1853
for property located on Miner Street,
the main east-west street and where
all the gaming houses and trading places
were to be found. He evidently came
from some other part of the country
and settled here with two of his boys
and a wife, for his youngest son was
only 6 or 9 years of ageiwhen he died
and from the above records Hiram was
in this country for a least 9 years be
fore his demise.

The story of one man and his family
just doesn’t stop for no reason at all,

and yet it seems that this is what has
happened to Hiram Page and his fam



ily. There is no death certificate avail
able as the county records go back only
as far as 1873, so we do not know
who buried them, even, and why they
died all together. Was it an Indian
attack, sudden and overpowering, and
the little boy happened to get away?
There is evidence of a sudden uprising
of the Klamath River Indians around
this time, but this was down river and
perhaps couldn't reach this far east.
Was it a grudge fight for the property,
which was perhaps rich in gold, and
someone else wanted it and Hiram
wouldn’t sell? This still leaves us with
the mystery of why the little, fellow
didn’t get it at the same time as his
father and two brothers. Perhaps the
persons involved in the killing of the
other three were unable to find the
little boy and just kept after him until
they got all witnesses to the murder,
and it took them almost a year to do it.
Was it, after all, a smallpox epidemic
which hit or some other foul disease
such as diphtheria? There is evidence
of an epidemic of diphtheria in Scott
Valley during the fall of 1863. May
haps some traveller along the main road
stopped overnite and left the germs of
the disease with them. This still doesn’t

explain how the youngest missed out.
The sanitary conditions of the area
were non~existent, as they were in all
mining camps. The George P. Furber
mentioned previously was a Medical
Doctor and one of the first in camp,
and he, with two or three others, set
up a sanitary commission and tried to
get the miners to obey the few rules
and laws they ssed.

The Pages rrr st have had some fam—
ily or kin in the town, for who else
but kinfolks would bother to go to the
expense of setting up a gravestone and,
for that matter even bother to bury

They couldthem on their own land.

——courtesy.Dorothy R. Stewart
All on one headstone.

have been placed to rest in a common
grave at the city graveyard. Someone
must have had to care for the little
boy too, until his death, and we wonder
who could have done this, and then
what could have caused his death?

Completing the story of the family of
Hiram Page will never be really fin
ished, unless in talking to some of the
old timers in the town I can come
across some more information about
them. There might be some record of
them in the newspaper morgue of the
old Yreka Journal, also, and in the
locked up archives of the Siskiyou
County Historical Society ‘Museum.
This is a true mystery and has whetted
my curiosity which will not be satisfied
until I find everything I can about
them, and followed up every lead.
Perhaps at some later date another story
will be forthcoming about this little
tragedy of the early days of Yreka.
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Cumulative Index . . .

—Com;§iled-by BARBARA BRIDWELL
KEY: SP—Siskiyou Pioneer

YB—Yearbook
BP—Informati0n Files of

Division of Beaches &
Parks

PICTURE AREA AND LANDMARK REFERENCE
DUNS.MUIR AREA

Dunsmuir——-Town YB 1946 p. 4
YB I949 p.2; SP 1959 p. I9

Fox Farm YB 1948 p. 8
Lower Soda Springs——CastleCrag Tavern SP 1948 p. 37

YB 1949 p. 2
SP 1950 (ad) Upper Soda Springs——Mineral Springs YB 1946 p. 4
SP 1959 p. 18 SP 1947 p.12; YB 1948 p.8; YB 1949 p.3 SP 1959 p. 17
YB 1951 (ad) Shasta Springs—Site of Shasta VVater Works YB 1948 p. 8
SP 1958 (ad) SP 1959 p. 20

Mott Airport SP 1947 p.23
YB 1948 p. 10; YB 1949 p.3 SP 1955 p. 19

Dunsmuir Museum——Historica1Park SP 1964
Castle Crags—Scene of Indian battles SP 1964.

YB 1949 p.4 First big canyon trestle
YB 1949 (ad) Early railroad bridge below Dunsmuir

MT. SHASTA AREA
lflonument of Shasta—Geodetic marker YB 1946 p.12

SP 1949 p. 6
Mt. Shasta Fish Hatchery—Oldest operating SP 1959 p. 51

SP 1959 (ad) hatchery in California
Ney Springs—Health resort YB 1949 p. 8

SP 1959 p.21
Rainbow—Sawmill at Box Canyon YB 1948 p. 13

SP 1952 (ad) Sisson (Mt. Shasta) SP 1947 p.15
YB 1948 p. 1o;YB 1949 p.5;SP 1952 p.6

Strawberry——StageStation near present YB 1947 p.29
Mt. Shasta City

YB 1948 (ad) Canterra—Loop of railroad
SP 1964 Castle Lake .

Berryvale Post Office—First post office BP
in Sisson
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SP 1952 (ad)
& p. 4

SP 1952 (ad)
YB 1948 (ad)
SP 1950 p.12

YB 1949 (ad)

YB 1951 p.6
SP 1957 p. 1

Sisson’s Tavern——-Site only
YB I949 p-4
Brown-Shasta Ranch
Mt. Shasta
Main Street, Sisson—I89I
The Big l\/Iill—Sisson (1889)
Joseph Fellows Tub Factory
Black Butte—6,343 ft. peak near Weed

McCLOUD, BARTLE AREA

McCloud—Logging Town
Wyntoon——Hearst Estate
Dead Horse Summit

McCloud Railroad
McCloud Railroad, I938

BUTTE VALLEY AREA
Herman’s House of Guns—Museum,
Dorris, Calif.
Laird’s Landing——Boatdock, Lower Klamath
Lake

BP

SP
SP

YB
SP

YB
SP
SP
SP
SP

SP

SP

1964
1964

1946 p. 20
I964

1949 P-39
1958 p. 13
1948 p.31
I964
I964

1958 p. 37

1957 P- 42

——courtesy Siskiyou Museum
Butte Creek Mounds——moundin oenter foreground; rock path in near foreground.
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YB I949 p.46

YB 1951 (ad)

YB 1948 (ad)

SP Fall 1954
P- 30

SP 1957 p.68

Mt. Hebron——Town

Picard——Town site in Butte Valley
Teeter’s Landing———Boatdock near Keno, Ore.
Van Brimmer Fort—l\’Ionume_nt at Lava Beds
National Park
Deter Mill (Forest Vale)——Travelers over
night stop.
Leaf Mounds——Mysterious rock circles near
Dorris, Calif.
Lava Beds and Caves——Stronghold of lVIodoc
War
Petroglyph Point—-Prehistoric records at
Lava Beds

Trails and Roads——ButteValley Area Map
Bloody Point—Site of Indian battle near
Tulelake
Will Davis Ra11ch—Stopping place between
l\/Iontague and Eastern Oregon
Steamboat Rock, Lake City

GRASS LAKE, If/‘EED AREA
Upton Lumber Plant
Dwinnell Dam——Boating area
Grass Lake
Murphy’s Grove (Ream’s Grove)—Picnic
ground
Blue Star Memorial
Hoy Hereford Ranch

EDGEWOOD, GAZELLE, GRENADA
AREA

Butteville (Edgewood)—Important stage stop
Edgewood Creamery——Incontinuous operation
since 1894
Timeless Edgewood
Edgewood Blacksmith Shop, 1900
Finnerty Ranch—Hudson Bay Trading Post
Meek’s Pass—Stage route from Gazelle to
Callahan
Big Ditch—-72 mile hand—dugditch; water
supply for Yreka mines SP 1957 p. 68;
Edson's Station—Ea1'ly stage stop, Gazelle
Neilon House
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SP
SP
SP
SP

SP
SP 1959 p. 42 YB

YB

SP
YB
SP

SP
BP

SP

SP
SP
SP

SP

SP

SP

YB
YB

YB
SP
SP
SP

1957
I957
I957
1957

1958
1948
I946

1959
1947
I959

1957

1957

1961.
1964
1948

1964

'.°‘.°'P’.°

28
2o

51

23

.24

.17

.23

.27

.24

-49

.87

.31

SP 1963 p.29,39

1958 p. 8

I964

1946 p. 8
1946 p. 6

1947 P I

I960 p.47
I963 p.37
1960 p.51



—courtesy James Farraher
Neiion home in its original state: John Harris in chair, Lite Harris with dogs, Annie

Stone in chair, Susan M. Harris standing, other man unknown.

——-courtesySiskiyou Museum
Dewey Mine-—after cyanide plant was put in, recovered gold increased from $25 to

$100 per ton.
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SP 1964

SP 1961 (ad)

Pat Kiernan Place SP 1964.
Dewey Mine SP 1957 p.78
Caledonia Place SP 1964.
Grenada—Town SP 1959 p. I
Grenada Bridge \ SP 1959 p. 74
Grenada Cheese Factory—Built in 1917 SP 1958 p. 9
Vineland School SP 1964.
Starveout Stage Station SP 1964.

BIG SPRINGS, LITTLE SHASTA AREA
Goosenest—Extinct volcano YB 1951 p.27
Big Springs and Lake—Irrigation source SP 1961 p. 22, 26
Charcoal Pits—Early Industry at Big Springs SP 19.61 p. 32
Pluto’s Cave—Large lava tube SP 1961 p. 41
Sheep Rock——EmigrantTrail and Military SP 1961 p. 72
Pass junction YB 1951 p.27
Sheep Rock Campsite BP
Louie Ranch Bridge——OldestShasta River SP 1961 p. 48
Bridge still in use
Barnum Cabin—At Sheep Rock SP 1961 p. 35
Big Springs SP 1964.
Davis Cabin— Oldest landmark in Little SP 1959 p. 52
Shasta
Little Shasta~——Smal1Community SP 1948 p. 38

SP 1958 p. 35
Little Shasta Church SP I950'p. I
Table Rock SP 1950 p. 25

YB 1951 p. 27

Table Rock in Little Shasta.
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SP Fall 1954
P» 15

SP Fall 1954
p. 42

SP 1959 p.87

SP Fall 1954
(ad)

YB 1948 p. 43

SP 1964.

SP 1964.

Little Shasta School
Breed Mill—First sawmill in Little Shasta

SP 1952 (ad) First Little Shasta Store and P. 0.
SP Fall ’54 (ad)Bull’s Eye Rock, Little Shasta
SP Fall ’54 (ad)Flour Mill (Little Shasta, I88o’s)

Tail Holt, Little Shasta

Table Rock, Little Shasta

IMONTAGUE AREA

Montague——Town
*SP 1959 p.87;SP 1955 p.10;

Montague Creamery
Schock’s Store
Prather Warehouse
McClelland Blacksmith Shop
Montague Hardware
Montague Buildings

WILLOW CREEK, BESWICK AREA
Devil’s Woodpile—Fall Creek

Squaw Rock
Bogus——Siteof counterfeit money—making
Snowden———Townnear Montague
Schlicht Grist Mill——-Thirdoldest in county

Double Heart Ranch—Historic ranch on the
Klamath River
Topsy Grade—Road from Ager to Klamath
Falls
Robber’s Rock———Holdupsite on Topsy Grade
Daggett Peak
Willow Creek P. O.
Klamathon~—Site only of sawmill
Klamath Hot Springs—Resort center, Beswick

OREGON LINE, HORNBROOK,
HILT AREA

Pilot Rock—Pioneer’s guide
H ilt——Town
Hornbrook——Town
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SP
YB

YB

1952 p.38
1948 p.21

1949 P- 9
*SP 1963 p. 62
SP
SP
SP
SP
SP
SP

SP

SP
SP
SP
SP

YB
SP

YB
SP

SP

YB
YB
SP

SP
SP

YB
SP

1958 p. 9
I964
I964
I964
1964
1964

I964

I964
1953 p. 7
1953 p. 7
I963 p.64
1946 p. 4
I963 p.43

1948 p.47
1963 p. 46

I964

1948 p. I
1948 p. 48
I963 p.33

I964
1951 P-15
1949 P- 13
I954 p.63



Dressing room at Klamath Hot springs, where Amelia Earhart used to visit; tumbling
down now, but the vool still holds hot sulnhur watex-—t.oohot for hands, but good

for warming feet in fishing boots!

YB I949 p.15
YB 1949 9.14
SP Fall 1954.
p.28
SP 1958 (ad)
SP Fall 1953
p.32
SP Fall 1954

(ad)
SP Fall 1954

3.

SP 1964

SP Spring
I954 p-63

King Salt Worlcs——Siteonly on Shasta River YB 1947 p. 17
Trapper Crossing—3V2 mi. SE. of Hornbrook BP
Jillson Mine—Gold mine west of Henley. SP 1957 p. 49
Cole Station--Located near Hilt
Siskiyou Toll Gate
Joaquin Miller Cabin

Alden Plaque—Near Hornbrook

“Hell Town”, Bailey Hill-Siskiyou Mts.
Fultz House——Onetime Henley P. 0.

Old Brick Store—Henley 1888

James Quinn’s Original Power Plant—
Shasta River
Iron Gate Dam and boating lake
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vs

Iron Gate Dam, newest hydroelectric plant on Klamath River.

SP Spring
1953 P-20
SP 1959 (ad)

SP 1951 p.41
SP 1950 p.36
YB 1950 p.4
SP 1962 (ad)

KLAILIATH RIVER, SCOTT BAR,
HAPPY CAMP AREA

Happy Camp—Center of mining industry SF’
on Klamath River SP
Cuddihay Hotel BP
Caldwell Store BP
Scott Bar—Disc0very site marker YB

BP & SP
Pick-A-Wish-——Siteof Indian Festivals BP

Weitchpec Grist Mine——-Earlyhydraulic mining SP
Fort Goff-——BetweenSeiad and Happy Camp BP
Indian Town SP
Buckhorn Creek Salt Works SP
Buzzard’s Tower

Town of Scott Bar, 1907

SALMON RIVER AREA
Preacher’s Peak
Forks of Salmon Hotel
Deacon Lee Meadows
Covered Bridge, Little No. Fork of Salmon R. SP
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——-courtesyPacific Powerland

1953 p.28
1952 p. 40

1946 p.33
I954 p.54

I953 p.27

1964
1964

I964



I SP 1961 (ad)

SP 1951 (ad)

SP 1951 p. 7

Sawyer’s Bar Old Pioneer Hotel
Cecilville—l\lining town on Salmon River
Forks of Salmon—-—Oneof the first and most
important of the original mining towns
Yokumville——Mining town on Salmon River
Deacon Lee Trail—Pack trail to Black Bear
lVlorrison-Carlock lfline
Abram’s Cabin——Trading post at Big Flat in
the Trinity Alps
Sawyers Bar—Picturesque mining town
SP 1948 p-4; YB 1950 p. 34 & 47
Black Bear lVIine
Salmon River Area

r.

SP

SP
YB
BP
SP
SP

YB

SP
SP

1954 P«45

1962 p. 62
1950 13- 5

1951 P- 39
1964
1947 P- 5

1957 p.12
1964

—-courtesy U. S. Forest Service
Dawn at Little Elk Lake.
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JLIARBLE JIIOUNTAIN WILDERNESS AREA

Located within the Klamath Na
tional Forest, the lVIarble Mountain
Wilderness Area offers over 214,500
acres of unspoiled natural beauty in the
Klamath lflountains of Siskiyou
County. This is a distinctive country
of rugged topography, forests of fir and
pine, and swift canyon streams which
join cold alpine lakes. It is a dramatic
and primitive region being managed to
perpetuate its wilderness qualities for
this and future generations.

Marble Mountain itself, for which
the area is named, is composed chiefly of
marine organisms which once lived at
the bottom of the prehistoric ocean.

Their remains collected on the ocean
floor and were compacted and cemented
into limestone, This limestone was
crystallized into marble by heat and
pressure as it was raised above the
ocean, and later it was carved into a
beautiful white mountain by the forces
of nature.

The entire wilderness area is open to
camping, but no motorized equipment
is permitted within the boundaries, and
travel is by horseback or hiking. Trails
are marked, and the main trails are well
constructed, but the terrain is steep and
heavily covered with vegetation. Trips
into the area must be well planned.

SCOTT VALLEY AREA
SP 1956 (ad) Callahan—First stage station in Siskiyou YB I946 p. 6

County *SP 194.7 p. 16; SP 1956 p.12
SP 1949 p. 18 Parker Ranch SP 1963 p. 54

Catholic Church——Built in Callahan, 1855 BP
Ohio House———StageStop on the Callahan to BP
Ft. Jones Road
Callahan Ranch Hotel—Built in 1854 and SP 194.7 p. 16
still in use

SP 1948 p. 24 Crystal Creek Church—First in Scott Valley SP 1948 p. 7
Deadwood-——Siteonly. Lost county seat YB 1949 p. 49
election by one vote

——courtesyPacific Powerland
Crumbling remains of Deadwood.
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SP
SP

SP
S P

1956 (ad)
1955 (ad)

1952 (ad)
1956 (ad)

YB 1946 p. 6

SP
SP
SP

SP

1950 p, 27
1956 p.39
1958 p.3

1948 p.21

lCtna—Supply center for the “Northern YB
A1nm§’ *SP 1962 p.27; YB 1946 p.6
Fannefs 3IflL—Jhnk at Ft Jones 1865 SP
Fort Jones—Early army post and town YB

SP
Ft. Jones l\'Iuseum YB
Kappler Brewery SP
Z\'Iontezu1na l\~Ii1ie—Placer mine near Callahan YB

llylugginsville YB
Oro l“ino——G1'avesiteof first white man to YB
(lie in Siskiyou County
Clrystal (lreek School
Etna Flour l\Iill, 1900
First Creamery in Siskiyou County, Greenview
I894
Hooperville—Abandoned mining town SP
Kelsey 'l‘rai1—Pack trail, Scott Valley to
l(lan1ath xnines

_kfln1 I)agget€s C}rave l3P
Stephen hleeks (}rave——P¥unoustrapper and I3P
guide
C)ro Fine Store SI’

Town‘ Rock, Ft. Jones SP
Goodale Ranch SP

YREKX AREA
Chinatown of Yreka—Formerly two towns SP
Forest House—Stopping place on Yreka- SP
Ft. Jones road BP & SP
Robbefs Rock——Sneof uage robbefies SP

TKB

HawhmWH&—OfiQnflU anmmg mwn SP
Catholic Church—Hawkinsville, Annual BP
Portuguese Picnic
Indian Peggy's Monument——Heroine who YB
prevented a rnassacre at dfreka
Loafer Hill SP
St. Marks Church——Marine architecture YB

Thompson’s Dry Diggings——First gold YB
discovery site in Yreka YB
Hawkinsville School House—Over 90 years old BP
Chinese Cemetery~—Yreka-Montague Road BP
First Church in Yreka——NowMethodist BP
Con Brown’s Saloon——VVhereLotta Crabtree
sang and danced
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1947

1956
1946
1949
I947
I956
1947
1946
1946

1957

1964
1964
I964

1953
1948
1950
1948
1946
1959

1951

1953
I947
1946
1948

‘P

‘P

'?'P’.°’P‘.°’P"P‘P

'F-"P’?'E-"’F’”P'P'P’F"P

.12

41

25
21

51



SP 1961 (ad) First Log House

Indian Cemetery—South of Yreka

Humbug———Earlymining community

Gravestone Mystery—Greenhorn Road SP 1964.

Yreka Observatory SP 1963 p. 41

SP Fall 1953 Siskiyou County Court House-I910
(ad)

SP Fall 1954 Franco-American Hotel, Yreka
(ad)

SP 1958 (ad) Harmon & Harmon Livery, 1913
SP FaH 1953

(ad)

,
""“"""" ........... ..s

...’.:':‘j’E.P~Vrls.'v:1’..Ei2 A-‘in
* I

Jr-~:~-3 , wfiinialaiiiiegin\

—courtesy Mrs. C. E. Carter

Motorlzed Livery Stable, 1918; from left: Dr. C. E. Carter, veterinarian; John Harmon
(Ernest Ha.rmon’s father); Walter Bowers (Alberta Po1lard’s father); Ray Cummings

(brother of Ralph Cummings, Etna writer).
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Rodeo Circuit . . .

Pleasure Park, Etna, had its first
meeting in 1947, with election of of
ficers in 1948. George “Dad" Dill
man bought the land and originated
the Park along with Fred Brown, Fred
Wolford, Frank Bryan, Bob Dillman,
Bill Mathews, and many others. Its
purpose was to provide a place whereby
both young and old could enjoy their
horses. The association was formed,
and “Dad” Dillman was reimbursed
for the land.

The first rodeo, in May of 1949,
was completely local—hometown cow
boys, local stock, and a few donated
prizes. Many shows were produced‘ by
the group until 1957 when the show
was contracted by Dick Hempsted Ro
deos and has continued as an amateur
show since them.

The Siskiyou County Sheriff’s Posse
was organized in 1941 to promote
horsemanship, aid the sheriff, and to
enjoy outside activity without the use
of precious wartime gasoline. A drill
team was formed, with Albert H. Bryan
as captain, which later became the
famous “Fire Drill” under the direction
of Dr. Albert Newton and, of late
years, the Cavalry Drill Team.

The first rodeo sponsored by the
Posse and held at the fairgrounds ivn
Yreka was an R.»C. A. Max Barbour
Rodeo in 1945. Again in 1947 a Bar
bour Rodeo was held, and Christenson
Brothers produced the 1948 show. Then
there was a lapse until 1956, when
Dick Hempsted contracted for the ro
deo for the 10th District Agricultural
Fair, a practice continued each year.
since then through: 1963. The 1964
fair rodeo is scheduled to be a Cotton
Rosser R. C. A. rodeo.

——BETTY COOLEY

».».( ,. . ‘. ‘F ‘ “ C,. .'.!»,.<~...‘.;;.~£t.. . , .i.~u...,w ..

—-courtesy Betty Dow
Local stock -and riders are tough.

The original Montague Improvement
Club was organized around 1915 “or
1916 with Dr. Dwinnell the first
president. There was a long dormant
period during World War I and the
depression with no activity until 1944.
to 1947 when new interests and an
energetic group of people started work
ing 'again for the improvement of Mon
tague.

In December, 1950, with Robert
Akin as president, the club became the
Shasta Valley Community Club. The
first Junior Rodeo was held in 1952
for children up to 18 years old, in
clusive. The idea of a junior show, the
first of its kind in Northern California,
was conceived by Don Hume. Grant
Foote, president, and the membership,
agreed to sponsor the show, and Stan
Cooley was asked to produce it. Many
able and willing men of the community
constructed portable chutes in the ball
park. The spectators sat on bales of
hay while 50 youngsters participated in
several rodeo events. Two young ladies,
Donna Spencer (now Mrs. Jesperson)
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:'.11:lMary Young (now l\Irs. Liskey),
won the honors for the steer riding
events. After three years, land was
purchased by the club and permanent
grounds built, including grandstand,
barbecue area, and other buildings.
lVIrs. Hilda Cooley served eight years
as president during much of the grow
ing period. In 1962, a two day show
was presented, with trophy saddles for
all-around cowboy and cowgirl, along
with many other prizes. Over 200 con
testants compete yearly from all over
California and Oregon. The show is
one of the largest in the western states,
and in 1963 it was covered by Sunset
Magazine.

The Gazelle Horsemen came into
existence in 1954. when a group of local
people met for the purpose of encourag
ing children in the art of horsemanship
and of giving them a chance to meet
and compete with riders of clubs in
other areas. In April, under the di
rection of President Grant Clark, the
first show was held in back of Dan
Shelley’s granary and was preceded by
a colorful, though short, parade through
town. It was strictly horse show,
strictly local, and strictly for fun.
Later that year, another horse show,
combined with a junior rodeo, was held.
Then plans were laid for acquiring
proper rodeo grounds and a lease
agreement (in exchange for a life mem
bership) was entered into with Jack
Bridwell for a bowl-shaped piece of
property on Scarface Road. l\Iany
hours of labor developed this into to
day’s well-equipped show grounds with
terraced hillside seating. Except for
one year, the spring horse show has
always been combined with an amateur
rodeo, using local stock and open to all
comers. In the fall, a gymkana for
local riding clubs is held.

May (first Sunday)—Pleasure Park
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Rodeo, Etna.
tion, Parade.

lVIay—Gazelle Rodeo and Gymkana,
Gazelle Rodeo‘Grounds.

June (Father’s Day) ——l\/Iontague
Junior Rodeo, Rodeo Grounds. Queen’s
Coronation Dance, Parade, Barbecue.

July——State of Jefferson Quarter
Horse Show, Fairgrounds, Yreka. Ex
hibitors’ Banquet, Halter classes.

]uly——I\£IontagueTrail Riders Play
day, Rodeo Grounds. Gymkana events
for youth and adults, drill team.

_[uly—Shasta Valley Stampede, Mon

Dance, Queen’s corona

tague Rodeo Grounds. Night show,
Dance following.

August—I0th District Agricultural
Fair Rodeo, Yreka Fairgrounds. Night
rodeo.

S€Pt6mb€r—Gazelle Horsemen Play
day, Gazelle Rodeo Grounds. Gymkana
events; competitive between Gazelle
Horsemen, lflontague Trail Riders,
Squaw Valley Riding Club (McCloud)

VVhen Cougar Vetterline was work
ing for Lee Bryan in his butcher shop,
he often made the trip out to the
slaughterhouse to get meat as needed.
On one occasion, when there were many
carcasses to carry, Lee sent Bismark
Jim, another employee, with him. On
the way back, they stopped off at a
saloon and before they knew it they
were pretty drunk.

They began bragging about how
strong and tough they were. Finally
Jim said, “I could lay down and you
could run the wagon over me and I
wouldn’t feel a thing.”

So they went outside to try the ex
periment, and Bismark wasn't as tough
as he thought. He was pretty badly
smashed up, with many broken bones.
He spent considerable time in the hos
pital—and Lee Bryan got stuck with
all the bills.



Railroad Days . . .

Midway on Southern Pacific’s famed
Shasta Route between San Francisco
and Portland, Dunsmuir is a division
point and nerve center for one of the
most spectacular scenic lines of railroad
in the county. The railroad was first
placed in operation in Dunsmuir on
August 23, 1886, and the town was
born in a box car on a wide spot beside
the river where the yardmaster’s shanty
now stands. The car was moved up
the line about a mile in January 1887,
to a location then named Pusher right
where the present newIy—paint'edstation
is in striking contrast to the S. P.’s
yellow.

Dunsmuir is a railroad town and

—-H. H. SCHROEDER

proud of it. It is a town where the
boomers of years ago settled down to
work the road and raise their families
in the midst of magnificent mountain
scenery abounding in good trout streams
and better—than-average deer hunting.
The town slogan has long been “It’s
the Water” based on the fact that it
did not ever need a water softener.

Dunsmuir was named for a coal
dealer who never lived there and who,
so far as is known, never sold the rail
road a pound of coal. Alexander Duns
muir was a member of a ‘prominent
British Columbia colliery family, and
legend has it that the town was named
for him. Another version is that the

J.
—-courtesy Bay Kite

St. Mary’s Chinese Band of San Francisco performing at Railroad Days Celebration
in Dunsmuir.
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town was named for his father, The
Right Honorable Lord Dunsmuir. Be
yond legend is the fountain that stands
on a patch of lawn beside the station
with a plate on it attesting that it was
donated to the town by the family for
whom it was named.

The annual com1uunity whing—ding
eschews such common place festivities
as l“rontier l)ays or Poker Gulches and.
instead. a very unique three. days of
“Railroad Days" is celebrated each
_lune, the only one of its kind in the
country. On l\Ionday evening, Febru
ary 19, 19.1.0, some 4.0 railroaders and
businessmen met to plan Dunsmuir’s
first Railroad Days Celebration. It
was their opinion that a celebration feat
uring the importance of the largest in
dustry in this part of the country would
be a huge success. Accordingly, the
first celebration of that year was just
that——a huge success. However, the
world was then engrossed in a terrible
war, and there were no more celebra
tions until 19.1.6,from which time there
have been eighteen successive annual
Railroad Days.

A prominent member of the original
committee was a railroad conductor,
Norman lvl. Green, who has since been
named the founder of Railroad Days.
In more recent years a Board of Di
rectors was set up with H. H. Schroeder
as President for the first ten years, fol
lowed by Iifrancis lvlclinerney and Lee
Huddle and then more recently by a
local insurance man, Gary Girdler. It
has always been the firm conviction of
the Board of Directors that Railroad
Days celebrations should be aimed at
encouraging our young people to take
an interest in railroading as a career as
well as honoring our old timers. Parti
cipation in this annual show affords
pleasure and fun to hundreds of cele
brants in this mountain city unsurpassed
for its natural beauty.

Finances for the celebration during

the years have been covered by donations
of one dollar each for souvenir Railroad
Days buttons,,_and many citizens pride
themselves on having a collection and
not niissing a single button. Colorful
annual souvenir programs have also
provided some revenue, as well as con
tributions from generous supporters who
are interested in getting people to this
fine part of the State of California.

During the initial years seating was
arranged for on both sides of Pine
Street, closed off between Florence
Avenue and Shasta Avenue which pro
vided a place where the programs could
be conducted wit'hout traffic interrup
tions. Evenings were occupied with
ball games, both Little League and the
Northern California professional players
at the ballpark. Entertainment also
included dancing and fan trains from
Dunsmuir to l\lcCloud and l’ondosa
on the S. P. to hit. Shasta and thence
on the l\'IcCloud River Railroad with
open cars which were enjoyed by rail
road lovers from all over the state; in
fact, some even from Chicago, who
flew in a group to enjoy these Railroad
Days programs.

A major attraction was the model
railroad operating unit of a scale
model train with buildings and all of
the appurtenances in one of the store
buildings. There was usually a Carni
val and different musical and marching
groups furnished entertainment each
year. Speakers on the program often
included such notable people as Presi
dent Mercier and President Russell of
the Southern Pacific and Vice-President
and lvlrs. VV. Corbett, who were
Dunsmuir pioneers.

The Siskiyou County Historical So
ciety is being furnished a series of the
annual programs and they will be en
joyed by many of the old-timers who
look back over the years and remember
the very fine entertainment they en
joyed there.



Klamath Boat Race . . .

_Rapid waters, whirlpools, narrow
passages, and threatening rocks~—Klam
ath River, the boatman’s irresistible
challenge . . . The challenge is met on
the 4th of July when the annual
Klamath River Boat Race is run from
the bridge on Highway 99 to Happy
Camp, 64. miles west.

The idea for such a race was born
in 1949 in the town of Klamath on the
coast. In cooperation with the Yreka
Chamber of Commerce, plans were
made for a two-day race of outboard
motor boats, the first lap to Happy
Camp, then on to Klamath the second

———EI/ELYNCARTER

day. An all-night celebration in Happy
Camp was followed by an all-day cele—'
bration in Klamath while waiting for
the boats to come in. A queen was
crowned at Klamath during the “wait
ing ceremonies”. The sale of votes
which elected the queen also entitled
the buyer to guess at the elapsed time
of the winning boat entry. This sale
provided funds for spot prizes, $15.00
for the first boat under specified bridges,
winners’ prizes of $500, $200, $100,
and $50, and time guessers’ prizes of
$400 and $200.

Then a flood virtually wiped out the

-—'courtesy Siskiyou Museum
First boat race down the Klamath River in 1949—near Hamburg.
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town of Klamath, and in 1955 the
Yreka Chamber of Commerce handled
the boat race, changing it,to the present
one-day run to Happy Camp and lim
iting entries to manually-operated rigs.
Two kayaks entered in the 1955 race, as
well as the first girl entries——twogirls
in a rowboat, who finished the race,
while Ed Foss, Siskiyou Daily News
editor, swamped out.

Lack of money curtailed the races
until 1960, when the Happy Camp
Lions and the Volunteer Firemen re
vived the custom to give proper recog
nition to the 4th of July. A dance in

Challenge of Mount

Happy Camp on July 3 precedes the
6 a.m. start of the race. At this hour,
at the 99 bridge, a shot sends off a
variety of boats downriver, and spec
tators in cars follow along the winding
Klamath River road. Nleanwhile, in
Happy Camp, baseball games, a bar
becue, and other entertainment occupy
those awaiting the arrival of the win
ners. Spot announcements are made as
the race goes along. The boats arrive
in the late afternoon, and presentation
of money awards at the end of the day
complete the celebration.

Shasta . . .

Attracting both skiers and climbers,
our big white mountain is the scene of
several special sports events.

For about six Saturdays throughout
the winter, the Ski Bowl is overrun
with 500 students, under the direction
of 60 volunteer instructors, learning the
art of skiing. Completing its ninth yen»
in 1964 is the Mt. Shasta Herald Ski
School, sponsored by the Herald news
paper, Ski Bowl, Mt. Shasta Snowmen,
and recreation districts of nearby towns.
Its object is to provide inst1'ucti0n in
the proper techniques of skiing to
youngsters at an early age when, it is
felt, proficiency is easier to achieve.
The schools of the area cooperate by
providing school bus transportation, and
rental equipment is available in stores
and at the Lodge.

VVe are lucky to be living close to
one of the nation’s best ski areas, and
the Ski School aids participants in
achieving thorough enjoyment of a
relatively new sport-hobby. The course
culminates in a carnival at which the
varying levels of ability of the students

-—-—I|S/IBELSCHRADER

are acknowledged with presentation of
badges and awards.

Another annual event is the Schrader
Memorial Race, open to junior skiers
from all clubs in the Far VVest Ski
Association. The award for the boy
and girl making the fastest time is a
perpetual trophy, a silver bowl upon
which the winners’ names are inscribed
each year. Individual awards are given
for first, second, and third place in
each race. This race was named in
memory of George R. Schrader, execu
tive secretary of the lvlount Shasta Ski
Bowl Corporation, who was very active
in the promotion of the Ski Bowl lift
and lodge, but who did not live to see
the project’s completion.

In March, usually, College of the
Siskiyous, which offers skiing as part
of its curriculum, holds a “Skiesta” in
conjunction with other colleges. Both
men and women compete in slalom
races, cross country runs, and ski-skill
events. The various schools take turns
as host college for these fun frolics in
the snow.

Our mountain, a favorite for
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.0.-.._
—courtesy Siskiyou Museum

Racers leaving the Lodge.

Gerald Spini, Marathon Winner, with Kathy Davidson, Queen, and Barney McCoy,
original contender.
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climbers, has been the setting for a
summer time climbing race at irregular
intervals over the years. Its’ 14,161
feet were first sealed in 1854. by a
Captain Pierce, but John Muir, in
1874, was the first climber to record
his time—4 hours, 10 minutes to the
summit. In 1883, Harry Babcock of
San Francisco climbed from Horse
Camp (8,000 feet) to the summit
(14,161 feet) in 3 hours and 40 min
utes. This record stood unchallenged
for 40 years.

Then in July, 1923, Norman Clyde
of Weaverville made the trip twice in
two days and set a record of 2 hours
and 43 minutes.

This amazing record was challenged
by Barney McCoy of Gazelle, who
claimed to have made the ascent in 2
hours and 17 minutes on August '30,
1923. His time was not accepted as

official, and, angered by the skepticism,
he offered to repeat the performance
at any time, weather conditions per
mitting.

The rival claims of Clyde and
McCoy stimulated much interest, and
in 1925 Mr. Hall lVIcAllester of the
Sierra Club and Mr. J. W. Schuler of
the Mount Shasta Chamber of Com
merce announced a “climbathon” for
July 5, 1925, with a cash prize of
$50.00 and a silver cup, to be known as
the H. Sisson Memorial Cup, do
nated by ]. H. Babcock for the winner.
There were six entries, including
Barney McCoy, who was expected by
all to be the winner. At t'he last
minute appeared David Lawyer, a boy
of 18 who had been working at a
nearby logging camp. He entered the
race and passed McCoy (who had be
come ill and had to rest, but even so,

.,,. . _ V

--courtesy "R. Barney
Scene from annual religious pageant on Mt. Shasta.
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his time was 2 hours and 36 minutes).
Lawyer won, with a time of 2 hours
and 24 minutes, a record that has never
been equalled.

The event was not held again until
1959 and then, again, in 1961 and 1962»
with a cash prize and equipment do
nated by local business men. Gerald
Spini was the latest winner. No doubt

"I Am” Pageant . .

Mt. Shasta will inspire revival of this
challenge from time to time, as climbers
are tempted toiset new records inscribed
with their names in the book on the
summit.

Directions on how to climb the
mountain, equipment needed, etc., are
given in Arthur Eichorn’s book "The
Mount Shasta Story”.

lVIount Shasta has many unique
attractions which have a wide appeal.
One of the most spectacularly beautiful
and thrilling of these is the PAGEANT
of some incidents of Jesus’ life in
which he showed His mastery. This
Pageant is presented each year by the
youth of the "I Al\/I” Activity, St. Ger
main’s Foundation, during their con
clave here late in August each summer.
It is an open air production on a very
large stage in an amphitheater blended
into the natural scenery with mighty
Mount Shasta as a back drop. There
are no outside actors. It is just a nat
ural expression of the love of the
students which has developed through
the years into an outstanding and joyous
presentation which thrills all who see it.

It begins with lovely original music
which continues through the Pageant,
binding it together as one marvelously
beautiful whole—-until the grand finale
of the “Hallelujah Chorus" as Jesus
makes His Ascension—-then the Flag of
the United States makes its ascension
also!

The entire Pageant is authentically
and beautifully costumed, and every
detail is harmonious to the time and
the events portrayed, whether it be the
multiplying of the loaves, the Sermon
on the Mount, the raising of Lazarus,
the homage of the multitude with their
palm branches, the Last Supper, or the

Ascension of Jesus, to mention but a
few of the scenes.

The presentation is glorified by the
many white, gold, pink, and violet clad
angels with their great glistening wings
adding meaning and beautiy to it all. It
is thrilling beyond words to see fifty of
these angels, with their great outspread
wings flashing in the sunlight, sur
rounding the adoring group watching
Jesus going up the natural little hill
and making His Ascension.

Is it any wonder that people come
from all over this country to see it?
l\Iany travel from abroad, not only from
Europe but from Australia and Asia,
to enjoy it. People have driven three
and even four thousand miles just to
be here for the four hours of the
Pageant. And hundreds never tire of
seeing it, year after year, but always
look forward with anticipation to the
next year and its presentation. It is
one of the unique attractions of Mount
Shasta which will long be remembered
by everyone who sees it.

A party of Yrekans visiting Tom
lflarkham in Montague, forgot the
train they were planning to take until
suddenly the whistle blew—loudly, in
sistently. Everyone dashed for the door
while Tom, confused, ran in circles
yelling, “Fire! Fire!"
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County Fair . . .

The middle of August each year
finds Siskiyou County’s agriculture and
industrial, commercial, mineral and
cultural wealth on display at its modern
fairground, two miles south of Yreka
on Highway 99. This up-‘to-date 80
acre cultural and agricultural center is
a far cry from the early Fair.

The first fair in Siskiyou County
that we have any record of was held in
Fort Jones October 5, 1859, as the
Agrlcflltural, Mechanical & Mining
Assoc1ation—the next was in 1866, then
in October, 1879, at Yreka. It was
Promotlfd by the Mt. Shasta Agricul
ture District. On display at the Siski
you County Museum is a premium book

if.2 ..._ 1‘ ‘C.

——-JIM J ON E S, Fair Manager

for the 5th Annual Mount Shasta Agri
cultural Fair held in Yreka City on
October 1, 1884.

Then on May 9, 1927, the 10th Dis
trict Agricultural As s o ci a tio n was
formed for the purpose of promoting
the agricultural and industrial interest
of Siskiyou County by conducting an
annual County Fair. Some of the
fifty pioneer backers of this Association
were such men as J. A. Ager, J. B.
Rohrer, Orbell Apperson, Fred J.
Meamber, A. L. Herzog, O. G. Steele;
George A. Tebbe, E. S. Cooley, Louis
L. Wacker and G. G. Kleaver.

A copy of the Siskiyou Daily news
paper for September 27, I928, lists the

.,-mew
2!"

-—courtesy Fair Association
Everyone loves a parade!
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activities of the fair as including run
ning races, pony races, and relay races,
in addition to balloon ajscension, para
chute jump, airplane exhibitions, acro
batics and day and night fireworks. In
addition there were four grammar
school bands entered in the Band Con
test and an extraordinary rolling-pin
throwing contest.

Fairs were held by the Association
until 1930. Then for some reason un
known to us, they were dropped until
the Association was reformed in Oc
tober of 1937. The new Association
was formed when Governor of Cali
fornia, Frank Merriam, appointed eight
directors of the 10th District Agricul
tural Association. The new directors
were O. G. Steele, Yreka; W. L.
Kleaver, Grenada; C. H. Ling, Yreka;
VV. D. Mathews, Fort Jones ;. Bernard
Tucker, Etna; Dr. L. Patterson.
l\/It. Shasta; Fred Bayliss, Hilt, and
Fred E. McMurphy, Tulelake. The
revival of the Fair was set for Septem
ber 16, 17 and 18th of 1938.

The I964. Siskiyou County Fair and
Paul Bunyan Jubilee will be held
August 13-16. The Fair, which is be
coming known throughout the State as

the Northern California Exposition,
will feature the l\/Iiss Siskiyou Beauty
Pageant, a professional Rodeo, and
Junior and Senior Horse Shows, 4-H
and F.A.A. actions and exhibits of
flowers, sewing, jams and jellies. Gems
and minerals, as well as agriculture and
commercial wealth, will fill the fine
large exhibit buildings.

The 2nd annual Paul Bunyan jubilee
will draw amateur and professional
loggers to compete in bucking, axe
throwing, tree climbing, tree falling and
chain saw events to determine the
Champion Paul Bunyan.

In the air will be fireworks
parachute jumpers. Entertainment on
the‘ ground will consist of Indian
dancers, bands, stiltmen, choral groups,
judo_experts, water fights, trout fishing,
Go-Kart racing and greased pole climb
ing for dollar bills, besides the thrills
of the largest carnival in Northern
California.

Hats off to the Fair Board of Di
rectors and to the people of Siskiyou
County for providing themselves with
the best Fair and most modern fair
grounds in California!

and

Butte Valley Fair . . .
W I L.L I J M C. W H I T A K E R, Secretary-Manager

The Tulelake-Butte Valley Fair was
organized in 1952 under the authoriza
tion of the Division of Fairs & Ex
positions of the State of California. It
is a District fair sponsored entirely
from funds derived from the tax on
the horse racing in California. There
is no local tax money going into this
fair. The first fair was held on the
high school grounds in September, 1952.
Since then we have had a fair every
year. The first fair held on the fair
grounds was in September, 1953, at
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which time we had only three buildings.
Since 1953, we have added a few

buildings each year, and at the present
time we have 17 major buildings on the
fairgrounds as well as a rodeo arena,
floodlighting system for football, base
ball, and night horse shows. There are
no areas of dirt on the fairgrounds at
the present time. The entire 35 acres
are planted in lawn, and any area that
is not in lawn is a black topped road
way.

Some of our exhibits, because of



—coux-tesyWillim Whitaker
Aerial view, Tulelake-Butte Valley Fairgrounds.

space, have been limited to the Io—A
District, which is primarily Tulelake
Basin and Butte Valley. We have a
full range of livestock shows, horse
shows, arts and crafts, home economics,
agriculture, junior exhibits, etc. The
fair is always held on the week-end

following Labor Day. It is a three day
fair and usually has a program on four
nights. ’VVe sponsor an international
contest called “The World Champion
Syphon Tube Setting Contest”. The
contest is unique with this fair. The
contestants set potato irrigation tubes.

McCl0ud Lumberjack Fiesta . . .
—-L. C. C H E S B R 0, Secretary Recreation Council

In the summer of 1948, a group of
civic minded citizens of McCloud got
together to form a Recreation Council.
In order to maintain a full board of
officers it was decided that each group,
church, and organization of the com
munity would have one representative.
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To finance the recreation program
desired, an annual fund raising project
would have to be held. The Lumber
jack Fiesta was decided upon, and plans
went right ahead for the first Fiesta
to be held in September of that year.

The citizens making up that first



Board of Directors were: Jack Barber,
Robert Lang, Harry Doyle, Abe
Memeo Sr., H. Hamilton and Ed Bel
inger. Allen N. Carter joined the
Board in 194.9 and has been contribut
ing an important part to the Fiesta
since.

The Fiesta program has followed
nearly the same outline, with a few ad
ditions each year. The program is
built around a rock and gem show,
flower and art ' show, horsemanship
show, Aquacade, dances, talent pro
grams, and one of the biggest Sunday
parades in Siskiyou County, bringing
many big name bands, marching units,
and floats from the western states. In
1951 a miniature railroad was added,
and it has been enlarged each year until
it‘ now has about one mile of track.

The funds from the Fiesta are used
to sponsor the Little League, Pony
League, a town baseball team, softball
teams, ball park, and the Little League»
and town basketball teams. It helps
maintain the swimming pool and a
swimming program. It supports a

dance program, skiing, and music as
well as hiring a summer director and
assistants for a three months recreation
program.

Workers putting in a new well on the
old Bill Mathews’ place in Scott Val- _
ley ran into hardpan, and it was de
cided that dynamite would have to be
used. Joe Scares volunteered to go
down into the well on the Windlass and,
since his stick of dynamite had a short
fuse, he left instructions with his part
ner to bring him up promptly after he
lit the dynamite. Manuel, his partner,
followed .his instructions and began
cranking him up as soon as he saw the
sputtering sparks in the well. But it
didn’t seem fast enough to Joe, who
hollered, as he_got near the top, “Hurry
up, Manuel, it’s—a—gonnago!” Manuel
got excited and let go of the Windlass.
Joe slid back down the well . . .. .
WHOOSH! . . Joe Blow! For
tunately the dynamite Charge was very
small, and Joe was more scared than
hurt.

---courtesy Ray Kite
Aquacade girls create a design.
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When Lassen. Lane
Becomes Christmas Lane . . .

From the week before Christmas
until after New Year’s Day, a gay
Christmas Carnival scene lights up
Lassen Lane in Mt. Shasta. Frank
Silva’s house recedes into the back
ground behind a block—long spread of
colorful, lighted, decorative Christmas
displays——somefairy-tale, some religious,
some picturesque, some merely decora
tive. Last year 23 separate sets, all
lighted, many with moving parts, and
some with music, decorated the grounds
of the Silva home for the enjoyment
of neighbors and passers—by.

Sixteen years ago, in 1948, Frank
was so impressed with an outdoor dis

—-EVELYN CARTER

play by Si Gower that he tried his hand
at cutting out, in plywood, a purchased
pattern for a large nativity set. Janice
Canias painted it for him, and he set
it up near his outdoor lighted tree. This
was the beginning of a most unusual
hobby——toadd new items to the display
each year-—a cathedral followed, then
camels and wise men, and a shepherd
and his sheep. Phil Mattos painted
these, and as the sets multiplied, son
James was called on to help with the
painting.

The units became more complicated,
with motors and lights added, and,
while most of them were made from

-—-courtesy Mrs. Ernest Johnson
Latest Nativity Scene.
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printed patterns, the more complex ones
were invented by Frank himself. These
include a merry-go-round, a ferris
wheel, a revolving star, and the new up
and down riding Santa. Early in the
fall, Frank starts to gear down motors,
check underground wiring, hook up
the amplifier and tape recorder in his
basement, and to look for new ideas to
make into scenes.

The original nativity scene is now
put up at the hospital each year, and
some of his other pieces are loaned out
to less ambitious home decorators or
put in public places. Altogether, Frank
has acquired 31 complete Christmas
scenes—a real storage problem for
most of the year, but a most unusual
eye-filling Christmas treat to the Lassen
Lane neighborhood come December.

MCCloud River Railroad

Excursion Trips ., .

City folks and all rail buffs love the
steam powered trains. Proof of this is
found in the fact that tickets for all
organized excursions of the lVIcCloud
River Railroad are sold out long before
the trip date. Any club may charter
the train for a trip back into time.

Several excursions have been made,
both on special occasions such as the
Golden Spike special to Burney, the
Great Northern Railroad hookup, and
club activities; a typical one, the Snow
Plow Special was held in January,
1964. Scenery and historical places, not
to be seen from the highways, are en
joyed by those on the rail excursions.
Virgin timber, deep canyons, and snow
capped mountains thrill the riders.

Management of the McCloud Rail
road has always been cooperative and
provided the old reliable No. 25 as
power for those wishing to make the
trips. Other tours are in the planning
stage, presently.

Battle, Hambone, Old VVhit'ehorse,
Elkins Mill, Pierce, Esperanza and
other places which have a most histor
ical background in the development of
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Squaw Valley may be seen on the rail
trips. lvlany of the buffs are photog
raphy enthusiasts and train stops are
made where unusual pictures may be
taken. The only turntable on a main
line road may be photographed from the
western section of the railroad. The
only switch back on a main line rail
road is near the same area, another
tourist attraction.

The “chugging” of the old steam
locomotive, the steam whistle, the ring
ing of the bell by hand -and even the
smoke are major attractions for rail
fans, thrills not offered by the modern
diesel - electrics. “Reliving historical
times” is the way railroad buffs ex
plain their fascination for steam loco
motive powered trips. “Leisure speeds
at which the scenery may be enjoyed is
another reason for excursions”, some
say.

Nearly IOO miles of line from east
to west have been covered by charter
trains for the pleasure of rail fans.
Some of the excursions have run only
from l\It. Shasta and return, a distance
of 32 miles.
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History of Siskzyou . . .

Chapter IX (continued)
(Editor’s Note: For the benefit of

libraries and individual collectors of
Californiana, we resume the reprinting
of Wells’ History. The last install
ment appeared in The Siskiyou Pioneer,
1957-)

As soon as population became suffi
ciently dense to support a county
government without too severea tax
upon the people, the question of the
formation of a new county was dis
cussed. To this end the people of
Surprise Valley petitioned the Legisla
ture to create a new county, taken from
the north end of Lassen and eastern
end of Siskiyou and Shasta‘ counties,
with the county seat in that valley. A
counter petition was presented by the
citizens of Big Valley and Fall and
Pit rivers, who could not see that this
move would solve their difficulties, as
it still left them at a great distance
from the county seat. The measure
failed, and as a relief the Legislature
of 1872 empowered the judge to hold
court at Lake City, the first terms be
ing opened there July 8, I872.

The project was not abandoned, and
Assemblyman Cressler introduced a bill,
in 1874, to create the new county of
Canby, out of the east end of Siskiyou
and the north end of Lassen. It was
bitterly opposed by the people of Lassen
county, with the exception of the two
hundred who lived in the section to be
segregated. The total population of
that county was but thirteen hundred,
the assessment roll $1,200,000, and the
county debt $31,000. It was claimed
that if the county was deprived of this
territory it would not be able to main
tain a government, and would have to
be disorganized. The people in the
extreme north-eastern portion of Siski
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you county also opposed it for local
reasons. They knew thatif a portion
of Lassen county was taken in, the.
population in the southern portion of
the new county would be in a sufficient
majority to have the county seat settled
among them, and so they, also wanted
Lassen county left unshorn. The people
of western Siskiyou were perfectly will
ing to part with the territory under
consideration. It cost the county. all or
more than the revenue from it amounted
to, to govern the section, and they were
contented to let them go in any shape
that seemed to their best interests.

The bill was defeated in consideration
of the inability of Lassen county to
spare any of its territory, and another
bill to meet the requirements of the
situation was immediately framed by
Mr. Cressler. This provided for the
formation of the county of Summit out
of the eastern portion of Siskiyou. In



this shape the bill passed the Assembly
and went to the Senate, where it was
amended by changing the name to l\rlo
doc county, and then passed. February
17, 1874, it received the signature of
the governor and became a law.

It provided for the creation of lflodoc
county out of that portion of Siskiyou
lying east of the line between ranges
four and five east of the l\/Iount Diablo
meridian. Five commissioners were to
be appointed by the governor to organ
ize the county and provide for the
election of officers and to canvass and
declare the vote. Dorris’ Bridge, now
called Alturas, was named the tem
porary county seat. It also provided
for the appointment of two commis
sioners each by the counties of Modoc
and Siskiyou, to ascertain the amount
of the debt of the latter county that
should be assumed by the former, for
which Modoc county should issue ten
year bonds at ten percent interest to
Siskiyou county; also, to ascertain what
proportion of the money in the hospital
and school funds of Siskiyou county
properly belonged to the segregated por
tion, which amount was to be paid in
cash to the treasurer of lVTod0ccounty.

The governor appointed William
lVIcC0rmickSr., W. A. McClure,
George Townsend, Columbus Dorris
and W. B. Swearingenas commissioners
to organize the county, and Julius
Holleman as county judge. The com
missioners called an election for May
5, 1874, at which time a full set of
county officials was chosen, the county
seat located at Alturas, and the county
fully organized.

June 20, 1874, the Supervisors of
Siskiyou appointed Franklin E. Hoge
boom and Homer B. Warren as mem
bers of the joint commission.
Dorris and G. F. Harris were appointed
by the Modoc county supervisors. On
the fifth of August they all met at the
court house in Yreka, examined the
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books and vouchers and agreed upon
the following report :—
Total Indebtedness

“ Assets ______________._

Actual Indebtedness ....$
Total Assessment of

1373 ........................ ..$3,698,683.00
Total portion set off to

Modoc .................. .. 1,105,825.00
lylodoc por

tion of
debt ...... ._$9,806.53

Delinquent List
1872-73 and
1873-74
charged to
Modoc 4,377.09

One-half of
witness fees

Total amount due
Siskiyou __________________$

Cash due lVIO
doc county
School
Fund

Hospital
Fund ......

Road Fund ..
Delinquent

Taxes ...... 4,377.09 $ 8,634.19
The report was approved by the su

pervisors of both counties and acted
upon. Modoc county bonds were issued
to Siskiyou County, to the amount of
$14,000, in twenty-eight bonds of
$500 each, leaving a balance due in cash
of $186.92. Up to January 1, 1881,
ten of these bonds had been redeemed
and Modoc had paid Siskiyou $12,
500.98. Of this sum $5,000 were
principal; $7,314.06 in t e r e s t, and
$186.92 the cash balance unprovided
for by bonds.

The census of 1880 gives Modoc
county a population of 4,383. Follow
ing upon the heels of the departing
Modoc came a section of Klamath
county, ‘thus adding to Siskiyou on the
west nearly as much as was taken away

57,7 70-43
24,970.26

32,800.17

3.30

14,186.92

————$3,223.40

911.70
122.00



on the east. The stock ranges of the
eastern slope were exchanged for the
auriferous bars and ledges of the Sal
mon. Quite a history appertains to the
acquisition of this new territory.

As early as 1871 the question of the
disorganization of Klamath county was
widely discussed by the newspapers of
the northern portion of the State. The
majority of the people of that county
were in favor of the action. The pop
ulation had become so reduced, and the
assessment valuation was so low, that
it was a great burden upon the people
to maintain a county government, and
an impossibility to pay the debt, that
already amounted to twenty thousand
dollars and was annually increasing.
Under these circumstances it was
deemed best to disorganize the county
and to annex the territory to the sur
rounding counties as would be the most
convenient and for the best interest of
the citizens. A bill to submit the ques
tion of disorganization to a popular vote
of Klamath county was introduced into
the Legislature of 1872, but failed to
pass.

The matter remained in abeyance,
although being more or less discussed,
until the Legislature again met in 187A.
A petition of the citizens of Klamath
county was then presented, praying
that the county be disorganized and
annexed to Siskiyou, Trinity, Humboldt
and Del Norte counties. After con
siderable discussion, this resulted in the
introduction of a bill by Assemblyman
Tulley, for annexation to the counties
of Siskiyou and Humboldt. A remon
strance was presented by some of the
citizens of Klamath county, who pre—
ferred to be united to Trinity or Del
Norte, the county seats of the others
being almost inaccessible to their locality
in winter. The bill was referred to
the Klamath delegation.

Humboldt county seemed to look with
favor upon the scheme, while in Sis
kiyou there was a great diversity of

opinion. Political feeling entered into
the matter as well as local interests. It
was claimed by the Republicans that it
was a Democratic scheme to retain con
trol of the county, as the section pro
posed to be received had a large Demo
cratic majority, which would atone to
that party for the votes lost by the
segregation of lVIodoc. Again, the
scheme was bitterly opposed in Yreka
for local reasons. It was feared that
the annexation of this section would
make the western end of the county so
strong, that the next move would be to
take the county seat away from Yreka
and locate it in Scott valley. Although
any intention of this kind was dis
claimed by the people of that valley,
still they were arrayed on one side of
the question, and the people of Yreka
and Shasta valley on the other. Peti
tions for and against the proposed action
were sent by both factions to the Legis
lature, and the discussion was warmly
maintained, both in the newspapers and
on the street. It was argued with a
great deal of force by the opponents of
the measure, that the proposed territory
was separated from the county by the
Salmon mountains, to cross which, in
winter, was almost, and sometimes en
tirely impossible, save upon snow shoes,
thus leaving it and its inhabitants com
pletely isolated from the main part of
the county a portion of the year; that
the collection of taxes, the administra
tion of county affairs and the conduct
of legal business of that section, would
be difficult, expensive and annoying;
and finally, that the county would have
to assume a debt of ten or twelve
thousand dollars, which the value of
the acquired assessable property was not
sufficient to justify.

However well founded these objec
tions seemed to be, they did not prevent
the passage of the bill, although it was
so amended as to have it take effect
only upon a favorable vote of the people
of this county.
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The Act of March 28, 1874, pro
vided for an election to be.held in
Siskiyou county, upon the question of
receiving a portion of the territory of
Klamath, and if the result was favor
able to the measure, the Act was to
take effect, and not otherwise. The
division was as follows:——

Commencing at the point where
the’ present boundary of Klamath
and Del Norte crosses the Klamath
river; thence running easterly in a
direct line to where the Salmon river
enters the Klamath river; thence in a
southerly direction, following the
ridge of mountains that divides the
waters of the Salmon and its tribu
taries, to the northern boundary line
of Trinity county,

All of Klamath county north and east
of this line was to become a portion of
Siskiyou county, and all south and
west.‘ a portion of Humboldt. Cases
in the courts were to be transferred to
the proper tribunals in the two
counties, and two commissioners each
were to be appointed by Humboldt and
Siskiyou, t'o apportion the debt and
cash on hand in proportion to the valu
ation of property in each section.
County property was to be sold and the
money paid into the treasury.

As the day set for the election ap
proached the discussion grew warmer.
the question narrowing down to a trial
of strength between the eastern and
western portions of the county, as the
following vote clearly indicates :—
ELECTION HELD MAY 30,
1874, ON QUESTION OF AN
NEXATION OF A PORTION

OF KLAMATH COUNTY.
For Against

Fort Jones .................. ..IO4 10
Oro Fino ...................... .. 63 I
Rough&Ready (Etna) I29 0
Callahan’s .................. .. 50 3
McAdams’Creek 2
Buckeye Bar .............. .. 22 16
Cottonwood ................ .. 16 13

Scott River .................. .. 36 34
Humbug .................... .. 13 I5
Butteville .................. .. 3 62
Table Rock .................... I0 39
Bogus .......................... .. I 8
Willow Creek .............. 2 II
Yreka .......................... .. 52 278

Total ........................529 492
Majority .................. —-37

It can readily be seen, that, had
Yreka been as unanimous against the
proposition as Etna was in favor of it,
the majority would have been on the
other side and the measure defeated.

Dissatisfied citizens of Klamath
county took legal steps to contest the
Act. An injunction was issued by the
county judge, J. T. Cary, in June,
restraining the boards of supervisors of
the three interested counties from taking
any action in the matter until the
constitutionality of the Act could be
tested in the Supreme Court. This did
not prevent the appointment of the com
missioners, and on the twenty-fourth of
August, Hon. E. Steele and A. Swain,
on the part of Siskiyou County, met
John A. Watson and John Keleher,
commissioners of Humboldt county, at
Orleans Bar, to carry out the provisions
of the Act. They found that in
obedience to thetinjunction the super’.
visors and officers of Klamath County
had taken no steps towards settling the
affairs of the county. They were re
fused access to the book by P. W.
Wasmuth, the treasurer, and were un
able to accomplish the task that had
been assigned them. Under these cir
cumstances they adjourned and reported
the situation to their respective boards.
Nothing further was done until the
decision of the Supreme Court was
rendered.

The ground upon which the law was
contested was that it was a delegation
of legislative power to the people, as it
made the disorganization of Klamath
county and the taking effect of the law
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dependent upon a vote of the people of
Siskiyou. In March, 1875, a decision
was rendered, fully sustaining the le
gality of the Act, deciding that it was
not a delegation of authority, but the

making of the Act to take effect upon
the happenings of a contingent event,
namely, the affirmative vote of Siskiyou
county to receive a portion of the ter
ritory and assume a portion of the debt.

Whitman Massacre . . 

-—~Reviewedby BARBARA BRIDWELL

One of the survivors of the Whitman
Massacre in Walla Walla in 1847 was
Matilda J. Sager Delaney, who later

.lived for a time in Shasta Valley. Her
recollections of the trip across the
plains in 1844 at the age of five, of the
infamous massacre, and other events of
her lifetime are recounted in a pam
phlet, “The Whitman Massacre”, a
copy of which may be read at the Sis
kiyou County Museum.

As a child, Mrs. Delaney lost both
parents during the seven month trip
from the Missouri River to Dr. Whit
man’s mission which was located near
Walla Walla. Dr. and Mrs. Marcus
Whitman “adopted” Matilda Sager and
her six sisters and brothers. The Whit

——1llustx'atedby Jan Carter

mans were busy people, attending to the
physical, educational, and religious
needs of the immigrants who wintered
at their mission, as well as to the In
dians the mission served.

In November of 1847 came the day
the Indians turned on the people of the
mission, and Mrs. Delaney. describes
the massacre in vivid phrases: “Mr.
Sanders (the schoolteacher) “ran down
the steps, probably thinking of his fam
ily, but was seized by two Indians . . .
they killed him and cut his head off
and the next day I saw him lying there
with his head severed.” Dr. and Mrs.
V/Vhitman and many others, including
Matilda’s two brothers, died in this
horrible affair. The survivors were
later ransomed from the Indians by
Hudson Bay Traders. The orphaned
Sager children lived with several dif
ferent families and this part of the
book contains many happier events.

Following her weddingito Mr. Haz
lett, Matilda and her husband came
over the Siskiyou Mountains and settled
in Shasta Valley. Marauding Indians
forced the Hazletts to seek the safety
of a more ‘populated area, so they
moved to Cottonwood (Hornbrook).
Many amusing and touching incidents
occurred in this wild, new mining
camp.

Tragedy and hardship were not over
for this brave lady. In 1863 Mr. Haz
lett died, leaving his widow and five
small children to build their own home.
In later years, her second husband died,
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and she then became crippled with
rheumatism.

Her life had been hard but filled
with generous service. Mrs. Delaney
forgave the Indians for ‘their terrible
deeds and became a benefactor to them.
She concludes her story with this
thought: “Surely if the way of the

pioneer is hard and beset with dangers,
at least the long years bring at last the
realization that life, patiently and hope
fully lived, brings its own sense of hav
ing been part and parcel of the onward
move to better things—not for self
alone, but for others.”

Story of a SislaiyouArgonaut . . .
—-EARNEST

In 1850, “gold fever” struck the
town of Akron, Ohio, with such ex
citement that the family of Earnest
Kidder was so carried away as to not
only give permission, but actually en
couraged this 18 year old boy to make
his way to the promised land, along
with his brother-in-law. This is the
journal of his many and varied ex
periences in crossing the plains and in
growing up in the gold frontier
country. Previous chapters have been
published in the Siskiyou Pioneer, and
at this point Kidder has not made any
fortunes in the Placerville area and is
about to head towards Siskiyou.

Chapter X
VVhen it came t'o be my turn to get

the Wood I shouldered my axe and went
to work in a very business-like way and,
as the cabin was in a gulch that was
quite heavily timbered a little way back
of it, it was comparatively an easy job
to get the wood down to the cabin.
We could roll the logs down and the
lirfib wood we could drag down before
it was cut up.

I had cut several small trees a short
way below the cabin and concluded to
go back of the cabin and cut an oak
that was about a foot through at the
base. For the first few feet it tapered
quite fast and when I had cut off the
first log I reasoned that on account of
its tapering, if I aimed it right at the

R. KIDDER

cabin it would go off to one side, and
would not go anywhere near the cabin.
But, alas, for human calculation. The
small end of the log had an old limb
or a knot on the underside as it lay
on the ground, that I had not noticed,
which made it equal to the large end.
VVhen the log started down the hill it
went as straight for the cabin as ever
rifle ball was shot, and bounded fully
as high as the structure. VVhen I saw
the capers it was enacting, I was in
hopes that it would bound clean over
the cabin but there was no such luck
for me. It hit the next to the top log,
in which we had bored holes and driven
wooden pins and placed thereon a shelf
on which we kept our knick-knacks and
nice things. Of course this was the
only log it could find to hit, and so it
hit that———andhit it hard too. I hate
to record the doings of the next few
minutes, but I suppose that it is right
for me to do so as a suppressed truth is
a falsehood we are told and I am de
termined to let the truth shine.

VVhen that back log hit that cabin
log it knocked it a foot or more out of
place and the reader can imagine for
himself what became of the good things
that had been prepared with so many
pains for our (1i n n e r that Sunday
afternoon. vVVhen I, with fear and
trembling, opened the door and looked
in, the sight that met my bewildered
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gaze beggars all of my powers of de
scription. Not until the engagement
of the Monitor and the Merrimac in
Hampton Roads did I find anything
to compare to it. My cabin com
panions were cavorting around in the
most frantic manner and digging
and scratching at their eyes to get the
apple—sassout of them and not only out
of their eyes but their hair which was
full of what to us was the most palat
able of good things that my associates
had just prepared and set up on that
luckless shelf to await mail time.

VVe had anticipated a most sumptu
ous dinner and not only apple-sass but
two or three apple pies were there too.
With such terrific force were they
hurled to the opposite wall of the cabin
that it was extremely difficult to dis
tinguish between pie crust and dish
cloths.

The havoc of war always seemed to
me to be the most correct comparison
that I have ever been able to give to
the general disaster and stirring up that
I had given things in our hitherto
peaceful abode. As I have already
compared it with. war I will continue
the comparison to the court martial
which, I began to feel, would be sure
to follow. When I opened the door
I soon satisfied myself that, although
I might have to account for the loss of
some eyesights, there was one thing
certain—they had sustained no loss of
limb, for they were using all of them
to as good purpose under the circum
stances as it would be possible for
mortal beings to do. Taking in the
situation at the first glance, I saw they
wanted water. I, accordingly, seized
the bucket of water from its accustomed
place and passed it to each of them as
rapidly as possible and then commenced
the process of diluting the apple—sass
with the water. They were thus enabled
to clear their beclouded vision and to

gaze upon the state of chaos that things
were in in that immediate vicinity. The

first greeting that I received was
from Briggs, who gave utterance to:

“What a confounded every-day fool
you are, anyway!”

And I, in a trembling and stammer
ing way, said:

“Are any of you seriously injured?”
“Injured!” said Briggs. “You in

fernal idiot, where is all my apple-sass
and apple pie that I had just set upon
that shelf?” Picking up a tin dish
that had contained the luscious dessert,
he said, “Do you see it?”

And I said, “It seems to be the dish,
minus the sauce.”

"I should say it was minus, and now
I move,” he said, “that we take you
and give you one of the most unmerci
ful bootings that a boy ever had.” Har
vey and George seconded the motion
by uproarious fits of laughter. They
had had time to collect their thoughts
and could see the ridiculousness of the
affair and they gave vent to the most
hilarious commotion that our camp had
ever witnessed although Harvey and
George were the only ones who parti
cipated in it. I thought that it wouldn’t
look well for me to celebrate, and
Briggs couldn’t see where the laugh
came in and said that a man who
laughed at such a calamity would laugh
at his mother's funeral. But he finally
composed himself. We commenced
picking up the fragments and got the
dislocated log back into its place and
then all began preparing the same sort
of goodies. Every few minutes George
and Harvey would break out in a new
place with laughter and at the same
time Briggs would give one of his
ominous growls, for variety, as Harvey
said.

In due time we had dinner ready
which we ate with good relish. Some
of our neighbors came in and, of course,
the news of the day was related. Briggs,
always ready to give his version of the
affair, caused great merriment in each
case and he came to be dubbed “Apple
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sass Briggs” by nearly all the miners
thereabouts. Briggs seemed to feel
edgewise toward me for several days,
but finally when he came around he
was all smiles and seemed anxious to
be on good terms with me. We became
fast friends as long as we were together
which, however, was not long for just
at that time there was an excitement
about new diggings which, were claimed
to have been struck at Gold Bluff, as
it was called at a point on the coast
near Oregon. The San Francisco
papers all were publishing glowing ac
counts of the richness of the diggings,
and circular advertisements were scat
tered broadcast through the mines.

This caused a perfect stampede for
that place and not only for Gold Bluff,
but for the Klamath and Salmon river
mines which were further on. The way
the miners rolled out of that locality
around Placerville and Coloma was
astonishing. It was claimed that the
best and easiest way of reaching there
was by water from San Francisco, via
Humboldt bay and another imaginary
place which they called Trinidad. With
the rest we started for we scarcely
knew where, but employed a teamster
to haul our effects to Sacramento and
to save expense we walked and made
the distance of 50 miles in about 25
hours. Uncle Joe and Beal rode on
the wagon. Here I will mention that
my comrades had been guying me about
being so fleshy, to which I paid but
little attention thinking I was in my
usual winter condition.

But next morning at Sacramento a
number of our crowd were passing
some platform scales and one says,
“Let’s weigh,” and, agreeable to the
proposition, one after another stepped
on the scales and was weighed. When
it came to my turn to my great surprise
I weighed 178 pounds. As I had
never known myself to weigh more
than 150 pounds I could not believe the
scales weighed correctly and went to

another scale which agreed with the
first. So I had to give up and sat
down and wrote home about my heavy
weight and light purse and where we
were enroute for. I felt that I would
much rather take passage across the
isthmus and go home, instead of on a
wild goose chase such as we were
about to take. But how could I go
home with barely enough money to pay
passage—-steerage at that? In fact, I
felt I would rather die trying than to
go back home strapped, and that eve
ning we took passage down the Sacra
mento to San Francisco, arriving in
due time. Next morning we took our
selves sight-seeing and called on an old
friend and townsman, S. A. Lane, who
had come out by the isthmus and was
engaged as a reporter on one of the
city daily papers, which had sprung
into existence as though by magic in the
last few months.

Mr. Lane greeted us very cordially
and seemed glad to see us. He made
many inquiries as to where we had
been, where we were going and how
much dust-we had saved. The last
question was a poser and, after a mo
ment’s hesitation, Uncle Joe answered
that he believed we were all leaner
than spring geese and that I was the
richest man in the crowd with about
$250. When we told him where we
had started for he seemed to think it
was a wild goose chase and that we
would have done better to have stayed
where we were or in that vicinity. But
our faces were turned up the coast and
nothing else would answer at that
time, and, after bidding our friend
goodby, we started out to see about
getting passage to the nearest point to
our destination. VVe were directed to
what was called the California Trans
portation Company’s office. The man
in charge informed us that their com
pany would sail their bark, the Chester,
in two days for Trinidad, which was
at a point 50 or 60 miles south from
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the Oregon state line, and was claimed
to be the best and most available for
miners going in that direction, as they
would be in easy reach of the Gold
Bluff mines as well as those of the
Klamath, Salmon and Trinity rivers.

They informed us that they had three
classes of tickets for sale: first class,
which would entitle us to first class
board while on the ship and a certain
amount of provisions after landing,
some lumber and mules to pack the
same to the mines, for $75. Second
class would allow us to eat at the same
table with the first class and the other
privileges, with the exception of the
mules to do the packing, for $60. The
third and last class would give us
passage and board only for $32. After
listening to their wordy proposition we
held a consultation and discussed the
matter and different propositions that
had been offered us. Harvey and
Briggs had come to the conclusion that
they would give up the undertaking al
together and turned back into the
country. But the other four of us
concluded that we would buy third
class tickets and we would not be so
badly swindled as we might be, should
we take the higher priced tickets. So,
acting on that decision, we weighed out
our dust for our transportation and
were told to go aboard at a certain
time the next day.

We returned to our boarding house,
got our dinner and went out to finish
the sight-seeing, which was alluring and
in every way as dangerous as ever
Babylon furnished. Gold and silver
were tossed about like chaff before the
wind and every gambling device that
was ever invented, it seemed, was in
practice there in San Francisco, many
of them on the open street in broad
daylight. Three-car monte, the string
game, the thimble game and every other
thieving game that Satan ever invented
were being practiced there. But I kept
well in mind my mother’s warning

words and cautioned my companions to
do likewise.

The next morning we bade adieu to
Harvey and Briggs and went on
shipboard. But as I have again got
ahead of my story, I will ask the reader
to return with me to Sacramento to
relate an occurrence that happened
there——onethat made a lasting impres
sion on my mind, and to this day recurs
to me with as much of its unpleasant
ness as ever it did. The circumstances
are as follows. VVhen we came to Cold
Springs, we camped by the side of an
old gentleman from Pennsylvania, who
had come out that same summer with
his young son, a lad about my age.
They had got there a few days before
us and had been fortunate in selecting
one of the best claims on the creek and
they made good Wages every day, which
made some of us less fortunate ones
somewhat envious, particularly as the
old gentleman was continually re
minding us of his riches and good man
agement. He seemed to think that his
success was due nearly, if not all, to
his management and was always ready
with his advice. The old man would
say: “I’ll tell you boys, don’t go near
those saloons and gambling places for
they are perfect hell-holes. I brought
this boy with me so I could look after
him myself. I was afraid to trust him
to others in the midst of so many
temptations and, as his mother is dead,
I felt it my duty to keep him with me.
My habits are pretty well stayed and
my mind is_ thoroughly set against
saloons and gambling. I think that if
nothing else happens, other than the
saloon or gambling habits, we will get
back home all right.”

VVhen we started on this trip we had
not seen our friends for perhaps two
months and it so happened that they
had worked out their claim and had
started for home at the same time we
started on this prospecting trip. VVhen
I went on the street next morning after
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our arrival at Sacramento, who did I
see a little way up the street coming
toward me but the young son of this
friend of ours. I recognized him at
first sight and noticed that he seemed
to be in an agitated state of mind and
crying. Before he came very close to
me he began to tell me the cause of his
grief.

“Oh, Roy,” he said, “You know how
daddy has always been talking about
the saloons and gambling. Do you
know that when we came here last
night those fellows got around him and
treated him and got him playing cards
and they have got all our gold away
from him.”

The poor boy broke down and cried
as though his heart would break and I
felt greatly embarrassed for lack of
words of comfort that I would gladly
have given him could I have only com
manded suitable language, but I could
not think of anything at all appropriate
for the occasion. So ‘perfectly surprised
was I that Iseemed to be dazed at the
idea that this man, whom I had come
to consider one of the safest persons
and able to withstand any temptation.
should yield or be snared so easily. I
finally told the young man.that I was
greatly surprised at what he had told
me regarding the conduct of his father
and gave him to understand that he
had my heartfelt sympathy, and that
if there was anything that I could do
for him I would gladly render any
service that would comfort him. He
thanked me and said he knew of no way
out of it, only that they would have to
go back to the mines and commence
again and let the saloons and gamblers
alone.

VVe will now return to the bark,
Chester, as she is just about to weigh
anchor and sail through the Golden
Gate into the great Pacific ocean and
steer on her course up the coast. We
had already partaken of a meal on
board the old ship and began to feel
quite certain that it was a fair sample
of what we might expect every day and
every meal. We began to hear mutter
ings from many of the passengers be
fore we had passed the Golden Gate
and all seemed apprehensive that he had
been badly sold. When the supper
was served that night it would have
been amusing could some disinterested
person have witnessed the various ex
pressions both of countenance and
speech as we sat down at that miserable
mess of watery potatoes, hard tack and
rusty fried pork, Not that we had been
high livers, or that we could not put
up with common fare. There was
nothing common about this fare. .It
was absolutely horrible and it bred
something close to mutiny from the very‘
start. However, it did not have time
to develop into open mutiny, for. we
began to get sea sick, and then we had
enough to attend to without making a
rumpus about the mess matter. I heard
one fellow say that he was in no con
dition to argue the point or to discuss
the subject that night, but that if he
ever did get in _condition some one
would hear from him in language that
he would not mistake. It seemed that
all shared the same feeling.

Next morning was foggy with’ some
rain. Our spirits were very much be
fogged and nearly all hands were yet
seasick and many of them kept to their
bunks all day.
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John and Louisa Fioclr Biography . . .
JOHN FIOCK

Born 1848 ——Died 1923

LOUISA “SCHLAGEL” FIOCK
Born 1859 ——Died 1951

John Fiock was the first child born
to George and Henrietta Fiock. He
was born in Dubuque, Iowa, shortly
after the family arrived from Hanover,
Germany. A sister Mary was also born
at Dubuque before the family started
west by wagon. After the family ar
rived in Siskiyou County, other children
were born to the family, and as each
one became of school age, he was sent
to school at Hawkinsville, a distance of
eight miles. After John received his
education he married Miss Loulsa
Schlagel of Yreka. She and John made

._courtesy Norman Fiock
John Fiock in 1886.

their home in Yreka where John
opened a butcher shop on Miner Street.
During this time, two boys were born
to the couple. Fred, in 1883, and Bert;
in 1885. A few years later, Lela was
born. John ran the butcher shop until
1885, when he decided to sell and
moved to Tail Holt, a thriving little
town in the east end of Little Shasta
Valley. There he built a home and a
saloon. The saloon was destroyed by
fire in 1886. From there he went to
l\'Ionta.gue, and in 1887 he built a two
story hotel on l\/Iain Street and ran it
until fire destroyed the building in
1889. After the hotel burned John and
his family moved north of Montague
and took up farming close to his brother,
George and Henry. (The property
now owned by Paul Clement.) It was
on this ranch that John started a
slaughter housevand furnished meat for
the towns of Yreka, Montague and the
miners at Hawkinsville. This operation
was continued until 1897. This‘ was
not a profitable business, so John and
his family moved once more, this time
to the town of Klamathon and there he
built a rooming house and tavern. His
son Fred also hel'ped operate these. In
1902 a fire broke out in the mill, and
the whole townwas destroyed.

John was an outstanding carpenter,
and he built a large number of houses
in and around Yreka and Montague.
He and his brother George built a box
factory for Tuckwell and Son Lumber
Co. at Montague. About 1904 John
and his family moved to Sacramento
where he built a rice mill and later was
a mechanic for Del Monte Cannery.
In 1920, John retired from active work,
and on June 28, 1923, he passed away
of a heart attack in Sacramento at the
age of 75, having had to his credit the
knowledge and experience of crossing
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—-courtesy Norman Flock
Louisa Schlagel Flock, 1886.

the plains by covered wagon. Frederick
Fiock, _]ohn’s oldest son, was employed
at the Phillips Rice Mill and later be
came manager of the mill. He was
very active in the Masonic Lodge and
Shrine. He was married to Miss Flor
ence Hall in 1923. His wife still re
sides in Sacramento. Fred passed away
on July 14, 1944 at the age of 61.

Herbert Fiock worked along with his
brother Fred in the same mill for many
years until he contracted influenza and
succumbed on October 7, 1918 in Sac
ramento.

Lela “Fiock" Ehmann, of Sacramento
was married to Clarence Gault, and
during this marriage, a daughter Mil
dred was born. After a few years,
Lela was widowed, and later married
Edwin J. Ehmann. Both are presently
residing in Sacramento. Much of my
information came from Mrs. Mildred

“Gault" Walsh, the only child in this
branch of the family that lived in
Sacramento.

John's wife Louisa, passed away De
cember 20, 1931, at the age of 92. She
was born in a covered wagon en route
from New York to Yreka, Calif. John
and Louisa were an example of true
American Pioneers.

VValt VVilton, an old timer who’ used
to spend his summers near Gazelle, was
in the store one day exercising his
American prerogative of complaining
about the government. The sales tax
had just been increased, and this move
was under attack by Walt. “First it’s
2% cents; then just a year later they
want 3 cents. Why didn’t they make
it 3 cents in the first place, and we
wouldn’t have had to have this elec
tion?" he argued. “VValt,” asked Al
Cedros, Gazelle postmaster, “did you
have breakfast this morning?“ “Yes,
of course,” replied Walt. “And did
you have dinner last night?” continued
Al. “Well, sure I did,” answered VValt.
“And lunch and breakfast yesterday?”
“Yes, yes, why?” VValt was becoming
annoyed. Al looked at him a moment
before he asked. “VVhv didn’t you eat
enough yesterday so you would have had
all you needed for today, too?”

Some of our senior citizens on old age
pensions used to live in makeshift cabins
here and there and spend their days in
visiting or loafing around the country
store. One of these old fellows had
been missing from the group about ten
days, and two of the others decided to
go see what was the matter. They
found him dead in his lean-to and car
ried him out for the coroner. Some
one asked one of them, a man known
only as O'Brien, if the corpse smelled
bad after so long a time. “Couldn’t
rightly say.” O’Brien answered.
“Didn’t notice much difference, dead
or alive.”
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President's Message . . .
James D. l\/IcNeill
President

My first year as President of the
Siskiyou County Historical Society has
ended, and I would like to take this
opportunity to tell you how much I
have enjoyed working with the very
efficient staff of the Siskiyou County
lVIuseum and with our fine Board of
Directors.

I would like to extend my thanks
to the chairmen of the various com
mittees for a good job well done and
to the members of our Society for their
wholehearted support and cooperation
during the past year. I would especial
ly like to thank Tom Bigelow for the
outstanding field trips that he planned

during last summer and a word of
praise for Lewis Foulke who was Pro
gram Chairman and who did such a
wonderful job. I would also like to
thank the speakers who entertained us "
at our meetings during the year.

We were represented at the annual
meeting of the Conference of California
Historical Societies which was held in
San Francisco and also at the Northern
California and Southern Oregon Sym
posium at Crescent City.

One of our members served on the
Governor's State Wide Committee for
“Read California History Month” last
September.

In closing may I wish each of you
the very best for 1964.

Corresponding Secrefaries for I963 . . .
Jessie Coonrod, Pearl Freshour, Doris
Robinson, Hazel Rider, Mary Lemos,
Betty Dow, Charlotte Davis, Freda
Broderick, Vayne O. Ralston, Irene
Nelson, Calla Lukes, Lottie Ball, Reita

Membership Report .

Campbell, Nellie George, Alice Dun
away, Chester Barton, Jennie Clawson,
Ellen Wilson, Gerald F. Wetzel, l\Ir.
and Mrs. Fred l\/I. Strat'ton, IVI.
VVhite, Joe G. Allen and Nellie Masson

Hazel B. Rider
Secretary —Treasurer

December 31, 1963
BRAY .............................................. .. I
CALLAHAN .................................. 5
CLEAR CREEK ............................ I
DORRIS .......................................... 5
DUNSMUIR ................................ 30
EDGEWOOD ................................ 5
ETNA ............................................ 54
FORKS OF SALMON .................. 2
FORT JONES ................................ 42
GAZELLE ...................................... I9
GREENVIEVV .............................. 4
GRENADA ...................................... 7
HAPPY CAMP .............................. I6
HORNBROOK ............................ I3
HORSE CREEK ...........................- 7

KLAMATH RIVER .................... 4
MACDOEL .................................... x
McCLOUD .................................... 12
MONTAGUE .............................. 61
MT. HEBRON .............................. 1
MT. SHASTA ................................ 42
SAWYERS BAR ............................ 3
SCOTT BAR .................................. 3
SEIAD VALLEY ............................ 4
SOMES BAR .................................. I
TULELAKE .................................. 6
WEED ............................................ 37
YREKA ..........................................228
OUT OF COUNTY ............ ......292
OUT OF STATE .......................... 79
FOREIGN ____________________________________._ 1
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Financial Reporf . . .
-—Hazel B. Rider

Secretary - Trmsurcr
December 31, 1963

General Fund ________________________"$2433.20
Publication Fund .................. _. 0.00
Yreka Heirlooms .................. _. 25.41
l\Iuseum Fund ________________________.. 93.10
Memorial Fund _______________________. 628.00
Food Fund .............................. .. 16.66
Map Fund ______________________________._ 263.62

Museum Special Fund .......... .. 105.00

Cash in Bank ..........................$3564.99

Cura+or's Report . . .

The year 1963 saw many changes and
much improvement in the Siskiyou
County l\'Iuseum. There were over
10,500 visitors; they came from forty
three states and twenty-five foreign
countries.

In the early part of the year neon
lights were installed under the balcony
on the main floor, giving a daylight ap
pearance to the room and making the
displays more attractive.

On the mezzanine floor the show
cases were arranged so as to allow the
Alex Rosborough collection to be dis
played in one section.

Thirty-nine volumes of l3ancroft’s
VVorks were added to our library to be
used in research.

The gift of ten beautiful hats became
the inspiration for an old-fashioned
millinery shop in the basement.

Four cases were added to the base
ment to improve the rock and Indian
artifacts displays.

In the late spring the grounds around
the Museum were landscaped, which
has improved the outside appearance of
the building.

In December, the customary old
fashioned Christmas tree was on dis
play along with a special collection of
dolls, which were loaned for the Christ
mas season. Several of these dolls were
over one hundred years old and they
delighted the young and old alike.

Twenty gifts and ‘fifteen loans were
accepted during the year. An out
standing loan was a restored stagecoach.
This stagecoach loaned by Fred W.
Burton was the old Yreka—Deadwood—
Fort ]ones~Etna Stage. It is displayed
on the porch of the lfluseum.

During the year we were given many
wonderful old photographs which We
are very proud to possess. No matter
how large or small a gift or loan may
bc_ each one helns the l‘~Ii-seuin tell the
story of Sisl<iyou’s colorful past.
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Clippings . . . Publicity . . .

Hazel N. Pollock, Chairman
Clippings Committee

In our l\/Iuseum Library and Re
search Center are fourteen scrapbooks
containing clippings of historical
terest, of our Society meetings, and
obituaries.

The clippings for these scrapbooks
come from six Siskiyou County news
papers, the Southern Oregon papers and
the Sacramento Bee. The scrapbooks
are available to the public for research
at the Museum.

Special thanks is given to Doris
Robinson, Charlotte Davis, and Betty
Dow for the articles they have written
for the Southern Oregon newspapers
about our Museum, Society meetings,
and field trips.

Meetings of|963 . . .

in

——JennieClawson, Publicity Chairman
All of the activities of the Siskiyou

County Historical Society for the past
year have been given publicity in five
county newspapers and in the lVIedford
Ill/Ii! Tribune in Oregon.

Your publicity chairman has sent ac
counts of the meetings and programs to
the Siskiyou Daily News in Yreka, the
Mount Slzarta Herald, the Dunsmuir
News; and the Butte Valley Star in
Dorris. The Weed Press has been kept
informed by its correspondent, Charlotte
Davis, and Doris Robinson has covered
the meetings for the Medford Mail
Tribune. Our field trips were also
fully reported in the above-named
newspapers.

I am indebted to Charlotte Davis and
our two Hazels for taking notes on the
programs and meetings when I was not
able to be present.

—Josephine Kinney,
Recording Secretary

At the first meeting of 1963, the
membership was entertained with stories
of famous people told by Mrs. Ella
Soule. The membership at this time
stood at 1038 persons. Lewis Foulke
was commended for the outstanding
programs that he had arranged during
1962 and was reappointed as Program
Chairman for I963.

The February meeting was the oc
casion for presenting awards to grade
children for the best stories on the
cattle industry for the 1963 historical
book. Tom Bigelow gave an interesting
talk on “Old Time Lumbering l\'Ieth
ods”, and displayed several tools that
were used in the early days.

At the March meeting the members

heard stories of some of the early
pioneers as told by Sadie DeNure, Reita
Campbell, Helen Sherman, and Mrs.
Ella Soule. Mrs. Minnie Tamisiea was
honored on her 93rd birthday with a
cake and candles. Mr. Ab Evans was
unable to be present on his goth birth
day due to illness.

President James McNeill entertained
the group in April with many stories
of early day packing in the Sawyers
Rav Cecilville and Etna districts. Rec
ords were played on a lovely old music
box lent to the museum by Miss Acker
man.

At the May meeting, Mr. Mel
Barron of Hilt told of the methods of
acquiring land and timber for lumbering
purposes, and Mr. Tallis, General
Nlanager of Fruit Growers Supply, and
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I showed many interesting slides of
early day logging methods.

In June, Fred and Bernice Meamber
showed many slides they had taken at
Fort Crook near Fall River, the Mili
tary Pass Road, and also many pictures
of the old homes and ranches in Shasta
Valley. Mr. Theo Terwilliger of
Hayward was voted a life member in
recognition of the many favors he has
rendered the Historical Society at dif
ferent times. We were entertained by
a trio of boys from Yreka High School
playing American folklore music-—Brian
Favero, Greg Frank, and Bucky Pend
ley.

After summer was over, the meetings
were resumed in September with Mr.
Gordon Jacobs giving a very interesting
talk on early day merchants and stores
throughout the county. The Curator
reported that there had been more vis
itors than ever during the summer with
1400 persons visiting during the month
of August, several of whom were very
prominent persons.

Tom Bigelow and Gerald Wetzel
conducted a field trip on October 13
to the Hearst Castle, Wyntoon, on
the McCloud River. This also included
a stop at the Forest Service Nursery
near McCloud.

In October, Mrs. Isabel Schrader re
lated the history of Mr. J. A. Sisson
for whom the town of Sisson (now
Mt. Shasta) was named. Mr. Wetzel
told an interesting story of the history
of the McCloud River Railroad and
Mrs. Stratton read a paper on the his
tory of Sophia Fellows who at one time
operated a tavern at Berryvale. Mr.
Alcorn of Crescent City and Mrs.
Lovely of Weaverville told of the op
eration of their respective museums.

Dr. Clifford M i l l e r of Southern
Oregon College talked on “What’s the
Use of History” at the November
meeting. This was a very informative
talk and held the interest of the mem
bers as well as that of a number of

children who were present. Bernice
Meamber asked that the Board of Di
rectors set aside a sum that would
enable the Society to purchase old
papers such as some recently sold to the
Bancroft Library.

In the December meeting Rita
Prather, Rosemary Franson, and Nor
man Fiock all presented interesting
talks on the histories of their families,
showing the books and family trees that
had been assembled. Mr. Dan Soares,
Musical Director of the Yreka High
School directed a small choral group in
several appropriate Christmas songs.
The Curator had a lovely Christmas
tree on display and showed some of the
old and renovated dolls that have been
given and are on loan. The President
reported on the purchase of the Ban
croft books which will be available for
research soon at the Museum library.

It is hoped that the year of 1964
will be as fruitful as the recent one
and that all persons will enjoy their
membership in the Society to the fullest.

THE VALLEY OF A THOUSAND
HILLS

(Little Shasta Valley)
ANNIE .M.GRISWOLD
The little hills all peaceful be
Under a sunlit summer sky.
Rugged mountains, high and steep,
Guard and protect them as they sleep.

Soft colors meet and blend and glow,
Still waters through green pastures

flow.
Herds of cattle browse about
Silently wandering, in and out.

Through clouds of pale celestial light
The Valley gleams witl‘ beauty bright.
I seem, with rapture ail surprise,
To catch a glimpse of Paradise.
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Field Research . . .

—By EVELYN C2412 TER for TomBigelow

The spring field trip of the Siskiyou
County Historical Society, on May 26,
was undertaken by 60 persons in a
chartered school bus, piloted by veteran
driver Howard Trivilpiece, and in cars
traveling in a caravan. First: stop was
in Gazelle, where Lew Foulke showed
the group the Foulke ranch house and
told its history. Then the tour con
tinued to Eddy Creek and to Dobkins
Mill on the old freight road; from
there the group went on to the College
of the Siskiyous, contrasting the old
with the new, and on down to Soda
Springs in Dunsmuir. Here Nellie
Masson gave the history of the old
resort, and then the group went to the
City Park for lunch. Afterwards, at
Strawberry Valley, Lucille Morgan de
scribed the history of that area and the
part that Justin Sisson played in its
development. The homeward journey
encompassed views of the Fish Hatchery,
the sites of Upton, Igerna, and Butte
ville, and ended with a mention at
Parks Creek that seven skeletons were
unearthed at that location during con
struction of the highway in 1928.

The second trip, on October 13, was
attended by 200 people, including guests
from Crescent City and Weaverville
historical societies, traveling in two
school buses, driven by Howard Trivil
piece and Kenneth Whipple, and in 50
cars, making an impressive caravan en
route to Wyntoon, the Hearst estate
near McCloud. The U. S. Tree
Nursery was visited by the group on
the way to Wyntoon, and a picnic
lunch was enjoyed at Fowler’s Forest
Service Camp.

At the Hearst estate, the tourists
were met by Calvin Shewmaker, care
taker, who escorted the group through

—coux-tesy Freda Broderick
Freda Broderick and Lena Bhend in
Nellie Masson’s yard at Soda Springs
in Dunsmuir on the spring field trip.

the beautiful wooded areas to the land
scaped grounds of the Bavarian village,
three large guest houses, each decorated
on the outside with fairy tale murals——
the Cinderella House, the Brown Bear,
and the Angel or Fairy House. The
interior of this last one was never fin
ished, and inside could be seen materials
and furnishings, still crated, which had
been intended to complete it.

These and the other elaborate build
ings of the estate held many art
treasures, result of Mr. Hearst’s years
of collecting, and were elegantly fur
nished. Everywhere, in the splendid
buildings and the beautiful grounds,
was evidence of the wealth expended
by the Hearst family in years gone by.
Some of the members of the tour had
attended parties at Wyntoon long ago
and described the affairs as masterfully
planned for the enjoyment of huge
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Our two Hazels at Wvntoon.

numbers of guests. Now the place is
being maintained in a st'atic state of
tranquility, ready for the occasional visit
by members of the family but no longer
expected to be the scene of opulent
gaietv as it was some years ago.

VV3/ntoon is not open to the public

—eourtesy Mrs. Wm. Mizke

in general. and the Historical Societv
feels very fortunate in having been able
to obtain permission for this visit by its
members. The assistance of Gerald
VVetzel and Lewis Foulke in arranginfr,
the trip was very much appreciateg‘.

Pioneer Biographies and Member Records . . .

Helen l\I. Foulke, Chrzirman
Pioneer Biographies and
Member Records

VVe close December 31, 1963, with
1093 Pioneer Biographies and 592
Member Records. As usual, only the
names received during the past year
are being listed, as the former Year
Books contain all names previously re
ceived. As before, missing dates are in
dicated by ( ) and pioneers still
living by :. Any informationon

missing dates will be appreciated. The
purpose of these records is:

I—-To be able to locate persons who
have knowledge of places and events
which are being studied.

2——To help identify descendants of
pioneer families.

3—To be able to contact relatives
and associates of participants in historic
events in Siskiyou County.

4-——Toobtain clues for location of
historic places and to follow the move
ments of historic parties, in this way
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assisting with the placing of historic
markers.

5—To establish a permanent record
for posterity.

The loan or gift of any records of
early pioneers, immigrant parties, or
places, which can be used for articles
or stories in the “Siskiyou Pioneer”
will be greatly appreciated. VVe especial
ly need pictures of early Siskiyou
County camps and towns.

1....Ager, Charles VV.....1864....1958
2....Allen, James l\/Iichael....

I883....196o '
3....Allen, Linnie lVIcBee....

1888u"196o
4.....Anderson, Otis Hugh....

1885_"1962
:__..Aubrey, Bessie....I883....I962
6....Bailey, Leonidas “Lee”....

1874_"x962
7....Balfrey, Mary Josephine....

I87I""I959
8....Balis, Lillian Dexter._..

I87IuuI959
9....Barnum, Ira R.....1876....I958

1o....Bloomingca-.np....1876....1956
11....Bradley, Frank M.....I866....I958
I2....Bradley,Thomas

1871hu196o
I3....Brothers, Oliver R.....1868....I956
14....Brown, Fanny Duzel....

I867nuI9s9
15....Brown, Katherine Ruhl

Schnebe1e....I877....I96r
I6....Bryant, C. B. “Bud”....

1883__196I
I7....Burton, Gertrude Clare Bryan..._

188o__1961
I8....Burton, VVilliarn Taylor....

x887u"r962
I9....Callihan, Anna Elizabeth Connor

»u( )»~( )
20.... alloway, Homer Franklin...

I870”u1962
2r....Cash, Harry....1877....1958
22....Crawford, Carl Nesbitt....

1883"_196o
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23".

24"”
25__

26....

27"”
28....
29"”
3o_"

31m

32””

34-

36""
37--

39-»
4o_u

4L"

42"»

43""

.Crawford, John Jay....
I883u~I9s9
Cross, Charles E.....I876....I961
Davidson, William Thomas...
1878”"1958
Deas, Joseph Anthony....
1874""1962
Dennis, Fred B.....I878....1959
Denny, Karl V.....I876....1961
Deter, Grace Bray....I877....I96o
Dickson, Jennie Victoria....
I874~»I957

.Dockery, Ellen G. Cooley..._
1869“"1962
Dudley, Bessie M. Calkins....
I877uuI959

....Dye, Lenora Decker....
I873unI9s6

..East'lick, Ralph....I885....1962
....Edson, Mary A. Tubbs....

I879u»I957
Evans, Effie Cash....I872....I958
Evans, Robert Lee....1883....I962

....Evans, Susan J. Cullen....
1882""1963
Everill, Charles....I88I....I962
Fairchild, Benjamin Harrison....
I869u»I957

.Fairchild, Elizabeth Fiock....
l867”“I942
Fairchild, John Francis....
1871""1917
Farquharson, Adda Jane Rohrer
nuI877nuI959

....Filipe, Phillip Santos....
1874"_196o

....Fiock, Charlotte C. Schlicht....
1866“"1915
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MEMBER RECORDS — 1963
1 Acquistapace, Laura Pimentel
2 Adams, Willie Grider
3 Belcastro, Mike A.
4 Bohrmann, Georgia Bickel
5
6
7
8

9

Dinkins, Pearl l\/Iabel
Fiock, Bernard Cecil
Fiock, Earl Bernard
Fiock, George W. Jr.

10. Fiock, Mayme Ethel
II. Fiock, Mildred Olive
12. Fiock, Norman Earl
13. Fledderman. Marie Opal
I4. Hayes, Dorothy Woodman

Baxter-Gould Sears
15. Kegg, Leslie
16. Kegg, Lettie Anna
17. Pastega; Ida R.
18. Pollock, Nellie Hazel Schultz
19. Richardson, Helen Schultz
20. Schultz, Charles Arthur
21. Schultz, Henry Nicola Tesla
22. Schultz, Robert Grant
23. Schultz, Thomas Clarence
24.. Seaver, Betty Loyce Burton
25. Spearin, Alfred William
26. Stratton, Frederick Millard
27. Stratton, Mary Edith Campbell
28. Tyrer, Allie

I Brunello, Dorothy Edith

Corresponding Secretaries for I964 . . .
Helen M. Foulke, Chairman

Pioneer Biographies and Member-Records

Corresponding Secretaries for 1964
are
YREKA——Miss Jessie Coonrod, Mrs.
Pearl Freshour, Mrs. Doris Robinson,
Hazel B. Rider; MONTAGUE—Mrs.
Mary Lemos, Mrs. Betty Dow, Mrs.
Charlotte Davis; GRENADA———Mrs.
Freda Broderick, Mr. Vayne Ralston;

FORT JONES——Mrs. Irene Nelson,
l\'Irs. C a l l a Lukes; ETNA~ Mrs.
Lottie Ball, Mrs. Rieta Campbell,
HAPPY CAMP ——Mrs. Alice Dun
way; HORSE CREEK—Mr. Chester
Barton; HORNBROOK—Mrs. Jennie
Clawson; COPCO——Mrs. Ellen Wil
son; MCCLOUD ——Mr. Gerald Wet
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zel; WEED—— NH. and l\/Irs. Fred
Stratton, l\/Ir. “Jude” White; DORRIS
—Mr. Joe Allen. (We need secretar
ies for DUNSNIUIR and SAWYERS
BAR.)

These corresponding secretaries will
help you in making out your biographies
and all have supplies of blanks and
membership cards for your convenience.

Southern Siskiyou

All records and information are con-
fidential and filled out records and
biographies should be sent immediately
to Mrs. Helen Foulke, 813 French
Street, .Yreka, California, Chairman of
Pioneer Biographies and Member Rec
ords for the files of the Siskiyou His
torical Society.

Know Your Heirlooms Group . . .

Officers for 1963 were president,
Leona Hunter; vice—president, Isabel
Schrader; secretary, Helen Bliss; treas
urer, Alice Pipes; librarian, Katie
Roush ; program chairman, Donna
Brooks.

Our January meeting at the home of
Katie R011S.l1,Mount Shasta, was de
voted to planning the year’s activities.
In addition, members brought for dis
play and discussion things pertaining
to Christmas, such as old Christmas
tree ornaments, other Christmas deco
rations, and cards.

In February Isabel Schrader gave a
comprehensive history of Belleek ware
from its discovery in the little village
of Belleek, Ireland, to the world

—-HELEN BLISS, Secretary

famous American ware of Lenox, Inc.
We were fortunate in having a number
of pieces of Belleek on display.

In March it was our privilege to
enjoy another of l\/Iyrtle K. Davis’
distinctive programs-——“ASack of Old
Coins”. Mrs. Davis opened her talk
with the statement “coins are history”
and then showed how coins have con
tributed to the knowledge we now have
of the early history of the world.

Our April meeting was devoted to
the study of Ridgway Staffordshire
ware with Donna Brooks presenting a
paper she has prepared on the subject.
Ridgway has been a leading name in
Staffordshire ceramics since shortly after
1800.

u

-—courl:ecy Isabel Schrader
Goss vases.
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souvenirs of towns and seaside resorts in the British Isles.

—courtesy Isabel Schrader
From the turn of the century to the first World War, crest miniatures were popular

'1hese minute copies of
historical jugs or xurns, colorfully decorated with crests of cities or towns, were
originated at the Goss potteries in staffordshire.

Schraders large collection of spoons, only sevenenamelled crests; however, in Mrs.
English souvenir ff-'J0"_'3also have

have been found that have crests identical with any on the Goss vases.

For the program at our lVIay meet
ing, Isabel Schrader reviewed the book
"Nineteenth Century Glass” by Albert
Christian Revi. l\'lr. Revi, who has an
art glass shop in San Antonio, Texas,
toured Europe for information on art
glass and talked with some of the few
surviving workmen on old art glass.
Mrs. Schrader gave a comprehensive
review of this fine book on the history
of glass through its use in the making
of jewelry, dishes, vases and other
decorative pieces.

At a special meeting in June in Fel
lowship Hall, Community l\Iethodist
Church, lVIount Shasta, members and
guests enjoyed a program on the his
tory of silverware, the art of setting
a beautiful table, and the craftsman
ship inherent in all types of modern
tableware. Mrs. Jack Andrews was the
speaker. Her talk traced the history
of the spoon, knife, and fork from earlv
antiquity and, through the cooperation
of Oneida Silversmiths, l\/Irs. Andrews
was able to demonstrate how modern
silversmiths interpret these every day
items in fine sterling, silverplate, and
stainless steel.

In place of our regular meeting in
July, we took time out for our annual

picnic held this year at the City Park,
lVIount Shasta. Only a minimum of
business was conducted, and there was
no program.

So many members were away in
August that our meeting was cancelled
and its program shelved until a future
date.

The group journeyed to the Dwight
Hammond home on Eddy Creek Road
near VVeed in September for a program
on old clocks by Anna Hammond. Mrs.
Hammond read many excerpts from
Carl W. Drepperd’s book on antique
clocks and illustrated her talk with
clocks from her own collection.

Election of offi_cers for 1964 was held
at the October" meeting. For our pro
gram Richard Bliss played ragtime
music of the early 20th century on the
piano. He interspersed his playing with
lively comments on the titles and the
pictures on the covers of the sheet
music with the observation that each
generation had its own particular type
of popular music, perhaps not fully ap
preciated nor understood by any other.

And with our October meeting, we
adjourned until January, I964, when
we will continue the fascinating study
of our heirlooms.
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|2’rhAnnual Symposium

The 12th Annual Symposiumof
Southern Oregon and Northern Cali
fornia was held in Crescent City Sept.
27-29, 1963 and host‘ed by the Del
Norte County Historical Society.

On Friday night Al Hobart of
Takelma, Oregon, gave a splendid wild
flower colored slide display in the Ori
ental Room of the Surf Hotel. On
Saturday morn Mrs. Ruby Van De
Venter, symposium chairman and vice
president of Region No. I, opened the
meeting at the Elk’s Hall. Local
speakers were featured in the morn
ing session. Mrs. Margaret l\’Iathews
of Crescent City, gave an excellent talk
on “The Role of the Indian VVoman”,
also telling of the Indian children and
their work in gathering the basket ma
terial, berries, shells, fish, etc. Illus
trating her talk with a wealth of ma
terial, she told of taking her infant
son in a papoose basket on her back,
both in their Indian garb, to shop in

Conference of

—HELEN .M.FOULKE

I. l\Iagnin’s store in San Francisco and
of the sensation they created. Her son
is now a college student.

George T. Berry, 21retired rancher,
spoke of “l’ioneers Along the \Vay”.

Robert Heffernan of Medford, Ore-
gon, was the luncheon speaker at noon
in the Oriental Room of the Surf
Hotel. His subject “Oregon Partici
pates” with excellent coverage of early
Chinese in California, Oregon and
Washington. A trip to the Crescent
City Lighthouse l\/Iuseum highlighted
Saturday afternoon and symposium dis
cussion and reports at the Elk’s Club,
presided over by l\’Iiss Irene Simpson,
president of the Conference of Cali
fornia Historical Societies. Dr. Brett
lflelendy of San Jose State College.
spoke on “History of Klamath County”
at the Saturday evening banquet.

Attending from Yreka were l\’Ir. and
lVIrs. Lewis Foulke.

California Historical Societies . . .

Ninth Annual Meeting, San Francisco,
California, June 20-22, 1963

——IreneSimpson, President

Ten years ago the Conference of
California Historical Societies was a
dream. Its members, including the
Siskiyou County Historical Society,
have made it a reality. An example of
its growth is evident from the quality of
the meeting, enthusiasm of participants,
and stature of the speakers at its most
recent Annual Meeting.

“California’s Past Foretells Her Fu
ture", was the theme of the Hon. James
K. Carr, Undersecretary, U. S. Depart
ment of the Interior, when he was
introduced by Conference President
Jerry MacMullen as the Annual Ban
quet Speaker. His message to the more
than 200 Conference members and
guests was in part, “History is not
merely a chronological recording of
events. History as we know it, and as
it was considered by the Congress when
legislation was passed in 1935 to pro
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tect historic sites and buildings, is a
record of man’s achievement. This is
where Historical Societies have a great
responsibility. They must assist the
governmental agencies, local, state and
federal, in determining what events
represent achievement California
has finally come of age. It is the most
populous state of the 50 states. It is
already well along in its second century.’
The Historical Societies of California
face a new challenge. They, too, have
an obligation to come of age.”

San Francisco lvlayor, Hon. George
Christopher, extended greetings at the
opening session on Friday morning, to
which Dr. Albert Shumate, President
of the California Historical Society, re
sponded. Richard C. Bailey, Director
of the Kern County Museum, was
chairman of the morning panel dis
cussing “New Historical Exhibits —
Triumphs and Frustrations”. Describ
ing problems encountered by all His
torical Societies when exhibits are first
planned and installed, and concluding
with examples of how these common
frustrations have been successfully met
by their individual hard-working groups
were Jack Sutton, President, Siskiyou
Pioneer Sites Foundation; Edwin Eaton,
President, Fresno County Historical
Society; Karl Kortum, Director, San
Francisco Maritime lVIuseum; and l\/Iiss
Katherine Finchy, Palm Springs His
torical Society.

Harold G. Schutt, Director of Pub
lications and Past President of the Con
ference, introduced a panel of local
bookdealers, whose publications were on
display. Dr. Henry lvladden, Fresno
State College Librarian, was luncheon
speaker.

A bus tour of some of San Francisco’s
Historical Exhibits was planned for the
afternoon, and three chartered buses
took the enthusiastic group to visit the
Society of California Pioneers, the
Wells Fargo Bank History Room, Na
tional Park Service Western Museums

Laboratory, and the San Francisco Fire
Department lfluseum.

Breakfast Round Tables were an in
novation of Saturday morning when
ninety eager-to-learn members met at
eight o’clock to discuss informally with
more experienced specialists topics of
mutual concern to most Historical So
cieties. Conclusions of the two-hour
session at each table were reported on
the following topics: Community Proj
ects, Membership Dues, Programs for
M e e t i n g s, Legislative Propositions,
Group Tours, Historical Displays, Cali
fornia H e r i t a g e Council, Historic
Houses Preservation.

“Writing History for Publications”
was a panel introduced by Richard
Dillon, Librarian, Sutro Library, San
Francisco and many interesting anec
dotes and behind’-the-scene stories of
preparing daily columns on historical
subjects for the Womens Page of the
San Francisco Chronicle were told bv
Millie Robbins; the successful formula
for the weekly Sunday feature “Knave”
of the Oakland Tribune was discussed
by its editor, Leonard Verbaarg; W. H.
Hutchinson, ‘San Francisco Chronicle
Book Reviewer and successful author of
a number of historical books, empha
sized the hard work of such research
and Writing—a theme supported by
the chairman, himself a successful
writer, and all panel members.

Concluding luncheon was presided
over by George L. Harding, Treasurer
and Past-President of the California
Historical Society, and a film “Disaster
1906” was shown by courtesy of Studio
16. William Bronson, author of “The
Earth Shook. The Sky Burned", on
whose script ‘the film is based, answered,
questions on the techniques of such
historical productions.

Dr. Richard Coke VVood, Executive
Secretary of the Conference, presided
over the Annual Business Meeting. At
that time an invitation to meet in San
Diego was accepted for 1964 and nine
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teen Regional Vice Presidents were
introduced, including Howard Lovely,
elected to represent: Region Two.

Mr. Lovely is, thus, your Society’s
representative to the Conference of Cali
fornia Historical Societies for 1963-4.
Through him, his work, and your co
operation and support of his work, the
Conference can look forward to con
tinuing its strides in stimulating interest’
in our history, particularly on the local
level.

Over the next few years, with the
continued active support of all its mem
ber societies and growing number of
associate m e m b e r s, the Conference

should become a recognized Voice of
History in Calif0rnia——political, econ
omic and social. VVe look forward to

becoming the leading organization to
foster worthwhile historical projects,
sponsor far-seeing legislation for the
preservation of historical landmarks,
and encourage a respect for and under
standing of California’s past in a grow
ing California. As one of the largest
and most successful Societies in Cali
fornia, we look to Siskiyou County
Historical Society for continued leader
ship and cooperation to help the Con
ference achieve its aims.

3111illllrrnnrium
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Kate L. Bickel
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J. F. Kronenberg
Victor G. Loly
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September I3
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LEVVIS M. FOULKE

Lewis Z\'Iorris Foulke, 73, of Yreka,
a member of a pioneer Siskiyou County
family, passed away on December 2,
1963.

Born at Gazelle on llarch 4, 1890,
he was the son of Lewis and Elizabeth
Foullice and was a cattle rancher in the
Gazelle and Grenada areas until his
retirement several years ago.

He married Miss Christine Turner
who preceded him in death in 1948. He
later married Helen Ferguson who sur
vives him. He also leaves a daughter,
l\'Irs. l\Iargaret Jane Ruckh of Con
necticut, and a son, Robert Lewis
Foulke of Newark, California. Nieces
and nephews include l\/Irs. Elizabeth
Epperson and Edson L. Foulke Jr., both
of Gazelle, and l\'Irs. Katherine K02
losky of Astoria. _

He took an active part in community
affairs, being very active in the His
torical Society as Program Chairman
during the past two years and has been
a contributor of many very fine articles
on early day history of Siskiyou County.

W. D. MATHEVVS

VVilliam D. Nlathews died on July
22. He was born in Fort Jones on
January 4, 1874, the son of I. S. and
Ann Mathews, early pioneers of Sis
kiyou County.

On January 15, 1903, he married’
Julia Swan who preceded him in death
in 1921. One son, Douglas Mathews,
also preceded him in death in 1925.

On September 10, 1921, he married
Katherine Horn of Yreka who later
died.

On January 25, 1936, he married
Gertrude Evans Burton of Fort Jones
who survives him.

His early life was devoted to farming
with his father and brothers and to
gether they pioneered trails into the
beautiful Marble Mountain country.
After the dissolution of the partnership,
he owned and operated the Star Ranch.
He served as Supervisor of Siskiyou
County during World VVar I.

He served and took an active part in
many community activities, including
19 years as director of the Siskiyou
County Fair. In 1933 he became post
master at Fort Jones and served until
retirement at the age of 75.

In 1923 he joined the lflasonic Fra
ternity, devoting much of his time to
the study of lvlasonry and the further
ance of its teaching, being one of the
outstanding Past Masters. He was also
a Past Patron of Evening Star Chapter
No. 10, Order of the Eastern Star.

After his retirement from the post'
office, he became judge of the Fort
Jones Township and served in that of
fice until serious illness forced his re
tirement in September 1961.

MRS. KATE L. BICKEL

Mrs. Kate L. Bickel, 85, of Yreka, a
native of the Klamath River area and
former Siskiyou County Recorder, died
on May 26, 1963, in the Siskiyou
County General Hospital. She had
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been in failing health for the past year.
Born on November II, 1877, l\lrs.

Bickel was one of eleven children of
\Vin. and Mary Falkenstein Kleaver,
her mother having been a native of
Scott Bar. She was reared in the Scott
Bar area. On November 1.1., 1397.
she was married to George L. Bickel
of Scott Bar and the couple niade their
home at Scott Valley and later at Hain
burg and Happy Camp. :\lr. Bickel
died in 1939, and Mrs. Bickel later
lived at Fort Jones and :\lt. Shasta,
coming to Yreka in 1015. She served
as Recorder for 16 years, retiring in
January of 1043. She was a 36 year
member of Stella Chapter No. 30,
Order of Eastern Star and a member
of the American Legion Auxiliary. She
leaves a daughter and son, l\'Irs.
Georgia Bohrniann of Gridley and Dr.
Leonard Bickel of Glenburn, a sister.
Nlrs. Dora l\Iarlahan of Fort Jones.
and three brothers, Gus Kleaver of
Fort Jones, Dr. George Kleaver of
Yreka and Di‘. l\'Ierrit‘t Kleaver of
Diinsmuir.

AARON COOPER

Aaron Cooper, 88, a long time resi
dent of this area and a rancher, passed
away on June 17 in the I\lt. View
Nursing Home in Ashlaiid where he
had been confined since last September.

Born l\rIarch I7, 1875, in Rowan
County, Kentucky, he had been a per
manent resident of the Yreka area since

1915. He first came to California in
1903 and attended a I\Iasonic Conven
tion in San Francisco. He had been a

master mason for 63 years, joining the
John C. Breckenridge Lodge in Ken
tucky on ‘May 11, I900. l\Ir. Cooper
was a member of the Saint i\Iark’s
Episcopal Church and a former Vestry
man. He married l\'Iiss Nellie Calkiiis
of Yreka in 1921.

la

CLYDE \VILl.l;\.\l HEBARD
(Se/>teniber 27, I880-illly[l.\'l 27, 1963)

Clyde Hebard, son of Edgar and
l\'Iaude Hebard, was born near Unity,
Clark County, \Viscoiisiii, where he
spent\1nost of his early boyhood. His
parents then took up :1 homestead in
the new counti'y of northern VVisconsin.
Here Clyde grew to niaiihood, working
with his father, who was a stone mason,
later learning the meat cutting trade
at which he worked for many View-5_

At the outbreak of \Vorld VV:ir I
he VOlUH'tC'(’l"€(lfor service in the thirty
second division and received a commis
sion of first lieuteiiaiit in the quarter
master corps.

On being discharged from service, he
i'etiii'1ied to his home town of Lady
smith, VVisconsin. Here on February
2, IOI9, he was united in marriage to
:”““'Y :\'lCKnight, a teacher of Con
rath,‘VVisconsin.

In 1926 the Hebards came to the
west coast, finally settling at Hilt
where Clyde managed the meat market
for the Fruit Growers Supply Company
for ten years.

In 1936 they moved to Yreka where
l\/Ir. Hebard purchased and operated
the meat department in _Iackson’sGro
ceteria located in the \Varren building
on South Broadway.

He left the meat business in Febru
ary of 1941 when he was appointed
Chief of Police of the City of Yrek'-1.
He served in this capacity for nearly
eighteen years.

He was a life meiiiber of the Siskiyou
County Peace Officers’ Association and
was active in commuiiity and fraternal
affairs. He was a ineniber of the Sis
kiyou county Historical Society, a
foi'ty—eightyear nieniber and past Noble
Grand of the Odd Fellow lodge, past
master of Howard Lodge No. 37, Free
and Accepted l\Iasoiis, a member of
Cyrus Chapter, Mount Shasta Coin
mandery and Ben Ali Temple
A.A.O.N.l\/I.S. He was also past
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patron of Stella Chapter Order of
Eastern Star, a member of the Ama
ranth, the Modern Woodmen of Amer
ica, and Ross Neilon American Legion
Post, being a past Legion Commander.

Survivors of lV’Ir. Hebard include
Mrs. Hebard, a son, James, and (laugh
ter, l\Irs. Florice Frank, both of Yreka,
a daughter, lVIrs. Illabess Deter of
Grenada; his step—daughter, l\rIrs. Alice
Hebard of Sheldon, VVisconsin; two
sisters, Mrs. Clara Shult of Sheldon
and Mrs. Cloe Lopat of Portland,
Oregon, two brothers, Clarence of lVIiI
waukee, VVisconsin, and Ralph of
South Gate, California, six" grand
children and three great grandchildren.

MRS. ISABELL CAVANAUGH

Mrs. Isabell Cavanaugh, a life time
resident of the Edgewood section,
passed away at the home of her daugh
ter, l\/Irs. Caldwell on Thursday, Oc
tober 3, 1963.

Mrs. Cavanaugh, nee Isabelle Ar
baugh, was born January 21, 1865,
when Abraham Lincoln was President
of the United States. She was born on
the Arbaugh Ranch four miles East of
Edgewood and now part of the Mills
Ranch.

Her father, George VVashington Ar
baugh, and her mother, Rebecca Graves
Arbaugh, were both born in Alabama
and came to Siskiyou County in 1855.

lVIost of Mrs. Cavanaugh’s 98 years
were spent in Siskiyou County. Ix1
1883 she married lvlr. VValter G.
Rucker in Yreka. The Ruckers had four
c.1il:lrcn, one of whom died in infancy.
The others were Callie Rucker Cald
well, Nora Rucker Hoy, and the late
Vern Rucker. The Ruckers lived in
Redding and Lassen County for a few
years.

In 1897, Isabelle Arbaugh married
Richard E. Cavanaugh of Edgewood in
Jacksonville, Oregon. They made tie r
home on the Cavanaugh Ranch at
Edgewood. lvlr. Cavanaugh passed
away- in 194.7. The ranch was later
sold, and Mrs. Cavanaugh made her
home with her daughters. ,

Survivors include the two daughters,
Mrs. Nora Hoy of Edgewood, an d
Mrs. Callie Caldwell, also of Edge~
wood; three grandchildren, Eldon Hoy
of Weed, Willard Caldwell of Edge
wood; and Harold Caldwell of San
Francisco.
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-—courtesy Siskiyou Co. Museum

The Forest House
An early day stage stop.

GIRDNER FUNERAL CHAPEL

202 South Oregon Street

Yreka, California



—courte-sy Richard Barney
Mt. Shasta, November, 1962

FOR INFORMATION CONCERNING

BUSINESS or PLEASURE

WRITE TO

MOUNT SHASTA

CHAMBER OF COMMERCE

Home of the Mount Shasta Ski Bowl

P. O. BOX 201 MOUNT SHASTA, CALIFORNIA



SAW MILL

Phone 842—2I4I

-——courtesySiskiyou Co. Museum

Wetzel Mill on Ball Mountain.

PINE MOUNTAIN

LUMBER COMPANY

O

Ponderosa Pine - Sugar Pine - Fir

O

PLANING MILL AND MAIN OFFICE

Phone 842-4176

YREKA, CALIFORNIA

9



-—courtesy Siskiyou Co. Museum

Al Lash's pack train leaving Yreka {or the Klamath River

PETERS TRUCK LINES

Daily Overnight Service

from San Francisco Bay Area and Sacramento

GENERAL HAULING

Anything Anywhere Anytime

YREKA HOME OFFICE
907 South Main Street

842-4134

SAN FRANCISCO OAKLAND SACRAMENTO REDDING
648-6262 834-2773 446-2761 243- I476



—courtesy of Mrs. R. R. Crawford

Old sawmill at Goodale Ranch.

J. F. SHARP LUMBER CO.

Manufacturers and Wholesalers of

Douglas Fir - Ponderosa and Sugar Pine Lumber

SAWMILL AND PLANING MILL OFFICE
Located at I P. O. Box I58

YREKA, CALIFORNIA YREKA, CALIFORNIA
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——courtesySiskiyou Co. Museum

Office at Sisson (Mt. Shasta) in the early l900’s.
S. W. Mebcall, Postmaster.

BANK OF MT. SHASTA

MOU NT SHASTA, CALIFORNIA

Member Federal Deposit Insurance Corporation



JOE FRIEDMAN
1883 - 1941

founder of

AMERICAN

Fabric Care Services

0

COMPLETE DRY CLEANING

LAUNDRY -- LINEN SERVICE

ua-Q V490 SOUTH BROADWAY ,, _<
‘ . I’ o.‘o.'"‘f:l'9.“ ‘V.’

YREKA, CALIFORNIA ,., ,.,,.,...,,.,

New Hospital at Yreka.

A. J. McMURRY CO.
Building Contractors

”Builders of Modern Buildings
in this Historical Area"

YREKA CALIFORNIA



‘..>

—coux-tesy Slskiyou Co. Museum

Logging at the Wetzel Mill on Ball Mountain.

YREKA LUMBER COMPANY
On South Highway -— Phone 842-2787

COMPLETE LINE OF PAINTS, HARDWARE AND
BUILDING MATERIAL

Also Complete Line of CONCRETE BLOCK PRODUCTS

AMERICAN

FOREST PRODUCTS A

CORPORATION

DORRIS, CALIFORNIA

-—-courtesy Slaklyou Co. Museum

Logging at lgema, Caluornla
in 1902.



—courte|y Schultz Collection
The Main street of Chinatown In Yrekn on Febnury 4, 1890.

TOWN OF YREKA CLITY

Heart of Scenic Slnkiyou

For Information Call or Write

YREKA CHAMBER OF COMMERCE

842-3779 CITY HAi.'L






