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PREFAQE.

THE history of one’s own county bears a proportionate importance to that of the
history of the nation. The leading events in the progress of a locality are generally
not so well known and preserved by its residents as are those of the nation; yet the
interest taken in the former is greater than in the latter.

A complete understanding of the history of the pioneer days of a California
county, with their explorations, hardships, adventures, pleasures and successes in a
new land, followed by an appreciative knowledge of subsequent developments from
immature and tentative conditions to that of the permanent domestic, agricultural
and mercantile life, naturally leads up to a more intelligent conception of the history
of the State as a whole or of the nation as an entirety. It tends, also, to create
more of a local pride and interest in the advancement and upbuilding thereof, which
adds to the welfare of not only the locality, but of the nation as well,

In presenting this work to the public, the author has looked closely to accuracy.
In all matters treated it has been the endeavor to be fair and impartial, and to record
facts only. If errors have crept in, it is because they have been unavcidable to the
most patient and equitable inquiry, and will be of themselves an insuperable reason
why this book should be prepared at the present time, seeing that they may yet be
corrected by men who were actors or contemporaries of actors in the events here
detailed, and who have a natural pride in the accuracy of their local annals.

Considerable space is devoted to biography, but since history is the fruit and syn-
thesis of biography, the lives of many prominent individuals of an early or present
time naturally find an appropriate place here.
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History of Califorpia.
BY RUFUS SHOEMAKER.

THE following sketch is not intended to be a history of the
State, for the limits allowed will not admit of so pretentious a
designation, seeing that they will not permit much more than
the mention of a few facts, while perhaps the necessary omission
of many facts will result in the exclusion of some of the most
interesting happenings in the State’s career. Hence, only a
brief sketch of California’s history is here outlined.

California contains one hundred fifty-six thousand five hun-
dred ninety-one and five-tenths square miles.

Fifty years after Columbus discovered America, California
was first seen by adventurous European navigators, and eighty-
seven years after Columbus’ grand achievement, the first English-
man visited our coast. This was Sir Francis Drake, in 1579.

It is notable that Sir Francis reported that this country
“promised rich veins of gold and silver.” He made a guess,
however, and no discovery, for it is very certain that he never
saw the “ mining regions,” nor did any of his men.

In 1584 Cortez, that genius of conquest and indefatigable
treasure hunter, most probably saw our California (the lower
portion of it), and in 1587 Francisco de Ulloa, one of Cortez’
lieutenants, visited this coast.

In 1683 Spain made its first (unsuccessful) attempt to colo-
nize California. .

The Jesuits, in 1697, occupied the peninsula of California
and spread the Christian religion among the natives to a greater
or less extent. This was done under the leadership and direc-
tion of Fathers Kino and Salva Terra.

In 1769 Father Junipero Scrra, a Franciscan priest, began
his great work of establishing missions in California. His suc-
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cess was equal surely to his most ardent expectations. The
order of this great accomplishment is as follows:—

San Diego, July 16, 1767.

San Carlos, of Monterey, June 3, 1770.

San Antonio de Padua (thirteen leagues from San Miguel),
July 14, 1771.

San Gabriel (near Los Angeles), September 8, 1771.

San Luis Obispo, September 1, 1772.

San Francisco (Dolores), October g, 1776.

San Juan Capistrano (between Los Angeles and San Diego),
November 1, 1776.

Santa Clara, January 18, 1777.

San Buenaventura (near Santa Barbara), March 31, 1782.

Santa Barbara, December 4, 1786.

La Purisima Concepcion (on the Santa Inez River), Decem-
ber 8, 1787.

Santa Cruz, August 28, 1791.

Soledad (on the Salinas River), October 9, 1791.

San Jose, June 11, 1797.

San Juan Bautista (on the San Juan River), June 24, 179;.

San Miguel (on the Salinas River), July 235, 1797.

San Fernando Rey (near and southerly from Los Angeles),

September 8, 1797.
San Luis Rey de Francia (thirteen and a half leagues from

San Diego), June 13, 1798.

Santa Inez (twelve leagues from Santa Barbara), September
17, 1804.

San Rafael (north of San Francisco Bay), December 14, 1819.

35an Francisco de Solano (Sonoma), August 25, 1823.

The Indians took kindly to the mission life, and were governed
in a patriarchal way, and were happy. The California Indians
were (for there are few now) a gentle race and never disposed
towards the ordinary cruclties of savages.

In 1822, when Mexico was a vice-royalty of Spain, Califor-
nia accepted that rule, and in 1824, when Mexico achieved her
independence of the mother country and established a republic,
there came no objection from California, which was a territory
or province governed by officials sent from the city of Mexico. '

One of the memorable events that occurred in the year 1825
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was the arrival of Jedediah S. Smith, from across the plains.
He had strayed, while trapping, too far into the Great Basin to
get back safely, and so pushed forward for succor. He was the
first Yankee to cross the plains. Between 1840 and 1843, the
fame of California as an agricultural country had become known
to the people of the United States, and its importance in a com-
mercial and political view was appreciated by our government,
by appointing Thomas O. Larkin, in 1844, United States Con-
sul in California.

On November 5, 1841, a small band of immigrants, consist-
ing of John Bidwell, Joseph Childs, Grove Cook, Charles Hoppe,
R. H. Thomas, A. C. Moon, and others, arrived at the foot of
Mt. Diablo, after a long journey of six months from the Mis-
souri River, on which they had suffered fearful hardships. This
was the first party of immigrants to cross the Sierras.

In 1846 John Charles Fremont, who was then a Brevet
Captain of Topographical Engineers, United States Army
arrived (his third trip across the plains) on the frontiers of Cali-
fornia. Of this arrival and the result of it and of the achieve-
ments under the ‘“Bear Flag” and the conquest of California,
there is not sufficient space here to treat.

July 2, 1846, Commodore Sloat, of the United States Navy,
arrived at Monterey, and on the 7th of the same month he
hoisted the American flag at that place as a symbol of dominion.
On the 8th of the same month and year, Commander Mont-
gomery, of the United States sloop-of-war Portsmouth, took
possession of Yerba Buena, or San Francisco.

The difficulties between army and navy, or between General
Kearny and Commodore Stockton, along in 1846, were vexa-
tious and complicated, and in the general wrangle that ensued,
Fremont was nominally disgraced (without fault, however), but
for all that the country was held and became Americanized.

Colonel Jonathan D. Stevenson’s New York Regiment of
Volunteers arrived in San Francisco in March, 1847, coming by
way of Cape Horn in four transport ships. The regiment was
composed of men supposed to be willing to tarry in this coun-
try. They were men versed in all the arts of peace. Steven-
son’s regiment was something of a colonizing enterprise.
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Samuel Brannan, with his party of Mormons, arrived in 1846.
These people did not hold together, but soon got to quarreling
among themselves; some of them joined Fremont’s command,
and often in discovery of gold these Mormons scattered all over
the gold diggings. Thus it happened that the State did not
have a strong and organized Mormon community.

In 1847 San Francisco was pretty well Americanized. The
people there talked politics, celebrated the Fourth of July with
ardor, and established a public school.

Trains (wagon) arrived frequently across the plains in 1846.
Among these was that of the Donner party, which.got as far as
the east foot of the Truckee Pass (now occupied by the Central
Pacific Railroad) of the Sierra Nevada, on the 31st of October,
1846. There, on the banks of Donner Lake, the party became -
snow-bound, and many perished of starvation and cold in that
terrible winter of 1846—47. The story of the privations of the
Donner party is one of the most pathetic in any history.

In January, 1848, came the grand event for California. James
W. Marshall, an employe in General John A. Sutter’s mill at
Coloma, in El Dorado County, found gold in the mill-race. The
news got out, and it spread as on the wings of the wind The
news went around the world. There is no doubt that gold was
found in California before Marshall picked up the piece from
the mill-race, but still Marshall’s was the discovery that electri-
fied the civilized world, “and, lo! a nation was born in a day.”

From all lands they came, and by every means. The ships
brought adventurous men from across the seas, and the plains
swarmed with trains bound for El Dorado. The treaty of
peace between the United States and Mexico was ratified in
March, 1848, and that fact called attention to California, and
gave wider circulation to the news of the discovery of gold.
No country ever before had, and probably no country will ever
have, such an advertisement for a “ boom.”

James W. Marshall was born in Hunterdon County, New
Jersey, October 8, 1810; arrived in California in 1844; took a
part in the revolution of 1846. August 10, 1885, he was found
dead in his cabin, ncar Coloma, and close by the spot where he
had picked up the picce of gold from the mill-race. The State
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has erected a handsome monument in his memory. It occupies
a position from which the spot of the discovery can be seen.

It is pretty certain that the pioneers, the Argonauts, did not
come to these shores with the intention of remaining, and each
man expected “to go home” as soon as he “made his pile.”
Rich as the land was in gold, the great majority never did “ make
their piles.” And this wonderful country, with its vast possibil-
ities, grew upon those pioneers, and in due season they began to
make homes here, even if they did not acquire wealth. The
home-making spirit was of gradual growth, but it was a strong
one, and the wondrous climate, such as can be found in no other
land, was the main assistance to this feeling. And the Califor-
nians of to-day have for their heritage the fairest land the sun
ever shines upon.

California in her guasi-territorial organization had Military
Governors. These were a necessity of the times. Fremont,
Mason, General Persifer F. Smith and General Bennett Riley
were Governors in turn.

General Riley issued the proclamation which called together
the convention which was to “adopt either a State or Territo-
rial constitution.” The number of dclegates to this convention
was fixed at thirty-seven. These were apportioned to the “ten
districts ” named, in this way: San Diego, two delegates; Los
Angeles, four; Santa Barbara, two; San Luis Obispo, two; Mont-
erey, five; San Jose, five; San Francisco, five; Sonoma, four;
Sacramento, four; San Joaquin, four.

The convention met in Monterey on Saturday, September 1,
1849, and, completing its labors, adjourned on Saturday, October
14, 1849. .

The election for the first State officers and members of the
Legislature was held (by districts) on November 13, 1849. The
vote cast was only fourteen thousand two hundred and thirteen,
which was so light that the advocates of Statehood were very
much discouraged. However, they formed an excuse for the
small vote in the fact that a drenching rain fell that day and
kept the voters from the polls.

Of the vote polled for Governor, Peter H. Burnett received
six thousand seven hundred and sixteen votes; W. Scott Sher-
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wood, three thousand one hundred and eighty-eight; John W.
Geary, one thousand four hundred and seventy-five; John A.
Sutter, two thousand two hundred and two; William M. Stewart,
six hundred and nineteen, and there was a scattering vote.

The first Legislature met at San Jose, April 22, 1850. The
Senate consisted of sixteen members, and the Assembly of
thirty-six. General Riley, the Military Governor, turned over
the affairs of the State to Governor Burnett, with all books and
papers. The Legislature promptly proceeded to business.

The Supreme Court was organized by the Legislature with
S. C. Hastings as Chief Justice; H. A. Lyons, First Associate
Justice; Nathaniel Bennett, Second Associate Justice.

The Legislature elected John C. Fremont and William M.
Gwin as United States Senators.

The first Legislature divided the State into twenty-seven
counties, General Vallejo being the chairman of the Committee
on Names of Counties.

David C. Broderick first appeared in public life in this first
Legislature. He was elected a Senator from San Francisco, to
fill a vacancy caused by Nathaniel Bennett being made a Su-
preme Court Justice. Broderick was a central figure for years
in the most exciting political times of the State. He was the
son of a stone-cutter and was born in Washington City, in 1819.
In 1825 his parents removed to New York, where young Brod-
erick grew up. He was an active politician always. In 1846
he was defeated in New York for Representative in Congress.
In 1849 he came to California, and soon impressed himself on
the State. He had no early advantages or education, yet he
made himself something of a scholar. But he knew more of
men than of bnoks. On the 10th of January, 1857, he was elected
to the United States Senate, to succeed John B. Weller. Sep-
tember 13, 1859, he met David S. Terry, who had just resigned
as a Justice of the Supreme Court, in a duel, which took place
in San Mateo County, and Broderick was mortally wounded,
dying four days after.

California, after being fully equipped as a State, and having
all the while an efficient government, was not admitted into the
Union for several months. The debates in Congress over the
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proposition of admission were long and of exceeding bitter-
ness. The members divided according to sections—the North
generally favoring admission and the South opposing. The bill
for admission passed the Senate August 12, and the House of
Representatives, September 7, and was signed by President Fill-
more September g, 1850. The rejoicing in California over the
news of the admission was very great, and the anniversary is
always celebrated with proper spirit.

The winter of 1849-50 was a wet one, and therefore good for
the miners. Mining towns sprang into existence and became
populous in a day. For several ycars the mining regions had
the sway in the State’s affairs, while the now prosperous agri-
cultural counties were nothing but “cow counties,” and were
so called by way of derision.

In those early days flour was brought from the Eastern
States around Cape Horn, or from Chili. The big wheat coun-
ties of the present did not dream they could raise anything bet-
ter than scrub cattle. But the change came in due time. The
placer mines were worked out and the gold would not grow in
them again. The agriculturist’s land improved, and crop would
succeed crop.

Mining soon left the shallow gulches and the grass roots of
flat places and went to the deep hills, where vast beds of gold-
bearing gravel were deposited, or to the dceper quartz ledges
These vast gravel beds deposited by “old rivers” or by glacial
action, soon came to be worked by the hydraulic process, and
that kind of working sent to the valleys such large quantities of
débris that valley lands were overwhelmed, and the courts
stepped in, and by injunctions stopped hydraulic mining.
Quartz mining still flourishes in many parts of the State, the
chief district for that mining being Grass Valley, in Nevada
County. The decline of mining and the growth of agriculture
were gradual, and ran through many years.

California has not had peace in all the times of her existence.
In 1849, beginning September 16, San Francisco had the first
Vigilance Committee. That one did not execute anyone, but it
ordered the imprisonment of several, which orders were never
carried out. She had some Indian wars, the most notable of
which was the Modoc War, which began in November, 1872.
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There have been financial disasters in this land of gold. In
18535, Page, Bacon & Co., a big San Francisco banking house,
had troubles. This was soon followed by the failure of Adams
& Co.,a concern that did banking and express business all over
the coast. Failures spread with the fall of Adams & Co.
Among the bankers who failed was James King of William, as
he signed his name. Then he turned editor and publisher, and
* brought out the Evening Bulletin, of San Francisco. This paper
started in to reform the “tough” element that afflicted that city.
Among others whom the Bulletin attacked was James P. Casey,
an officer in the customs, and an editor of a Sunday paper,
The Bulletin said Casey had been in the Sing Sing State Prison
of New York. This Casey did not deny, but claimed that King
was not justified in making the publication. May 14, 1836,
Casey shot James King of William, the wound resulting fatally,
in six days after.

Then the second Vigilance Committee assembled and per-
fected an organization that held the city of San Francisco for
many months, and defied the power and authority of the State
for the same length of time. The committee tried, after its
own methods, Casey for the murder of King, and Casey was
hanged May 22, 1856, from a beam that ran out of a window of
the committee’s rooms. At the same time Charles Cora, who
had killed a United States Marshal named Richardson, was
hanged by the Vigilance Committee. Hetherington and Brace,
who committed murders while the committee had charge of
affairs, were hanged by the committee. Several offenders were
banished from the State, and Yankee Sullivan, a noted prize-
fighter, was frightened so that he committed suicide while he
was in custody of the Vigilance Committee, :

Judge David S. Terry was for a time a prisoner in the com-
mittee’s rooms, for cutting Sterling A. Hopkins, an officer of the
committee, and nothing saved Terry’s life but the recovery of
Hopkins.

Governor Johnson made various efforts to put down the
Vigilance Committee. Major-General William T. Sherman
(since famous as “ Marching through Georgia ”) was at the head
of the Governor’s troops, and to him were orders gjven to sup-
press the Vigilance Committee. General Sherman failed. The

[ —
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committee finished its work, and, August 12, 1856, disbanded of
its own accord. Those were exciting times in California.

California has always had interesting politics. It was
Democratic up to the breaking out of the War of the Rebellion,
and was so in spite of that party being divided in sectional
issues. The Democrats from the Northern States were Broder-
ick men (sometimes called “mackerel catchers”), and those of
that party from the Southern States were Gwin men (or “ Chiv-
alry,” or “ Chivs "), and these two factions quarreled all the time,
but the party generally managed to elect its ticket over the
Whigs. Only once, 1855, the Democrats suffered a defeat at the
hands of the American or Know-Nothing party—when J. Neely
Johnson was elected Governor—and Johnson was something of
a Chivalry man.

The Governors of California since the organization of the
State (the year of inauguration being given) are: Peter H. Bur-
nett, 1849; John McDougal (Lieutenant Governor), 1851; John
Bigler (twice), 1852 and 1854; J. Neely Johnson, 1856; John B.
Weller, 1858; Milton S. Latham, 1860; John G. Downey (Lieu-
tenant-Governor), 1860; Leland Stanford, 1862; Frederick F.
Lowe, 1863; Henry H. Haight, 1867; Newton Booth, 1871;
Romualdo Pacheco (Lieutenant-Governor), 1875; William Irwin,
1375; George C. Perkins, 1830; George Stoneman, 1883;
Washington Bartlett, 1887; R. W. Waterman (Lieutenant-Gov-
ernor), 1887.

The railroad across the Isthmus of Panama was opened in
January, 1855, and the Pony Express across the continent was
established in 1859. The Central Pacific Railroad was com-
pleted in May, 1869. In 1861 the telegraph wire overland was
completed.

The convention which formed the present (new) constitution
of the State, met at Sacramento, September 28, 1878, and ad-
journed March 3, 1879. The present constitution was ratified
by a vote of the people May 7, 1879.

The State has prospered under the new constitution, as it
did under the old, and as it would have done had the old con-
tinued in operation. Railroads have been built, steamer lines
have been established, factories have grown up, great improve-
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ments have been made in every direction, and vast natural re-
sources have been developed, or are developing.

Still greater prosperity is promised to the State, and the
promise will surely be fulfilled at an early day. Irrigation is to
bring about the greatest of all grand results. The land from
one end of the State to the other is to be made fruitful, at all
times, and no matter what the season may be, while the water
that brings plenty from the soil will give the chief power for
turning wheels, that will industriously hum in the workshops
and in the towering factories.










Geography of Colusa Qounty.

CHAPTER 1.

CoLusA COUNTY is situated in the central western part of
the wonderful Sacramento Valley. To be not only an inte-
gral but unequaled portion of this granary of California is
among her distinctions of pride and her guerdon of prosperity.
It is bounded on the north by Tehama County, on the south by
Yolo County, on the east by Sutter and Butte Countics, and
on the west by Mendocino and Lake Counties. There is a
stretch of sixty miles from its northern to its southern limits,
and that, to use a homely expression, it is about as “broad as it
is long,” is evidenced by its width, which, at its greatest extrem-
ity, is nearly fifty miles across. It contains, in round numbers,
two thousand eight hundred square miles of territory, one thou-
sand five hundred of which are situated in the Sacramento
Valley proper, and in point of possession of number of acres of
land, it ranks twentieth among the counties of the State. The
Sacramento River, on its east, after running north nearly twenty
miles, with a right-angled detour to the west of some twenty-
four miles, again resumes its eastern boundary and flows north
To the west are the Coast Range Mountains, running nearly due
north and south, with summits of snow occasionally interspersed
among tall elevations or level ridges of perennial verdure rising
between it and the Pacific Ocean. In this broad, bounteous
basin, whose eastern limits are traced by an “exultant and
abounding river” on the one side, and with its western verge
buttressed by mountain chains on the other, reposes the banner
wheat county of the State, and one also which, in a few years,
will scarcely be second to any in horticultural productions.
This remark is not designed as even the faintest suggestion of
prediction, since further on in this work statistical data will be
furnished sufficient to justify the statement.

(19)
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A glance at the map of Colusa County shows clearly that its
water supply, in the form of living springs or creeks, is most
abundant. Apart from the consideration as to how some of
these may be utilized for irrigation purposes, they have done
much and will do much more in aiding in the settlement of the
territory through which they flow. In journeying through the
western part of the county, no one is exposed to any inconven-
ience from want of water, as these streams, clear and sparkling,
and refreshing to both sight and taste, are met with everywhere
at very short intervals. Receiving their nourishing supply chiefly
at the base or higher foot-hills of the Coast Range, they seek
the plain, making their waters a blessing as they flow, reeling
off miles and miles of their ribboned freshness, causing the farm-
houses scattered over foot-hill and plain to look restful and invit-
ing in their surroundings of trees of ash, sycamore, walnut, or
oak, of fruit-trees, vines, and shrubs, or broad pastures of alfalfa.
Wherever these streams meander, their banks, which are fre-
quently from an eighth to a quarter of a mile wide, and from
ten to fifteen feet deep, are covered with a generous growth of
light forest trees, around which it is no uncommon sight to
observe the clematis or convolvulus climbing, the latter so
attractive, with its large flowers, white and handsome. In these
streams various kinds of fish are to be found, among which the
trout, carp, pike and catfish lure the angler to cast his line in
their deep pools or shady shallows.

The most prominent of these living streams are the Stony,
Bear, Elk and Grindstone Creeks. Stony Creck heads in Snow
Mountain and drains a large area of the eastern slope of the
Coast Range; it then flows northeasterly to the northern bound-
ary of the county, finally emptying itself into the Sacramento
River seven miles below the county’s northern limit. In the
summer scason in some years it fails to reach the river, being
filtered through the extensive gravel deposits of which its bed
is formed. Bear Creek, which flows through the fertile Bear
Valley for a distance of ten miles, has its source also in the
mountain range to the westward and emptics into Cache Creek.
Elk Creek, with a similar source in the range north of Mt. St.
John’s, courses through some very romantic scenery in its wind-
ings east and north before it finds its outlet in Stony Creek.
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In some places it has worn smooth passages through great
ledges of high rock resembling more the operations of the
engineer than the incessant force of a turbulent stream. Grind-
stone Creek is another of these streams. It rises near the north-
western corner of the county, and, stealing southeast, is merged
into Stony Creek. It derives its name from the fact that the
rock through which it flows is manufactured into grind-stones.
Besides these creeks just mentioned, there are several others of
minor note, such as Walker, Willows, Cortina, Fresh Water and
Sulphur Creeks, but which play no very important part in en-
riching the limited country through which they pass.

Allusion has already been made to the “trough,” it being a
stretch of land depressions which form reservoirs for the recep-
tion of the flood-water. Into this “trough,” which lies between
the west bank of the Sacramento River and the higher plain,
the land gradually elevating itself as it recedes from the trough,
the river overflows, and in the winter season is mingled with the
water from the foot-hills. It is a natural catch-basin, is about
two miles in width and twenty-two in length, and is remarkably
fertile in some places. Large sums have been spent in endeavor-
ing to reclaim the land from the annual overflow.

Fully one-half of Colusa County lies in the Sacramento
Valley, but in the foot-hills and low mountain gaps and cafions
are valleys of extensive area, though differing more or less in
acreage. Located at a higher altitude than the plains to the east
of them, they are as attractive for their temperature as they
are remarkable for their productiveness. In point of natural
beauty, they are as gladdening to the eye as the homes which
are scattered over them are hospitable. Whether one surveys
them in the winter season, when mantled with living green, or
in the mid-year months, when “summer reddens and when
autumn beams,” when the fields are russet, and wheat, barley,
and oats are waving and bending in golden billows of assured
plenty, when the air is musical with steam thresher and har-
vester, they possess a charm to lure one to make his home among
them, and of which even the recollection of having once wit-
nessed is most pleasurable to muse over,

The largest of these valleys is Stony Creek, being about
forty miles in extent, and stretching from the Black Buttes, ten
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miles west of Orland, to the forks of Stony and Little Stony
Creeks.

Indian Valley, so named from the multitude of Indians who
inhabited it in an early day, isin the western central part, among
the beautiful foot-hills.

Antelope Valley lies in the rolling foot-hills, due west of
Colusa, Williams and Maxwell; Bear Valley, in the southwest-
ern part of the county; Fresh Water Valley is a continuation
of Antelope Valley; and Little Stony Creek Valley, an extension
of Indian and Stony Creek Valleys. As these valleys are
merely mentioned here to aid in exhibiting some of the physical
divisions of the county, they will be treated separately in an-
other chapter in this book.

The mountain ranges consist of the Coast Range on the west,
which extends from the Golden Gate to beyond the northern
limits of the State, and runs almost due north and south. In
the western central portion of Colusa County is the low range
of hills almost parallel with the mountains, and which undulate
at their base with uneven stretches of rich arable and pasture
lands. At intervals these hills are completely separated from
their connection with the mountains by the devious course and
wide indentations made by Stony and Bear Creeks. These
hills, varying in altitude, sometimes reach the height of one
thousand five hundred feet. Of the Coast Range the highest
mountains, which loom up above the foot-hills and plains, are the
Snow, Sheetiron, South, and St. Johns. The three first named
have an average altitude of six thousand eight hundred feet,
while the more pretentious St. Johns looms up but four thou-
sand five hundred feet. These summits can be observed in dis-
tinctness of outline, no matter from what part of the county the
eye may seck them out. Only Snow Mountain is dowered with
a mantle of eternal white towards its summit, standing out in
spotless relief among its brown-clad sister peaks, crowned with
its “convexity of silent snows,” an ever-present suggcstion of
the sublime. This range, as it looms northward, rises higher
and higher, till the strained eye at last rests in awe or wondrous
delight upon that fabric of enchantment piled to heaven—Mt.
Shasta. To adequately portray the grandeur of Mt. Shasta, or
even vaguely reflect the emotions when gazing upon it, has been
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the ambitious but despairing task of poet and artist. Words
will ever fail to afford even a meager conception of Mt. Shasta
to him who has never gazed upon this lone majesty of mountains,
which, high above its host of subject foot-hills flanking it around
in humble vassalage, rises above them fourteen thousand
four hundred feet. The canvas of the painter, also, has confessed
itself powerless to limn out its stately magnificence and ever-
changing surprises of contour and chromatic splendor. One
feels himself spell-bound in admiring its unstable vistas and
symmetry of stupendous outline. Both the poetic and devo-
tional spirit seems quickened within him on beholding it, as if he
would fain address it thus:—
““Thou dost make the soul

A wondering witness of thy majesty;

But as it presses with delirious joy

To pierce thy vestibule, thou dost chain its step,

And tame its rapture, with the humbling view

Of its own nothingness, bidding it stand

In the dread presence of the Invisible,

As if to answer to its God, through thee.”

But not in this spirit alone may the Colusan gaze upon its
high zone. Mt. Shasta is to him more than an object of rever-
ent wonder or theme of rhapsody. He can salute it, without
inspiration, for its material gifts. Itis tohim an indulgent bene-
factor and friend, since from its side the Sacramento River,
which waters his fields or bears the product thereof out to the
world’s highways, takes its rise. Though distant from Colusa,
the county seat, some one hundred and sixty miles, and lying
therefrom in a nearly northern direction, it can be observed on
any clear day from almost any part of the county.

Of soils there is a variety, and it can be truthfully affirmed
of them that there is only an insignificant percentage which is not
productive of some crop or other. Intilling the soil, every year
brings fresh surprises to the agriculturist, and these are usually
agreeable ones. It is true that in certain soils, where his efforts
have been necessarily tentative or experimental, owing to his
ignorance of its capabilities or adaptability, he has met, in a few
instances, with failure; but, undiscouraged, he has tried the sow-
ing of other seed in the samec soil, and was afterwards so pleas-
urably and profitably rewarded by the experiment as to elicit
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the joyful expression, “It is wonderful what this soil will
produce!” or, “ It is good for something, and will yield big after
we have ascertained what the something is to which it is adapted.”
Anyone at all conversant with the progress of agricultural
development in Northern and Central California, is aware how
slow and discouraging was the process in its early stages. Every
step toward success has been made in the teeth of the most
hostile criticism and doleful prophecy from the knowing ones.
Every improvement made in cultivation, every salutary lesson
in seed or soil adaptiveness, has been acquired by careful study,
at much expense, along new lines of agricultural and horticult-
ural thought, and almost in defiance of all previous theory and
practice. In fact, they are discoveries. .
Absorbed in the breathless pursuit of gold, the early miner or
adventurer became impressed with the worst features which his
untrained observations could furnish him concerning both the con-
dition and possibilities of California soil. He looked across the
great plains of the San Joaquin or the Sacramento, saw them,
. perhaps, under a hot sun, when the luscious wild grasses, wild
oats, or wild clover had lost their inviting verdure and succulence
as well, and from his heart disdainfully pitied the few pioneer
ranchmen settled thereon, who had the hardihood to try to make
a home there. California to him was productive of nothing but
gold, and when that was exhausted, then would come the retreat
and stampede back to the East, where “they know how to farm.”
It required some years to convince this class, among whom were
multitudes of farmers, that barley and wheat could be profitably
raised on this “baked soil” or that “winter mire.” Now that
the marvelous harvests of a few years had caused him to gin-
gerly concede this much, he again sought refuge for his Cassan-
dra-like prophecies in his sclf-opinionativeness, by sapiently
proclaiming that the soil yielding its fifty or sixty bush-
els of wheat or barley was gocd for nothing eclse, and would
soon exhaust itself. It could not raise fruit, he morosely
contended—no kind of fruit like that which sometimes hung in
mellowness and plenty on the strained, aching, autumnal branches
of the old farms “back in God’s country.” The wiseacre and
croaker, representatives of a large class, all of whom are not
under-ground yet in Colusa County, wanted * another sign,” and
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it was shown them, very much to their discomfiture. When,
after a few years of intelligent industry, of persistent efforts to
make the acquaintance of the soil on the part of the perplexed
farmer, his despised lands had brought to maturity such wonder-
ful plums, pears, apricots, and peaches as neither the croaker nor
his grandsire had ever deemed possible, the baffled vaticinations
of this dismal oracle of sullen stupidity should have made his
tongue vouch for his vision. But they didn’t. Then, when
golden oranges, tender prures, sweet figs, and varieties of grapes
unequaled in the valley of the Guadalquiver or in the sun-lands
of fair Provence, were found to grow as if indigenous, in astonish-
ing rapidity and generous plenty, there was left nothing for the
croaker to do, it would reasonably seem, but to admit his errors
and acknowledge with a good grace that he was now only too
glad to mingle his congratulations with those whose skill and
patience and stubborn faith in works had made these marvels
possible—and it is needless to add that the croaker then and there
made his submission. The effects of his conversion were truly
astonishing. He who had formerly and for years dispensed his
dismal discouragements to his farmer neighbors; who had
squatted in a shallow furrow, and would neither cultivate it nor
permit anyone else to try it,is changed in heart and in faith, So
strong a sway does the zeal of his new conversion exercise over
him that his sneer and arrogant pity over experimental farming
have given way to a credulity almost boundless enough to be
infantile. He will now champion the soil of Colusa County
as capable of producing anything that was *ever raised out-of-
doors.” In fact, we opine, it would not be difficult to convince
him that chicken-feed could be grafted on any barn-yard chant-
icleer and produce a sufficient supply of provender to render
every chicken self-sustaining, provided the experiment were
made in Colusa County.

On the plain lands of this county, or those extending from
near the river to the foot-hills, is found a diversity of soil, such
as adobe, clay loam, gravelly loam, red clay loam, and allu-
vial gravelly soil, the latter being notable for the success with
which it is planted to fruits and vines, and particularly in the
cultivation of the raisin grape. In the foot-hills is chiefly an
adobe earth of great fertility, covered with a natural growth of

3
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wild oats and clover, as were all the valleys in early times before
they yielded to the plow of the settler. In the northern central
part are the Black Buttes, elevations of semi-mountainous prom-
inence, broken into ridges or furrowed by the waters of Stony
Creek, which rise to a height of six hundred feet, and are covered
with a rich soil almost to their top. The red gravelly land,
which was in former years looked upon with discredit by many, is
found in various parts of the county, and has proved to belie
its appearance and previous record in other countries, since
it has now convinced everyone that it is equally remarkable in
the raising of cereals or of fruits.



Indians of @olusa County.
CHAPTER I1I.

MopE oF LiviNg, MANNERS AND CUSTOMS, AND RELIGIOUS
PoLITY AND RAPID DECLINE.

IN regard to the Indians who occupied Colusa County prior
to the occupation by the white men, we have very little knowl-
edge either from record or tradition. From what is known of
them, they appear to have been a race of mild-mannered, igno-
rant, and generally inoffensive Indians. They numbered, accord-
ing to an estimate of General John Bidwellin 1844, not less than
ten thousand. If their earliest history is obscure, there was
nothing in their customs, language, or mode of life at this later
period that can prove to be of absorbing interest to the general
reader. The greatest interest we have in them is that they were
the immediate predecessors of the white race in this magnificent
valley. They were called the Colus or Cora Indians, and sub-
sisted on the spontaneous products of the soil, such as clover and
berries in the spring and summer, and seeds, acorns, and nuts in
the autumn and winter, together with the salmon that were caught
by them in the fall of the year in the dams, or weirs, stretched
across the Sacramento River. Like nearly all the natives of
the Pacific Coast, both of North and South America, their
religion was tinctured more or less with a worship of the sun,
but this was about the only point in which they resembled their
Southern brethern. While Cortez and Pizarro found in Mexico
and Peru a sort of civilization, the aborigines of California
had nothing that redeemed them from absolute barbarism.
They believed in an evil spirit to be propitiated, and their
religious rites and ceremonies were principally devoted to this
end, rather than to the adoration of a supreme being with
power to protect them from the anger of the evil god. In this
they seem to have resembled the Chinese.

The tradition of a flood was strong among them. In some
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great cataclysm the whole earth had been submerged, drowning
every living thing except a mud-turtle and a hawk. These two
survivors of the flood met and kept together in strange com-
radeship, when the hawk tied a cord to the turtle, who, descend-
ing beneath the abyss of waters, brought up mud. It continued
this diving process for a long period of time, bringing up the
mud and piling it on the tules, or swamp reeds, till the land
soared high above their light vegetable raft, forming what is now
known as Butte Mountain. Here a few alders grew, and out of
pieces thereof these dual powers of creative omnipotence formed
the first pair of Indians, male and female, from whom were
descended the afterwards numerous “Diggers,” who lived in
primitive abundance and contentment before the advent of the
pale-face.

Their religious ideas of rewards and punishments apper-
tained to their material existence. If they had any belief in a
future state, it was as a material and not as a spiritual condition of
existence. They had nothing to indicate even this, except, per-
haps, in their funeral ceremonies, in which they sometimes
decorated the corpse with feathers, flowers, and beads, and, plac-
ing his bows and arrows beside the remains, they burned them,
while grass, seeds, acorns, and sometimes slices of salmon, were
thrown into the place of burial. He was prepared for burial by
doubling him up with his head between his legs, rolled into a
ball-like shape, and wrapped round with twine to keep him in that
form. When once the corpse was interred, the mourning began,
the females dancing around in a circle, stopping occasionally to
cry in a low, monotonous, dismal wail. The mourners covered
their faces with tar and strewed their hair with ashes. These
ceremonies at an end, the dead was forgotten as quickly as pos-
sible. His name was never afterwards mentioned, unless some-
times in a whisper.

They had one custom which was common to all the Indians
along the coast, particularly, but whether it was a religious cere-
mony, a species of recreation, or a sanitary measure, most likely
the latter, we arenot informed. A house in the shape of a cone
was built near the river. It had a hole in the top for the escape
of the smoke, while an aperture in the side served the purposes
of a door. The ceremony, if it can properly be called such,
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consisted in packing the interior of the hut with people, and rais-
ing the temperature by means of fires to as high a degrec of heat
as possible. When the heat became unendurable, they would
rush, naked, from the hut, streaming with perspiration, and, with
cries and shrieks, plunge into the waters of the river, only to
return again shortly afterwards to renew the operation. These
huts were termed ‘‘sweat-houses” by the early settlers, who were
frequently invited to be present at the hot dance of naked
aborigines. These ‘“sweat-houses” are known among the In-
dians in other parts of the State as femescales.

Various attempts have been made to classify and divide the
Indians of the coast into distinct groups, but they have proved
of no use except to give names to the natives of particular
localities. There were no governments, laws, or customs aggre-
gating them into great nations or large tribes, as on the Atlantic
Coast; there were no kings or even chiefs exercising sway
beyond their own immediate neighborhoods. 1t seemed to have
been seldom, indeed, that there was anything like combination
or conjoint action of any kind. The Indians of Colusa County
and neighboring regions lived in general in rancherias, or vil-
lages of small extent, more or less numerously populated, and
as close together as the means of sustaining life were more or
less abundant. Those inhabiting the same valley, or portion of a
valley if large,were more or less nearly related to one another,and
more or less friendly ; and sometimes, onaccount of the proximity
and relationship, neighboring rancherias might unite in a com-
mon raid for a common purpose. But, as a rule, each rancheria
was independent, had its own section of country in which to
gather seeds,or hunt,or fish, and had to defend itself when invaded
or attacked; yet, politically speaking, they recognized the author-
ity of a principal chief. In early timesin the territory now com-
prised in what is known as Colusa County, there were several
tribes of Indians, those of the Colus tribe predominating in num-
bers and surviving in small numbers the utter extinction of other
tribes.

“There were, perhaps,” writes Will S. Green, an eminent
and observant local authority, “a thousand or more of the Colus
Indians in 1850. There were a number of camps of the Colus,
the names of which I can remember, as follows: The Loch Loch,
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signifying big red-tailed hawk, was at the head of Sycamore
Slough, and now the lowest down the river of any of the Cori
or Colus tribe. The Doc-doc was just below the town (Colusa),
and Coo-coo-a was the next below. Colusa is built on the ruins
of Cori, the capital of the nation. The Cow-peck was opposite
Colusa, on Colonel Wilkins' farm. The Tat-no is now occupied,
and is on Colonel Hagar’s land, some four miles above Colusa.
The Si-cope was in the bend of the river east of the Five-mile
House. The Cah-cheal was at the old Seven-mile House.
The Si-ee (view) was at the bend at the upper end of Judge
Hastings’ land, and was so called because there was no timber
to obstruct the view of the plains. The Wy-terre (turn to the
north) is now inhabited, and is on the upper end of the Jimeno
grant. The Cha was at Senator Boggs. The Ket-tee (Indian
for wild wormwood) was at Princeton; and Tu-tu, the upper
village of the Cori tribe, was some two miles above Princeton.”

These Indians did not cultivate the soil, though in a land of
extreme fertility, rich in well-watered plains and luxuriant val-
leys, but lived upon what they could dig out (hence their appella=
tion of ““ Diggers” by the early white settlers) or gather on top of
the ground, and ate everything and anything within easy reach
that would support human life, not excepting grasshoppers and
grub-worms. Acorns were crushed in a mortar and soaked in
water for a short time till the bitterness had been modified, and
rendered more palatable.  'When the salmon were ascending the
Sacramento River in the spring, they were caught in large
quantities and dried for consumption during the year. In all
these household duties the labor thereof devolved upon the
squaws, the bucks, in their indolence and barbarous contempt for
domestic occupations, scorning to be purveyors for their fami-
lies, unless sometimes to kill an antelope or other kind of game,
where the effort would not prove too exacting on their breath
and perspiration. They were so habitually indolent or apathetic
that the most zealous efforts to convince them of the benefits of
industry would have been thrown away. They had noambition
of any kind, and seemed to care for or take lively interest in
nothing. All of the operations of their minds and bodies
seemed to be carried on with a mechanical, lifeless, careless in-
difference, which was so general and apparently ineradicable
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that it seemed to be inherent in their very natures. Hunger
alone compelled them to make some exertion in search of foua,
but they labored no further than was necessary to secure a sup-
ply of anything that would sustain life, without much reference
to its quality. )

In dress they were Edenic in its primitiveness. Upon the
coming of the white men among them, the males of the Colus
tribe were naked, only arrayed in that c¢/imate, concerning which
the modern Californian has to endure so much good-natured
badinage. Among the females there was an effort, and, liter-
ally, it might well be termed a transparent one, at hiding their
shame with a rude netting made of wild hemp and sometimes
of a bunch of tule hanging down in front. Beads were worn
around the necks by both sexes, and were much coveted. Shells
also were esteemed in making up their costumes. A head-piece
made of woodpeckers’ feathers, set off with small shells, made
its waarer a perfect beau in swell aboriginal circles, while with
her ears dangling black and white checkered bones the squaw
took on the airs of an irresistible flirt.

As for a circulating medium of exchange or barter, it can
scarcely be said that these Colus Indians had any. It was
hardly to be expected, in their uncivilized condition, with their
wants almost spontancously supplied by an indulgent Mother
Nature, that they required any particular standard of value or
means for outside negotiations. Still they placed great value
upon shells and beads, which were used both as a sort of
money and for ornaments. Beside the river shells, there were
found among them those of the abalone shell, a large species of
clam, and these were evidently brought from the coast and werc
used as currency among the numerous tribes and rancherias who
occupied the intervening country between the ocean and the
Sacramento Valley. Beads were likewise made from a spiral
shell. It is impossible at this date to learn or conceive what
these indolent, poverty-nourishing “ Diggers” had to give in re-
turn for these ornaments or wampum, for they possessed nothing
scarcely which the other tribes around did not enjoy in a greater
or less degree.

In their domestic life they all recognized a species of mar-
riage, but it was hardly what is generally understood among
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civilized nations by that term. Practically, the Colus are re-
garded by those who observed them in the latest decline of their
tribe as monogamists. If a young man felt a particular desire
for a young woman, he expressed it to her parents, and, loading
himself down with shells, beads, or scarce and dainty articles of
food, he laid siege for her hand. If other suitors presented them-
selves, the girl’s choice nearly always fell upon him who pos-
sessed the most with which to endow her, in which commercial
estimate of the value of her heart and charms the aboriginal
American maiden of the foot-hills and tules seems to have been
the prototype of her fairer-hued civilized American sister who
came after her. Chastity was most highly prized and protected,
and adultery was punished with death. If marriage was easily
contracted, it was just as easily dissolved. Husband and wife
could separate by mutual consent as easily as they united. But
as long as the woman toiled and labored for her idle lord, and
supplied him with means of living an indolent, animal life, she
was secure of his indulgence. If, then, the marriage state was
merely a domestic modus vivends, and unhaliowed with any par-
ticular sanctity, it had its compensation in the absence of lasciv-
iousness, and the continence which it inculcated and observed.
As has been before remarked, it is difficult to ascertain just
what the religious belief of the Indians in their savage state was.
They had no writings, letters, hieroglyphics, pictures, or charac-
ters of any description from which information can be obtained;
nor have there been any writers who have had sufficient oppor-
tunities of acquaintance with their language and practices, and
who at the same time were well enough versed in investigations
of this character, to gauge with discrimination the nature and
extent of their religious ideas. The tribe was in its decline and
on its way to hasty extinction when the early white adventurer
or settler appeared among them. And as few of these had the
time or inclination to study them, their ways, domestic polity,
language, or religion, all that survives of the record of these
Indians is chiefly reminiscential. But if their creed be obscurely
traced, the medicine-men, or malleumpties, of the Colus have
firmly fastened themselves in the memories of the “old-timers.”
Sorcery was an adjunct of their vague religious belief, for
sorcerers or medicine-men were their priests. They pretended
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to exercise supernatural control over the bodies of the Indians,
claiming to cure disease by incantations and curious rites
and ceremonies. Their teachings, and particularly the account
they gave of the origin and sanction of their supernatural
claims, embraced, in the main, all the ideas that were current as
to superior powers and supernatural existences. The medicine-
man was reverenced and feared by all, for not only could he
cure disease, but he could cause rain, produce harvests, and
foretell events. But it must be said that the attributes with
which he was endowed and the respect and fear in which he was
held, depended largely upon his success. Ifanepidemicattacked
the tribe proving more or less fatal among its members, espe-
cially in the family of the chief; were acorns scarce, or a pro-
tracted drought unbearable, the poor medicine-man was held
responsible for these calamities, and not unfrequently was he
sacrificed both as an atonement and a remedy.

Besides his arts of incantation, he used few material remedies
When he failed to cure by sucking the blood of some diseased
part (a custom peculiar to nearly all the Indians of Northern
California), the ‘‘sweat-house” was resorted to. It was both a
religious sanctuary and a sanitarium. It was regarded as the
never-failing remedy for the Indian, whether his ailments were
little or great. And into it they went, whether afflicted with
typhus or toothache, a fit of indigestion or the small-pox. There
were, doubtless, cases in which these hot-air and cold-water
baths were beneficial, and perhaps in many instances were not
hurtful, but in cases of small-pox and other kindred diseases
which sometimes swept over the country, as occurred in the
years 1829, 1833, and 1856, the “sweat-house” panacca proved
dreadfully fatal.

In his treatment of the white people, the Colus Indian
cannot be complained of. With a lethargy and irresolution
born of natural contentment with his surroundings, he was as
indifferent to the advent of the pale-faces as he was powerless
to resist them. He was passive and submissive in the new
order of things, and by no means unfriendly to the early
white men. Their chief, Sioc, is still remembered by many, as
much for his kindness, love of his tribe, honesty, and fair treat-
ment of the new-comers, as for his great stature and noble bear-
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ing. He was reverenced and obeyed by his pcople. He felt
that oblivion would soon cover them, and was conscious of
his inability to prevent it. If he meekly succumbed to the
inevitable, the bitterest drop in his chalice of misfortunes was
the fatal change in the morality of his people. Little by little
his people broke loose from the restraints which tribal injunction
or custom had imposed upon them concerning the purity of their
women. Their contact with white men served to degrade them,
and robbed them of the only virtue which had made them supe-
rior to some of the early white adventurers who tarried among
them. Their unchastity smote heavily on the feelings of old
Sioc. It broke his heart, and he died in 18352.

An interesting narrative concerning the habits of these
Indians in 1851, as well as a brief description of the efforts made
by a few early settlers to utilize their labor, is given by Judge
Wm. B. Hyde in a letter written at this period to a relative on
the Atlantic Coast. He writes: “I have a few Indians to employ
and to clothe, and onc-half of them are now unemployed. Their
labor is to cultivate the soil, to ditch, fence, build, and improve
the same lands over which their fathers have spent their lives in
idleness and nakedness for thousands of years. They have
hitherto increased beyond the ability of the country by its nat-
ural productions to support them. They have apparently never
cultivated the smallest plant, tree, or shrub. They have sub-
sisted on fish, acorns, roots, clover, and many other kinds of
grass, on berries and the flesh of the antelope, clk, deer, rabbit,
and smaller quadrupeds, as also on quails, which are very numer-
ous.

“They live in the rainy secason in conical tents, about ten
feet in diameter, covered with a thatched mass of leaves, sticks,
rceds, or rushes. They make floats or rafts (dalsas) of bull-
rushes (tule). The women wear an apron or bunch of willow
bark, like a mop, which is made fast above the waist by a cord
of the same material, and extends downwards from a foot to
eighteen inches in a profuse pile of strings before and behind.

“The men are entircly naked, except they sometimes throw
an antelope skin over their shoulders. They still exist, as in
former times, in small tribes, or rancherias, of from one hundred
to four hundred men, speaking different dialects, and are fre-
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quently enemies to each other. They look to the white man
who owns their land as the “ Great Chief,” and expect him to
defend them from the attacks of their neighbors, and also from
their natural enemy, the grizzly bear, whose flesh they refusc to
eat, for the reason, as they believe, that he was once human,
but became beastly in consequence of his disposition to eat
human flesh.

“In the time of the year for clover (of which California pro-
duces spontaneously twelve different kinds), they resort to the
most favored spots and dwell in booths made of bushes. In the
scason for fish they dwell in thick willow groves, on the low
banks of the rivers, and sleep in beds of sand. In time of oats
harvest, the squaws gather large quantities by swinging a basket
made of the bark of roots, against the tops of the ripe grain, a
part of which falls into the basket; intime of acorns, the squaws
gather immense quantities, which they put in store-houses,
made of small sticks interwoven with willow bark, which they
keep for winter use. These acorns are their corn, which is
pounded, sifted, and made into various kinds of bread.

*“These Indians are required by a law of California to clothe
themselves, and their services belong to the man who furnishes
them with the means of clothing, till all arrcars are paid. We
generally employ the boys, and when they prove faithful we
clothe their fathers, who only work in the wheat harvest. The
word of the land-holder is the Indian’s law, but the owner is
not to do him any injustice. He is the Indian’s governor, and
may punish him according to certain rules, but he cannot sell
him or take away his children without his consent. These
Indians are voracious eaters. They have nothing to sell that
will command spirituous liquors, and consequently they are not
drunkards, but they are slaves of tobacco.”

Little more need be said, or can be said, of the few scattered
remnants of the Colusa tribe who survive. But a few remain,
perhaps not over one hundred and fifty, and are found in
various parts of the country. They have become thoroughly
domesticated, are quiet and inoffensive unless maddened by
liquor, have brief intervals of even laborious industry, but longer
periods of inglorious indolence. They work for the most part
on the larger ranches as teamsters, or in cultivating the soil.
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They are susceptible to kind treatment, and repay it often with
strong attachment.

The most implacable Indian-hater must contemplate with
awe, not unmixed with remorse, the rapid destruction that has
overtaken not only the Colus but all the other aborigines of this
valley. While they were not remarkable for being either brave
and bold, generous or spirited, possessing none of those char-
acteristics that, with a coloring of romance, have made heroes of
the red men of the Atlantic States, it will ever be a blot upon
our civilization, disfiguring the early annals of the settlement of
this State, that their almost complete obliteration followed so
hard upon the introduction of civilization. It will not do to
charge all this to the epidemics, which, during brief intervals of
this period, proved so fatal among the red men. Doubtless these
were as insignificant factors in their destruction. The silly
reason of “ white wheat bread” and white man’s food as prov-
ing necessarily fatal to the Indian who suddenly abandons his
acorns, grasshoppers, and salmon is unworthy of the dietary pre-
cepts of even an Indian “medicine-man.” There are other
reasons resting on indisputable facts. Whisky, and its concom-
itant vices, tainting whole villages and tribes in an incredibly
short space of time, after the advent of many dissolute white
men, have quickly assassinated these aborigines. There is no
disputing this. It cannot be gainsaid that intercourse with
some white men, and aping of their worst habits, a voluntary
or enforced participation in the degrading vices, not only served
to further debase these Indians, but hastened, by their very intro-
duction, the extinction of these indolent, ignorant, docile crcat-
ures; they really extirpated what slow decay and the uncon-
scious sympathies of time would have dealt more charitably
with.
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Earligst Explorations of Colusa Qounty.
CHAPTER IIL '
Furnished by Gen. John Bidwsll.

[General John Bidwell, of Chico, was one of the first to cross the plains from the
Missouri River, making his journey to California between May 5 and November
5, 1841. But as the first-known white explorer of Colusa County, his travels and ex-
periences form necessarily an interesting chapter in the early periods of Colusa
County. General Bidwell kindly consented to furnish us with his autobiography,
of which we gladly availed ourselves, taking down his narrative as he dictated to
us. As the autobiography is complete and somewhat lengthy, we are obliged to
cull only those passages therefrom which pertain to Colusa County. The narrative
as a wholeis most interesting, in some places thrilling, and is told in such simplicity
of style and attractiveness of manner that, feeling obliged to omit it, we do so with
regret. Only a fear of marring the unities of our purpose to treat here solely of
Colusa County caused us to forego the pleasure of giving his autobiography in its
entirety. —AUTHOR.]

I may premise what I have to say further on concerning
what is now Colusa County and as I saw it then in a state of
nature, which no white man had ever entered except a few
wandering trappers till I passed through it, by giving a brief
outline of my earlier experiences in California. These may be
necessary, in order not to lead up too abruptly to my little nar-
rative concerning Colusa County.

After completing my journecy across the plains, which occu-
pied six monthsof the year 1841, 1 went to Sutter’s ranch,
near Sacramento, and entered the employ of Sutter, where I re-
mained till the January following. There was at that time no
fort yet built, only a station for a few ranchers, hunters, and fur
traders. Sutter employed Indian hunters and trappers. They
used carbines chiefly, though a few had rifles. The settlement,
if it could then be so designated, was in an embryo state. No
crops had been raised; grain had been sown, but, owing to an
unprecedentedly dry season, it had failed to mature. There was
no such thing as bread, so we had to eat beef, and occasionally
game, such as elk, deer, antelope, wild geese, and ducks. Our
Christmas dinner that year was entirely of ducks.

(37)
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The country abounded in these, besides crane, beaver, and
otter. The grizzly bear was an hourly sight. In the vicinity of
streams it was not uncommon to see thirty or forty in a day.
The same may be said of the Colusa region at that period. In
this connection let me relate an incident.

Becoming tired of beef, James John, one of the first over-
land party, declared he would have some bear meat. An old
Rocky Mountain hunter named Bill Burrows offered to go with
him to get his bear meat. It was only a walk of one, two or
three miles to find bear, so they started and soon came in sight
of one, a monster in size, feeding in the tall grass not far from
the river timber, on the west side of the Sacramento River, op-
posite to where Sacramento now stands. A man who knows
anything about the grizzly is cautious. Old hunters always keep
to the leeward of a bear, and so take advantage and take a dead
shot, bat raw hunters, till experience has taught them caution,
are often careless, and so Jimmy John went to within fifty
yards of the bear and fired, the old mountaineer screaming at
him, “ You fool! don’t go there! Come back!” But Jimmy, as
we used to call him, was one of those strange individuals you
may see once in a life-time, who never seem to know what fear
is.  When the grizzly heard the shot, he broke into one of the
dense thickets of grape-vine and willows along the river bank.
Jimmy followed right along after the bear into the thicket, and
was gone about fifteen minutes, when he came out greatly disap-
pointed, because he had not succeeded in killing his game. He
said he had bad luck because he got within six feet of the
bear and fancied he was wounded, and when the animal opened
his mouth, he wanted to make sure work of it by thrusting his
muzzle into it, but the bear suddenly took to his heels and scam-
pered off still deeper into the thicket.

The people I found at Sutter’s belonged to various nation-
alities. Robert Livermore had charge of the stock, cattle and
horses, of which Sutter had about two thousand head. This
same Livermore had a farm in Livermore Valley (now in Ala-
meda County), and gave his name to it. He was a runaway
English sailor and had grown up in this country, was familiar
with the customs of the people,and spoke the Spanish language
fluently.
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Without imputing dishonesty to the people—cattle and
horses were so plentiful that the loss of one was scarcely no-
ticed. Herds of them roamed at will; they got mixed up, and
unlawful appropriation was not uncommon, and sometimes de-
signedly. Livermore was, as I have said, a stockman, and there
was quite a competition between him and a neighbor in the
pride of owning the largest herd or securing the greatest num-
ber of hides. One day, so the story ran at the time, a friend of
Livermore’s hurried breathlessly, telling Livermore that his com-
peting neighbor had just killed one of his, Livermore’s, bullocks,
and ifhe would be quick about it he would catch him in the act
of skinning it. Livermore coolly replied, *“ No, I'm too busy just
now skinning one of his bullocks myself.”

It was just at that time that Sutter had come into posses-
sion of Russian property on the coast at Fort Ross and Bodega.
He purchased all the property which the Russians could not re-
move on leaving the country. I allude to the Russian settle-
ment which was a branch station of the Russian-American Fur
Company, and of which the Czar of Russia was president. This
company held a charter from Old Spain authorizing it to estab-
lish stations for the purpose of taking furs along the coast near
Fort Ross. Their charter having nearly expired, they sold to
Sutter nearly everything, including a schooner of twenty tons
burthen, forty pieces of cannon, and a lot of old muskets, some
or most of which were of those lost by Napoleon I. in his disas-
trous retreat from Moscow. There were also about two thou-
sand head of cattle, five hundred head of horses, and a few old
buildings.

I was now sent by Sutter to Bodega and Fort Ross. My
first occupation in California was at these points, taking charge,
in conjunction with Robert T. Ridley, who had preceded me
there, of the Russian property still remaining,and removing the
same as fast as practicable to Sutter's settlement, whither
everything was eventually transferred.

In 1843 a company came by land from Oregon, composed
partly of immigrants who had arrived in Oregon the year before,
having crossed the plains v7a Fort Boise and Pitt River. They
journcyed down the west bank of the Sacramento River into
what is now Colusa County, crossing it below the mouth of
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Stony Creek. I met them shortly afterwards on the Feather
River. This party had with them men, two at least, who might
be styled * Indian killers,” and on the way very frequently fired
at Indians seen in the distance. The better portion tried to
dissuade them from this uncalled-for conduct, with, however, only
partial success. On arriving at the present site of Red Bluff,
the company camped early in the day, intending to remain dur-
ing the night, but broke up camp hastily, owing to the following
incident: One of the “Indian killers,” secing an Indian on the
opposite side of the river, swam over, carrying a butcher-knife in
his mouth. The Indian allowed him to approach till he came
very close, but at last ran away. The man with the knife pur-
sued him, threw a stone, and, crippling the Indian, completed
his barbarous work by killing him with his knife. The party
in camp now fearing Indian retaliation, concluded to travel on.
After a few miles an Indian was observed following them, no
doubt out of curiosity and not because he had heard of the kill-
ing of a member of his tribe a few hours previously. One of
the “ Indian killers,” seeing the opportunity for another murder,
hid in the brush till the Indian came up, and shot him. The
company continued to travel on the west side of the Sacramento
River with more than ordinary haste, feeling very insecure lest
the Indians, who were very numerous in the valley at that time,
should exhibit hostility on account of what had occurred. One
of the encampments, I remember, was near the river, below
what is now called Stony Creek, then Capay River, in Colusa
County. The Indians, however, came near in considerable num-
bers, and hence evidently had not heard of the shooting and
kniving just mentioned. In the morning, as they were packing
up to leave camp, one of the “Indian killers” missed his bridle
and swore the “damned Indians” had stolen it—a most unrea-
sonable thing, since the Indians had no horses and never had.
In his rage he fired at an Indian who stood by a tree about one
hundred yards distant. The Indian fell back into the brush,
while the rest of his frightened companions fled in great haste.
The company was again rendered panicky by the blood-thirsty
imprudence of the “Indian killer,” hastened on their journey,
and found the missing bridle in a few minutes under a pile of
blankets.
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All that day the Indians on the east side of the river mani-
fested great excitement as the company moved along down on
the west side. For more than forty miles there was at that
time no place where water could be found for the horses to
drink, the banks being so steep or so grown up with jungle and
grape-vine as to be unapproachable. The day following, how-
ever, the company encamped on the spot where Colusa now
stands. The excitement among the Indians had now preceded
them, and consequently numbers of them swarmed on the oppo-
site side of the river. When the horses were led down to get
water, in an almost famished condition, the Indians fired at them
with their arrows, but no one was hit or hurt. For some unac-
countable reason, when the party arrived at Sutter’s place a few
days afterwards and reported what had transpired, Sutter came
to the conclusion that the Indians who shot arrows across the
river were hostile and ought to be punished. Let me say right
here that the Indian village then on the site of Colusa was one
of the largest in the valley, but there were many other villages
in the vicinity on both sides of the river, both above and below
the Colus village, and 1 believe I can truthfully say that the
number of Indians within ten miles of this point numbered not
less than fifteen or twenty thousand. They lived largely
upon fish, mostly salmon, which they caught in great num-
bers in the river. For the purpose of fishing they had
formed a fish-weir some miles above Colusa, by using willow
poles, the ends of which had been rounded and sharpened by
burning, and then in some manner being made to penetrate
the sandy bottom to a depth sufficient to resist the force of the
current, and by use of cross-sticks, lashed with grape-vines, the
structure formed a bridge not less than eight or ten feet wide
for them to pass and repass over it. At this point the river
was very wide, the bottom very sandy, and the water not more
perhaps than four or five feet deep.

The immigrants told their story at Sutter’s place, and some
here thought that the Indians where the shooting was done were
hostile, but most of them, and the best informed as I thought’
did not blame the Indians, in view of previous occurrences. Sut-
ter, however, concluded to punish them, and went, with about
fifty men, and attacked the Indian camp at daylight. His forces

4
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were divided, a part of them going above and crossing on the
Indian bridge. They were ready to begin a simultaneous attack
at daybreak. The Indians fled and mostly jumped into the
river, where they were fired on, and great numbers of them killed,
after which the Indians in that part-of the valley were never
known to exhibit any purpose of hostility. I do not believe
there was sufficient reason to consider them hostile before. At
any rate, I remember no offensive act on their part, having
occasion to go among them almost a year afterward, twice at
least, and once with only five men with me, when we camped all
night near a village without any molestation. Two years later,
in 1846, I went from Sacramento during the prevalence of a
great flood, passing not up the river but over the plains, which
were like a sea of waters, and arriving in a canoe near the place
where the Indians were killed in 1843, to trade for Indian twine,
with which to make seines for taking salmon. No white man
was with me, only two Indians to paddle the canoe, and I found
the natives perfectly friendly.

I might mention here another fact that might have had some
relation to the present county of Colusa. A part of the before-
mentioned party from Oregon left the main body somewhere
about the time, or a little before, it entered the Sacramento Val-
ley, and reached Sutter’s Fort some days in advance, and had
seen nothing of similar occurrences which caused the campaign
against the Indians just described. Among this advance party,
in fact its leader, was one L. W. Hastings, a man of great ambi-
tion. He was from Ohio, and was afterwards a member of the
first Constitutional Convention. His purpose in coming to
California was to see the country and write a book to induce a
large immigration here, declare the county independent, and of
which he should become the first president. It did not take
him long to learn that the Mexican Government was in the
habit of granting large tracts of land. Not knowing how long
it would require to establish here an independent republic, and
having an eye to business, he at once took the preliminary steps,
with a view of securing a large grant of land of ten or twelve
square leagues, lying on. the west bank of the river between
Colusa, and extending from the town towards what is now
Knight's Landing. To that end Hastings employed me to
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make a map of his land, which was to be kept a profound secret.
True to his purpose of bringing in immigrants, he made his way
across California through Mexico and Texas to the Eastern
States. On his way he conferred with Sam Houston, President
of Texas, in regard to the aid and encouragement he expected
from that source. He was not, however, in the least discouraged.
He wrote a book, called the ¢ Emigrant’s Guide,” of two or thrce
hundred pages, describing, in most glowing terms, the country
of California; but it so happened that the accomplishment of his
purpose was largely interfered with, owing to the trouble which
arose between Mexico and our government, simultaneously
with its publication. The book, however, induced six or seven
hundred to cross the plains in 1846. Hastings preceded them
late in the previous fall to lay the foundations of his republic.
Let me give a little incident in the career of this active, ambi-
tious man.

After Hastings had written his book, it was some time before
he could raise money with which to publish it. Among other
efforts to procure funds he took to delivering temperance lect-
ures in Ohio and adjoining States, and while on his tour
became acquainted with a Methodist preacher named McDon-
ald, who rendered him some aid, and thereby became friends.
Late in the fall of 1846, Hastings having returned again to
California after meeting his immigrants, he arrived at Yerba
Buena, now San Francisco, in the midst of a cold rain. His
friend, preacher McDonald, whom he had never expected to see
in California, had preceded him to the bay, and, for want of other
employment, was actually attending the only bar in town.
Hastings, the temperance lecturer, drenched in a chilling rain,
went up to this bar, called for some brandy, and poured out a
glassful. As he was about to drink it, McDonald, the bar-
keeper, recognized him, and said, *“ Why, my temperance friend,
how do you do?” Hastings,then recognizing the preacher who
had helped him in Ohio, and reaching out his hand, said, “My
dear old preacher, I'm glad to see you.”

I might say that my first visit in 1843 to Colusa County and
beyond was the result of a fortuitous circumstance. I had lost
some animals at a place now known as Washington, opposite
Sacramento, when I was returning from Bodega to Sutter’s Fort.
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I spent much time in endeavoring to recover them. I had
scoured the Sacramento Valley for them, but could hear noth-
ing of them, but heard of something which led to their discovery,
viz., that a company had started for Oregon.

I was advised to overtake it. I'he leaving of a company for
Oregon was an event, as I was advised, of sufficient importance
to make people look out carefully for their horses. Sutter fur-
nished an Indian to go with me. The company had been gone
over a week. Peter Lassen, whose name now attaches to Las-
<en Peak and Lassen County, happened to be at this time at
Sutter’s Fort in scarch of a place to locate a ranch. He joined
me to come up the valley for that purpose. At Hock Farm, on
Feather River, forty miles from the fort, we took fresh horses,
traveling as rapidly as possible. At a place now called Nicho-
las, on Feather River, a German named Joe Bruheim also
joined us.  We wcre on no trail, but simply pushed through the
center of the valley. Approaching Butte Creek, we camped for
the first time since leaving Hock Farm. Here we had an epi-
sode with grizzly bears, which will afford some idea of that region
in its natural state.

In the spring of the year the bears chiefly lived on clover,
which grew luxuriantly on the plains, especially in the little
depressions on the plains. \We first saw one, which made for
the timber two or three miles away; soon another, then more,
all bounding away to the creek. At one time there were six-
teen in the drove. Of course we chased, but had no desire to
overtake them; there were too many of them. As we advanced,
one, the largest of them all, diverged to the left. I pursued him
alone. He was the largest bear I have ever seen; his hair was
long and shaggy, and I had the keenest desire to shoot him. I
rode almost up to him, but every time I raised the gun to shoot,
the horse would commence bucking. My desire to fire into
him became so great that it overcame my prudence. I charged
as near as I dared and dismounted, intending to give him a shot
and mount again before he would get me, but the moment I
alighted on the ground, it was all I could do to hold the horse,
who jumped and plunged and sawed my hands with the rope.
When I could look toward the bear, I found that he had stopped,
reared on his hind legs, and was Iooking toward me and the
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horse. My hair, I think, stood straight up, and I was delighted
when the bear turned and ran. The Indian with us killed
a large one, and skinned him, leaving all the fat on him, but
the fat was always useful to us in frying our bread, taking the
place of lard. Horses and mules are always frightened at
bears or with the smell of bears. It was difficult to control the
horses; they snorted and tried to get away all night. The
next morning I took another lesson in the pastime of chasing a
bear, a very large and very swift one. When you chase a bear,
you must run by his side and not immediately behind, for if
he turns he can catch you more easily if you are directly behind
than if you are at his side. I was chasing directly behind, and
before I could turn, the bear turned, and was so close that his
claws struck my horse’s tail. Coming to better ground, I wid-
encd the distance between us. As soon as he began turning
from me, I made after him, when I heard him plunge into the
stream and swim across it. Stationing myself where I could
see him when he got across, I waited and saw him as he gained
the bank, standing on his hind legs. I shot, and the blood flew
out of his nostrils two or three feet high, when he bounded off
a hundred yards and fell dead. These scenes were a common
occurrence, in fact, almost of hourly occurrence.

Hastening up the valley, we at last struck the trail of the
Oregon company, on what is now known as the Rancho Chico,
and to me the loveliest of places. The plains were dotted with
scattering groves of spreading oak. while the clover and wild
grasses, three or four feet high, were most luxuriant. The fer-
tility of the soil was beyond question. The water of Chico Creek
was cold, clear, and sparkling; the mountains, flower-covered
and lovely. In my chase for stolen horses I had come across a
country that was to me a revelation. And as I proceeded
up the valley, through what was later Colusa County, and
beyond it, I was struck with wonder and delight at this almost
interminable land of promise.

This was early in March, 1843. It is not easy now to con-
ceive the changed condition of this county caused by the exten-
sive pasturage of horses, cattle, and sheep since I first gazed
upon it. We were seldom or never out of sight of game,—deer,
elk, antelope, and grizzly bears,—while the snow-capped mount-
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ains on either side of the valley, seen through the clear atmosphere
of spring, with the plains brilliant with flowers and luxuriant
herbage, combined to lend both romance and enchantment to
one’s surroundings. We were now on the trail of the Oregon
company, which lay on the east side of the Sacramento River.
The streams flowing into it, with the exception of Butte Creek,
had not at that time been named, so I had the rare good-fortune
to name them. Seeing some sabine pine on the stream where we
camped, it was dubbed Pine Creek. The next stream we came
to was beautiful and clear, and flowed swiftly from the mount-
ains with considerable force. On its banks appeared numerous
deer, seemingly in droves, and so we named it Deer Creek. The
next flowing stream, ten or twelve miles, having a greater fall
where we crossed it, suggested its value as a water-power, and
hence received the appellation of Mill Creek. Further on, the
next stream of living water presented to our view not only its
well-timbered borders but expanses of fertile and grassy plains,
over which roamed innumerable herds of antelope, and hence
it was named for that magnificent wild creature.

Crossing Antelope Creek, and following on the trail of the
Oregon party, we came to the Sacramento River opposite the
present site of Red Bluff. Here we found the company had
crossed the river and were encamped on the opposite bank. As
they had no wagons, they had swum their animals across, a feat
of no little difficulty, for the river here was deep and swollen,
swift and very cold. With simply a small hatchet, scarcely
larger than a tomahawk, I set about making a raft to cross on,
which was no easy task to construct out of dry willow, brush,
and such dead sticks as we could secure. At last it was com-
pleted, being barely sufficient to bear me above the water.
However, to insure a dry passage, a second story was built on
it, consisting of dry brush tied securely, resembling in size a
small load of hay. Fearing I could not manage it alone, I per-
suaded a wild Indian to get on it with me. He consented with
great reluctance, but a few beads and a cotton handkerchief
were so tempting as to be irresistible. The only thing I had to
propel the raft with was a couple of willow poles, and none prov-
ing long enough to reach the bottom when we got into the middle
of the river, we had to use them as paddles. We were high and
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dry when we started, but the displacement of the water by the
brush was so little and the material became so quickly water-
logged that the frail raft was soon under water. The swift cur-
rent carried us so swiftly down that it was with great difficulty
we got over at all, but we finally made the other side, nearly
two miles below. Most of the time we had been up to our arms
in cold water, and only knew by the brush under us that we
were on the raft at all. If ever men labored for their lives, we did.

Safely on land, I soon found my way to the Oregon camp,
leaving Peter Lassen and the others of my party on the oppo-
site side of the river. In the Oregon camp I found scveral
who had crossed the plains with me in 1841, notably Ben Kel-
sey, Andrew Kelsey and Dawson, generally called Bear Daw-
son, from a circumstance in the Rocky Mountains. - I at once
made known the object of my visit—to find my mule and horse,
These men at once declared that if these animals were there,
and I could identify them, I should have them, but nearly all
protested there were no such animals there. It was now agreed
that all their horses and mules should be driven up for my in-
spection. As a result, I soon discovered my animals, and de-
manded their surrender. There was some opposition to this
but Ben Kelsey, a very resolute man, and on this occasion a
very useful friend, declared stoutly that I should have them.
All opposition being now withdrawn, the animals were driven
to the river and made to swim across. And now having accom-
plished my object, we at once set out on our return journey.

I have already mentioned Pecter Lassen as being of our
party. Peter was a singular man, very industrious, very ingen-
ious, and very fond of pioneering—in fact, of the latter stub-
bornly so. He had great confidence in his own power as a
woodsman, but, strangely enough, he always got lost. As we
passed Butte Mountain going south, our route of course lay be-
tween the Sacramento and Feather Rivers. The point we
wished to reach that night was Sutter’s Hock Farm, on Feather
River. Night had overtaken us when some fifteen miles from
it. Peter Lassen insisted on keeping the lead. Our Indian
vaquero, however, who knew the country well in that vicinity,
pointed to the eastward as the way we should go. Lassen, how-
ever, could not be persuaded to diverge to the east, and finally
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at midnight we concluded to tell him he must go to the east or
we would leave him. But this had no effect on Lassen; he kept
on to the south, while we, following the Indian, came to the
farm. The only place Lassen could reach was the intervening
tule marsh. Now if you have any curiosity to observe a man’s
humor after being in a tule swamp full of mosquitoes all night,
you ought to have seen Peter Lassen. The next morning, when
he came to camp at Hock Farm, he was so mad he would not
speak to any of us; would not travel in the same path, but kept
a hundred yards to either side of usall day. I think he never
forgot nor forgave us. Still he was a man possessed of many
good qualities. He was always obliging in camp. He was a
good cook and would do any and everything necessary to the
comfort of the camp, even to the making of coffee, provided
those traveling with him would pretend to assist. If they did
not offer to aid him, they became the target for the best style of
grumbling that any man born in Denmark was capable of in-
venting. Of course, everyone would offer to assist him, and that
is all one had to do, for then Lassen was sure to drive him
away, and do everything himself, even to staking the tent.

On our return from the trip, I sketched, as best I could, the
country visited, laying down and naming the streams as I have
already stated.

My second trip, which was somewhat in the nature of an ex-
ploration, through Colusa County and around it, was made in
the summer of 1844. This is how it came about.

Thomas O. Larkin was a prominent American at that time
in California, to which he came as early as 1832. He was con-
sul and navy agent of the United States Government, and a
patriot in every sense. He resided in Monterey, and had a large
store there, perhaps the largest in California at that period. His
wife was the only American woman at that time in California,
except Mrs. Kelsey, who came in our party across the plains.
Larkin’s children were also American born, and he wished to
obtain for them from the Mexican Government a grant of land
of ten or twelve square leagues. For this purpose I engaged to
find him a suitable tract, and began my explorations about the
first of July, 1844. I ascended the valley on the west s:de of the
Sacramento River as far as the present town of Colusa, having
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with me only one man, and he an Indian, who had been civil-
ized at the Mission San Francisco de Solano, in Sonoma Valley.
My first encampment hereabouts was on a slough some miles
west of Colusa. Before reaching camp I had killed a large
grizzly bear, and carried with me the only part fit to eat—the
foot. The next day we went directly west across a large plain.
It was a hot, terrifically hot day, and we found no water in our
march, except toward night, and this was so salty* that neither
ourselves nor our animals could drink it, so we were obliged to
sleep without water. We observed many deserted Indian vil-
lages, which had been abandoned because the springs had dried
up. I should here mention the fact that the summer of 1844 was
an exceptionally dry one, because the previous winter had been
almost rainless. We were in the saddle by daylight, making
our way toward the high mountains that lay to the southwest,
fecling sure of finding water there. About ten or eleven o’clock
in the morning, from the top of a ridge we beheld the grateful
sight of a large, clear, flowing stream. We reached it as soon
as possible, and our nearly famished horses were soon plunged
into the middle of it. At the same :ime we observed large num-
bers of Indians, men, women, and children, in a state of flight,
running and screaming. Unsaddling our horses under a wide-
spreading oak, they began eating the wild oats which grew in
abundance around them, and were here obliged to give them rest.
In less than an hour the Indians whom we had seen fleeing from
us, that is, the men, were discovered coming toward us from many
directions. The Indian who accompanied me became greatly
alarmed. I had a gun with me, but he had none. By certain
signs we gave them to understand that they must not approach
us, but still large numbers came closer and very ncar. We sad-
dled our horses, jaded as thcy were, so as to be ready if obliged
toretreat. Four or five of the Indians, chiefs or head men, I
have no doubt, came nearer than the others. We tried to con-
verse in Spanish, but they understood not a word of it. My
Indian, who came originally from the country between Sonoma
and Clear Lake, was able to understand a few words spoken by
a very old Indian. They asked what I came for. They said

*This evidently was the salt lake on Peter Peterson’s farm, near the present town
of Sites, where J. P. Rathbun is now manufacturing salt. —AUTHOR.
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they had never seen a white man before. Here I felt obliged to
show them what I could do, by exhibiting to them what I had
done, so I pointed to the bear’s foot which I had with me, and
told them I wanted to kill grizzly bears—the grizzly being re-
garded by the valley Indians, and I thought by those of the
Coast Range, with superstitious awe. They regarded these
animals as people, but very bad people, and I have known
Indians to claim that some of their old men could go out in the
night and talk with the bears. 1 told them I did not want to
kill Indians, because I considered them good people, but bears
I regarded as very bad people.

Under the circumstances I concluded it prudent to mount
our horses and go on, we following the beautiful stream down,
that is to say almost due north, knowing that it must find its
way into the Sacramento Valley. To our surprise, the number
of Indians increased to many hundreds. In half a day we passed
seventeen large villages. They had evidently come from their
permanent villages and made their temporary homes by this
fresh, flowing stream. These Indians certainly proved anything
but hostile; they were evidently in great awe of us, but showed
no signsof displeasure. There were hundreds before and behind
us, and. villages were made aware of our coming before we
reached them. I generally found the ground carpeted with
branches and made ready for me as a place to stop at and be
interviewed. The women would here run in great haste and .
bring baskets of all kinds of provisions, apparently to pacify me,
supposing, perhaps, that I was hungry and had come to lay in a
supply of food. In fact, their consideration for me was so great
that I found myself barricaded with baskets full of acorn bread,
grasshoppers, various kinds of seeds, etc. Among them I ob-
served a kind of meal made by pounding the cone or berries of
the juniper, which made a sort of yellowish flour, very good, and
in taste somewhat resembling gingerbread. The Indian name
for it I remember was mun.

The sun was beginning to go down, and we were still travel-
ing in the midst of a vast multitude of Indians, every village
sending out large deputations and swelling their numbers. The -
old Indian bzfore mentioned I took care to keep near me, so
that through him I might communicate with the others. I
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should have mentioned before that at our first talk with these
aborigines, 1 had tried to present the chiefs with a few beads
and a fancy cotton handkerchief, articles always carried as peace-
offerings or tokens of friendship among the Indians, and much
prized by them. Seeing a conical hill,* I determined to make it
my camp for the night. I now told the old Indian that I was
going there to sleep, and that his people must all go to their
villages and not come near me during the night, as it would
make me very angry if they approached me after dark. Care-
ful to obey this injunction, the Indians scattered to their vil-
lages and were soon all out of sight.

We then barricaded the top of the hill as best we could, by
piling rocks around, and then tied the horses near us. My
Indian companion lay awake half the night and I the other
half in keeping guard, but not an Indian approached us, for we
had a full view in every direction from the position of our camp.
Soon after daybreak the mountains seemed fairly alive with
Indians. Thinking it best to continue my jonrney down stream,
I passed by, as before, many large villages, and at noon came to
the largest of all, and it was a permanent one.+ Here the Indians
had built a large dance-house in the usual Indian fashion, using
long poles for rafters, it being nearly circular in form, and were
finishing it by covering it with earth in the usual way. Here,
for the first and only time in my life, I saw that the Indians had
procured poles for the rafters of the house by cutting down cot-
tonwood and willow trees with stone ares, leaving the stumps
a mass of bruised, fibrous material, resembling a well-worn
broom. They appeared to be bruised down rather than cut.

This was on the fourth day of July, 1844. It seemed to be
a gala day with the Indians, or else they made it so for my
especial benefit. Male and female were attired in their gayest
costumes, consisting chiefly of ornaments, such as feathers, beads,
and shells, and, to cap the climax, to round up the day’s festivi-
ties they got up the gayest and largest dance, accompanied by
not unmusical chants, I ever saw or heard. I still continued to

*General Bidwell here describes the high hill just east of the present town of Elk
Creek.—AUTHOR.

1This was undoubtedly on what is now I. W. Brownell’s farm, where evidences
remain of a large Indian village, with sweat-house and burying-ground.—AUTHOR.
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carry with me the bear’s foot, thinking it best through it to
make my new acquaintances believe that my errand among
them was tokill bears. They asked me what I killed them with,
and I told them with my gun; then they wanted me to shoot,
but this I declined to do, not wishing to frighten them. The
stream I have just mentioned proved to be what is now Stony
Creek. Its Indian name was Capay, and by this name it went
till Peter Lassen and Wm. C. Moon made grind-stones on one
of its branches, after which it took its name. Lassen and Moon
and an Indian fighter named Merritt made their grind-stones
late in 1845, and, taking them in a canoe, disposed of them at
Sutter’s and in San Francisco. They were the first manufact-
ured article turned out of what is now Colusa County.

On July 5, or the next day after the big Indian dance I
have just spoken of, I reached the Sacramento River,and met
Edward A. Farwell, with two canoes. He was coming up to
begin the occupancy of a grant located on the east side of the
river and south of Chico Creek. Thomas Fallon was also with
him. Finding no considerable extent of level land in the
mountains, I mapped out the Larkin grant on the Sacramento
River above Colusa. This was on July 6, 1844.

On my return to Sutter’s Fort, and on my describing the
country I had seen and the streams in the Coast Range Mount-
ains, some trappers thought it would be a country to catch
beaver in. A man by the name of Jack Myers raised a com-
pany of twenty or more men and went to trap. The first thing
they did, however, was to become alarmed at the great bodies of
Indians, and, regarding them as hostile, they, without proper
cause, made war upon the natives, killing a great many of them.
I asked them why they shot down the Indians who had been so
friendly with me. They said they made a great noise, wore
white feathers in their head-dress, or caps, and these they consid-.
ercd evidences of hostile preparations. Jack Myers said, “ When
you see an Indian wearing a white feather, shoot him!” I told
him that they ran and screamed and wore white feathers when I
was there, but none of them showed any signs of evil intent. 1
was sorry they felt obliged to kill them. The party caught some
beaver, but not many, because of the Indians. I should have
mentioned that before the party started to trap for beaver, I
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made another trip to Colusa County, going up on the east and
returning on the west side of the river. I had five or six white
men with me, and during that time we explored to some extent
the north or west fork of Stony Creek, and saw some In-
dians, but found them friendly. I recall now the nanies of a few
of these tribes, but there were many times more of them which I
have forgotten. I remember the Willy, Colus, Copte, Duc Duc,
Chary, and Sohole, while as to the number of Indians in Colusa
County at that time, 1844, there could not have been less than
ten thousand.

Peter Lassen started in the fall of 1843 to take possession of
his ranch on Deer Creek, which was the first place mapped out
and settled upon north of Sutter’s Fort, but did not reach his
future abode till January or February, 1844, the heavy rains de-
taining him at Butte Mountains, or Marysville Buttes, as they are
generally called now. Nearly all the large grants of land made
by the Mexican Government were conferred in that year, and it
was also in 1844 that nearly all the settlements thereunder
were either begun or were contemplated, but there were many
interruptions and obstacles in those days, the chief of which was
the insurrection which resulted in the expulsion of the Mexican
Governor, Manuel Micheltorena, in February, 1845.

The Larkin's children’s grant, which I had selected, was first
located on by John S. Williams, who was employed by Larkin
for that purpose, and was stocked with cattle and horses. I met
him there in 1847. He remained there nearly two years, and
left some time in 1848, C. B. Sterling taking his place. In
these days of early land concessions and settlement, I remem-
ber most of those Americans who were prominent by their activity
in endeavoring to make homes. Bryant, whose Christian name
has escaped my memory, was the first settlerin Colusa County,
and was located at the mouth of Stony Creek; John S. Williams
was the second, and lived on what is now the John Boggs ranch.
Chas. B. Sterling, who took Williams' place in managing the
Larkin grant, was the next, and Frank Sears and Granville P.
Swift followed, they locating on Stony Creek, on the south side,
in, I think, the year 1847. Swift and Sears held no grant from
the Mexican Government, but they grew prosperous by taking a
number of the Stony Creek Indians over to the Feather River
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mines and working them very cheap. John S. Williams, whom
I have several times mentioned, built the first house in Colusa
County. This was in 1846, and was built for Thomas O. Larkin
on his children’s grant. What is now the town site of Colusa
and a good deal more land once belonged to me, for in 1845 I
received a grant of two square leagues, which included that pres-
ent thriving place.



Organization of Colusa County.
| CHAPTER 1V.

This county, though among the earliest in the State to be
created, having been organized in 1851, is yet new in its life and
development. While its early annals are brief and meager,some
of them traditional, some of them of record, they are neverthe-
less replete with interest and instruction and should be authen-
ticated, collected, and preserved. They should not be permitted
to rest too long upon the fleeting and sometimes diverse testi-
mony of those who were contemporaries and actors in the early
days of American settlement, and even subsequent to that period.
The unconscious exaggeration, partial recollection, or dimmed
remembrances of these, create many discords of narrative so dif-
ficult for the compiler of events obscured by time or omitted of
record, to reconcile.

Its name is derived from a tribe of Indians called Colus, as
it was pronounced by the early white explorers and settlers,
though Coru seems to have been the accepted pronunciation
of the word among the Indians themselves. Coru among the
tribe is said to have originally meant ‘‘scratch,” from a very
unseemly practice of the young squaws of lacerating with their
nails the faces of their Indian spouses on the first night of their
marriage. Be this true or not, it seems singular that a whole
tribe of aborigines who treated their squaws as slaves and infe-
riors should name themselves from so insignificant an incident
as a purchased bride resenting, with womanly purity, the Roman
Sabine methods of the lustful buck who bought her. Time, the
advent of white settlers, and perhaps an unconscious drifting
into easy euphony, soon transformed the word into Colusi.

These Indians occupied the valley country north of the
mouth of the Feather River, whose chief village or rancheria
was located where the town of Colusa now stands. The

(55)
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town of Colusa was located in the spring of 1850, while the
county was created by the Legislature shortly afterwards,
and before there was a house worthy of the name erected there.
Originally the county, even after its creation, was attached to:
Butte County on the east for judicial purposes. Its boundaries
were defined as follows:—

‘“ Beginning at a point on the summit of the Coast Range
due west from the Red Bluffs, and running thence due east to
said bluffs on the Sacramento River; thence down the m‘ddle
of said river to the northwest corner of Sutter County; thence
due west along the northern border of Yolo County to the sum-
mit of the Coast Range; thence in a northwesterly direction fol-
lowing the summit of said range to the point of beginning.”

County boundaries had scarcely been defined when began
the usual quarrel over the location of the county seat so com-
mon in nearly all of the Pacific and Middle Western States.
Colusa now, with only one house and a half score of inhabitants,
wanted it, and so did Monroeville, no larger nor more populous.
Monroeville was located towards the northeast boundary line
of the county, near the mouth of Stony Creek, and was called
for U. P. Monroe, an active land-owner of the proposed site and
the first inspector of elections in the county. He was a push-
ing, ambitious fellow, and not only desired that the county capi-
tal should be on his land, but that it should also bear his name.
The Colusa people were equally as resolved that the seat of
justice and the offices of the county should be located with them.
While there was very little bitterness exhibited on ecither side
in the contest, owing more, perhaps, that there were few to be
embittered against, still there was a quiet determination for each
side to carry its individual point by adroit scheming or vigilant
strategy. Colusa town scored the first point in having the
county created and named. It will be readily seen that while it
had scarcely a “local habitation ” it possessed a name. Inonly
the latter, a doubtful acquisition, was it ahead of its rival on
Stony Creek. The question now resolved itself between these
rivals, who should first succeed in organizing the county and
capture the county seat. And right here was enacted a most
curious proceeding, one that was as whimsical as it was illegal
and high-handed, though conducted under the forms of law, as
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understood—or misunderstood—by the adherents of Mon-
roeville.

An act of the Legislature of 1830, the first Legislature of
the State, provided that any of the unorganized counties of the
State could, upon the petition of its inhabitants to the district
judge of its judicial district, be organized. Monroeville thought
it saw in this act a chance of hewing its way to eminence. And
so for this purpose it presented a petition to Judge Moses Bean,
county judge of Butte County (not district judge of the dis-
trict), praying that the county of Colusi (as the name was then
spelled) be organized. It was clearly apparent that Judge Bean
had no more authority to act in the premises than Sioc, the In-
dian chief, who was a dazed observer of these primary steps of
the white man towards local goverament. But Bean assumed
jurisdiction, all the same, and issued the following proclamation:

“Notice is hereby given that there will be opened at Monroe's
ranch on Friday, the 10thday of January, A. D. 1851, for an elec-
tion for the organization of Colusa County, at which there will
- be elected the following officers, viz.: One County Judge, Clerk,
Sheriff, Assessor, Treasurer, Recorder, Surveyor, Coroner, and
County Attorney.

“Inspector of Election, U. P. Monroe.

“On the morning of election, the first inspector will appoint
two judges and two clerks. It is the duty of the first inspector
to carry the returns to Sterling’s ranch by Wednesday, the 15th
day of January, and with the inspectors of the other polls held
within the county, to canvass the returns of all the votes and
prepare certificates of election for the candidates having the
highest number of votes within the county.

“MOsES BEAN,
“Judge of Butte County.”
On this was written the following indorsement:—

“No. 1— M’ Judge Bean’s order for election in organi-
zation of Colusa County. Recorded.
“ Filed A. D. 1851, Nov. 4, 10 hours, § minutes.
“U. P. MONROE, Clerk.
“ By WM. B. IDE, Deputy Clerk.”
In this clearly unauthorized proclamation, Bean only sug-

5
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gested that the polls be opened at one locality, viz., Monroe’s
ranch, but intimates that there will be inspectors of other polls,
and consequently other polling-places. It was clearly a high-
handed game to favor Monroe’s ranch as a place of local promi-
nence, and thus give it the prestige of an aspirant for county-
seat honors, without any rival worthy of mentioning in the pro-
nunciamento of the pioneer judge.

The Sterling’s ranch, to which all the returns were to be
brought, is now the present residence of Hon. John Boggs.

The officers of this first election ‘ever held in Colusa
County were: John B. Holland, John F. Willis, John S. Davis,
J. T. Ramsey, U. P. Monroe, J. M. Cavests, H. L. Ord, William
G. Chard, L. H. Sanborn, J.]J. Fort, I. F. Bowman, J. C. Hicks,
E. C. Metheny, R. N. Parkhill, J. L. Beaty, Thomas Martin, A.
C. St. John, E. C. Huntoon, J. Berry and N. C. Hardick.

To understand better the early condition of this county
seat imbroglio, its snarls and perplexities, we will append the
voluminous letter of Judge William. B. Ide, the first treasurer of
Colusa County, and incumbent besides of several other county
offices, which those elected to fill them declined, which were in
a measure forced upon Judge Ide, and which his desire for or-
der, together with his public-spiritedness, obliged him to admin-
ister. Judge Ide was a pretty level-headed man, pedantic and
much given to verbose sentences. But he was among the ear-
liest pioneers, and led his patriotic countrymen under the Bear
Flag in the capture of General Vallejo and the fort in' Sonoma
on June 15, 1846. He seems to have been a rough diamond in
his way. All through this lengthy and unique letter to the
State treasurer, notwithstanding its apparent affectation of legal
phraseology, there runs a vein of sincere devotion to public duty,
in endeavoring to bring order out of the chaos at that time in-
cident to the newness of official machinery, or in seeking to
serve his neighbors and advance the interests of his own local-
ity. He sees his way clearly enough to the objective point, but
fears he cannot reach there without being entangled in legal
perplexities. He holds several offices, but does not correctly un-
derstand why the naturc of his character as a good citizen should
oblige him to hold them, yet seems willing to do anything to
get county matters out of the snarl, and the machinery thereof
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so well adjusted that there will be no friction. The quaint devo-
tion of this man, who will always be a central and an honored
figure in California’s early history, shines out in spite of himself
when he saysin his letter: “ There being no person willing to de-
vote his whole time in keeping the office [of county clerk] open,
according as the law requires, at the county seat, and who was
able to procure the requisite bonds, as I was bound in compli-
ance with my official duties to be at the county seat, to attend
twenty-four distinct sessions of various courts per annum, and
considering I could save two thousand miles’ travel, I rented out
my rancho and accepted services as deputy county clerk, and
became my own clerk, in accordance with the old maxim, ¢ 1If
you would have a good servant,and one you like, serve yoursclf.”

The following is Judge Ide’s letter to the State treasurer:

STATEMENT OF THE TREASURER OF COLUSI COUNTY TO THE
STATE TREASURER.

MONROEVILLE, CoLusi COUNTY, Cal., Dec. 10, 1851.

“ On the first day of December, instant, the present treas-
urer of Colusi County was appointed to the office, by the Court
of Sessions of said county, to supply and fill the vacancy of G.
P. Swift, treasurer, resigned October 21; bond filed 6th of De-
cember instant, which was justified instead of being accepted by
the county judge, by reason that said judge was personally in-
terested, and the said treasurer this day enters upon the dis-
charge of the duties of said office, by complying as far as prac-
ticable with the requirement of section 49 in the latter clause, and
to guard against the penalty imposed by the fifty-second sec-
tion of the Revenue Act. Owing to the peculiar circumstances
in which the county has existed during the six months past rel-
ative to service rendered by its officers, our officers (present) will
be detained somewhat (if not in some cases wholly impeded) in
the collection of the State and county tax for 1851. Only
$73.05 have been collected and paid into the treasury. Of this
$11.97Y is for court-house; $29.95 for county purposes, and
$55.141 for State and State loan on interest tax. The tax list
was delivered to the sheriff, or to the under-sheriff, J. C. Huls,
who, as near as I can learn from information derived from unoffi-
cial sources, has collected some $401.46, exclusive of his own fees,
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and has resigned without making payment thereof either to the
treasury or to his principal, December 8. December 10, H.
P. Bemis was appointed under-sheriff, and is proceeding as the
law directs, except as to time, and will, it is expected. make a
vigorous effort to collect the said taxes, which amount in the
agyregate to $5,147.25, of which $1,838.30% is for State pur-
poses, $551.49 is interest on public State loan tax, $1,383.30%
for county purposes, and $918.15 for court-house and jail.
Further there are 101 polls assessed, at $3.00, $202 for State pur-
poses and $101 for county purposes. The State comptroller has
received the auditor’s duplicate, together with a very brief state-
ment of some of the difficulties under which we labor.

“Some of the principal tax-payers (or who should be tax-
payers) positively refuse to pay any taxes. There was collected
by the former treasurer, G. P. Swift, some $600 or $700 of poll
and other tax on personal property. Of this I cannot specify,
as the said ex-treasurer has not, as yet, although ordered so to
do by the county judge, delivered over the money and papers
pertaining to the office of treasurer of Colusi County. It is ex-
pected that most of the tax will he collected in thirty or forty
days from this time, although it will be, and is probable, that a
considerable portion of our tax for this year will remain delin-
quent, from the fact that many persons have removed from the
county and some from the State. I am unwilling to trouble you
with so long a communication, but it may be essential to the
welfare of the interests of our county,in this manner, and at this
time, that I, their county judge and treasurer at present, should
explain.

“This county, as you probably know, was organized, under
an order obtained by the petition of its legal voters, of Judge
Bean, of the adjoining Butte County, election 1oth of January,
1851. J. S. Holland was elected county judge and U. P. Mon-
roe was elected clerk and president. The other officers elected
either did not qualify, or failed to give bonds according to
law. At an election called and held on the 25th of February,
other officers were elected ; of these W. G. Chard, Joseph C.
Huls, the former assessor and the latter county surveyor, and
John F. Willis, sheriff, qualified and gave bonds, which were ac-
cepted by Judge Holland. The Court of Sessions was organized
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on the 8th of March by the election of William B. Ide and
Newell Hall to the office of associate justices, being the only
justices of the peace qualified to vote at said election. Judge
Holland was then quite unwell, and only able to superintend
said organization, which, completed, he being quite sick, left the
newly-elected justices (a lawful quorum) to proceed in the
county business.

“The said court divided the county into precints, townships,
road districts, etc., and ordered that the taxes for county pur-
poses the year ensuing should be the highest rate allowed by
law, which was then twenty-five cents to each $.00, this county
then not being in debt subsequent to the present year. Judge
Holland lingered in an inconvalescent state and died on thé
12th of April. An election was called on the 3rd of May, when
John T. Hughes received a majority of the votes cast for county
judge, Newell Hall, Esq., removed from the township in which
he was elected, and the office of the junior associate justice
became vacant, and there was no other qualified justice within
the county except the senior associate. An election was called,
and justices called to supply vacancies, one justice, viz., J. C.
Huls, qualified and gave bonds, and he became in due time a
member of the Court of Sessions. Judge Hughes held one
term of the Court of Sessions in Colusi only, and the only busi-
ness brought before that session was the appointment of a road-
viewing committee. On the second Monday of August the
associate justices met in accordance with the old law (Judge
Hughes being absent from the county), when for the first time
was presented William G. Chard’s assessor’s list, so indefinitely
expressed that it was utterly impossible to equalize the said list.
And the said Chard and his assistants were all absent from the
county; moreover, at this time we received the scattered frag-
ments of the new acts of legislation, from which we learned that
since May 1st our acts were not in accordance with the supreme
law of the land.

“We had no longer any evidence that we, the associate jus-
tices, constituted a legal quorum to do business; that we are not
qualified by any provision of the new law, convened, not being
called by order of the judge for special term, and further, we
are of the opinion that there existed on the 1st day of May, 1851,
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a vacancy in the office of county judge of Colusi County. Hav-
ing the Acts of the Legislature of California for our guide, we
conclude that if a vacancy did exist on the first day of May, it
could only be filled by appointment of the Governor. An opin-
ion prevails in the minds of said court that if an officer be ille-
gal, all his acts official are illegal also; and if so, the court has
become disorganized by lack of a legal quorum.

“In conformity with this opinion, the junior justice refused
to act, and the court dissolved without adjournment. In this
state the business of the county was suspended until the first
Monday in October last, when, in accordance with the law, I
having been elected at the general election to the office of
county judge, and being duly sworn, convened three justices
of the peace, being all the qualified justices resident in said
county, and organized again the Court of Sessions, which was
engaged four days in the transaction of criminal business, when
junior associate was absent, and the other, after one day’s further
attendance, left also. A called session was ordered expressly
for the purpose of learning complaints, and for the purpose of
equalizing the assessment roll, and five notices were posted in
the several precincts. On or about the first of October the
assessor returned to the county, and was ordered to go over his
asscssment again, or to appear and give such information as
would enable the court to equalize the list or assessment roll.
On the 17th one of the associate justices only appeared, and
the vacancy could not be filled. And the assessor, being sick,
did not attend, nor did he procure and return to the court any
description of the personal property of the tax-payers, whereby
the court could be informed in anywise of the impartiality of
the assessment, the amount of personal property being given in
the sum total, expressed by figures; and it does not appear that
any oath was required, or of what the amount of personal prop-
erty consisted. The court not being able to come to any decis-
ion on the subject of equalization of the assessment roll, the
court was adjourned to the 4th of November following. On the
3rd of November, I repaired to the county seat for the purposé
of holding the first County Court since the first organization.
And, having discovered, on the 27th of October, that the Probate
Court had previously no record of its existence, I now dis-
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covered that the County Court and Court of Sessions were in the
same condition, as also was the District Court, except such min-
utes as I myself, as a member of the Court of Sessions, had
taken, and excepting the minutes signed by Judge Sherwood, of
the District Court, Ninth District.

“Thinking that these interests might sulfer from scattered
conditions of the only legal evidence of the existence of these
courts, I issued a special order to U. P. Monroc, county clerk,
ordering him to perform these several duties of the county clerk
himself, or to cause them to be performed by someone duly
appointed, and serve as his deputy. And there being no person
willing to devote his whole time in keeping the office open,
according as the law requires, at the county seat, and who was
able to procure the requisite bonds, as I was bound in compli-
ance with my official duties to be at the county seat to attend
twenty-four distinct sessions of various courts per annum, and
considering I should save two thousand miles’ travel, I rented
out my rancho and accepted services as deputy county clerk,
and became my own clerk, in accordance with the old maxim,
* If you would have a good servant, and one you like, serve your-
‘self” But to resume more particularly this long narration of our
county affairs in relation to taxes: the said Court of Sessions
being on the 17th of October adjourned to the 4th of Novem-
ber, and from the said 4th of Novem:ber from day to day until
one of the associate justices was in attendance, at which time
the equalization of the assessment roll was again attempted, but
was again laid over to the regular term in December, first Mon-
day, in consequence of the inability of the presiding judge legally
to act in deciding a question in which himself and children were
interested.  During the interim, the county assessor, being
recovered from sickness, appeared at my office and made some
explanations in the matter of the assessments, also some cor-
rections, and signed his assessment roll officially, which was not
before. November 24 I received an answer from the comp-
troller of State to a statement I had made in relation to abstract
of taxable property in Colusi. I came to the conclusion that I
had better proceed at once to make the auditor’s tax lists, and
have them ready to be accepted or rejected by the Court of
Sessions at its December term. I did so and made up the
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books (duplicates) on a basis of equalization proposed and
signed by the only associate justice hitherto in attendance. On
the first day of the December term, Dr. H. P. Bemis being
appointed clerk for the term, I called up the deferred business
of equalization, and it was proposed by a vote of both asso-
ciate justices, and was so entered by the clerk on the minutes.
The aforementioned tax duplicates were examined, and an
order issued for their delivery to the sheriff and treasurer, with
the order and execution on the backs thereof for collection, duly
executed and signed by the clerk and presiding judge.

“ The above represents our true state in relation to the past;
what it will be in future, a little time will tell; the taxed swear
they will not pay, and threaten combination to prevent the sale
of property.

1 shall be pleased to receive any advice or direction in the
matter, and shall conform to the requisition of the law as far as
practicable. Your very obedient servant,

“Ww. B. IDE,
* Treasurer of Colusi County, Cal.”

It should be observed in the foregoing letter that the spelling
of the county name is Colusi, which was the accepted manner
of writing it at that time, and it was not spelled Colusa offi-
cially in any of the statutes or records prior to 1854, when the
county seat was finally located at Colusa.

It will be seen that Judge J. S. Holland was the first county
judge. He lived but a short time after his election, dying on
April 12 following. John T. Hughes was chosen his successor,
at which election, held May 3, thirty-eight votes were cast.
Hughes left the county shortly afterwards. To fill the vacancy
caused by Hughes’ failure to perform the duties, an election was
held September 3, when Judge Wm. B. Ide was chosen. The
returns of this election are the first official ones found in the of-
ficial records of the county, and the vote was as follows: For
Assembly, C. D. Semple, twenty-three; H. L. Ford, forty-seven;
Newell Hall, twenty-thrce, and S. Gwinn, five; for County
Judge, Wm. B. Ide, forty; L. H. Sanborn, thirty-five; for
County Clerk, E. D. Wheatly, seventy-four; James Yates, eleven;
for Treasurer, G. P. Swift, three; Ben Knight, eighty-two; for
Sheriff, J. F. Willis, eighty-four; for Assessor, W. G. Chard,
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twenty-one; W. H. Shepard, fifty-seven. Knight did not qual-
ify as treasurer, nor John T. Hughes, then of the town of Colusa,
who was chosen district attorney.

The obstacles in the way of filling offices at this period
seem to have been great. There was no scramble for posi-
tion, and, as appears from Ide’s complaints, very few of those
elected would or could qualify, and even some of those who
did qualify soon resigned. The opportunities for speedy en-
richment at the neighboring mines on Feather River or
Yuba River were too tempting, and the allurements of ac-
quiring large farms with virgin soil, in the perfection of cli-
mates, too irresistible to allow one to seek the petty emoluments
of office in an embryo county.

We have run across nothing which so well depicts this state
of affairs, and portrays as well the social condition of the people
then resident in Colusa County, as the following letter from
Judge Ide to his brother, Simeon Ide, of Claremont, New Hamp-
shire. This letter was written while its author was apparently
submerged in the cares of too many offices, and is as follows:—

“MONROEVILLE, CoLUsI COUNTY, Cal, Nov. 9, 1851.

“DEAR BROTHER: I am seated in the office of the county clerk
of Colusi County, where I am at present, by virtue of the elect-
ive franchise, having been made judge of the County Court, civil
and criminal, president of the Commissioners Court, or Court of
Sessions of said county, and judge of probate; and, by appoint-
ment duly recorded, I am made the county clerk—clerk of the
District Court (Ninth District), and of the Court of Sessions, clerk
of the Probate Court, county recorder and county auditor. These
several offices, at present, limit my official duties, for I suppose
I shall, just to accommodate our floating population, be com-
pelled to serve as treasurer, deputy sheriff, deputy county sur-
veyor, and very probably as coroner and justice of the peace,
and very probably as deputy notary public.

“ This account may excite some surprise, but I will explain:
Nine-tenths of our population are here to-day and to-morrow
are somewhere else. Our population is like birds of passage,
except their migrations are not exactly periodical. All the cir-
cumstances which combine to make it difficult to obtain respon-
sible and permanent county officers combine to make these of-
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ficers necessary. At present ten individuals pay more than
three-fourths of the taxes paid within the county, and comprise
nearly all of its permanent residents. These men, as a general
thing, reside on their ranchos, to attend to their private affairs,
and are the only residents of the county who are able to give
the requisite bonds. At the polls the non-residents, when they
unite, have the elections as they please; and the result is that
transient, irresponsible persons are elected and bonds of the
like character are filed. Last year the sovereign people elected
for county judge who is by law the acceptor or rejector of all
official bonds) a dissipated lawyer, who, of course, accepted such
bonds as came to hand; and the administration of public affairs,
financially, went on swimmingly for a few months—all the of-
fices were promptly filled, bonds filed, and gin, wine and
brandy bottles and glasses occupied the place of stationery.
The records of the courts became unintelligible to sober people.
Not a court of any kind, except justice of the peace courts, was
held within the county (except the Court of Sessions, and that
was uniformly conducted by the senior justice, while the presid-
ing judge was otherwise employed).

“The ‘property holders,” as we are called here, refused to
pay their taxes, on the ground of the insufficiency of the official
bonds, and the good host at the county seat became tired of his
boarding customer, the county judge. Next followed a procla-
mation from the governor, ordering the election of a person to
fill the office of judge. Judge resigned, and the election re-
sulted in the choice of one of the ‘property holders,’” your
brother. And a further result was that /ega/ bonds are required,
which transient persons cannot procure.

“Another provision of the law is that all public offices, except
that of justice of the peace, shall be kept open at the county
seat from ten o’clock until twelve, and from one to four each
day, except Sundays, New Year’s, Christmas and election-days;
and none of the county offices will, separately, pay a person
who cannot furnish the requisite bonds for keeping these office
hours. But ten or twelve of the county offices combined will serve
2o amuse for awhile the present incumbent, and will also interest
him not a little to keep down expenses, or at least to prevent
profligacy in public expenditures.
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“ There is another dark side to the picture here. No church
bells call together its solemn assemblies! In fine, nothing but
the rude haunts of dissipation supply the place of schools, acad-
emies and colleges. Ox teams and mules make up the loco-
motive power, in the main. But improvements are being made.
We have already passed some of the evils attendant, more or
less, on all newly-organized governments; still there is nothing
very flattering in the civil and political prospects before us, and
less in the moral aspects ahead. Nearly all the enterprise of the
county serves to corrupt and demoralize our transient popula-
tion. ‘Transient!’—in that one word much is lost, but as it re-
spects morals much is gained—as, when nothing but vice is
learned and promoted in a community, the oftener that commu-
nity is changed the better.

* Last night while the rain was pattering against, not the
windows, but against the rawhide hung up to keep the storm
out of my sleeping-room, a good old man whom I had known
for two or three months past, came to my door, and awoke me
from a quiet sleep, saying, ‘ Judge, I must leave you; I am going
home. Here are the books you gave me; I have recorded but
two cases therein; I must resign the justiceship. Where shall I
lay the books and papers? The stage is waiting.” ‘On the
table,’ I replied. *‘Good-by, Judge; said he. *‘Good-by, decar
sir,’ said I, ‘and may peace and prosperity go with you!’

“Sad were the reflections of the hours which followed. My
peace was, indeed, gone, The blear contrast was full before my
mind, while in my ears sounded the harsh and tempestuous
voices of the sckolars of intemperance and crime, as they at that
moment issued from their gaming haunts, pistol and knife in
hand, screaming vengeance unearthly. But while the noise
gradually died away in the distance, as the weaker party fled,
long were the hours that intervened ere the morning light gave
other scenes to enliven the sleepless mind. But I will content
myself, as well as I can, until April, 1853, when I shall (if I live)
be free again. And in the meantime I hope to improve my
mind somewhat by the study of law. I haven’t a very high
regard for lawyers generally.

“ About thirty days ago sentence of death was passed upon
a horse-thief before the Criminal Court of Colusi County. This
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morning was laid upon my table an order of commutation from
the governor to fifteen years’ service in the State prison. The
same man is charged with highway robbery, and will in all prob-
ability be brought up by writ of kabeas corpus for trial again at
Colusi.”

In another letter to the same brother, Ide, who was, no doubt,
impressed with some slight self-importance, whimsically at-
tempts to disguise it in the following manner.—

“ This is court-day, and as I am one of the associate justices,
it is somewhat necessary that I should attend. I suppose that
some of the ‘nabobs’ of your country will be ‘horrified’ to hear
that such a person as myself should be dubbzd with the title of
‘judge;’ but strange things happen in California (sic). It is
undoubtedly very improper, but so it is, and we must put up
with it the best way we can.”

Mention has been already made of the efforts of U. P. Mon-
roe and others chiefly in the northern part of the county to
make Monroeville the county seat. The county officers trans-
acted public business there and seemed to care little for statute
or authority in so doing. But the town people of Colusa were
not blind to this extraordinary condition of affairs, nor asleep
in endeavoring to correct it. Col. C. D. Semple, at that time a
prominent resident in the little but aspiring hamlet of Colusa,
drew first blood in the contest in favor of his place by causing
to be passed in the legislative session of 1851, the following sec-
tion of the act concerning counties:—

“County of Colusi—Beginning at a point in the middle of
the Sacramento River, opposite the mouth of Red Bluff Creek,
below the Red Bluffs, and running thence up the middle
of said creek to its source on the Coast Range; thence west in a
straight line to the summit of the Coast Range; thence in a
southeasterly direction following the summit of the Coast Range
to the northern boundary of Yolo County; thence east along
the northern boundary of Yolo County to a point in the middle
of the Sacramento River; thence up the middle of said river to
the place of beginning—=#ie seat of justice shall be the town of
Colusa.”

This section, mandatory as it was, did not ruffle the compos-
ure of the county officers, nor cause thein to remove themselves
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and their archives to Colusa. They continued to do business
at the old stand in Monroeville in spite of legislative enactment.
It was but natural that dissatisfaction should fill the hearts of
the people of Colusa town and its adherents at this indiffer-
ence, if not contempt, for the law as passed.

The whole county-seat difficulty had grown out of the fact
that the act of the Legislature creating the County of Colusa had
omitted to designate its county seat. When this defect was
cured, this omission supplied by Colonel Semple’s efforts with
the members of the Legislature, it was but reasonable to expect
that all dissensions on this subject would cease, and the law be
quietly complied with. Such was not to be the case, however.
Still continuing to keep the county offices at Monroeville and
conducting official business in defiance of the plain letter of the
statute, the adherents of that place murmured loudly at the
law as it stood. Conscious that their hold on the county seat
must now necessarily be short, they resorted to the last remedy
known to their obstinacy and despair. They caused to be
drawn up a petition, on June 2, 1851, subscribed by ninety-five
persons, and addressed to the county judge praying him to hold
an election to determine at what place the county seat should be
located. An election was held, though the details thereof are
scant, but sufficient have been found to show that Judge Hughes,
the county judge, signed an official document declaring that
Monroe’s Ranch had received a majority of all the votes cast,
and was hence the county seat—all this in defiance of the law,
still unrepealed, making Colusa the seat of justice. Evidently,
the Kansas * boomer” had then no prototypes, or county seat,
offices and archives would have been carried away to Colusa over-
night and by force if necessary. It was not till after the general
election in 1853 that Monroeville sullenly yielded to the just
claims of Colusa, when the vote on the county-seat differences
stood as follows: Colusa,three huudred and ten; Monroeville, fifty-
two; Moon’s ranch, seven; Twenty-one Mile House,one; Swift’s
Corral, three. So “the little town at Salmon Bend,” as the Mon-
roeville faction sneeringly termed Colusa, carried the day in
supreme triumph, while in a brief period afterwards ambitious,
usurping little Monroeville saw her dreams of county capital and
inflated town-lot values go to picces like a child’s toy house of
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cards shaken by the wind. Her once staunchest adherents now
felt compelled to leave. Her few tenements, rude and scattered,
were soon left tenantless. Ichabod himself was now “painting
the town red.” Broad furrows were soon turned on its pro-
jected streets, avenues and boulevards; bearded grain on golden
lances soon pierced the soil and stood up and waved and nodded
in autumnal contentment in places where the founders of the
defunct county seat had fondly visioned out church spires and
court-house dome.

And so, divorced from all further ambition for county pre-
eminence, Monroeville retired within herself, resuming her
maiden name, apparently, for she was soon better known as
Monroe’s ranch than as Monroeville. It is true that for about
nine years after, before the post-office was removed to St. John,
the post-office department continued to address her as Monroe-
ville, but this was only a form of chivalrous condolence, whose
very delicacy of expression could only serve after all to remind
her now scattered admirers that politeness is no remedy for
disappointment.

It might be added here that Monroe, the founder of this
deserted village, remained a few years afterwards in the vicinity,
farming in a small way on Stony Creek, and then disappeared.
The town site of Monroeville, which was afterwards merged into
a seven-hundred acre farm, was purchased by Jubal Weston, Jr.,
a Connecticut man, who reached California early in theyear 1849.



Ghe Formative Period of Colusa Qounty.
CHAPTER V.

A Stsaly March of Dsveiopment.

The United States census of 1850, taken under the direction
of J. Neely Johnson, the census agent of the State, placed the
population of the county at one hundred and fifteen. In fact,
so slow was the county in increasing the number of its inhab-
itants, and so backward in material development at that period,
.that in the year 1852 it was proposed in the State Senate to di-
vide Colusa County into two new counties, to be called Arena
and Leco. But the committee to whom the subjcct was referred
reported adversely, as ‘“‘the county was almost destitute of pop-
ulation. In the next decade the county had progressed mate- .
rially and the population had received substantial accretions
through immigration and natural increase, though not in pro-
portion with other counties close by and which did not possess
the material advantages almost unconsciously enjoyed by Colusa
County. The census of 1860 gave the county’s population at
two thousand two hundred and seventy-four.

Before the discovery of gold, what is now Colusa County
occupied an isolated position. Through it were no highways
of travel over which passed long trains of white-bonneted “prai-
rie schooners” bringing the adventurous, or the daring, the disci-
plined mechanic or the observant home-secker. All these kept
to the east side of the Sacramento River and followed the val-
leys in their way to San Francisco, so that it was not surprising
that settlements of some importance were made on the Upper
Sacramento, Bear River and Feather River before General John
Bidwell, the first white explorer of Colusa County, gazed on the
ten thousand aborigines therein resident in 1843. It was not
till 1850 and 1851 that immigration to any appreciable extent

(71)
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invaded the west side of the river. Hitherto there had been
very little grain farming or stock raising and that little was car-
ried on by John S. Williams on the Larkin’s Children’s Grant,
and also by Sterling and Swift on the same grant, though the
latter also took up a ranch atthe Willows and also at ‘““the adobe,”
now William Murdock’s place. But these men were almost
altogether engaged in stock raising. What little grain was sowed
was barley, and even this was not produced till after the discov-
ery of gold. In 1851 quite a number of ranches were located.
While the miner was busy in the streams, gulches and grass-
roots seeking the precious metal, his wants must be supplied,
and teams were kept constantly on the road between the mining
camps and various points of supply. The transportation indus-
try rapidly grew to towering proportions. And hence it was but
natural that hay and barley commanded high figures. It was
to meet this demand that these ranches were taken up on the
west side of the river. The stockmen, too, had spied out this,
land, exceptionally prolific in wild oats and succulent grasses.
And they soon drove their stock over. Among the first of these
to cross with their herds were Charles Brooks, Ben and Bob
Payne, James C. Wilson, S. P. Wilson, Jack Long, U. P. Mon-
roe, Williamson, Corhart, Howard and Berkey. The cattle that
grazed here were not remarkable for quality, being chiefly of the
long-horned Spanish scrub-stock, first introduced into the
county by John S. Williams in 1847, when he located on the
Larkin’s Children’s Grant, or the better American breeds which
were placed here to recruit after an exhausting march across the
plains. A number of sheep and hogs were brought into the
county between 1852-55. And the foot-hills, with their advan-
tages of running streams of fresh water, were taken up in ranches.
Hogs and chickens rated higher proportionately than cattle, for
the assessment roll of 1852 charges R. J. Walsh $130 for three
hogs and $100 on thirty chickens; and Cleaton Grimes, of
Grand Island, has told us that in buying his first chickens from
Captain Littleton he gave a “slug” ($50) for ten hens and a
rooster.

The assessment roll of 1851 will aid very much in showing
the limited farming operations of that time. At the lower end
of the county H. Graham and E. R. Graham were paying taxes
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on improvements. On Grand Island Thomas Eddy, Cleaton
Grimes, E. Grimes, Daniel H. Allen, John Fitch, and Cain, Hoy
and Bailey were engaged infarming. None of these were stock-
men, though Clcaton Grimes was the first to introduce hog rais-
ing in the county, and had then begun to feed a few head, taking
up no little of his time in keeping the bears from devouring them.
Andrew Pierce and J. C. Johnson, just west of the island, were
assessed on improvements, work-horses, fourteen hogs, and
twenty-five chickens. James Jackson, residing near the head of
Sycamore Slough, paid taxes on one hundred hogs and fifty
pigs, assessed at $5,500. At that time Pervere and Hyde were
the largest grain farmers in Colusa County, and had sowed sev-
eral hundred acres of barley at the bend of the river just north
of Colusa. Long and Abbe, at the head of Sycamore Slough,
were in the cattle business. Small areas of land were cultivated
by the White brothers, J. T. Marr,and the Gibson brothers in
the bend between Colusa and Sycamore. Hill and Payne farmed
on a small scale at the Seven Mile House. Thomas and B. F
Hance raised some two thousand bushels of barley in 1851-52
Between Hills and Princeton David Woodman, Obed De Long,
C. B. Sterling and Byron O. Smith had planted barley, and
Sterling raised also the same year some three hundred bushels
of wheat. Between Princeton and Monroeville a small acreage
of grain was sown by Isaac Sparks, R. B. Ord, George L. Pratt
and Watkins and Bounds. From there to the present upper
line of the county, Nelson and McClanahan, R. J. Walsh, Mon-
roe and Williamson, Reager, Cleek and William Swift had
sown more or less grain. Necar Orland, Granville Swift had in
on Stony Creek both barley and wheat.

In this same year (1851) the list of early business men in the
country is arrived at by finding the names of those who are
credited with money paid into the treasury for licenses. They
were as follows: U. P. Monroe, Hiram Willets, John C. Crigler,
Carhart & Co., Newell Hall, Vincent & Berkey, Jesse M. Shep-
pard, Tharp & Co., Baird & Co., Moon, Ford & Co., J. H. Lien-
ing, Knox & Shannon, Carpenter, Hamilton & Spaulding, -
Alderman & Co., La Croix, M. Meador, R. H. Maltby, Hatch
& Co., D. Blodgett, Julius Ort, Obed De Long, R. H. Black, J.
M. Swift, Van Wie & Co., George Patch, H. Dean, Montgomery

6
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& Co., N. Proctor Smith, Case & Greer, Hoope & L’Ammoroux,
G. H. Sandy, John Bills, John McGinley, S. Nobles, Clark &
Murray, Kimball & Bullock, Gilbert & Bettis.

The assessment rolled for the following year (1852) shed
much light not only on the valuation of property, real and per-
sonal, but on the extent of land in cultivation. In this year the
Larkin’s Children’s Grant was assessed as follows: Thirty-three
thousand three hundred and thirty acres of tillable land, at
$1.25 per acre. Three years later Larkin disposed of the south
half of this grant to settlers, at about $1.25 per acre, and in
1866 A. Montgomery purchased the residue at about ninety
cents per acre. The Jimeno grant was rated at the same valua-
tion. Judge Ide, of whom frequent mention is made in this
book, owned thirty thousand one hundred and fourteen acres of
land, was assessed at the same rate. Hay was assessed at $15
per ton, and threshed barley at $2.00 per bushel; wild cattle at
$12 per head. Granville P. Swift paid the largest tax on per-
sonal property. He was assessed on two thousand head of
cattle, at $12; five hundred head of sheep, at $3.00; three hun-
dred horses, at $12; one hundred horses, at $30; two hundred
bushels of wheat, at $2.00. Martin A. Reager, of Stony Creek,
was assessed that year on two thousand bushels of barley in
the straw, $3,000. Those assessed in 1852 on more than $5,000
were the following: Baxter & Co. (stage line), $18,700; Wm. G.
Chard, $21,282; J. T. Bailey, $5,630; Thos. C. Gray, $5,570; Hill
& Payne, $6,715; Newell Hall, $12,345; James M. Ide, $22,140;
Johnson, Eastman & Co., $9,980; Wm. B. Ide, $43,869; Lewis
Johnson (cash), $35000; Thos. O. Larkin’s Children’s grant,
$52,770, and on Jimeno grant, $24,071; Moon & Ford, $15,850;
Wm. H. McKce, $10,610; Salvador Munraso, $8,050; L. H.
Sanborn, $11,400; Nelson & McClanahan, $11,119; Granville
P. Swift, $38,285; R. H. Thomas, $47,901; James Stokes and
Josefa De Sota, his wife, $24,071; R. J. Walsh, $15,520. The
foregoing paid more than the three-fourths of the entire taxes
of the county. The number of poll-taxes paid this year was
four hundred and seventy-six. In the following year (1853)
there was a striking decline in the number of poll-taxes, one
hundred and forty-three receipts only being sold.

Stock, as has been seen, was the recognized paramount inter-



ITS HISTORY AND RESOURCES. 75

est of this period. A claim to range was, by a tacit understand.
ing, respected, and as the raising of grain seemed of secondary
importance, the stockmen were anxious that grain lands should
be fenced in. But several dry seasons following closely upon one
another, proved ver'y discouraging to the scttlers. The winter
of 1850-51 was so dry that had grain been sowed nothing would
have grown. The seasons of 1854-55, 1855-56, 1856-57, were
so dry that most of those who had located on the plains pulled
up stakes and turned their backs on its desolation and aridity.
Besides, there was another and more destructive agent to dis-
may and dishearten the settler. The entire county in 1855 was
swarming with grasshoppers. They ate up the pasturage, de-
stroyed the oats and killed many of the trees. A writer
of that period relates that they traveled from the foot-hills cast-
ward towards the riverand were met at the edge of the timber
on the river by millions of birds, and except where the timber
was very narrow, they did not reach the river, but when they
did reach the river they swarmed into it, making the water scen
thick. They did not get on the east side of the river to do any
great deal of damage. It was in 1856 that an impetus was
given to immigration and settlement caused by the government
offering most of the public land in the county at public sale,
and after that it became subject to public entry. The Spanish
grant titles on the west side of the river began to be recognized
also. Some purchases were made, usually in large bodies, and
Colusa County was fast approaching that transition period when
her lands would prove more profitable in farm productions than
in the raising of cattle or sheep.

The first term of the District Court was held at Monroeville
on February 6, 1852, and was presided over by Judge W. S,
Sherwood. The first grand jury of Colusa County which met
at this time was composed of the following persons: M. L. Con-
nell, C. B. Sterling, Isaac Davis, H. Willits, James M. Hill, A.
D. Carpenter, A. G. Tooms, W. G. Chard, L. H. Smith, William
Sheppard, L. H. Sanborn, Wm. C. Moore, H. G. Cardwell, J.
C. Crigler, Boone Smith, James M. Ide, Robt. N. Parkhill. The
first case on the ducket was Monroe & Williamson w=s. D. G.
Leonard. The action was brought to recover the sum of $2,622
in payment for “one hundred and fifteen fat sheep, averaging
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seventy-six pounds per head, at thirty cents per pound.” Leon-
ard, the defendant in the case, was remarkable for his equestrian-
ism, riding a horse from Tehama to Sacramento in a day, and
back in a day, the whole distance, as the roads were then, being
one hundred and twenty miles.

It could not be expected in these early days of land greed and
gold avarice, of social unrest, and miscellaneous immigration,
but that disturbances and disorder should breed deadly quarrels
and resultant murders. These are usual and will always be the
inevitable disfigurements of the history of all new countries,
rapidly filling up with a heterogeneous population loosed from
the restraining influences of home and enforced law in the dis-
tant States of the East. The courts of justice here had scarcely
been put in operation, and even if its machinery was made ready
to move, it was many times difficult to find suitable men to
administer justice or serve processes. Hence, to some extent,
the unwritten law was the ler non scripta of the frontier, based
upon that equity, or spirit of natural honesty and fair play, which
regulated and controlled with admirable impartiality, but with
the sternest of promptitude and unflinching decision, the raw
and inchoate conditions of a new, irregular, strangely composite,
well-meaning, but sometimes turbulent advance groups of a
pioneer civilization. In these early days Colusa County bore an
enviable reputation for the maintenance of law and order. The
rights of property were respected, boundary disputes were sub-
mitted to the courts or to the amicable discriminations of arbi-
tration, cattle and horse stealing was of rare occurrence, human
life was sacred, and what few murders were committed were left
to the calm judgment of courts to punish. Lynch law, as will
be noticed further on in this work, was only resorted to—and that
only in a few instances—when popular sentiment, and an enlight-
ened sentiment it proved to be, growing weary of the childish-
ness of juries inspired by perverted mercy and momentary
imbecility, chafing at the paralysis of law inflicted through the
cunning and chicane of criminal lawyers, or losing all respect
for the weak ministers of the law, who had allowed red-handed
criminals to insolently exhaust the patience of all the courts in
a formal way, and then finally escape just punishment on
some recondite quibble—it was only then, we say, that the exas-
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peration of the multitude taught courts as well as criminals that
the letter and the spirit of the statutes must be enforced.

The first legal execution in the county was that of Nathan-
iel Bowman. It was sometime during the latter part of 1851
that Bowman killed Levi Seigler at Moon’s ranch, by beating
him over the head with a bottle. The particulars of this case
are not now to be obtained, since the records of the Court of
Sessions, where Bowman was tried, as well as those of the
county, are singularly scant, and as in fact they prove to be
for several years afterward, greatly to the chagrin, if not to the
impatient disgust, of him who would collate and preserve the
county’s chronicles. Bowman was imprisoned at Monroeville,
or rather placed under guard there, and on March 22, 1852,
he was indicted for murder in the first degree by the following
grand jurors: C. Nelson, E. G. Alderman, Dr. Robert Salisbury,
H. P. Hulburt, A. S. C. Cleek, E. P. Ingersol, Ben Hambright,
A.Russel, Kimball Bullock, Ben Knight, Henry Dean, Thomas
Gray, R. H. Warner, A. G. Stiffey, O. C. Berkey and Suprace
Billou. A reward had been offered for the capture of Bowman
but just how much is not now ascertainable. Even all the
names of those jurymen who voted for his conviction cannot be
established. That Martin A. Reager, Thomas Shannon, Gus
Eastman, Geo. M. Carhart and Thomas McClanahan were on the
jury, is sufficiently authenticated. After conviction Bowman
escaped, and, hobbling into Jesse Sheppard’s house with the
heavy irons clanking in dismal rhythm with every slow, furtive,
measured step made by the fleeing murderer, he begged pit-
eously of Sheppard to file his irons loose. Sheppard respected
the verdict of juries, and led Bowman back to Monroeville, where
he was executed sometime in the spring of 1852.

The difficulty at this period seemed not so much how to
convict but how to keep a prisoner till the courts had passed
upon his case. It may have been the escape of Bowman which
inspired Judge Wm. B. Ide with a happy idea for the safe deten-
tion of accused persons, for in the spring of this same year (1852)
Mr. Ide related to a friend who called on him what he did to
obviate the difficulties of being without a jail. “I have tools,”
said Judge Ide, “which I brought with me over the plains,
and some I brought by steamer on my last trip from the East.
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I will get some good bar-iron from San Francisco and some
bolts, and will build a cage with my own hands.” And this
handy man of all county work did so, with some assistance from
the local blacksmith, perhaps. He drilled the bars and bolted
them together, thus making a safe and durable cell for the con-
finement of prisoners. He placed this cage under the dense
shade of a monster oak in front of a building, which at that time
and for that place was a first-class hotel, stage office and county
court-house. No guard was required, and it certainly needed
no ventilation. It was a healthy as well as secure place for
detaining the accused while awaiting trial. It was a success, a
necessary and inexpensive structure, saving the county a con-
siderable sum. A short time afterwards, when the county seat
was removed from Monroeville, this cell, or cage,was also brought
to Colusa, and resumed its former usefulness as a cell.

In treating of this period in the history of Colusa County,
whose paucity of details and deficiency of records must always
be a matter of real regret, we cannot do better in order than to
insert a few pages from the reminiscences of Will S. Green, a
gentleman whose young manhood was coeval with the first per-
manent settlement of the county, who has surveyed the county
in every direction, and consequently has a practical knowledge
of its topography and its varied resources. Besides Mr. Green's
intellectual gifts, his habits of close observation, his retentiveness
of memory, his warm attachments to the old settlers and their
families, as well as the natural grace and simplicity of his written
contributions, conspire to invest him with an authoritativeness
on subjects pertaining to Colusa County which everyone recog-
nizes with alacrity and accepts with thanks. It is no meaning-
less flattery to assert that to Mr. Green is due in largest meas-
ure the fact that we possess so much historical data relating to
this country, which, had he not as a labor of love rescued and
preserved and vitalized by his charming style, would either have
been almost entirely lost or would now merely consist of the
unsatisfactory fragments of events without genesis or sequence,
the disjecta membra of confused incidents, dates, names and
localities, which make the hearsay of one generation the tradi-
tion of the next, but which is as invariably distrusted as its
authority is anonymous.
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Mr. Green, in writing of the pre-golden period in Colusa
County, says: “ Concerning the settlements, of Bryant we know
nothing further than the mention made by General Bidwell, but
we get from Mrs. Lindsey Carson, of Lake County, who was the
widow of John S. Williams, some of the particulars of his settle-
ment. He got a band of cight hundred cattle on the shares
from Thomas O. Larkin, and in June, 1847, brought them to
Colusa County. He then built the old adobe, which stood for
a good many years on the bank of the river on Hon. John
Boggs’ farm. He had married, on the 17th of May of that
year, Miss Maria Louisa Gordon, daughter of Joseph Gordon,
of Russian River, Sonoma County, and she came with him
up to the ranch. She was therefore the first white woman
that ever took up a residence in Colusa County. They were
married at William Gordon’s, on Cache Creek, by Judge Ide,
who had been appointed an alcalde under the Mexican Govern-
ment. They had one son born to them, on the 14th of Decem-
ber, 1848, at her father’s house, on Russian River. This son,
whose name is John S, married a Miss Bovee in Texas in
1870, and resided afterwards in Monroe County, Missouri. His
father came to California in 1843 from Cape Girardeau County,
Missouri. Three brothers, James, Isaac and Squire, came with
him. Squire died in the mines in 1848. James died in Santa
Cruz a few years afterwards, and Isaac died at Anaheim in 1856.
Mr. Williams left the Larkin ranch in March, 1849, when he set-
tled on Butte Creek, near the crossing of the Oregon Railroad,
where he died on the 19th of May following. The cattle which
Mr. Williams brought into the county increased so rapidly that
in a few years they covered the plains between Stony and Cache
Creeks. All the old stockmen in the northern part of the State
were perfectly familiar with his brand. The brand. with all the
cattle that carried it, was sold in 1850, we think, to G. P. Swift,
who not only had his place on Stony Creek, near Orland, but
he had to locate a cattle ranch at the Willows, and one on
what was known as the *Dobie, on William Murdock’s place,
at the foot-hills west of the Willows.

“Charles B. Sterling came up to the ranch in 1848, we think,
while Mr. Williams was off at the gold mines. He remained
there until after the cattle were sold to Swift. He sold, early in
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1850, a half-interest in the hotel-stand to a man by the name
of Taylor, and Taylor sold to D. C. Huntoon, afterwards for
many years of Cottonwood. Mr. Sterling married Miss Lu-
cinda Stewart, at Fremont, in Yolo County, in 1849. She is
a sister of Mrs. E. A. Harris and Mrs. Chapin. Mr. Sterling
was born in New Orleans and came to this coast as a purser on
a man-of-war, and was Thomas O. Larkin’s secretary while that
gentleman was acting as United States Consul at Monterey.
He is dead, but we do not remember the date of his death. He
once told us that in the spring of 1849 he wanted to go over to
the mines on Feather River, and, not liking to bury his money
around home for fear of being watched, he put several thousand
dollars in a square gin bottle and carried it with him to the
bank of a slough in a direct line from his place to French Cross-
ing, on Butte Creek, and there buried it, marking the place
by a bunch of weeds he would know again. He stayed over
there longer than he expected, and when he came back the
weeds had been burned, and he could not find the place, and
so the bottle with its treasure lies buried there yet.

“In addition to the settlers mentioned by General Bidwell
as being in the county before the discovery of gold, we may
mention Watt Anderson, who lived on Sycamore Slough, and
who afterwards moved to Anderson Valley,in Mendocino County.
Hon. J. B. Lamar’s wife is Mr. Anderson’s daughter. Wm. B.
Ide settled on the east side of the river, some three miles below
Mr. Williams, in 1847, and remained there a short time, and
Samuel Gibson was with Swift and Sears, on Stony Creek.
These are all the additions we can make in the territory of the
county as at present bounded. There were quite a number in
the territory cut off into Tehama County in 1855. There were
H. L. Ford, W. C. Moon, L. Seigler, A. G. Tooms, R. H. Thoms,
Wm. G. Chard and James M. Ide that we know of. These all
figure in the early history of Colusa County.”

Of the early hotels erected the same writer says: “By the
spring of 1852, we had a hotel every few miles up the road.
Those occurring to our memory were: Five Mile House, by Obed
De Long; Seven Mile House, by James Hill; Nine Mile House,
by Dr. S. H. Cooper; Ten Mile House, by L. H. Helphenstine;
Eleven Mile House, by Thomas Parton; Sixteen Mile House, at
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Princeton, by J. P. J. Helphenstine; Seventeen Mile House, by
Hiram Willet; Nineteen Mile House, by Griggs & Wilder;
Twenty Mile House, by Tuttle; Twenty-one Mile House, by
John and Lee Stephens. Jim and Chris Riley came in about
this time just above there. Marshall had a hotel at the city of
Tours, some three miles below Jacinto.”

Isaac Sparks had settled where is now the rcsxdcnce of Mrs.
Dr. Glenn, and George L. Pratt at Placer City, just above.
John Mclntosh had built a hotel on the land afterwards occu-
pied by his brother, L. H. McIntosh, and Andrew S. C. Cleek
and Martin A. Reager located a station as early as the fall of
1850 on the Montgomery rancho, now owned by Herbert Kraft,
in the extreme northern part of the county.

EARLY RESIDENTS.—It will no doubt be a matter of inter-
est to have recorded the names of those who were among the
very earliest residents in the county. For this reason we append
the names of those who paid a poll-tax in the county in the
year 1852. . ,

Allen, John, Bailey, J. M.,
Abbe, S. K, Bigelow, D,
Arnold, S. K., ' Bartlett, E.,
Allen, William, Burns, A,
Adams, J. M., Bills, John,
Alsap, G, Betts, J. M,,
Amente, A, Brackenridge, J,
Andrews, William, Barrows, H. D.,
Allen, D. H,, Barge, F. F,,
Ashbrook, Theomas, Bailey, J. S,
Annable, H W, Bel, R. S,,
Allison, J. B, Careland, L.,
Bradley, J]. W, Chard, W. G,,
Burges, Thomas, Cary, J. M,
Burges, G. G, Craig, J. S,
Black, James, Cardy, Charles,
Brownell, James A., Cain, P. E,,
Blethen, J. L, Castle, Michael,
Brite, M. H., Climer, S. T,
Barton, T,, Carpenter, A. D,
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Clark, William,
Cain, Isaac N.,
Connell, M. L.,
Chapin, Fred S.,
Clement, Joseph,
Craft, George,
Cizer, H,,
Cardwell, H. G.,
Cusic, Sam,
Culbertson, R. F.,
Cunningham, J. H,,
Cornwall, D. W,,
Champion, J.,
Cleek, Andrew S. C,,
Cunningham, W. S,
Canton, Joseph,
Cheney, L.,

Dodge, Gilbert,
Dix, Thomas,
Derrick, A,
Dibble, Jerome,
Dristoll, William,
Duarte, T.,
Denbita, Jose,
Dias, M.,

David, G.,

Estrada, Lucas,
Edwards, J. P,
Ebblie, John,
Evans, C,,

Ellis, A. R,,
Eastman, Augustus,
Ervin, James,
Earthman, L. H,,
Eddy, Thomas,
Fitch, John,

Fort, A. ],
Featherly, John,
Folgert, David,
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Fox, G. W,,
Ferry, A. H.,
Ford, H. L.,
Foster, Albert,
Finch, L.,

Fisher, W. R,,
Fundy, A,

Flagg, William,
Freeman, James E,,
Green, Isaac,
Graham, Hiram,
Graham, Ed,
Graham, J,,

Gray, Thomas C.,
Gibbs, James F.,
Grimes, C,,
Grimes, E.,
Gibbs, L.,
Gallagher, J.,
Grigatra, V.,
Gregory, D. S.,
Gregory, John,
Goodwin, Allen,
Hambright, Robert,
Hatch, Cutter,
Hambright, Ben,
Hartman, J.J.,
Holland, Charles,
Huls, J. C,,
Huntoon, D. C,,
Hall, Willis,
Hopkins, Joseph,
Helm, James,
Hammers, John,
Hamilton, David,
Harris, J. B,
Horning, Lewis L.,
Hulbert, H. P.,
Hall, Newell,
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Hill, James M.,
Hall, Allen,
Horton, L. R,,
Hall, M. S,
Hobday, E. J,,
Hulsy, Charles,
Hoffenshan, R,
Hulsy, Allen,
Hyde, Warren,
Hyde, H. F,,
Hull, E. H,,
Hicks, Thomas,
Healy, L. B,
Hansen, R,
Holliday, A. M.,
Haggart, D. E.,
Henry, Richard,
Isbell, William,
Ide, J. M,,

Ide, W. H,,
Johnson, W. H.,
Johnson, William,
Judd, O. D,
Jarnagin, Joseph,
Johnson, J. C,,
Johnson, Lewis,
Knight, Ben,
King, M. C,,
King, Frame,
King, Thomas R.,
Kelly, John,

Logan, George M.,

Lukins, W. S,,
Lucas, Ed,
Logan, David,
Lewis, Arthur,
Ladd, L. D,,
Long, Jack,
Lewis, John,

Lawton, David,
Lott, A.,

Lowe, James,
Larnesso, C,,
Lameren, Simon,
Lewis, Charles,
McClure, P.,
McGinley, John,
Malarka, Dave,
Miner, P. L.,
Markham, W. R,,
Montigue, A,
McClung, Silas,
Marr, W. C,,
McClung, S. H,,
Marr, J. T,,
McCune, W. F.,
McGilton, William,
Malthy, R. R,,
Middleton, Thomas,
Moon, W. C,,
Merhart, J. C,,
Merrill, N.
McKappi, J. P,
Mesman, H.,
Miller, Joseph,
Matthews, John,
McClanahan Thomas,
McCanly, John,
Mix, A. A,
Montgomery, Wells,
Neal, John,

Noble, William,
Norton, Ed,
Naylor, J. N,
Nelson, C,,

Owens, R. T.,
Owens, N. \W,,
Paradao, Ignacio,
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Parbot, George R,
Pease, C. W,
Pike, H. A,
Peters, John,
Piant, P.,

Pervere, J. M.,
Plaison, G. N.,
Payne, Robert,
Price, Isaac,
Plummer, Ben,
Prince, Richard,
Packer, Elmon,
Pickett, Charles E.,
Pierce, Andrew,
Quinn, Mark,
Rowe, G. W,
Russell, Albert,
Roberts, Jonathan,
Ross, Joseph,
Rand, Isaac H,,
Rankin, William,
Riddle, James W.,
Robinson, W. S.,
Rice, S. S,
Ramsdell, S. L.,
Ribler, P,

Rowe, I,

Ross, W. G.,
Reynolds, R. H.,
Reager, Martin A,
Snyder, David,
Shanesy, P. W,
Semple, C. D,,
Smith, W. H.,
Shurr, William,
Stiles, George,
Stover, S.,
Snoddy, J. N,,
Sanborn, L. H,,
Stewart, J. M.,
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Snowden, J. M.,
Stiffler, A. G,,
Swift, William,
Swift, Granville P.,
Stackpole, Charles,
Shipton, William,
Salisbury, Robert,
Spangle, William,
Smith, N. Proctor,
Tibbett, William,
Tooms, A. G,
Thomas, R. H.,
Taylor, L. G,,
Thorp, L,,

Tucker, Thomas 1.,
Turner, J. C,, ‘
Vandroff, John,
Walden, —,
White, L. L.,
Warren, R. E,,
Willis, J. F,,
Wesson, R.,
Wesson, Joseph,
Watrese, N.,
White, W. C,,
Welch, C. D,,
Williams, Ira,
Woodfine, J. R.,
White, Ben,
Weston, J. W,
Wellington, J. B,
Ward, H. C,,
Wilson, H. C,,
Waldo, L. C,,
Willis, W. E.,
Walsh, Richard J.,
Wolverton, A.,

Williams, Jarratt,
Yates, James.
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It is a matter of surprise that of all of the foregoing persons
who paid poll-tax in 1852, there are not six who now reside
in the county. They are either scattered over the State, or for
the most part have joined the silent majority.

It will be seen by the foregoing that the line of settlement
followed the Sacramento River. It then branched out on Stony
Creek, and the smaller streams and fertile valleys soon after
were located. The early stockmen claimed that nearly all the
river lands were occupied, but during the years 1852-54, many
new ranch-houses were built along the clear waters of the Sac-
ramento, and new herds added to the verdant pastures.

A Mr. Morrison built a flour and saw-mill on Grand Island
in 1852, which did a thriving business in manufacturing lumber
out of the trees lining the banks of the river, furnishing mate-
rial for new houses, as well as grinding the cereals, which were
produced in limited quantities. In 1853 this mill was sold to
Judge George Wilson, who, finding the demand for flour greater
than he could supply, did away with the saw-mill department.
James Balsdon settled at the head of Grand Island in the fall
of 1853, near Sycamore, and began stock and grain farming.
Waller Calmes located on the island the following year.

It was in 1852-53 that the territory on the east side of the
river received its bulk of settlers, many of whom still occupy the
lands on which they first located. Maberry Davis was among
the first to take up land here, locating in May, 1852, the farm
where his sons now live. Dr. Barnett also located on the east
side of the river in 1852. In the early spring of 1853, L. F. Moul-
ton bought the land near his present home, and in September of
the same year Elijah McDaniel took up his place in this fertile
portion of the county. A. L. Sherman, since dead, built a
house six miles north of Colusa in that year. Dr. A. Lull and
J. W. Pratt located farms nearly opposite Princeton in 1852, but
did not take up their residence there until the year following.
Thomas C. McVey drove stock to the county in 1854, and set-
tled three years later in the same locality. James M. Jones, the
father of E. W. Jones, located in this portion of the county,
nearer Colusa, however, in 1853.

In 1854 a post-office was established, and the town of Prince-
ton received its name. Mr. Arnet was appointed its first post-
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master, and a ferry was put across the river at this point. That
same year John Boggs bought his farm just below Princeton.

The permanent early residents along Stony Creek made
their appearance from 1854 to 1858, and about the same time
the country around Newville was settled. In 1856 L. Scearce
took up his home on Stony Creek, near where that stream leaves
the foot-hills, and F. C. Graves located just below him about the
same time. H. W. C. Nelson, a relative of Clayborn Nelson,
one of the earliest settlers, located where he now lives, in 1857.
Previous to this, Jeff. Walker had taken up the “Walker Ranch,”
on the plains to the south of Stony Creek.

As early as 1853 James M. Kendrick, a pioneer of 1849, set-
tled near Newville and engaged in the stock business. His
widow lives near the original place of location. Thomas Bed-
ford, who settled on the river in 1854, moved to the vicinity
of Newville in 1856, and about the same date L. V. Cushman
located land adjoining Mr. Bedford. R. G. Burrows, who had
passed through Colusa County in 1849 on his way to Oregon,
returned in 1857, and has since made his home near Newville.
G. W. Millsap located in the same locality in the following year.
1. W. Brownell located the nucleus of his ranch on Stony Creek,
in what is sometimes termed African Valley, in 1858,

The country in the vicinity of College City, Arbuckle, and
Williams was occupied as early as 1852-53. M. A. Britton lo-
cated his home in Spring Valley, to the southwest of Williams,
in 1852. W. H. Williams settled in the same valley in 1853,
and raised wheat and barley as an experiment. The following
year he moved to about the present site of Williams, raising
both the cereals named successfully. Joseph S. Gibson also
located near Williams that year. Thomas A. Botts began farm-
ing near College City in 1853. These locations received large
additions to their scattered settlements in 1855-58, as follows:
G. W. Johns, near College City, 1855; Gustave and Julius Wey-
and, between Arbuckle and Williams, 1856; William Kerth and
J. H. and W. E. Sherer, near Arbuckle, 1857; Charles O. San-
ders, south of College City, 1857; T. D. Griffin, near Arbuckle,
1858; J. W. Brim, west of Williams, 1856; Frederick W. Schultz,
near Berlin, 1859; J. C. Stovall, west of Williams six miles, 185'8.
This is not a complete list of those who settled in these locali-
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ties at that time, but those named are necarly all residents on
their original locations.

Godfrey C. Ingraham was among the first to locate in Bear
Valley, going there in 1853 and taking up his permanent resi-
dence the year following. John Sites took up land in Antelope
Valley, where the town which bears his name is located, in 1858.

Jackson McElroy settled near the present location of Wil-
lows in 1856, and the same year G. P. Butterfield located a few
miles to the northeast. Urias S. Nye settled during 1858 in the
foot-hills northwest of ““the old adobe,” near the terminus of the
Mendocino and Westside Railroad, where he still lives,

In the summer of 1854 a frame building, costing $3,000, was
erected in Colusa for a court-house. This building was occu-
pied until 1860 for county purposes. During the sessions of
the Legislature of 1855 a bill was introduced to cut off from
Colusa County all that territory lying north of township twenty-
two (the present north boundary line of the county), and annex
it to Tehama. Colusa County as created was out of proportion,
and since the creation two centers of population, Colusa and
Red Bluff, had settled up. There was no opposition to the
measure, and the bill became a law. Thus Colusa County was
divested of a strip across the northern end twenty-four miles
wide.

In 1854 the government made a reservation of land near
Paskenta (now in Tehama County) for the Indians, who were,
up to that time, scattered all over the Coast Range and foot-
hills, and were the cause of much annoyance to the settlers.
The same year the work of gathering the Indians together and
placing them on the reservation was begun. In June, 18535,
Captain Williams, assisted by Joseph James, who now lives at
Orland, went to a rancheria on Salt Creek, in the mountains
about ten miles west of the present town of Elk Creek, to per-
suade the Indians it was better for them to move to the reser-
vation. The Indians, who numbered about fourteen, attacked
and surrounded Williams and James, shooting at them with
arrows. The two men fought for their lives, and succeeded in
getting away only after killing seven of the aborigines. James
received an arrow wound in the breast, which proved almost
fatal, and the mule Captain Williams rode was killed by an
arrow.
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In the summer of 1856, Seth Handy and a man by the name
of Thomas, got into a quarrel at John Miller’s house, on the
plains west of Colusa. In the affray Thomas shot and killed
Handy. Thomas was arrested and tried. The evidence showed
the killing to have been manslaughter, but the jury, holding
otherwise, returned a verdict of murder. The sentence of death
by hanging was passed upon Thomas, the second such in the
county, and on September 26 he was hanged to an oak tree
where Peart’s store now stands. This was the first execution at
Colusa.

Jeptha R. Marsh, who had killed a man in Shasta County,
was brought to Colusa in the fall of 1856 and tried for murder.
He was sentenced to be hanged, and the day of execution was
fixed. Marsh had many warm friends, who did their utmost
during the trial in his defense, and the night before the day of
execution he escaped from the jail, through the assistance of
friends. He was lodged in a hollow tree north of Colusa un-
til the excitement caused by his escape had subsided, when he
was assisted in his flight for Mexico. From Los Angeles he
wrote to the sheriff at Colusa, thanked him for his kindness, and
regretted his inability to be present at the execution.

Aside from the teaming up and down the river and the stage
lines, steamboats made regular trips on the river as far north as
Red Bluff, carrying freight and passengers.

From 1858 to 1861 Colusa County received a steady growth
of development. Villages sprung up in various parts of the
county, and the stage lines were extended. Colusa grew to the
dignity of a town. Princeton became a lively little place, and
Newville and St. John had post-offices, besides numerous steam-
boat landings along the Sacramento being recognized by names.

Early in 1860, the old court-house being no longer adequate
to the demands for transacting county business, the supervisors
advertised for specifications for a new court-house and jail, and
on May 7th a contract was let to J. S. Plummer, of Sacramento,
to build the present court-house, for $18,625. The building was
completed late in the 