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A REVISER EBITION oF MARTHA KELLY PILLSBURY'S
WORK OF 1904, THE ADDITIONS BEING SOME PHOTOS
AND SIGNATURES FROM THE 1945 KELLY PICNIC HELD
IN HONOR OF THE GOLDEN WEDDING ANIVERSITY OF
WILLIAM SHERMAN KELLY AND WIFE LAVINIA JANE
KELLY. ALSO., PICTURES AND OTHER MEMORABILIA OF
¥HE SEPTEMBER 1969 KELLE PICNIC HELD AT THE
RWIN KELLY HOME ON tL CAMINO REAL.

OTHER ADDITIONS: SAN DIEGO % UNTY HORSE AND
CATTLE BRANDS FROM 1852 TO 90 as complksg
By JOHN L. KELLY FROM COUNTY RECORDS IN 7.

A CHAIN OF TITLE TO THE RANCHO Acua HEDIONDA
AS COMPILED FROM COUNTY RECORDS BY HELEN KELLY
HULL. ALSO A MAP OF RANCHO AGUA HEDIONDA AS
SURVEYED BY JOHN L. KELLY INTO LOTS FOR THE
PARTITION OF THE RANCHO AND DISIRé%UTION T0
THE KELLY HEIRS....IN THE YEAR 896,
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COFIEZD FRON 1IFE STCRY OF TIIZAZETHE KELLY GUUR

Written from 1925 to 1830

The grandparents on both Kelly and Porter sides came to America
sprom the old country about the same time.

John Kelly and his wife, Elizabeth, (grandfather and grand-
mother of Mrs. Chester Gunn) settled at Nauvoa, I1l. in 1842 or
1844. The original house 18 st11l standing and is occupled by &

granddaughter, Mima Kelly.

Grandfather, John Kelly, came from the Isle of Man. He lived
on & farm near the town of Ramsey and it wag here that my father
wag born. Grandfather John Kelly and his wife, Elizabeth, with °
their geven children came to America when oy father (Matthew Kelly)
wag about 19 years old. The children were: John, Matthew, Robert,
willianm, Thomes, James and Elizabeth. They stayed only & short
+1me at Nauvosz, T11. and moved %o Wisconsin.

Grandfather died very suddenliy of cholerz. He had intended to
1eave all of his property to his eldest son, according to the Eng-
1ish law, and so_gave each of the others 2 tpade. (My father was

s bplacksmith). But at bis death, his papers were 1n disorder, and
his wife knew nothing of his vusiness and they could not prove
title to some of his property 80 although he had been a money-
lender and supposed 1o be well off, hie children received only &
few hundred dellars & piece and 211 shaered alike.

Grandfather Kelly died in 1851 and his wifg in 1854. Both
are buried at Nauvoa, I1l. S

Grandfather Forter and his family cane from near Birmingham,
Eng. when oy mother was aboutl 17 years old. -

Grandmother Porter had worked for & glove factory in England
and used to bring home bundles of gloves Lo EEW. Gloves were then
cewed by hand, with seams on the outside, and 1 the gloves were
white or light colored, 1t was hard not to soil them. Mother to0ld
me thet when grandmother went to the factory for more work, ihet
children were locked out of the house, thinking they would be in
less mischief out of doore than 1n.

Another story mother used to tell was about the "Rag Man". Ee
would come with & 11t<le hand-cart tO buy old rags, & rew pounds of
rags Were worth a few cents and if one had only one rég, he would
pay them with a piece of toffee or taffy. Sometimes the children
would sell their mother's dish Tag for the bite of toffeel!

The Porters settled on Mill Creek Valley, near Dodgeville,
Wig. Mill Creek is & stream of 75 to 100 inches of water and
empties into the Wigconein River.

™he Forters came tO America &s Colonists along with several
other Tamilies. The promoter or colonizer bullt several log hougeés
of one and TWo TOORS each and cleared and plowed £ive or ten acres -
off around each house. mhen he went 1o Tneland and found famillies

to buy these farms. Each sarm consisted of 160 acres Witk this
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tiny house and the cew acres cleared. Ee received from $400 to
2500 for each farm. mne land was nct surveyed at the time but
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later wnen it was gurveyed trey Ficted their clalms to the survey.

_ The Porters had a flour nill on Mill Creek and also tkept"
folks passing through the country. No doubt the house had grown
gome by this time. ‘

My mother, Tmily Porter, worked for a family named Ruggles and
was married in their house Dec. 26, 1848. The house 18 still stand-
ing and occupied by descendants of the Ruggles family.

Grandmother Porter dlied sbout 1855 at the age of 44. The date
of Grandfather's death 18 unknown. Both are buried in Mill Creek
Valley graveyard, a graveyard that is no longer used.

My mother and father began thelr married life in a 1little
wouse in Dodgeville, Wis. Dodgeville is now about the size of Es-
condido and is on the head waters of Mill Creek.

Father and mother's housé was built partly of logs and partly
of stone and tihe placksmith shop and house joined. The hous€ had
two small rooms and the shop was about 12 by 12. 1t 1s now rather
tumbled down but still enough left to show the outlines.

Dodgeville is fifteen miles from Arena, Wisconsin. A child,
Mellissa, was born but died at three months. In Feb. 1851, oy
father 1eft Wisconsin to goO to the mines in California. Mother
decided to stay with her parents the short time he would be gone.
Tt was thought that gold was lying around loose in California and

_that father could get rich in a few monthe and return to Wisconsin.

But after waiting three years, mother decided to go to Californla
too and see why it took Pather 6o long to gel rich.

I was born June 4, 1851. Mother's brother, Charley Forter,
was anxious to go 10 California too, so they sent word to my father
+hat we were coming. He was in a little mining town named Deadwood,
in Placer County. Tre maeil did not reach there Very often so he
received three letters 1n one day. The first, said, "She was
thinking of comling", the lagt, said, "She had ctarted and would be
in San Francisco when the steamer John L. st ayvens reached there.

Le had barely time to reach San Francisco vefore the steamer ar-

rived but started in haste.

Tn the meantime mother had had a nard trip. She and herT
brother and I went to New York and there took 2 steamer to Fanama.
As they were young and not used to traveling, they were cheated.
They were made to D&Y more than they should for their tickets and
nad to pay half fare for me, not yet three years old.-

When they got to the Tsthmues of Panama they nad to hire a mule
from a Mexican to ride across. Vother tried to carry e in front
of her, but the Mexican Arove nis mule along DY ctabbing it in the
side with a butcher knife. The poor mule jumpel 50 and mother was
unpsed to riding and was 1in danger of falling off, so & man riding
& big red mule took pity op her and carried me in front of his .
caddle. My Uncle Cherley welked. :

¥We got as far as Paname and discovered +hat while TwO STEeamers
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were in froz the Tagt, there was only one vound for San Franclsco.

Feople had no time 1o waste in those days so 1300 passengers
were herded onto the Jobhn L. Stevens for the trip. Mother had a
gecond cabin ticket but there were s many first cabin tickets they
were given the cabln places and second cabin ticket holders had to
take steerage Dassage. However, nho money was refunded and no better
accommpodations were ailowed, so mother nsd & very hard trip.

The ship rolled badly and both she and her brother were very
gea sick. I ceenmed to be a better gailor, although only three years
0ld, and eried loudly for food, until my pother made some people in
the cabin hear her, and they took me to the table and looked after
me and also helped mother. Mother had Deen B0 over charged that she
nad only ten cents left when she reached San Francisco. She was
worried for fear my father would not be there +o meet her but some

eople who expected to open & hotel told her they would pay her
Eloo g month to help them and she felt she could support herself
until father could come. However when the boal docked the first
man on board was my father and we were all very heppy to be to-
gether agaln. )

The food given to the gteerage people who had paid second
cabin fare wag very poor until the day before we were UO dock, then
s fine dinner was served 10 put the passengers in good humor. )
There were & 1ot of men onh board who were going to the mines. They
were so incensed by this that they refused to eat any of the fine
dinner or to let any ond else. They met the walters, took the
Gishes and threw everything overboard, including plates and gervice
of all kinds that was on the, tables. They caid they had been
ctarved all the way from Panama and that they could get all the
food they wanted when they reached San” Francisco. They threatened
to bring sult agalinst the ship owners &nd make them return the
money paid for cabln places but after the ship was in the harbor
they were in such a hurry to get to the mines they forgot all about

suing.

Father took us to the stage which was just leaving for Placer
County. While on the trip ro Placer County I broke out with the
meacles. I hed it very light but supoose 1 gave 1t to others. .

The mines where my father nad been working soon worked out,
so we moved to a place on the American River called Euchre Bar.

¥MOTHER (Lizzie)

I being the only child big enough, mother used to tell me
things that had happened during her pioneer 1life. She was only
twenty-three when she came to California, and had always had some
company. So the first year she gpent in this nev country she savw
only one woman and she was & rough, frontier woman who made her
vome in saloons. The miners told mother she should not talk with
her but mother sald the wonan Wab only Jjust going from one mining
camp to another so ghe followed her around and talked to her most
of the day. ©5She felt s0 hungry for a women's couwpany. -

. Cnece, the first year in Californig, che was cooking for her
rueband and brother and three REn who boarced with her. Thls was
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~r. a Dpar in Ihe Americarn River. There was & 14+tle ferry boat 1o
cake pecple back end forsr acrogs the river. A& trall ran up the
»411 on the one eide of the Bar and then up another nill on the
other side. One morning they saw & man coming down the hill. He
seemed to have 2 1ot of bundles. He would carry one as far as he
could see ahead of him, then go back and get another one and carry
that up to the eipst. He had three bundles, 80 1t took him some
ime to get down the ni11. The man had the boat ready to bring him
over, put he gaid he could not afford to pay €0 much so swam the
river three times until all his stuff wae 8cross.

He came up to the house, dripoing wet, and asked mother how
much she charged for & meal. She sald gseventy-five cents, but 1f
he was very poor ahe could give him wreakfast. He sald he wag &
very small eater and thought fifty cents ought to be enough to pay
sor what he would eat. So she said, "All right." She had a big
meal of ham, beans and potatoes, pegides bread and coffee. EHe sald
ne wanted tea byt woulé drink a cub of coffee while she Was making
tea., The rest of the men mad finighed eating before he came. 5e
drank four cups of coffee before the tea came and & whole pot of
trat also. He ate everything in sight and all the-time he kepd
saying he was just trying to force & little down as he had & iong
trip ahead of him, but was not at all hungry. When he had eaten at
1east a dollars worth of food, he took out & big beg well filled
with money and paid her the fifty cents agreed upon. She used to
say 1t would have been hard on her 1if he had been hungry.

Another time, there were a lot of Crinese miners working on
claims that wiltie Den had abandoned. They were not sllowed to take
up claims thet were not considered as worked out. There was &
oninese tax collecior who went around and called on them for taxes
whenever he needed 2 few dollars. He would go to the camp and make
each one pay the miner's tax. Ee would then give one man & recelpt
so the only money he hag to turn 1n WASB the amount called for on
the recelpt. As a conseguence, they were made to pay OVET and over
again. One day mother saw & man coming down the niil, who seemed
to be aressed up, and ned on a white shirt not usually worn by the
working men. She told the Chinamen that the tax collector was
coming, and they nid in all directlons. Wnen the man gol there he
turned out to be the Chinese boss from Auburn coming to see how the
Chiramen were getting along. Spe told him what she had thought and
ne went out ané DEEER to talk Chinese. Tn a few minutes the men
began to come out o0f their hiding places and all had a Vvery hilari-
ous time over the migtake she had made.

The Chinese were good friends to any white man that helped
them in any vway. They could not npld minling claime themselves 860
my father and Uncle took up some abangoned claims and gave them to
the Chinamen to work. Trney seered VEry grateful and used to come
+oc see us sometlimes and always brought some 1ittle thing for us
chiléren. -

Spom after moving back 1O Deedwood, a Dutch placksmith came 1O
the camp and gta gnop. Of course, trhat was in opposition to
father's shop. e children used 1o ¢isit his shop quite often.
Cne day I saw come 1arge Pottleg on & ehelf with something red in
tnem so 1 asked whal 11 was. 5S¢ sald they were sour peets. 1 told
mother and she i "On, they &are pickled reets. < would like

! ve me a doller and gent me to BEE 1f he would sell

s
E0TE . 5 sne ¢
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ner & pottle. e paid, "No, if the 1ady wanie & bottle, I will Dbe
1eased to let her have one." S0 1 rughed home with the bottle but
when she opened 1t +ne contents were 8O padly spoiled ghe could not
eat any. it was & great disappointment to ue a]ll asg I had never
seen beets and thought they would be something fine. Vegetables of
any kind were very hard to get in those early days, &8 the men com-
ing to California were on the 1ookout for gold and had no time for
planting. A few years later, however, we were able to buy VEry
nice fruit, that was reised about twenty miles away, and of coursge
was high priced. The first peaches were sold for twenty-five cents
a plece and were emall. A man bought +wo and gave them to m€ be-~
cause 1 hag never tasted 8 peach before.

People say now that children cannot be raised without milk,

but I was six or seven years old when & man brought some cattle up
+here to pasture and would milk the coOWS and sell the milk. He toléd
me if I would get some bottles for him he would give me some milk.

T aid so, but did not 1ike the milk when I got it 80 to0ld mother

che could have 1t if che wanted it. The other children did not

pave milk either until they were quite large. So.it really is not
necessary to have milk.

Mother used to be called upon to cook & meal for & crowd &t
very short notice. One winter, the miners living seven miles higher
in the hills hed not been able to getl fregh beef for some time on
account of the deep snows, so they got & putcher on the other slde
of our place about BEVED miles, to drive & veef to Deadwood, and the
men would come that far and carry the meat home. & man came ahead
of the crowd of about twenty-five men to tell mother that they
would like to have dinner when they got that far. She had a Very
poor prospect anead as there were no canned goods OT bread to be
nad. She had set & blg pan of bread to raise tnat morning, put on
a large kettle of beans and also & pot of corned bpeef, bul had not
expected to use any of the things before night. She gtudied the
matter over, let the bread rise as long &8 she could, made 1t all
into biscuits and let it rise again. The beans and meat boiled as
long as she could let them, then che fried the beans in hot bacon
rat, and the corned beef the same. The things were pretty bad, but
the men were hungry and ate every 8CTaP and told her 1t was fine.

One would get excited 1+ a crowd llke that ceme 1in on them now
when one can buy &ll kinds of things to use. In those days W€ hed
veef, pork and mutton, besides vwam and bacon, a1l very high priced
of course. We algo had beans, rice, corn meal, onlons and potatoes.
That made up the whole pill of fare. For ¢ruit we had dried apples
that must have been windfalle, part of the skin peeled off but
quartered with the cores in. They had to be cooked the whole day
to make them soft, then seasoned with sugar end spice. They were
made into plees. Dried currante wWere avalleble but they had been
drted on the bare ground B0 that there was 2 gquantity of dirt and
rocks to be washed out. Later we had nice layer raisins that sold
cor £3.00 for & ten pound boX. Katurelly, we did not oput many in
a cake. There were a few rinde of wild Fputt: & wild plum that
grew on a low bush, rather small, pright red and with & nitter
Taste, but they were fine for sauce or to make ples. Wild goOSE-
verries that were covered witn thorne made & good Jelly wnen the
tdoine were taken out. Thls was done by sifting the frult chrouch
a sleve.
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Zarly in the spring W€ used to gather the manzanita berries
wefore the seeds g0% nard. They made ples or sauce and tasted a2
11ttle 1like currants. There were a few other berries but not plen~
t1iful enough to be of much use in cooking. We had fine hazel nuts
growing wild 1n Pilacer Co. too. Later we nad other fruit brought
in for sale; seedlling peaches and plums and nice large apples.
thought Los Angeles must be like heaven because we got raisins and
oranges there.

We hed no wagong nor wagon roads at this time, but everythling
was brought to Deadwood on pack mules. Men would have what was
called a pack train, of perhaps 61X mules all heavily 1oaded, and
the man would ride one mule and bring his tpainload of suoplles to
camp. Naturally this makes everything high. Supplies came from
Auburn, Sacramento and San Francisco.

Tne last year we Wwere in Deadwood & road was bullt 80 that
rreight wagone could be used. (1868)

Saloons were plentiful in those days but in Deadwood we had 2
Good Templers Soclety which was & great help. -

About & year before oy folks left Deadwood, my father took me
+o Vallejo to stay with my Aunt and go to school. The school in
Deadwood was small and the terms were short. 1 stayed with my Uncle
Jonhn XKelly and his wife in Vallelo, That part of the gtate was
strongly Republican and I remember the toreh light processions in
nwonor of CGrant whe wasg +hen running for President.

In 1888 my parents decided to move 1O San Diego County. Uncle
Sohn and Uncle Rovert Kelly were 1iving there, having come with the
army in 1851. Uncle John soon returned to San Francisco where he
died in 1865.

Father went to San Diego, rirgt and was greatly pleased with
the country. Ke preturned to Desdwood with 2 glowing description of
San Diego County belng & Pine cattle country. Ee visited it in the
epring of & wetl year when grasgé was high. But after we came we had
four Gry years in guccession and 1t d1d not secem 8O much like @
good cattle country. I disliked 1t very much and begeed to DE
21lowed tc raturn 1o Vallelo.

San Diego County was unfenced and the cattle roamed from Los
Angeles to Lower Celifornia. Frult and vegetables were almost un-

Known.

My folks left Deadwood in Placer County, California, in 188E.
They came in & large, four horse, frelight wagon with all of thelr
pelongings to Aubdburn where they took the traln. At Auburn they

got the news tnat San FranciscoO had just been destroyed by an
earthquake but the next morning they learned it was Just & shake
and not much damege done. So they vent to Vallelo wnere I joined
trem. They were a week in Sap Francisco visiting Andrew Holliday
and family, who had formerly 1ived in Deadwood. They bought furni-
ture and other supplies in Sen -rancisce and poarded the old slde-
wreeler, the gteamer Crizebe and started for San Diego. .

N

Wher we arrived in San Digsgo Bay, of cource there wab no town

+c gee on the present sight. Trere was & wharf, but our ghip did
hi
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not use it. we climned over the cide of the steamer to 2
were rowed ashore lo & point where +he boat grounded. Tre
stepped onto s00S lone planks 1214 temporarily cn saw noree

the edge of the water.
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Then, we took & stage coach to 01a Town where we stayed at the
Franklin House situated on the gouth side of the Plaza between the
site of the old school house and Ramona's Home. Later father
rented rooms in Ramona's Home f{rok & Spanish FPriest, Father Uback.
We stayed there for a month. Father Uback is the priest whom Helen
Hunt Jackson gescribed so well &s Father Gasparo in the novel
"Ramona®.

Ssan Diego was just & 1ittle Mexican town with only a few white
pecple living there and nearly everyone talking Spanish.

We reached San Diego November 3, 1868, which was electlon day.
president Grant was elected for his Tirst term. San Diego was @
Democratic town and that did not suit me &8 1 have always veen &
ctaunch Republican and I longed to g° vack to Vallelo or ©0 Placer.

Pather got three four-horse teams from 8 My. Searless, loaded
tpem with lumber, and e and my brother Matthew started out to
build a house for us on @ piece of government 1and about 35 miles
spom San Diego which he had already selected on hie previous trip.
(Kiotes) It was near oY Unecle's ranch.

My Uncle John and Uncle Robert had come to San Diego in 1851
witn the arzy. Uncle John &id clerical work and Uncle Robert wes
s Guarter-mester. After leaving the army, “ncle Robert farmed for
2 time at Jamacha and then bought & half interest 1o Rancho Agua
reiicnda from Frances Elnton. Tney owned 1% in partnership for
somE VE&TrSs. Unecle took care of tre cattle and ¥inton ran & sitore
at Yugpa. Later Einton came to the ranch to live snd died there,
1eaving his half to Uncle Robert.

FIRST TRIP IN BAN DIEGC COUKRTY

When fzther returned, W€ 211 started out for +he ranch. Uncle
Robert ned sent his only conveyance, &n ox cart with two-yoke 0F
oxen. <nis wes called a carreta. We loaded in with provisions,
pagcage anc surpiture. The following day the rest of our luggage
and ourselves Were 10aded on a four-horse wagon and we nroceeded on
cur way, through Rose Cenyon, Soledad, Sap Dieguito, 5&n Tiejo and
Tneinitas Rancho to Los Yiotes in the vicinity of the southwest of
Sop Marcos. Father was riding 14ttle Chocolate, one of Uncle's
horees.

In Fose Cenyon-we saw the wild cattle, of which Thnere were
many along the roac, apparently enjoying the ceeningly impossitle
feat of eating cactl.

Juet nortr of Eoledad, we caurnt up with the oX cart that nad
started 2 day zhead of us s-uck in & ditel. “re Indizn 4river rad
1asred the oxen shamefully 2¢ woe evidenced °Y &anNY stripes a foot
}ong wrere ne hed cut the hair clean off of them witr nieg long
neavy crazided raw hide wni Tather scoided Nl and asked why he
di¢ not unload part of +he giuff. H11 we couid wzhke out was he
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12/25/1825 LIFE 3TORY OF UNCLE ROBERT KELLY 11/29/1830

One of the ploneer residents of San Diego County 18 Robert
Kelly. The ground where thirty-five years B8g0 nig cattle grazed at
will, is now the site of & thriving city, and the bay on the shores
of which he assisted in bullding the first wharf, is now thronged
with shipping from a1l parts of the world. Mr. Kelly was born on
the Isle of Man, Cnristmas Day, 1825. His boyhood days WET® spent
on & farm, though when he Was about fourteen he began to learn the
carpenter's trade. When he was sixteen years old he left with his
parents for the United States. _They 1anded at New Orleans. Soon
afterward his parents moved to Illinois, put Robert decided to earn
his own 1ivelihood and prepained for a time {n Loulsiana working at
the carpenter trade. He went from there tO §t. Louis, where he
continued at carpentering and cabinet making, and in the evening
after hls daye labor was finished he attended school. Thus he ac-
quired the rudiments of a fair education that wae 2 great advantage
to him in later years. From St. Louls he went to Galena, T1linols,
and then to Wisconsin pineries, where for about & year he was €n-
gaged, most of the time, in rafiing timber on the Wisconsin River.
3t the end of this time, he went to Hancock County, Illinels, where
he worked at his trade. In the gummer of 1850 he gtarted across
the plains for California. The party came by the southern route
and their oblective point was Jumé& on the Colorado River. Here
Kelly went to work for the Government and bullt a terry-boat to
cross the river. This craft was made out of cottonwood, the only
timber growing there, which was sawed with 2 whipseaw.

After a few months he crossed the State to San Diego. Here he
assisted in building the first wharf that was ever made in San Dlego
narpor. i1t was near where the Santa Fe wharf now stande. In the
later part of 1851 he went to work for the Government driving &
six-mule team, haullng freight acrose the country to Fort Yuma.
After several trips as 2 driver he was appointed wagon master, 8
position of greater regponsibility, but more agreeable. In Septem-
ber, 1852, he went into partnershln with Colonel Eddy on the Jama-
cha Ranch, where he engaged 1in farming and cattle ralsing. He
planted Tye, wheat, oats, parley and potatoes on three hundred
acres and made a success of it. The ranch contained eight thousand
eight nundred and seventy-siXx acres and was sttuated about twelive
mijes easst of the present city of San Diego. At the time he sold
out his interest in 1857, they had between two hundred and three
hundred head of horses and one thousand cattle. Thelr gtock often
grazed at the edge of the bay, where 15 DOV the city of San-Diego.
Having so0ld out his interest in Jamacha he went into the mercantlile
vusinese in 01d San Dlego with Frank Ames. He continued this busi-
nese for about & year. 1In 1860 he began ralsing cattle on the Agua
Hedionda Ranch in partnership with F. Hinton. Fnis ranch, whichk
congisted of thlirteen thousand three hundred and fourteen acres, ie
gituated on the coast thirty-five miles north of the clty. He now
owns the whole of 1it, with the excention of three nundred and sixty-
tour acres, which he sold and now makes his home on the rench. The
ranch is enclosed with twenty-five miles of fence. The California
Southern Reilroad Company hae & atation on the ranch.

Mr. Kelly hes had gquite an adventurous life. In early days he.
wag one of the Judges of the FPlaing. These were menl appointed by
the Supervisors of the county to settle disputes OVET the ownership
of cattle. They naturally provoked enmity., egpecially from the
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TawleBE portion of the community. About dark one evening, July 18,
1856, after 8 nard day's ride looking after sowme cattle, he was
attacked on the Cajon Ranch by & gang of Mexican desperadoes who
attempted to ki1ll him. They succeeded in wounding him severely,
three bullets taking effect; one grazed the top of hls head, one
gtruck him in the vack of the neck, cideways, coming out about two
inches above, and the other went through the muscles of his 1efl
srm. He carries the marks of these wounds ©O this day. He had the
gatisfaction in knowing that all of hip assallante were killed &
chort time after in 2 revolution in Lower California, Mexico.

Mr. Kelly owns & good deal of real estate in the city and con-
siderable outside property. He g one of the publicmspirited men
of the county and has contributed 1iberally to every movement tend-
ing to advance the public interest. He gave forty acres of land in
the city and & money consideration, begides the right of way through
nis ranch, as his share towards bringlng the railroad here.

Although over sixty years of age, Mr. Kelly 18 as alert and
active as most men twenty years younger. The many 4days spent in

the saddle and nights passed bteneath the canopy of heaven have stood
him well, and gerved to lnsure 8 etate of health that many might
envy. He 1s firmly of the opinion that +here 18 no place 1ike Ban
Diego, and a8 & climate for prolonging 14fe has no equal. Mr.

Kelly is & bachelor.

Copied from the Yook "WCITY AND COUNTY OF SAN DIEGO" --
Published March 1, 1888. —

In his manuscript "Life on a San Diego County Ranch®, John
Kelly speaks of his Uncle Robert as fone of the most remarkable meén
I nave ever met. He used to devote hours to lecturing us boys. At
the time I thought him a very cranky old uncle, but, we all knevw
perfectly well that if we had done anything which we ghould not
nave done or failed to do something that we should have done, and
Uncle Robert found 1t out, we were sure to get & lecture the first
tipe we met him -- he would get his volce upb to a pltch that could
be neard & distance of & city block --- T know now that I am &-
petter man than I might have been if it had not been for Uncle
Robert 's lectures."

John Kelly thought the re&son for his Uncle's remaining un-
merried was due perhaps 10 his brief romance with Olive OCptman,
the young white girl who with her sister Mary Ann was kidnapped
from the Oatman encampment on the Gila River, in February, 1851.
Robert Kelly and one other man, nis nephew writes, werit back alter
the magsacre and nuried "three or four members of the Datman family.
Traveling through hostile Indian country in those days, with oXx
teams, was no pleasure excurslon. ayt for two lone men 1o EO vack
gix or eight miles froom the wagon traln certainly would take some
grit. And yet I have never neard my Uncle Bobert B0 much as mention
he having had that experience." It will be remembered that Mary
Ann Oatman died in captivity. Clive was reccued in 1857 and wae
taken east where ghe remained until her death. -

Copied from an article in the Tyibune written by Jonhn
Davidson, Junipero Serra Museul.

-
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1 N Copied in brief from tcity and County of San
¢ : published in 1888.
1

GRANTS

Nearly all old settlers received large grants of land from the
Mexican Government. These grants of land were simply Mexlcan Eome-
cteads. Instead of selling land at $1.25 an acre for homesteading
as the United States had done. The grants were made largé as alb
1nducement for settlers to go into the new country, as cattle rals-
ing was the chief industiry. :

A S Ve

Under the effect of these grants the county remained virtually
open stock range for twenty years after the sdmigsion of Califor-
a to the Unlcn.

an
ri
T )
In 1870 the "squatters" put through a law in the Legislature,
which broke up the free range system, making 1t a law thal every
man keep his cattle on hils own land. This-law reduced the ralsing

of castle and horses to & pinimum, because it was too expensive at
«he time to fence the large ranchog.

L

The large ranchos remained closed 1o settlement, for many Yyear:s
1 Cajon and Ban Diegulto were the only ranchos open 1o séttlement.
5an Jacinto was opened to ceneral settlement in 1882, EZscondido

fang

e CEy Mission 18G5, Sante Meria 1886, San Marcos 1887, Teneculsa

o o N

1583,

FARMING
nmyockle the earth with a plow and 1% will laugh with a rarveet."
co-maone wrote of California in days goné ny. No county neeaec good
plowing mere, and got less. ’

(D G bt sd

The new farmers scratched in ihe grain with & harrow or even

g and defended this style of farming with the reasoning
4 sound. "If it is & good year, I will get a good crop
ztter how careisssly put in. If it 1g 2 bad year I

op no matter how well it is put in. - 'The chances of 2
glways six out of ten."
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5}, In the long run this style of farming ras been & fallure.
¥
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e
coon made the soill foul with weeds, and ~educed the quallty of ih
grain.

g. San Diezo County Tarming was sbout the worst

ho, in Illinels, planted corn forty inches

ieht both wayes and cultivated 1t constantly until

rive through, planted 1t nere in rows twenily

& both waves, and never afterward touched 1it.
Svise strlee of fe-ging contirued up to &TOUL 1880, when slight.

3 changee for the retter were noticed, &nd IrocT that time to the-

-1 prezeent, nEw-CCDETE and nNew 13eae nave trought about a de
revoluticn, wnich is fast spreading.
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in the weorld.
apart in I'CWE E

1 it wag too high
%( inches apart, Cr

[ S |
ol
bt T

5

f
+

Ll
-

s

iy O

e



e

-

[ i

Tor several years, peginning apous 18%89, pee-keeping wWa:z IT-

mensely profitable; spout 1878 the price of noney began 10 decline
with & gecideé falllng off in the certainty of production. The us
of glucose for adulteration, {n the East, has probably broker th

price.
BEGINNING OF FRUIT AND VINE CULTURE

e it was supposed that frult and grapes could nov

For a long tim
be grown im California without irrigation, and there was 10 gncour-
agement 1O raise anything. & wagon 10ad of any kind of fruit would

drug the San Diego market. To ralse frult or vegetables for one'e
own use wag not only expenslve vut vexatlous, pecause of rabbits
and squirrels, which concentrate on anything green. -

s far as 1878 rnad orchards, &t Pallbrook, one Dplace

was a perfect oasls of green, apricots, OTanges, lemons, peaches,
apples, &nd quince of the finest kind. At Julian others were rale~
ing deciduous fruits and berries. Netional City in 1876 had orcharde
+mat answered tne eneers of those thet saild this 1and was fit only

for stock.

A few back a2

3y 1882 the 1dea of plowing the slopes or hills became wide-
spread and from this time aates the rise of fruit culture in San
Diego County. In 1882 the first raisins in the county were cured
in £1 Calon. About ihe same time oranges and lemons from the
National Ranch began to attract attention at the Riverside and LoS
Angeles ralre. With the exceptlion of the frults raised by people
who could afford tc play with thes, 11ttle wae done until 188€E.
mve local merket was 1too small and shlpping long distances wag cut

Py

of the questlon.

T4 will be but & short time before the railroad will run ré-
frigerator cars and then the great markets of the world will call
forth pent-up €nergy that is little dreamed of now. The capacliy
of this county 1s 1lmmense; but until there &re transportation facil-

- - ~i

jties, DEOpPLE will not plant to any extent.

RISE OF SAN DIEGO CITY

-t

™
1a

The first settlement 1in czlifornia was On Sgn Diego £ay.
July, 1762, the fipst mission was puilt in California et Clé San
Diego. In January, 1835, the city government was organized. Ten
years afterward the city 1ands, to the extent of forty-ceven thous-

and acres, Were surveyed and mappe

& and granted %O 1t by the Mexi-
can Zovernment, hence the magnificent proportions of the present
city 1limits.

Por many years the only ryeiness done 2t p1a Town wag the

shioping of hides and tallow. Tne nopulation was slmost entirely

Yexigen. ror meny years Cld Town contained all the 1ife upon S&n

Diego Bay. Until after the ggtablichment ~~ Yew San Diego, it re
]

mzined substentielly a Mexican town. mwe country was then full ©

-
cattle, which, after the in-flow cf snld-gegkere in ine rorth,
troucht for years & good price.
Ae early &t 1850, an attel + wag made 10 colcnize the precent
gitz of San Dlego. Several ho were tullt and the rirst whar!
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on Sazn Diego 3ay was wuilt &t this point. Tr4p first settlement WS
rade without any »ailroad expectatlons and solely on the strength
of the harvor and climate. The excltement 8soon dted out, most of
the houses were moved to 01d Town and the wharf left to ruin. Sen
Diego was then the base of supplies for Fort Tejon, Fort Yuma, and
other points to which wagon tyains were run from San Diego. In the

ear 1867, foresight again appeared upon +the scene in the more sub~-
stantial person of A, E. Horton. For twenty-six cents an &acreé he
bought one nundred and sixty acres where the central part of San
Diego now stands, and 1aid out the city. Soon after the foundlng
o? the new clty the projected railroad Memphis and E1 Paso, began
co look like & certainty and the sipgt "boom" in San Dlego Dbegan.
The new city grew rapidly to & town of twelve to fifteen hundred
people, when suddenly the shining bubble burst. '

In 1871 the Texas Paciflc Rallroad was organized and the lux-
uriznt mushroom of brief hope agalin sprang ub. Strangers poured in,
end the population rapidly grew to nearly four thousand. The county
seat was moved from 0ld Town to "New Town" and the present Court
House built. Most of the settlers moved to the new city and 01d
Town wag more of & curiosity than s town.

THE LONG SLEEFP

What the Texas Pacific might have done for San Diego 1t 1is use-
1egs now to inquire. With the financlal crash of 1873, the popula-
tion of both San Diego and National City rapidly declined to a few
dozer at National and zbout twenty-five nurcred at San Diego.

Vore than one representative of the great "nrogressive, enter-
prising citizen whose undying faithin San Diego has made him rich”
(as we occaslonally read in the papers of the day), has bdecomeé S0
on town lote that he tried in valn to sell for years for money
enouch to get out of town with.

Szn Diego slept on untll 1882 when the Californlisa Southern was
orzanized and finisghed to Colton 0 San Bernaréino County. During
the bullding of this railroad San Diego increased by some fifteen
rundred people. Bright hopee were aoomed to blight as severe &g
ever before. Tne railroad wad no nastern connection. Almost every
one ir Los Angeles and San 2spnepdine Counties made & specialty of
stusing San Diego and warning travel away from 1it. For over a year
after the llne was completed the through travel from Colton scarcely
averaged five passengers a day. I any game was shot from the car,
the train wae stopped as & mat<er of course, 1o give the hunter a

chance to pick up his ge2ne.

On the 16th of February, 1884, the greater part of the railrozd
in Temecule Canyon. waé waghed out by & fiood. Nearly nine months
were reguired to place ihe track on better ground and get the tralns

running ag8ln.
11 1t became Knowi tnhat

Trere was little increase ’n travel unt:
sre railroad would be extended tC & junction with the Atlantic and
Tspific Razilroad &t Zarsiow, OO the ¥oleve Desert. :
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TEZ AWAXENIRG

: During this time tke intericr of the county was steadily eetil-
ing. But the stores in the country kept such even pace with the
growth that there were few 1f any more wagons in town in 1884 than
in 1875. Considerable trade was of course done, but mainly with
eight or ten-mule teams and two or three wagons that loaded quietly
and departed, making little stir upon the streets of San Diego. The
population outside of the city increased from a few hundred in 1868
to some twelve thousand or nearly five times that of the city in
1884.

A11 these years that San Diego was walting and watching, Los
Angeles was increasing at a far greater rate, the early development
of water there and its surprising results, were the turning point
for the northern county.

With the extension of the Santa Fe ralilway system to Barstow,
+he rich refugee determined 1O come down and see whether a greatl
railroad was foolish enough to cross hundreds of miles of desert
for the sake of meking a terminus in another desert. He found the
oniy rarbor on the coazst south of San Francisco; & harbor to which
trne proud Los Angeles herself would soon look for most of her sup-
rlies by sea; & harbor which the largest merchant vessels can enter
in the neaviest storm and lle at rest without dragging anchor or
chafing peint on a whar?f. :

The growth of San Diego now began in earnest, and by the end of
1885 its future was plainly assured. At the close of 1885 it had
provatly about five thoueand people;at the cloee ot 1887, the time
of writing this sketeh, 1t has fully thirty thousand, with a more
repld increase than ever. '

It may well be doubted 1if any city has ever had such a growth
of the same charactfer. MNushroom towne +here nave been, of course.
Wineg nave built up some towns wilth great speed. 2yt the tuildlings,
the improvements and the people have a1l ehown that it was but 8
venporary gathering 1iable to dissolve at any time. Not so with
Sen Diego. The shipoing in the narbor and the millions of feet of
lumber landed every week have no L emporary 1ook about them.

Some forty miles of steam-dumIy roa& now runs in various Gl-
rections. An electric road is now running 1o the farthest end of
University Heights and will have miles of branches.

ZAY REGION

San Dlego Bay has 23 feet of water at low tide. During the.

creat stormw of February, 1878, - The coast steamer Crizaba had to
pase every place between San rranclsCo and San Diego, - where the
bay is alweye smooth. ’

Within two years, nearly one milliion znd a half dollars have
~een expended zcross the bey froz San Plego, in preparing Corocnadg
sor residence. This peninsula contains some elsven rundred acres.

4 mi3llon doller hotel first clase in every respect, &nd lighted tv
electriciiy, mag fust teen puilt. Ccronaco Seack will soon De known
zc “-e most re=arkable watering-place in Americe.

A
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, The followlng is the rain fail for San Diego City for fifteen
years:

1871-72...... 7.18 1876=77.. .. 3.65 ¢+ 1BEBl1-82...... 9.44
1872-73....-. 7.41 1877-78...... 16.10 1882-83...... 4.82
1873-74...... 14.85 187679, ... 7.81 1883-8B4...... 25.97
1874-75...... 5.48 1679-80...... 14.48 1884-85...... 8.60
1875-76...... ¢.46 1880-81...... 5.20 1885-686...... 16.62

There are many places in the mountaine where large reservolrs
may be made to catch the f1ood waters. OSeveral large scheémes of
tnis sort are already projected.

The Hemmet Valley Reservolr Company will build a dam one hun-
dred and ten feet high in the 3San Jacinto Mounteins. The San Marcos
Wwater Company will irrigate the fine country around Encinitas. In
time . the San Luis River will be brought- upon San Marcos, Tscondido,
and dceanside. The San Luis Flume Company is already at work upon
+ris great project. The Otay Valley Water Company has been incor-

rzted to irrigate by means of & large reservoir, with a dam of
rundred feet in helight, the Ctay Valley and adjoinling meesas.
fz1ibrock ¥Water Company 1s now at work to bring water from the
mecula River.

™he Sweetwater Company is incorporated to build a twenty-five
foot dam in the river on the Jamacha Rancho. The Land and Town
Corpany have about firnished a large dam in :he Sweetwater, which is
ninety feet high. The San Dlego ¥lume Cocpany is bringing watler
fyron the river 2% milee away, the two principal dams are done, and
1uyme is built, it will be finished to San Diego Dy

San Diego County has 300,000 acres of iand that can be irri-
czted, The First cost to be not greater +nan 850 an acre, with an
annual cost of about $4.00. Generally it will not exceed $30 for
the first cost.
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could "n g but we thought the real reasorn was that he

=nell
was too lazy. Father gatd for ue to go on and he would stay and

18]
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nelp the Indlan. They naé to unload nearly everything before they
could induce the poor discouraged oxen e€ven to try and get out.
Late in the afternoomn, as father did not overtake us, W€ discovered
that our driver nad never been OVET this road but once and was not

cure of the way.

TEE NEW HOME

Just at dusk he reached a point where ne must leave the 0ld
road and try to f£ind the new house 1n & valley three-guarters of &
mile away. The man driving the wagon we were in had been on the
place cutting wild oat hay so he thought he could find it all right.
Ze succeeded in getting into the valley all right, but the first
object he thought was fTne house proved 1o pe a group of Sycamores.
In December the days are short and darkness came O before we
arove into the valley. However, 1n a few minutes, after longing
sopr father to be with us, we caught sight of the house and nhurried
up to it, only to Tind +hat although we were provided with a lan-
tern, our matches were packed up in 2 trunk on the oX cart. My
father always carried & pocket full, but he was not there and the
ariver said he did not cmoke and nhad forgotten to take any with

nim.

Did you ever try to enter a place you had never been 1n or an
unfinished house in the-dark? DBy groping around we found the
rlcor strewn with ehavings and a ©big work bench, saw-horses and
scrap lumber scattered aboutb.

We untied the rolls o bedding in the gerk and tried to gleep.
The smaller children cried for £upper. We had nad a blg lunch with
ug and all had been eating that, 8o they were obliged to wait until
morning for thelr next megl. My father and the Indian with the
ox-cart got in about midnight. We set ub the cook stove in the
yard and ate preakfast on the ©tlg perick the carpenters rad left in

the house€.

Tnat was a good year, plenty of rain and lots of fine grass
for the stock. The cettle were little Spanish creatures thet did
not give much milk &nd were wild 2s geer. We had fourteen cOWS
for a wkile and only got an ordinary rilk buckst full of milk from
2ll of them; and such tlue milk, 0O cream, meking 1t nard to meke
butter. DBut no one had butter. They sald they goT gome when the
steamer came from San Francisco. It had only been coming once &
orth tut had chznged to every two weeks, as people WETe coming 1in
o ,

a (=

oking for land on which to settle.

whole county was used &s & stock range and cattle ran frox
+s Lower California, only rounded ug onNce a year, the
calves branded and ear marked and tnen turned out till next year.
Tre cattle &1d not understand people walking ané were very apt to
chase one, &5 EVEryone +paveled on norseback. wWe nhad several vad
frights when we tried to walk arouné the nills. =
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Thic was scon efter tne ciyil War and lots of people frow
Texas came overiand in their covered WegOone sné took ub 1lené. ocn
tney were ralsing nice gardens in SVEIY 1itt1s valley. The "No

~15-
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ferce" law was +~ fgrce, SO DNONE of them fenced ~heiy landé, anid L2
cattlemen rad & rard time. Trere were four drv years aftsr the
first goold One and the green, cultivated patches were very attract-

1ve to the hungry cattle. Dach farmer bullt a large corral and
drove in whatever animels they could find and charged damages. So
the cattlemen had 1o pe on the move all the time, keeping the
cattle away from the corn patches. Arter a while my Uncle Robert
built a fence around his grant of over 13,000 acres of land and
sold cattle &nd norses until they could keep what was 1eft on the

grant.

People dtscovered that any place that one could get water
things would ETOW fine. After the first year we had four dry seé-
sons and the cattle died for want of food. The water dried up
everywhere and everyone fell aiscouraged. I rhink it was aboul the
trird dry year that things looked very vad. My mother sav what
1coked like water in a place where we had watered the cattle. BShe
told the rest of us, but we could not understand where +he water
came from but it was there, a good lot of 3¢, We finally heard
+pere had been an earthquake, altho we did not feel 1T, and it had
turned a streaw that used to be there back into the old channel
again. That was many years ago but the water is still running in
the old place, novw unoccupied slnce mother moved to San Diego to
1ive. That was on& eartnquake that was & creat help instead of a
disaster. it was & wonderful help to us and many of the neighbors
told us they would be willing to stand 2 great shock to get water.

The family grow upb. Two more were added after we came 10 Ban
Diego County, Tame and Robert, making nine children. We got some
retter cattle and vorses, fenced the 1and, planted fruit trees and
£:ivally had & good howe started. DBud the 4ry years were hard and
great economy Was needed to get alon. Cne by one the.children
married and sterted homes of their own near by . Finally Uncle
Tobert died. He never married, so left tre big rench 10 nine
nieces and nephewe. My father nad died a few years carlier. Ve
aivided the ranch into nine portions and all esettled or their own
plece except myself. T 'had married someé years pefore and wag liv-
ing at Jullan on & fruit and cattle ronch. After & while we got
tipred cf nard work, sold the place and moved Lo Town. Uncle owned
come 1and there, now xnown ae Miseion ©H111ls and thatl pelonged to
+he children at nls desth. We built & home 2+ 1810 Montecito Way

and are still 1iving there.

¥y brother John moved to M:seion Eills too, 88 aida Robert and
Jane. Will and Emma went 1nto anotner part of TOWD, 2gth and 30tk
streets, respectively. So only Matthew, twe opldest sOL, and &’
steter, Minnie Borden, wWers 1eft on the ranchk. Later Minnie and
wer husband died, leaving 8 family of ten chiléren wno are living
on their mother's share of +<ne Azua ledionda Fancho. Ny mother
ceme to Mission Hills with her youngest Gaughier, Jane, and lived
trere until her death eleven years &850 Sng 1eft a very large
family of children, grandchildren ana great grandéchildren. She
used fo say that her family wae 1lke wot of Quesh Victoria, in
gize at leesl. )
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3



: { went to Banner in July 1873 to teach a small school. It was
e a very lively mining town. The largest mine, Tne Golden Chariot,
5 wad about 300 men &t work at the mill and mine. They were takling
out $10,000 work & week and everyone seemed to have plently of money.
i There wag a law sult between the miners on the San Isabel grant and
the Cuyamaca grant. The miners were trying to get all the land
covering the mines and making their grants join. There were dances
every week to ralse money to fight the grants and finally the min-

ers won the casé.

T married Chester Gunn, read engineer at the Golden Chariot
¥i1l. We lived near the mill. The owner, Mr. Whitney, was buying
heavily in stocks over in Virginia Clty and Gold Eill, Wevada. He
rinally got caught and had to sell the Chariot Mine to pay his other
debts. The mine wae not peying very much and was abvendoned for &
1ong time. We moved away and Finally went to San Diego where Mr.
Gunn went to work for Dr. Burroughs as deputy assess80T .
working for four months when a man named Count Wasakowsky, who had
neen keeping a store in Julian and also owned the .mill and mine of
tnhe Helvetla County, fziled in businpess. Mpr. Gunn was sent up to
take charge of the mine znd mill. Mr. Duffy o0k charge of the

gtore.

We lived near the mill for some time then found there was &
gection of school 1and that could be teken up 80 Mr. Duffy took
rel? znd ¥r. Gunn the other half of the section and we started
ferming and ralsing caftle and khorses. Then we put in slxty acres
of apple tress and other kinds of frult trees. Ours was the first
apple ranch in San Diezo County. o '

3 We lived on the ranch about thirﬁy years and finally sold it
+o Rex Clark and moved into town and built our present home in

Mission Hills.

Mr. Gupnn died over two years ago. Mr. Duffy died nearly 20
vears ago. Mrs. Duffy 1s ct111 living on India Street and 1 have
the nome in Mission Hills. ¥r. Gunn helped divide the County into
Imperial and Riverslde Counties, making three counties out of San
Diego County. He was & supervisor for some time. BHe then went
into the real estate tusiness. A&bout three years before his death
ne sold tne real estate offlce on ond. Street to the Union Title
Company and retired. He dled at the age of 85.

CIEZEES ™

Lo

: We had a family of nine children, all living but one€. The
’] remaining eight are 211 merried and 1iving in San Diego County
except one daughter, Mable, who is living in Los Angelec.

' We have geen the place g£row from glmost nothing to a fine
T City .
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PST MEMLAIDS AT LOS IICTAS
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w4g rini legs and torew him. {Mother had idriven all us children
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upstalrs where We would be safe).

Ag soon as they nhad killed the steer, one fellow bullt a fire.
I+ was about two o'clock in the afternoon and they had had no
dinner yet, and pefore the anlmal was hardly dead, his tail was
severed and 1in the fire, and as 500N ag the others had the hide
open, they began cutiing off pieces of meat and roasting 1t on the

coals.

Ingtead of 1lifting the whole animal up on @ windlass to dress
14 and cutting tne steer into quarters, white man fashion, they
Just sliced off the meat in any slze chunks they could, cut the
ribs from the pack bone, which was divided into two pieces, and
tnen hung up the various pieces of meat, ribs and other bones,
until there were only the entrails 1eft lying on the hide, which
they had used as & floor to keep the meat ouf of the dirt.

CUTTING FENCE RAILS

Qur maln woOrk now wWas cutting the poles for fencing, and I
remenber how I long for an ax to swing 1ike a man and aseist in the
cutting. Father gave mé a hatchet, and after showing me & nice
1ittle tree apout three jnches in diameter, 1 gtarted in with 2
will to cut it dewn. 1 cut all around 1%, expecting every moment
to see it fall with & crash. But 1t refused to fall, 80 when I
trought no one wasg looking, I +ried to push 1t over, only to hear

s Gerisive shout from Matt, who rad always been a good wood chopper,
calling gveryone '€ attention to my sutile efforts.

Xot daunted, I picked up oY ratchet and resumed my chopping,
1sboring for another hour and directing my rlows at every point
they could possibly do any good, until 1 had sharpened the butt
end of the tree 1like a picket fence pin, before 4t finally fell.

T even tried tc smooth up tre stump before anyone could see 1t.
often returned stealthily, to gaze upon oy nandiwvork, and there
stood the siump, with 14e nicks and shavings erect yntil it finally

rotted away.

GENTLE COWOS

Uncle brought us s0m@E "centle cows." The reason they were
called "gentle" was Decause, after they were in the corral and
1assoed and tied to +tve fence and then their hind legs tied toge-
ther at the hocks, it was poseible to milk rpem. 40 reguired two
Tndians “o milk & cow, - ORS squattlng on rer left side, holding
the pail - or cometimes a tin cup, - and the oTher squatting on the
right side, milking intp the pail. This finighed, he took the pail
agg +he other fellaw then sroceeded 10 ailk the left half of the
udder.

Zach of the older members of the ramily selected oné COW that
me olzimed for himself, untll there was only an 01ld white cow with
red ears, with a fine yellow calf left for me. However, this
forced choice would have rveen satisfactory +o me nad it not veen
“het, when they opened the bars o let the cows sut to pasture, Ty
write cow spied e standing alone in a fence corner and she stuck
out her tongue about a 00T, pellowed and care for me.

1O



Tt T and assured me ghe was only beling
playful ané would not fizrt anyone. However, I was convinced I
did not care for that kind of play, and I quitclaimed all my rights,
title, and intereet in her then and there. Later, she plaved with
g1l the other members of the family, except father; and 1n his case
she bided her time until he had rreumatism and was scarcely able to
nobtle around. ‘He went out one€ morning to drive her in, when she
etuck out that same long tongue, bellowed and "played" with him.
With her breath blowing on the back of his neck, you could have
played marbles on hig coattails as he ran palnfully toward a set
of bars, wondering how he would ever get through them even if she
did not catch him before he could reseh them. But, luckily in his
flight his old slouch hat fell off and sitracted the cow's atten-
tion long enough to permit hlm to glip through the bars. Eowever,
1t ie an 111 wind that blows no one good, for this experience cured

him of ris rheumatism.

Father hurried

} o
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The evidence being ample in this case, he reversed his opinion
and decided that, after all, he and the covw nad different ideas of
play, and he drove her away and I never saw her agaln.

A MANADA

The mares ran in herds of about fifty, with & stallion for
leader. Let s mare take 1t into her head to leave that band, and
che soon changed her mind, for the stallion would immediately start
in pursult, with his ears 18id back and his nose near the ground,
evincing his displeasure; and unless she turned back at once, he
would chase, bite and kick her until. she was glad to return. If
one of these vands is approaching .thelr drinking place, for waler,
and the stallion secs there before him anothsr stallion of whom he
1g afraid, he will not allow any of his herd to go near the water
until the other bvand has left; or 1f the weaker one ils at the water
when the other ig approaching, he cimply drives his mares away,
whether they have had sufficient water or not; for he knows the
consequences and must walt until the boss horse has departed.

As far as I could observe, no other grown, male horse was
ever permitted in these bands with the etallion. In 1872, Uncle
gathered all hls various pands of mares, about 500 head, prepara-
tory to driving them to Nevada %o sell them, and it was neCcessary
to take out a1l the stallions but one tefore he could arive them

in one drove.

Tather took this drove of 500 horses and mules to Salt Lake
City; by way of Eiizabeth Lake and Cwens Vailey, wintering between
Eureka and Austin, levada; golng on the following year to Salt
lLake City, where re sold the horses at $12.50 per head, to a man
who took them to Omaha. Father was gone from April 22, 1872 to
September 7, 1873.

WHILE FATHER WAS GOKE
Seing mother's "only man" was not a1l fun. (ten-vears-old)
It was oy duty to get the wood and chop it. Minnle was the sister
Just older than I, and togethir we would mount the old mule and

rige out, from & quarter to a na:f mile, +o5 come plece where wood
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was tc be found, and having tled a rope arcund =sowf
ericks, would drag thew nome with our mule and cuf
pother was very much in need of wood, she would T
family, and we would pull an anclent buggy, bY b
iey, where we broke up a pile of gticke and loa

1t looked like a rats' next. Then I would hit’
buggy pele &and with & long rope vied to my sarl

ocf the others would hold up the pole toO keep

the ground,while the rest would push, and av
house.

T almost forgot our farming! With & pa.
rows, about fifty feet long, for planting beans.
and drove, while sister Tmma held the plow and mol..

beans.

Mother often told us stories of how great men had rlsewn
abject proverty to affluence. The only one 1 remember is 3en
Franklin's, and she finally succeeded in firing oy commercial
gpirit until I agreed to start in by selling bundlee of hay atl
point on the main road about & mile distant. I think we decic
could sell fifteen pounds for twenty-five cents, so we tled ug
pundles and carried them on our bvecks, together with some bot?
of water, & lunch, an unbrella and other accessories which it

Emma most of the day 1o fetch up to us. .Minnle wWas to remain

me ©o help kKeep up oy courage and prevent oy being robbed it
too rich.

The first team that came 210nZ had never beheld such a
refore &g our array and it wag all the driver could do to man
ther, and 1 timldly went out and asked whether. he would 1like
s feed of hay, he gruffly argwered "no" and drove oI, mutteri
about things put by the road to frighten horses. The next te
passed with llke result, and when the third came I could hard
muster up sufficient courage to tell him my business. Howeve
1o0ked around, asked a few questlons, sized up the situation
nenevolently consented to take the bundle, giving me & quarte
payment. When I placed the hay 1n nis wagon, 1 Saw that he !
both hay and grain already with him.

I felt 1ike a merchant prince now, and could face anybot
when the fourth and last man ca2me along, toward late afterno
stepoed boldly out and announced, "Hay - hay: twenty-flve ce:
bundle.® But I had to take & negative answer.

Taking stock that night, I found we still had three bun
hey and twenty-five cents to carry home. =zmma came un again
helped us home with our warce, where we heard the Joyful new
father was coming home and wanted us to 8&VE all +the hay for
norses. 5o that finished that deal.

OUR SCHOOL (HOPE DISTRICT)

In the fall of 1871, 1t was decided we should have & D
gchool, and the third school district in our county wase fori
emtracing the territory from Carlshad to cnnaiff along the !
then along the 5an Elijo creed and to Zscondldo. There wWeT
other families that sent thelr erildren to the echool, - th

-21-



-

-
[

1D

he T 1r Greer Valley five miies from us, an? e
Laams ~etween our piace and Feelers. These three fan-
1lies were tné szood, realthy kind that, in nuobers, would heve
1eased Precident Theodore Roosevelt, for they sent twenty-four
children to school, bssides TwWO or three smaller Ones, held in
reserve until they were old enough to walk the two and & nalf miles
to school. 1 nelped bulld +he school house, - that is, I went with
father and carried nails to the men oOr nelped eat the junch or
whatever 1 could do 1ike that.

el
'a

The bullding was gixteen feet sguare, with eight-foot sides
made of wide poards without battens, no floor but, Mother Zarth, &
shake roof’, one door and two gmall windows. That dirt floor was &
vonanza, for if you spilled crumbs or ink, the marks were gaslily
opliterated; it never creaked, and required 1ittle attention reyond
sprinkling 1t occasionally to 18y the dust. Yes, and I remember
another thing 1t was good for; around the edge were clods of &irt
that had not been broken up by the trapping of our fect, and one€
day & big girl, who had been punishsd for something by belng kept
in, reached 4owl, picked up & ¢lod when the teacher was not* look-
ing, and threw 14 with all her might at him.~ But, girl like, in-
stead of hitting the teacher she missed her mark and hit a small
oy in the mouth, who was sitting in the corner opposite from where
per intended vietlm stood, with hie mouth open gazing around &8
poys will 4o instead of studying thelr lessons.

Another thing that kept the floor from belng noisy was thatl
the benches were SO high no bo¥ under fifteen could reach the floor
while sitting OD them. The desks were 1ike largze DOXES, avout
three and a belf feet high, two reet across and four reet wide, 10
provide room for two scholars st each one, - and sometlmes three,
when We WEre crowded for space. The top of oY Aesk reached to my
chin, and in order to write, I had to rresl down on the seat.

1t wag a dandy place to play; with a Dhook ctood before ¥ou,
or. edge, you WeEre invisible fronm +the eyeg of the teacher; - &%
least that is what I thought. But one day, with my bilg geograph
opened and stood up in front of =&, T wae trying to have & funny
time with the boy across the adloining scat, whose face seemed L0
grow graver as I was doing my funniest to make nim catch on - when,
211 at cnce, the teacner caught on 1o @y collar and dragged me out
over the desk onto the £1oor. Too late T realized the cause of the

other boy's grave expresslion.

Mornings before the teacher arrived, we would stand on the
desks and punch the roof with & troom randle until & disturbed bat
energed from the cracks under the shakes. TLnen You would think
pandemonium had proken locse in there, 82 we velled and shouted &ndé
‘threw our Capse and hats at him £111 we ceptured him.

Near the school house were some SUEeD, smooth adobe hills,
vhere, when the wildé oate were dry, we could give 8 fair imitation
»f eliding down hill on 1ece. Seated on @ foot-square poard, with
rnie heels planted firaly on the edge cf 1L, & boy could slide down
those hille 1 belleve equelly 2&s fagt 28 on 1ice€ 1+self.

. T will not relate how much fhook-tarnin® I acquired, but é§
+nat was the only school tnat 1 ever atterded, you can guess. 4
cnow 1 finally gdbt through oY fractions.
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Tn my earlier years, I found the walk of two and & hal? wiies
coming home from achool Just a1l I could stand. Tt always ceemec
gs though, if T nad to walk 2 quarter of & mile farther, or if
mother did not have Bupper a1l ready when we€ reached home,l would
cersainly collapse. I rave never peen 80 hungry gince.

FOOD AND CLOTHING

Our meals, those first years, consisted of & plate of porridge,
made of flour and water, like paste, for preakfast, with a spoonful
of brown BUBaAT sprinkled over it, father and mother had &n imita-
tion coffee made of parched cOTn. For dinner, there were beans,
cometimes potatoes, with bread, often nO putter, and jerky - beling
weef cut into etrings a yard long and & half inch thick and dried
in the sun until 1t frequently reached the congistency of harness
jeather and gequally &s difficult to chew - by the unsoohisticated
put really the nicest and pest way meat ever was cured, to those
who have learned %o eat it. On! You don't know how T jove At!

1 have often gmiled at wrliters who describe the awful priva-
+ions of the Indlans and early Mission rathers "who had nothing to
ezt but flour and gtringe of dried beef and & few vesne." The
tnree best things s Californian ever ate, if cooked properly-

For supper we had corn-meal mush and miik. No wonder we all
grew sirong and hearty,.with no pampering, sweets, cakes OT des-
serts, but with stomachs that can almost digest nails, if necesgary.
The only varieties of spuit we had were tigs, grapes and (Misslon
pears - in Very 1imited quant tjes - froo Uncle's orchard; but thet
wae four miles digtant, and we aia not visit 1t often.

I do not nelieve our groceeries and clothing, combined, cost
over $100 a year for the entire family, exclusive of the peef,
milk, and wlld game that were the only products of the ranch.

The flour sacks Were pade into shirts and waists for us boys
and often displayed the prand in sone conspicuous place in large
Jetters. Wnen sacke gave out, mother pought white canvas and made
1t into sults and dresses, for either the boys oT the girls, 8%

the occasion might require, and dyed with logwood - 2 streaked
black - or with copperas - 2 1ight yellov, the latter we considered
gtylish enough for Sundays.

Once mother went SO far as to remnove the canvas from the can-
vas-covered dashboard of 8 buddy, tO make Wwill a peir of pants.

The material was so heavy tnat tne pante would stand alone; and
¥i11 too found it almost necessary to sbtand uo when wearing them,
ec it was extremely uncomfortable 1O try to siv with them oOn. They
1agted well, and were & gratifying protectlon on gpanking days.

FIRST PICKIC

After we had lived in our sipst house about two and a nalf
years, something grand and peyond m¥ righest expectatlions occurtely,
1q the shape of 2 nicnic at tne weagk €00F ctx miles distant and
fully a mile beyond the ubmost limdts of my 1ittle world. The
Peglers and tdams's Jeined us, and such & day 88 W€ had no one but

o _
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g crild whe can repember R1E +1pet plcnic cén appreclate.

From the hills near wome, I had often gazed at the ncean and
wondered whal held the water back; for 1t seemed to nme that the
ehore was on & 1level with mYy position and t+he surface of the ocean
apparently gloped up from the shore to the worizon until 1t was
nany feet higher there. Suyrely, only some great, supernatural in-
fluence could regtrain it from overflowing everything. The water
had always seemed BO smooth from & distance, 1 was amazed, when I
approached +he shore, o BEE wave after wave rolling in. 1 certain-
1y felt that now my fears were coing to pe realized. But my pre-
conceived notions vanished at the gight of the others wading and
playing in the water.

We reached there about nine o'clock in the morning, and waded,
played games, gathered chells, ran along the smooth, hard, wet
peach, rolled in the warm, 4ry gand further pack, or strolled 8long
the wall of gmooth, round cobble stones, of verying colors and
cizes, that had been tossed up by the occean to help confine 1ts
ceaceless waves. We also gathersd the 11ttle "Spanish Strawberry
covered with gsalt and sand, gsqueezed the contents of nundreds of
their 1little red sacks into oul mouthe and pronouncing 1% good.
Even yet I eal them, in memory of those days, but refrain from com-
menting on their good qualities.

1L
H

Lunch was spread out OO the rocks and every one ate until he
could eat no more, arose satisfied and regumed nhis playing. Pres-
ently the grown folks removed their shoes, too, and paddled in the
water. We cwiléren, of COurse, wecame reckless and accidentally
got caught by the playful waves until we WETE pretty thoroughly
soaked, and thereby bringing about our OWn purishment; {for our
mothers declded that running about in cur wet clothing would result
in croup Or catecning our death of cold, and declared everything off.
&o there wae nothling for it but to pile into tne wagons and nead
for home, - tne wet ones all 8lOP7Y, and sulky becauss they thought
they had brought such & glorious jay to such &n abrupt and jgnomin-
jous close, by accidentallz_getting'wet intantionally.

3y the time we reached nome our clothes were dry, put we dis-
covered there were mOTre uncomfortatle things than wet clothes, for
we were a1l awfully sunburned; but the wet ones Were greatly ré-
1ieved to find that the good membETE of the party wers in this
general punishment. After thie I think that we found that we could
afford a pilenlc about once & year.

PASTIVES

While father was gone to Hevada, W€ occacionally spent Sunday
at Uncle's where we cisited Matt, who was staying there to take
care of the cattle.” We would take the old saddle mule - ouTr only
conveyance - and the tired ones could ride &8 many &g +hree at &
time, if thelr size would permit. Crice whille 11ttle sister Jane,
who was three or four Vvears old, had been riding quite & wnile,
motrer asked for her biyppt, but Jane replied, VerY oromptly “T'm
not tired yet." ;

Wren we arrived at Mats'e, we would plaey or run 4down under b€
sycamores; OT, cometimes Mail would let us peep into the various
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~00mE LRaT were lwave keni 1ocked, wrich we conaidered a rz2ve
+veat. Ancther feature ~¢ the entertalnment Wae blacking our Sun-
day shoes, wnich of course we had to wear when we went vieliling on
sunday, although after we got there we Were allowed to take them
off, 1f we could not stand the pressure. We always succeeded 1in
getting theo off bpefore we startcd home, for that was a four-mile
tpamp; and whoever Baw a barefoot boy thatl would wear shoes all day

1f 41t could be aveoided.

The only blacking our 1ittle, old etogy, shoes had at home,
when they got too reddish, was compounded of tallow and soot, which
mother would acply on state occaslone, - such as when the Feelers
and the Adams's were coming tO spend Sunday with us, or we to visit

theo.

1 have often thought of the regular Sunday morning scrubblngs
and hair-combings we received as love's labvor lost, and think one
of the bAdams boys expressed 1T about right when he sald, "What's
the use, anyway, of washing your face and combing your hailr winen in
three or four days it will be just as dirty and enarled ac ever."

Uncle's blacking bos bore the picture of a man with boots 80
nighly polished & misguided rooster was endeavoring to pick & fight
wiin 1tse own reflection on the boots; but though I tried ever SO
hard, @y shoes would never attain a sufficient degree »f pollish to
attract the notice of our rooster.

Wearing our shoes only ahout once a week, our feet sometimes

outgrew them; bul rotnér was egual to the ocnasion and would simply
tpancfer them to the nexs wmezber of the femily in descendlng scale.
True we managed to get full value out of the investment in our ap-
parel. As T had pesn snaced just after two girls in the family
line of succession, cometimes thelr old shoes fell to my 1ot, and
that always seemed pretty nard luck for a boy to nave to wear girls'

shoes.

DIPPING CATTLE IN THE OCZAN

One summer about 1804, the fever ticks were Very pad on the
cattle, (Texas micke) and we decided to drive the herd into the
ocean to try the effect of salt water on the tigks. We nad good
luck getting about 15C nead dowr on the beach and found a first-
class high tide that came right up to the high banks, 80 we had no
difficulty in wetting the cattle pretty well, put to do a good Job
we thought we would 3rive them by a projecting point, where the

waves were beating high.

Srother Robert rode through, around the voint nefore the cattle.
while I followed in the rear, having sent Herbert, my son, then 13
years of age, back up the beach to lock ous £o7 our euperfluous
clothes, and instructed him to come around on top of the pluffs 1o
the point where we would come out.

The water at the base of the piuffe wae aboul +hree feel on
the average. 1 found sowe cattle up or tne 1edge afraid to play
hfollow the leader," btut I soon Crove t=am off, except & little
calf that refused tc go. 1 quickly mede 2 loop in the =nd of oY
tie rope and dropped 1T OVET rls hoad, when & great bPlg wave cane
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along and liftecd =€ and my horse awa&y up 0n tre ledge agalnst tae
vank with terrific force, and then the rebound of the waves, which
had climbed the bank fifteen feet or more, chucked me, horse and
_calf back about ten feet from the dluff, with the water level a

foot deep over my saddlie.

1t ig needless to say that I wag scared, having & horse that
xnew nothing about swimming. My hat was carried away by the waves,
vut I was not mourning about 1t. I just thought I would throw
away my rope and iet the calf sink or swim, when, 1o and behold, I
found to my sorrow that my end of the rope was tied to my bridle
reins, anchoring my horse by the bridle to & stubborn calf; s0 you
can imagine I had to think quick.

I just took a turn of the rope around the horn of my saddle
and, driving the spurs to my horse, made nip swim and wade untll
we reached dry land, about & hundred yards away, where I dismounted
and took the rope off the calf's neck, supposing he would be choked
by this time, but found to my surprise that he was all right, and -
got up running 28 delighted to be rescued as 1 was.

- I felt very thankful for my escape, and slowly rode along
wondering if anyone saw me, and so glad that Herbert had been sent
around on top of the bluff., I scanned the bluff for sight of him

- and@ then looked back to see whal T had come through - when, horror
of horrors! here came Herbert o his small horse, drenched from
nead to foot, out of those fearful waves, unhurt, telling how near
he came to being washed off his roree by those mighty waves.
believe my hair would have turned white, yes, oy heart would have
stood still if I had evén suepected he was not on too of the bluf?f,
but in those territle waves. .

HCORSES

When nine years o0l1d T started out to become & horseman. My
father took me for a ride on an 18 year cld mule, named Kate; as I
1ook back over &7 years to that day, I think T wag prouder of wy
accomplishment than Lindbergh vas when he crossed the Aglantic
Gecean in the Spirit of S5t. Louls. I had ridden bareback and you
can guess I was sore. ‘The gkin wore off in a few places, but what
of that? I hadn't fallen off!

The next experience I recall fatner had a blue-roan horse
tamed Frank. He was quite skittish and we children were supposed
to keep away from him. Cne day father was away and I was to glve
Frank a bucket of water. Will helped me carry it ang gave it 1o
him in the cow corral, where he was looze with just & short rope
on him. He seemed very lonesome and while ne was drinking we pat-
fed him and later led him around, finally playing tag by running
around him, pulling his tail, and often darting across under him
in our efforts to tag the other fellow. Frank seemed to enjoy
having company and stood perfectly still wstching our noOnsense.
We were Just having & great time, when all at oncse father looked
over the fence, not ten feet from us, and shouted, "Come out of
there!" We came knowing pretty well what we were in for, and we
got it with a fine oak swiltch. ‘

While fa<her wae eway on his long trip to Salt Lake, I was
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miven & creature 10 ride that was twenty-four years 0ld, blind irn
one eye. oShe WaE calied "0Cld Mule". She had been % some horse'
in her time. Uncle Robert had ridden her from Yuma to BSan Diego
in two days; gome going for anyone's horse. About 200 miles over
a trail not & road. Yet 1 have neard him say, nearing the Jour-
neys end, he fired his pistol, to turn back some 1loose horses and
ghe ran away from him; forcing him to throw away the pistol t1l1l
ne succeeded in controlling her, 1ater returning %o pick up the
weapon.

With Kate I.had rearned to hang on after beilng put on her
pack. Not golng faster than a walk, I had not even fallen off.

Kow I had to ride alone with a potato sack girted on him with &
plece of bale-rope for & gaddle. 1 fell of ¢ twice the first after-
noon. I wasn't hurt & pit but how to get back on my mule was &
problem. I tried to Jjump upb but could only get half way. 1 tried
to swing up feet firet, but had no petter luck. I tried to gErasp
her ghort mane and climb up the joints of her front leg. That

wag worse. it 1o0ked as if I would have to walk home. However,

1 found a bank and after & few trials I got her up to it and jumped
on. I was determined not to fall off again, but as 1 reached
"Sycamore Gutter", & calf ran outl of some wild rose pushes. My
mule shied and down 1 went again, thils time there was & good bank
to climb on by. T pad learned by thie days lessob that 1f there
was & bank handy I could get on agalin.

Arother time while riding up & long steep hill to get the
cows, my pctato gsack saddle siipped back 1ittle by 1ittle. Though
1 could see it going, T was powerless 10 prevent 1ts fallling,
without endangering my OWI safetr. 1 was forced to see 1t arop
andiride away, pecause there was no place where I could get on
agalin. .

The "01d Mule" needed a great geal of persuasion, and after
awhile I 1earned to use the spurs rather vigorously. Cne day,
Uncle saw where I had cut the fur off the gule's flanks aboul the
gize of a hands preadth. He called me tO 100k at it, jnnocently
ssked if the ratse had done this? When I confessed what I thought
nad done it, he gave mf quite a lecture and some sulphur and grease
to rub on the sore places of the mule, and forpade the use of
spurs till these epots healed, cwen I must learn to use spurs Cor-
rectly. The lecture developed several sore< spots on QE&, too, butl
I was not given &any medicine for them. Probatly he thought time
and doctoring the mule would cure mée. 1 often think how well he
drove home the lesson. It never happened again. '

From riding the old pule, I was promoted TO the honor of
riding San Bernardino, & Gark bay horse with & jarge white face
and a white nind foot, heavy plack mane and +gil, and a pacer.
Mother thought old tgantie! would be of greater assistance 1f he
would only consent .to work 1in rarness, 80 WE could go driving asg
well as haul wood and plow.

1 managed to harness him and lead him a short distance to
hitch hiw to the harrow, the 1ast thing on earth I would nitech
hic tc now, but at that time we thought it was someining re could
jemage least. He had teen grratd of the chalns dangling on RiZ,
and as I nhad to hold him, Emme was 1O he ohief assistant, S0 ghe
+ook down his chaln traces - and away he ran. T nad a long halr
rope and could easlly nold him as he ran and ucked arcund me 1in 2
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‘down into & creek.

. f3ueh-h* at us. Down I fell 1

svn wrole Tamily screaging at me U7 teurn nim 100BE —---
e ri1led.® BSo T reluctantly socved and let nim gO. He
grthercst corner of the field, where he jumped

Mother gathered a1l her brood and rean upstalrs
vo awaltl developnents.

F a
oLrcs

e 1
vou'll b
ran off to the T

After all sortie of speculations for three hours, 1izzle and
Minnie were delegated Lo gO down anrd see if they could getl the har-
ness off him. T was sald to pe too venturesome and Emma was too
scared by the morning performance to be alilowed in the rescue

party . Wnen they reached nim, he had only the collar 1eft on, 80
ne was easily rescued, but we never tried our prowess agaln to

vreak him to harness.

a three year 0ld brown mare with white. face
¢ of white on her body. Matv had

oken her and rode her almost a Ye&r. She was & cranky thing and
would ghy. ©She threw ne off one morning early, as we pessed a blg

bugh, where some hogs were sleeping and one gat up in bed and sald.
thought I would bresk in pleces I

was go cold. Fanny ran off and I followed her. . She was afraid to
cross Sycamore Gutter, so there I caught her, and went on my way.

Next came Fanny,
and feet and geveral plotche

T cannot describe oy other horges 80 minutely. Suffice to

o
gay from WY 11felong experience, T pelieve any horse can teach any

man something, provided the man has ordinary horse gense.

A young bay mare someone 1left at our
who 1left her. She lay
The water was three

These are some I rode:
ranch. We kept her many years, never ¥new
aown in a pond of water with me on rer back.
reet dzep. SO T 1earned about horses from her.

Little Sorrel, I rode from Sap Diegoc, fto Llos Kiotas in four
and & half hours, without hurting wim in the leest.

The Watson horse, wWas next, I broke nim to ride. One day my
+ fyll speed, when WS came

chur proposed & Tace, we were riding &%v

+o & plece where the road had been ohanged. The old road had &
poard, one by slx, 8CTOSE it , nearly Tour reet above the ground,
nailed to & post &t each side of the closed road. My horse wasg .
going right for 1t st top speed when T firet glimpsed iT. 1 pulled
on the reins to stop him, and broke both reinsg off &t the rit.
Tnis checked him & T4¢tlie, but ne rucked hig head yndger the bo&Td
and went through. Cne end of the board wes unfastened from the
post and e1id up along his neck, giving me guite & tlow on oy
chest, almost knocking me off +he horse. With me trying to stop
rim by pulling on the robe around his neck, ne ran into a corn
field and up & rov with me breaking down & row on each side with
zy stirrupe, 211 at once 1 +ried pulling on tre head-stall and

" this stopped nim.

Thisg recalls another unbridied story four or five yesrs ilater.
T was riding Sorrel Top, & very gentle horsé. Wwnile 1 repaired

some fence 1 tied him by the bridle reins, something not CuSLOTETY
then. He broke the bridle beyond repair, &5 re was gentle 1

ctarted home, riding without & rridle. On the way .none a quall
flew out of 2 tree, just 8 TEV fees frog us. Sorrel Top whirlec
so quickly I fell off on &y nande and knegs on & 10t of 1ittle
sharp rocks that nunctured a1l foures, B0 1 remecber the sengetlion
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Running Phoebs Lowh 111 one day, eme stapoed irto a small

disch, turning & complete eomersault, throwing me ten feel or Core

111, and then came rolling down nerself and rolled OVET
me. 1 Tully knevw what had napnened, feeling her heavy welght
crushing me &8 ghe went over me. I got up all bruised and sheken
up, vomiting 1ike & buzzard in a trap, I i
, Teellng T would surely dle in a2 few minutes. A human body
could not gtand to be crucehed by & thousand pound weight and still
expect to 1ive. So, holding oY horse for & mapk to find me BY,

gat there expecting every minute to be Y 1ast. Finding T did not
dte, I rode home and was put to bed, where 1 stayed for three wWeeks

pefore 1 was able +o pe up end at it agaln.

Lucy, & nice 1looking black horse, WaEe just plain balky. Oné
day I érove her to Enciniteas hitched to & cart. We started uvwo &
long hill, 88 we neared the top, Lucy eald che would not pull up
there and started to run packwards, the cart galning veloclty
agsisting in jerking her packwards down the will faster than ghe
expected to go. At last in grim determination she stopped, lean-
ing forward 80 88 +o brace all four feet to hold the cart frodm
pulling her down the ni11. I let ner hold 1t & minute then spoke
to her and she went forward, and wes no further +pouble after

that.

Dexter was the next interesting one. Hitched to 8 two-horse
rarm wagon, with 014 Cnepa alongside of him, Jack Z1lis holding
him with a long nalter rope to help gteer, 1 was ub on the high
ceat with & good grip on the 1ines, a fool On the prake, ready for
what might comé. Le soon aeg ne was untied he was off at full
speed for 2 gate & nundred feet away- tackily we went through Ine
%ate instead of the wire fence. He pulled away fprom Jack. With
hepa's help, we managed to steer nim for a high hill, up which
we went to the top, scattering crowbare, chovels, a bvale »f bard
wire, & pan of nalls, our iunch, an ax, neomer and 8 Tevw other
trifles, which we pad put in the wagol vefore we had hitched nim.
We nad intended To arive down to-the Pritchard place to repalr
some fence. As he reached the hillltop ne was out of preath and
had to slack ub to a trot, thinklng he was gsubdued, I gradually
turned hlm pack down the nill. Ealf way down he recovered encugh
nreath to run agalin, T wae forced to turn him up rill agaln, SO
over the top weé went once more. The next time down 1 met Jack
with his a&rme full of epilled out plunder, sfter gathering Ths
regt of the lost tools, we WETre off with only & few trifling runs.

Another time 1 was taking three horses to San Diego from the

ranch, with the gentlest one leading rehind & TOD Pugey - We
reached the south cide of False Day without any trouble, when all
at once the 14ttle steam «rain that ran to La Jolla whizzed ty.

The pair in front nhad geen it coming and were not frightened but
tne one behind the top buggy had nc 1nkling of 1% 111 it dashec
che tried to get on the

py & few feet away. With a great sDTLng

other side of the buggy from the traln, and in doing S0 stepped
over her halter rope€, that wae tied o +re miadle of the rear
ayle, causing her 1O turn & gomarsaulil, 1gaving ReT on ter bvack
witn her feet up against the side of the wuggy, ner front 1egs
sawing the wheels and her hiné feet senning the horse OR that
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tran tney yprended, ana out of t=ne goolness 5f tneir nearte, ce-
cided to waise” rin &1 & crouzh &% -5t and Market. One of them

got out and took the pridle of T, and as he moved uo O get & adrink

he saw the puckboars with the other woman in 1t coming after him.

Away he went, @ policeman thought tO gave the womén py killing the
horse. TInetead of ghootling hio through the weart where he ained,
ne shot him in the 1eg, which only made him rull +he faster. The
first we KDe¥ the horse came in the stablé door with the woman
nanging OVeT tne pack of the seal ready t° sgint. Two of the men
grabped tnhe horse and T pescued The 1edy. <Tne pullet that went
through-?riday's 1eg went tnrough & door across the gtreet into &
putcher shoP, rit the putcher in the kneée, causing blood poison
and he aied a few weeks later.

Princess and Dutchess -~ these were two very fin€ plack mares,
1 pought frot Elmore Squires. One day 1 waé going west gt 10t
and Univ. when without any preason they were running away &t full
gpeed. There Were nardly any buildings then glong that street.

At Fifth they turned south to Upas, where 1 turned them into &
hedge, apound Miss Segsion's nureery., not knowing whether 1T would
stop them OT not, 1t did.

One rainy porning, I Was driving this came team down Fifth,
when they got to cutting up; tneir feel elipped from under them
and they poth fell in tne street, with their vacks together, 1ying
on thelr sides with tpeir feeb wildly striking out each gide, until
onz mare gov agalnst tne curpb and jmmediately got up, & man nelped
pe get the other one up, .and tpe 1ittle ipcident was over, with
nothing troxen. ‘ p

Darknese and Hidnight -- Thesg you can guess Were plack.

Tpey were of the sare preeding 88 Princese and Dutchess, 1ikewlis®
without any warning could run Just as fast. I had driven out to
Foint lLoma Homestead and was Oon the way pack coming down Chats-
worth Blvd. just & trail then. They 11l out for dear 11fe in the
dsrkness, L Knew there was & gully on One side end B wire mesh
chicken fence on the other. T gurned then roward the fence NOPLiNE
we would miss y¢, (I have never been gple to ZuESBS what would
have nappened ;¢ we had rul into 1t. Probably TWO or three somer-
caults, winding up like 2 railroad wreck.) 1ney ran by oné corner
of this fence 80 close 1 could have touched 1t. A 1ittle farther
they ctopped and we finisghed our «pip 10 San Diego.

Tom and Midnight == 1 grove these to Foint Lomé Homestead TO
e two seated surrey, picked up a
and was again ono Chatsworth. Trne rTains had washed 2 gulch across
the roed and some ONé nad throvwn gome fan-pall 1eaves into 1t O
make it passevle. Ag I drove into it Mignight stepoed on & stem
end of &8 1eaf and the sther end flew up gnd nit nim in the £iank.
Sefore you could S&Y "5eat® he jumped, split out tne eyelet in
each of hle traces;'pulled the 1inese out of @Y nhands, and the
neckyoke off the end of the pole, ran apround anead of Tom, ant
botn of thed re11 over tne wire fence. zefore they could .pick
themselves UP 1 was on +yeir BLOE of tne fence and caught credm.

-

After the horses rad €0 nurriedly gotten free sprox the surTy it
followed and struck the pole «hrough rpe fence uP +o the gnuble-
trees, and there s&t oY passengers almost On too of +he fence, - _
yery much surnrised at 8o auch agility. mune paSSEngeTs and surrey
or one side of +re fence, the ariver end porses on the other.
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weTe soon ChR our way as merrily &s anyoné could wish.

Wnen I was CLTY councill man T often took tne council out to
1nspect varlous projecte. One &ay they¥ ordered a three geated

_carriage and two norees, < thought 0 give then good measure by

putting on four horses, WO of them half-broke colts on the wheel,
with two good gentle norses for leaders. As I arove out of the
staple door, one colt's oridle glipoed back on nis neck, exposing
nig eyes, he B88W gverything coming efter nim, way he went, bradd-
ing the jeaders with the pole, 80 they had to run too, to get away
from the punches. From Third to ath on F we gped, getting faster
at every Jjump, then down 4th. As I passed 4th and G the councll
were all on the sidewalk, &t the door of tne Cily Eall, and rather
impatiently walting t1ll they gaw the hurry 7 was in, but I could
not stob. We were still going 1ippety, clippetly, girect for the
bay where I thought we might land. However 1 succeeded in surning
tpem on J Street without any of them falling down, &% 7th a young
man on the sidewalk saw Oy plight -- that my strength wasg gone --
and he jumped into the back of the rig and reached over my shoul-
dgers, grasped the reins and gtopped then. 1 then drove vack to
the stable and 1eft the leaders, thinking two colts were DOWET
enough. I drove to the City Hall and picked up ‘the tBunch" and
finighed our job of inspection in an hour and returned to the City

Hall, making one nore good story.

Thepe were many more similar experiences, put these few show
what 1ife was made up from, and what and how & good horsemnan is

made, if not x¥illed. 1 have nad hundreds of accidents and 1 do
not recall two alliké. %Lightning never strikes twice 1n the same

place.

TRIP TO LOUTISIANA

In 1808 I sold Midnight and Darkness, two plack horses, full
brothers, well proken to single and doutle harness, also well
gaited saddlers, to Mr. Doolittle, later we sold them 1o his
father-in-law, Taward Gay, who rad been here and fell in love with
then, provided they could be delivered to Mr. Gay'e home 1in Plague-
mine, Loulsiana. .

ip. Doolittle engaged me O have them delivered. First 1
nad about eighteen inches of saw-dust put in the big furniture car,
at one end for the horses to etand On- Some hey and grain and a
parrel of water at the other end; algo & little cmergency food for
zyself, amongst other things & bOX of Salsway peaches. Then with
a hanmock SWUnNg lengthwise of the car, at the center between Lwo
big doors, one on either side of the car, with T¥ nlankets spread

T was off on & sreight traln.

Every time the tpain etopped OT started the first day, 1t
jerked the horses off their feel and threw them in the saw-dusl.
izter when they got used to it and weard the cars ahead having
their coublings jerked one after ansther along the train, the
horses learned how t0 vrace thcmselves SO as not to be thrown Ooff
their feet, when the jery came in our car. We spent 12 hours in
the freight yard of Los Angeles, belng enunted nhither and yor. al,
the pleasure of .the gwitch engines paking up the trains. My poor
norses were scared stiff py such <roatment. Finally W€ started
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acrogs tne continent OO tme taitl end of forty-four frelght cars N
ail descriptions.

. I was entitled t0C ride in the caboose with the conductor and
crainmen, put after spendling the first day in my hammock, 50 &8 to
ve near the norses, if they got into +rouble, I gecided I had
something much petter than the caboose afforded, s° stayed 1in my

own car all the way.

1n Los Angeles 1 went to én old bookstore, trying 1o get an
o1d copy of shakespeare or of the Bible, in large orint, to read

on the way,‘something cheap that T could throw away at my journey 's
end. The only thing approaching what I wanted was an old octave
Bible, in emall Pica, 216 pages, printed 1n 1859. It had been
comeone's Lreasure, who nad pasted & red rosé with two unopened
puds on the ingide of the front cover.

A day or two 1ater in passing +hrough Arizona py attentlon
was called to & mountain range called Cnief Crochis' Heed. I could
gee no resemblance 1o & thuman head to my eyes, yntil I drew &n
outline of the range in the inside cover of my Bible, then by
rurning the vook upside down, the picture made & Vvery good chief.
The date written under tnis drawing 16 9/25/1208. -

This 0ld book gave me eo much trué pleasure, that instesad of
¢prrowing it away, 1 carefully packed 1T uP and brought 1% home with
me, & rreasured mememto of the pest trip I ever made across the
United States. o ,

After my horses Were taken care of, z11 I had to do Was e
11e there in oy hammock, and 100k out the doors to see the SCELETY
wnich was all nev to me. Many whirlwinds, rppowing @ust nigh in
+ne air out of an apparent lake. Once 1 saw three geparate whirl-
winds in one lake of mirage. Along tnis country these beautiful
whirlwinés gometimes accend to the yery heavens angd are called
Dust-Devils.

For four days and three nights 1 aid not close my windows,
wut later I got to where the nights got cold ond the wind blew in
the day time and 1t was pleasanltér +o nhave thenm closed. ©One night
1 rad the G0OOTS shut and tied with balling wire, to keep the "foul
night air out'. When the train-crew chanzed, the nev Dap came
glong exampining the cars and found mine ragtened on the inside,
end asked who was in there. 1 told him 1 was traveling with horseés
and had gone 1O bed, just let me alone 111 morning: Ge cut the
wires and was S00l in my car with his 1antern, sav 1 wag as renre-
sented and not & vunch of tramps, as he had suepected. Twen he
began sniffing and agked if I rad oranges 1 told him no, that I

va& & few peaches 1¢ft and for hlm +o help wimself, which ne 4did,

pralsing them very nighly, altnough I thought they were VveEry DaSse-

fext morning he made my Car neadouarters, cating peacheés and tell-
1ng stories spout the country we were traveling through.

At Fort Worth, the end of his givision, he acked 1f he could
vave the remains of the peaches +o fake to nis wife? A request I
gladly granted. I had to lay OVET nere for some time, and ne caxce
agaln to bring hic wife's thanks for the oeaches and O fell me o
+py and get transferred to the fast meat traln +hat would put «e
2t my destinatlion in the mMOrning inetead of the following night.
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places at the front when

Tris I succeedad in doing and arrived at £:00 A. ¥., instead ol &t
pidnight. The train crew aiwaye knew where they would stop for
meals and would run along the top of the caré BO ag to bz at thelr
the englneer stopped opovosite the eating
suncement be when the train stopped and I saw
everyone scooting to the eating place, then I jumped out of the
rear car and ran & quarter mlle ro est, too, getting there when
they were well started so I had to work on the double-quick and
et out after they were on the front of the tyrain and try and

catch my car as she came past. Luckily I never hapoened to miss

my grip.

One -evening we were standing on & sidetrack, waiting for 2
passenger train to pass. < had no jdea whers the next eating
place would be. A construction traln was alongside, where some
Mexican famillies were cooking. I agked a small boy 1f he could

ot me something to eat from his mother. He soon came back with a
plateful of nicely cooked pink beans and some tortillas, voth of
which I am very fond. 1 asked him how much it would be and he
gatd 15 cents. I gave him a quarter and told him to keep the
change, but he vrought the 10 cents back. I finally got him 1o
understand thet that was for him, he then ran back and brought o€
a cup of tea and a turnover ple. Tuckily I ate as there was not
another chance until the next day at noon. I suppose the treain-

men must have carried thelr junches with themn here.

place. My first ann

After arriving at _my destination and delivering the horses to
Mr. Gay I thought a1l I hadé to do was start home. Senator Gay
insisted that 1 should gpend a few days at hie nome. After a fine€
path, a good rest and a change of clothes, ne cuggested after
dinner of drivirg out 1o se¢ one of his farms. T suggested that
we take the new team 1O give them some exercige, He did not think
this possible, vecause he sald snipping noreés srom Kentucky two
days away, they always rad to have the beat of care before they
were able to be used, and my team nad been in the car eleven days
without change. T told him they were in fine shape, notb hurt in
the least. Flenty of rool and the saw-dust rad saved them Irom
injury, they had gotten 80 they would 1ie down and rest 8o nad
not 2 joint swelled. We drove them that afternood and inspected
a farm of 4,000 acres in sugar cane, worked by a little darky
cown full of about 250 negroes zné about as many pules.

Hext I went down 1O New Crleans, this city 4g situated on
the Migsissippi river, on land several feetl 1ower than the sur-
face of the mighty river. Ir the cemetery the podies are buried
above ground, in cement of stone structurss, to Keep them out of

+he water.

I bought a roilroad ticket for $32.00, by way of Dallas,
'8alt Lake, Caliente and los Angeleg, and then $5.00 the rest O
the way home. Some speclal tourist rate 10 the coast, about half

the usual price.

At Ft. Worth I stopped off cix houre, visited & slaughter
nouse, where they were kiiling a2 lot ~f thin cattle. Ag soon 28

¥iiled, e man inserted an sir rose under the =kin near the hock

anéd inflated each animal until eact. 1¢% ctood out Two feet apart,
1ike it had been dcad and bloated & week. I vas +51d that no one
would buy thsm 17 they 1ocked thin, but by this method they locked

round and firm and were readily sold.
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1 found 1 was rearly oul of money, T tnought of Herbert, oy
sanker son, and wired him o sond §25.00, in care of a hotel in
521t Lake. 1 arrived tne next night and the money wae there.

Caliente, Nev., where 1 stayed a day or two vis-
1ting Herbert and Mr. Dranga, the banker. Derbert took me up on &
righ mountaln to see what we could s€e, descending I fell and slid
most of the way to the bottom, teklng most of the bottom out of my
pants. #e and Mr. Dranga doctored them up 60 py eltting down most
of the time while in company, I Egot nome without any further mis-

hap.

Next went tO

yISIT TO DEADWOOD IN MAY, 11, 1616

We arrived at Auburn at 6§ P.M, Stayed at the Freeman LOuse.
Mouystache gave us directions 1O Deadwood. Left at 7:10 A.M.
down to the American River, then up & iong mountailn grade to
Bluff, where we€ got saddle horses and rode
geven miles 10 Deadwood, going down 1500 feet in three miles to the
north fork, then climbed 3000 feet in the next four miles along &
+rail where at times i+ seems & Wan could jump and 1ané 1000 Teet

below.

Mr.
Went
Forest Hill and Michigan

At fipst I aid not recognize Deadwood. 1t had been forty-
sever and a half years gince I left there, & boy six years old.
The first thing I recognized was the water ditch, and next the old
nouse where 1 was vorm. AES We +ied our hOrses, a. dog parked and
an olG, heavy-sel man emerzed from +he house. He gave ue lunch of
tread and sardines and arew a buckel of water from the well, 112
fest deep, - the game as the ripgt I drank. The 0ld man intro-
duced himself as Deaawood Dick, when he 1earned who I was ne grev
very reminiscent and recalled all the pecple I could remember that

1ived here in my day.

He complained of taxes, gaid the rate Was $0.15. 1 wondered
now much his taxes could be, he could not possibly be assessed as
high as $100.00 for all T could see. 1 scked now much his taxes

were but he refused TO tell me.

Irwin took geveral kodak pictures. The old man wae very anx-
i

ious for me to send him one, for of course v.e was the leading man,
oldest inhabitant, and so forth. In fact, he wasb the only inhab-
itant of a once thriving =ining camp. )

could remember of the old place. I

It surprised me whal I
ne building since my day and the

could point out every change in t )
directions where The various neighbors 1ived. 1 was pained to s€€

now everything had shrunk from the size it was in my poyish imag-
ination. The distances were 60 insignificant: The big hill at
the east had veen reduced fron 2 mountain to a Very slig
The big Kellogg oak tree at ihe sront door was the only thing that
vad grown larger. In that currounding thicket, h
for wild cherry, gooEeDETTY and hazelnuts.

We consumed five nours until we got back to Michigan Bluff.
Two hours riding each way and one hour in Teadwood.
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SOYTTHING TraT WILL LAST A PRI VZARS.

Tn 19C3 1 rad-a Suniay-school clagss of ToOVE in the Central
Christian Church, averasing about 10 years of age. WY pusiness,
then quite common, out LV almost forgotten, wae the Livery Stable
Business, - 1ocated on ime nortn-east corner ©of mnira and F Streete,
where 1 kept 86 many as oné vuncred norses, and suitable rigs to €°
with them from one-seated Duggy to the Tally-Ho that seated twenty
grown people.

To get petter acquainted, and help hold the interest of my
class, offered to give then an all day trip somewhere, on which
1 would furnish & guitable carriage and BO with them all day, tak-
ing our Junches and naving the best kind of 8 yime - riding, gwim-
ming OT hiking.

The DOYS 1iked this 80 well we snereased our trips from annu-
ally to semiwannually, instead of just one day we cometimes gtayed
and camped over-night. They hinted they coulé anmistakably stand
even more. 1 was & very Dusy man, and did not see hoV 1 could
afford thed more. With BV Sunday-achool work, church work, anti-
galoon work, and & pirector of the Chamber of Commerce, also City
Councilman, gerving on committees, and my own business required a
11ttle time (twelve hours a A&y would not be To much). What ghould

1 407

: -”l:i'ﬁ!'ﬁ}’;zi‘!'% : .

One day, W€ nad gone up 1o tne San Diego river to the 01ld
Migsion &am and had ceen 1t and the squeduct that prought the water
down to jrrigate the Viesion 1lands, the DOYE 1earned these things
nad peen dbullt more than one rundred years 8£0. They asked, nWnat

can we build thai can last one nundred years?"

1 was & member of the Committee on Streets and Roads, (there
were no good roads tfen and T do not think there were OVET five
miles of paving in our city) poth of she Cpnamber of Commerce and
the City Council. The ctreet force Was s 1ittle over 2 dozen meEN,
something altogether inadequate for +ne rundrecs of miles of
ctreets. Tne aext time the class sugzested 2 trip I agked thee
would they work two hours for me, if T would give as many nours to
tpnem? TIheY chouted with Joy at the prospect. so I told theo o
come to WY place of pusiness next Saruraay 2t 1 .M, and be gure to
wear their olé clothes, and +rat I wanted them to work. Further
would they do an¥ kind of wOrk 1 to1d them T2 dae? To which theY

211 shouted, YES.

A nhalf hour before the appointed rime the DOYVS were on hand,
put I was nob rnere. sney 1nquired of w7 men what I wanted them o
do. The men hnew actring of ©J nlans and told tne poys thers muet
ve some mistake. bg I had ordered & certain Cig carriageé hitched
up 8t 1 F.NM. and I was going to drive it myself. Wnen 1 came 3D &t
the appointed hour the boys came running toward me and asked if
nad forgotten them? What Wwas their work tO Te?

1 ordered my Den 1O rring the two noxee of grapés and oranges
+pom the of fice and put them in the carriage, then the voys o
climb iD too. o

We arove out Indla srpeef to near T0€ cage of town, about .
Tip Streel. Tre boys had DEED tryving every way they could tO {fina
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‘working on the public road.

out what I was £031Z +¢c nave them do, when 211 at once I told one
of them to Jumd Aown andé throw tnat stone out ot the road.

o see the look come OVET rnig face! The idea of nim
I agked, "Didn't you eay you would
work any where or do whatever I asked you to do?" "Yes." "Then
+his is what I want you to do." He got down and threw it away and
started back to the carriage, but 1 showed him another and told him
+o throw that and any others he might eee, too. As we came to
where the stones are more plentiful, I ordered others out, finally
getting out myself to help, leaving the smallest boy to drive the

carriage, along behind us.

You sught t

We were surely & dandy crew to throw stones, - & great deal
vetter than the same number of men. We sctuslly got lots of fun
out of it, hitting all the good targets along the way. In an hour's
time we had done tThe gllotted task. Throwing out all the loose

gtones to’Tide Street.

A short time before we nad finished, Mr. A. G. Spaulding, the
millionalire sporting goods gealer, but, better than that oné of
Nature's Noblemen, came past ug in his carriage, with a fine tean,
driving out to his nome on Point Loma. He stoppe
Kelly. What's the meaning of thig?t I told him I he
and we were doing & 11ttle road work to make the roads vetter. He
celd, "God knows they need 1t bad enough," and drove on.

Right here 1 wigh to explain, I was furnishing all the livery
work for the FPoint Lowma Homestead and much of my other regular
custom was over t+1g same route. There were no gstreet cars, OT
anything that could pe called more than a trail out there then.
Where Tide Street 1s now W€ serpentined through sand and mud. The
high tldes crossed it in three places, then the trail +ook a diag-
onal cut acroes through where the vaval Training gtation now is, O
Roseville School, then on in the same general direction, straight
up the nill to the south side of the present canyon roed.

we all got into our carriage and
ng. Here we

1th our after-

Ag gsoon as our work was done
drove tv the beach, eating our frult as we drove alo
played until evening, returning home &all gatisfied w

noon.
tre Point Loma Homestead on Business.

k more about what 1 was
alk in which he

Kext morning I was ai
¥r. Spaulding saw m€ and came over to as
doing down on the road yesterday. We had quite a t
evinced great interest in the state »f our roads. Finally, I saigd,
tMp. Spaulding, you are @ rich man. Will you surnish the necessary
tools to work the road from Sen Diego to here 3¢ T will put & man

. and a team on the road to use inem for a year?! Ee said, "Find
out now much it will cost." A few dayse later
would cost &830. -He sald, tyhen will you begin work?® I told hif
as soon as I could get the tools. He handed me nig check for the

amount right there, &and that's all the agreement we EVer nad about

+he work.
¥y man 4id the work for & year, ag agreed, and my Doys reloed.
radiating froc

¥p. E. W. Sceripps had been making automobile tralls,
G. W. Marston

Miramar in all directions, for & year or two. HMr. G.
rad been trying to nake roads in our City Fark. Mr. Spaulding nad
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‘my office,

roade around +re Eomestead, 11 o? which hal Ddeen noceld

=1
~per of Commerce and others.

One night after the work of the day was OVET, I was sitting in
when Rufus Cnoaté, secretary of the Chamber of Commerce,
cane in, and said there would soon be & city election and he thought
1t would be & good thing to ask for & bond issue to build all our
new roads cut To the ci%y 1limits and to Folnt Loma and La Jolla, our
Tren he sald, ] want you

main tourist trips. 1 agreed with him.
to be chalrman and get Messrs. Scriops, Spaulding, Marston and

Clayton (the last to represent the Spreckels’ interest) as your
committee, +o recommend what should be gpent on various roads." I

satd that -was 2 grand committee, with whom I would gladly do my
these men wasg far oy su-

best, but not as chairman, &8s any one of

perior. Then ne said, "Scripps will work in the northern part of
the clty; Spaulding towards Polnt Loma; Marston in the Park; and we
nope Clayton towards the south gast; but I doubt if they will work
+n the other gections, but you G
1 all of these places. Now, will you try

to serve on this cozmittee and recommend what ghould be gone?"
After thls gtatement, I realized he had grasped the gituation, and

I agreed 1o attenpt the work.
Spaulding and laid the matter before

nim and asked 1f ne would serve On the committee. Mr. Spaulding‘s
tone indicated he felt like the boys, when I asked them to throw
rocks out of the road; 1t wae something he ghould

do - something peneath his level. However, he sal
| Then I called Mr. Scripps, stating

the others would gerve he would.

what I wanted. Be was quite surprised that he should even ve asked
to do this. After making several objections, he gaid if any one of
tpe others would do it he would. Then I told him ¥r. Spaulding nad
veen called and what his answer was.’ WA11 right, if ¥r. Spaulding
will serve, I will.® Thie assured me of enough for 2 good working
committee, for I was certaln that Mr. Marston would gerve; 1 NSVET
knew him to shirk 2 public duty. When I called him & few minutes
1ater, he said he would cheerfully do all he could to ascist.

Then I called Clayton. Be was way too big for the Job. I
m and tell him g1l the others nad agreed

really had €O 1abor with hi

to serve, vefore T could do anything with him. If @Y recollection
gerves me correctly, he only gttended one meeting, when ne agreed
to supervise some of the southeastern roads, put actually £ell down
on that. Mr. Spaulding and Mr. Scripps nad to 4o that, too.

Next maning, 1 called Mr.

T called my committee to meet, the rirst day they could all
uostairs, in +he building

attend, at the Chamber of Commerce roomns,

at the southeast corner of Sixth and D (riow Zroa '
« g+111 and spbserved whatl

stating the object of tne meeting, I sa&t

four millionaires wouléd 4o, ©oTF recompend the city to do. Wnile
1istening to & 1ot of desultory conversation, 1 Degan to reallzé
their ideas of our city and her ability to do things daid not amount
to much. They thought $05 000 would o€ about right o recommend
sor the bond issue, and then acved me if that agreed with o¥ ideas.
7 threw a thunderpolt 1in to them when 1 seid that amount would not

make & scratch in the roads We wanted tO mitld, $100,000‘would not

do the work that cught to be done.

They intimated I wae wild anéd the council would never pass it.
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Tren they sald they would ralse tne agount to &50,000. 1 suggested
we compromise on 475,000 as there wae over forty miles of roadway
1o improve, gna less would not be worth starting out with, and 1
agked, in thelr Judgment, would the people vote that much if the

endation? They ynanimously sald yes;
the people would vote the bvonde, if I could get the council to put
1t on the ballot, I might report the smount at $75,000.

The Council passed it and it was carried at the vond electlon,
with provision that this money ve expended 28 directed by the Road

committee of the Cnamber of Commerce.

We ran Across many Snags, legal, financial, rights of way, but
worst of all were the grading contractors that nad fed at the public
erip. The Committee hired men and teams that guited them, and under
the direction of George Cook, &% engineer, supervised this work so
well that we got OVEr £100,000 worth of roads for the money.

r. Doolittle, 2 fine man ab well as & good law-

ur proceedings Were not legal; for vwe cut
or we never could have &ccoh-

Our attorney, ¥
yer, told us sometimes O
as much of the Red Tape &as Wé could,
plished half as much; but we persevered until the Job wasé done. I
have ofien +hought some of our committee contributed towards this

work with thelr own funds, as well as giving ¢heir time.

nd issue were 80 good that the Chamber

of Commerce proposed 1o have thie Committee submit &0 estimate of
what it would cost, under their supervision, «n continue our main
roads to our County lines. Thig estimate Wwae prepareﬁ with the

recoxmendation the County vote & pond issue for $1,250,000 which

was carried dy & big majority.

The results of this bo

¥p. Spaulding used to 82y, tpyild roads till they make you
poor, for they will eventually make you rich.”
t our City and County, and our State, too,

1 for giving their time and pres-
to start our great road systel.

1 nave always fel
owe these wealthy men a great dea

tige and other considerations, free,
But, instead, Misunderstanding, Mieinterpretatlion of Motlves, Jeal-

ousy, envy, and that Hydra-headed Vonster Politlics, arove every one
rprom theilr well earned and well Geserved place and put somecne else
in, that would 88IVe the Political DosE making our roads cost much
more under these influences. 1 believe my friend Spaulding £ave
+he most and was hit the nardest. LoS Angeles and San Joaquin
Counties followed in the wake of San Diego County,

but they rhad no
euch volunteers U0 stert their work, nor nas any other county. t°
oy knowledge- '

Oupr road system 18 gtill progressing and quite rapidly, but ab

terrific cost.

tem, NOW world famous, was

Trus California’s creat road sys
f boys started some-

started by volunteere. 1 pelieve that class ©
trhing that will last more than & rundred years.



" to this trip, and they had quite an interes

CAVPING ON Ter CCLORADC DESERT
Written in 1618 3y John L. Kelly
geveral monthe on the

ear 1894 that I spent
erience at rhat time that

1t was in the ¥
description of my €eXpP

Desert, and it 1 &
1 am golng 1O write.
There was very 1ittle rain that gpring and consequently Very

n fact, we were gomewhat OVET-

poor feed or pasture for our stock.

stocked with cattle and horseg, and & dry year was & very serious
4. nad taken & trip to

matter with us. I, in company with a friend,
April that 1 returned

san Francisco that goring. 1 rhink 1t was in
others had taken a1l the horse

o the ranch and found that my br

stock, amounting to sbout two nundred and tnirty head, out on the
western end of the desert, to try to carry them through the dry year
that was upon us. Two of m Matt. and Charley, and an
Indian called Frank, returned from nelping take the horses out
there. 1 think they got home the day after I returné

Francisco. (Before I go furtner 1 must explain that
srer the events that I an writing)

=hig account twenty-four years &

about took place, 80 I am not quite sure ag to some of the dates.

Neither oy brothers nor oyself nad ever been on the desert previous
ting story %o tell of

+neir experience. .

They had left my prother Will and a man named Gene Healey out
there in charge of tre horses. Their cemp was at "Palm Creek."
was dbusy for a couple of weeks riding over the ranch attending to
rpe cattle, when one evening oy brother Will came nome. He sald &

couple of the horses had gotten awady fprom them and he nad followed
v, . Tnese norseé arprived at about

their trail clear vack to ths ranci.

the same time Will did and we knew notnhing of their coming until ne
+old us of it. Will said he had 1eft Healey out at camp alone, and
it was a pretty lonesome place to be alone, for 1t was at least
rtwenty-five miles from any white man's habltatlion. Will said he

did not like the 11fe out there, as ne and Healey did not get along
+ and take charge of

very well together. T told him I would go ou
things, and s€emé . He said they needed
quite a lot of supplies out at camp, 60 LY wrother Charley said he
would go out with me and take & 10ad of suppllies with us.
Aceordingly, Will +ook me over to Charley's place the next
I had oy saddle,

morning, where We found him &8ll ready to start.
elled shot gun, and &

nridle and riatea with me, also & doutle-barr

Smith & Wesson s1X shooter, with 2 box of ammunition. I nhad in-
tended to take w0y Wincle gter rifle in place of the shot gun, but
111 declared I would have no use for a rifle, but might find soOTE
doves and quail near the camp, and advised me Very strongly to Take
+ne shot gun. However, T will say here, that I regretted VETY cuch

afterwards that 1 4id not have oy rifle, for I never

in the way of small geme, put I found there were bot

mountain sheep 1in the mountalns along the western edge ©
o hunter with the rifle.

and I have always been & most enthusiast
Charley had a span of very young horses nitched to & small
spring wagon, and .when I took 2 1ook cver the 102d that he had on
Egit Tittie rig, I held up Ty hands in setonishment. I sald,
rnariey, this rig will vreak down before we go five miles, €veDn
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without my saddle and outfit added to the loed." He said, "Ch, tie
your outfit on top of the load, John; I guese the wagon will carry
1¢." I thought 1t was madness to start with such a load. Butl he

saild he believed we would get along without any trouble.

We nhad a load of eight hundred pounds on & little rig that was
nmade to carry four people. Mogt of our load was rolled barley,
which we would need very badly 1if we could get 1t out to camp, to

* reed our saddle horses. Besides the rolled barley we hed a lot of

provisions and bedding.

Well, when I found he wasg bound to start with guch & logd, I
tied my outfit on top of all the other things, but held my shot gun
across my lap, and we started out. I certainly would not have been
surprised if the little rig would have gone down with a crach before
we were out of sight of the house. I sat there expecting every
1ittle rut we came to would end the career of our creaking little
wagon. I sald, "If you arive over a chew of tobacco, she will break
down.® I imagined I could hear something crack every once in awhile,
and I suggested several times that we stop and take & look to see if
everything was alright, but Charley kept the team going at a steady
jog. He wouldn't even take the rute carefully, for ne sald, "If she
ig going to break down, we might as well find 1t out while we are
1 civilization, for we have some road that 1s awfully bad after we
get out on the desert where there 1s no means of getting repairs.”

Well, we went through San Marcos Valley and through the town
of Escondido, and stopped to water and feed the team, and to eat our
lunch under the big eucnlyptus trees al the Rockwood place in the
San Pasqual Valley. After a stop of about an pour, we hitched up
the team and started on. We climbed the long grade out of the val-
ley and up through the pretty "Clevenger Canyon,® under the large
oak and sycamore trees - aCrosS the north end of Santa Maria Valley
and on up, ever climbing, to the Ballena Valley, which we crossed,
and after climbing another heavy grade, ve came to Witch Creek just
at sun set. Here, at that time, W€ were met by Mr. Fred Fisher,
proprietor of the Witch Creek Hotel, where we put up for the night.
At lezst Mr. Fisher assured us he could feed both man and beast, but
his rooms were all filled. Kowever, we could sleep on the hay in
the barn, which we gladly aid. We retired early, as the 1ong ride
rnad made us tired, but we left orders for breakfast at daybreak.

We were up early and in the dining room on time. Mr. Fisher
prepared our breakfast himgelf, as the women of the household were
not in the habit of walting on cuch early customers. We were soon
on the road again, climbing the grade under the pretty trees, and
+hen down again into the Santa Ysabel Valley.

After crossing this valley, W€ pade the long climb up the Santa
Yszabel grade. At the top of this grade, the scenery takes on &
change that shows that we are really getting up into the mountains
proper. Here we degin to see the large-leafed Kellogg Oak, and
everything shows the effect of & much heavier rainfall than the
country below.

We clizt up the grade, through pesutiful scenery, to the Wynolé
valley. This is one of the beauty spots of San Diego County's . '
mountain country. FHere we first begin to se€e€ +he pine timber at
rand. The hills along the agstern stde of t+he valley are covered
with beautiful pine and oak, angd, scattered over the valley, we s€€
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a peautiful prospect 1o tre shape of pretty noRes with thriity or-
chards and growing crops.

, At this altitude, dry seasons are almost unknown. Charley and
1 remarked on what 2 jifrerence there 16 thig seasoOn between the
chort grass and crops on the Coast and the tnrifty appearance of
everything at this elevation, which 18 apout thirty-six hundred feet

above the ee& level.

After leaving this beautiful valley, W€ ¢climb up another grade,
and at the top of this the heavy-timbered‘peaks of the Cuyamaca
countains loom up on our right. I have ariven over thls road many,
pany times, but these peautiful mountains &are always & Joy to me .

Well, we have eti111 another grade to climb before we reach
Julian, but we are now in the pine timber and the nills are green,
so we let the teanm rake the hill slowly and enjoy every minute, with
the delightful odor of the pines ip our nostrils, when suddenly
coming around a turd in the grade, the 13¢tle mining town of Jullan
comes into view as 1 i1t jumped out of the brush at us.

We put our team in & stable at Jullan and gave them & good
rest and feed. This little town 1g in a sort of saddle, right in
the top of the mountain range petween the coast and the desert.
Right in tnhe town, the water grains toward the coast, but within &
nalf mile of the town, you &re on the other slde of the water shed
and the water arains off toward the desert. -

Ag we would have £p camp out that night on the desert, we
bought four flakes off of & bale of hay frooc the stable man before
we started on. We put into two gunny cacks and tried to find 2
place 1o stow it on our load, vut our -rittle wagoh was 8o heaped up
with stuff we already hed that there wae atsolutely no room for the
nay, so finally we t1ed it out 1in front of the dash-board, by means
of our halter ropes. T also bought 2 couple of pounds of tallow
fvom the butcher, &8 1 knew we would need it out at our camp, TO

grease riates.

fell, 1t was afternoon when we 1eft Jullan, and we were soon
over the dilvide and on the down-grade towards the 11ttle mining
camp called Banner, which lies at the foot of the sountain on the
desert side of the range. We descended the mountain by what is
kpnown as the Banner grade, which 15 atout four miles long and very
crooked and nerrow.

As we drove down this grade, W€ could look out on the miles

and miles of desert, gnd it sure 1oo0ked like & picture of desolatlon.
The grade is VETY rocky and I wase worrylng more and more for fear
the wagon would Lbreak down, butl gtil1l everything neld. When we got
‘down into the little settlement in the 3anner Canyon, we had 1o
drive down the dary .ved of the creek for & ghort ways, OVEr & per-
fect mass of boulders. When we cameé to this, I wes SO gure the
wagon would break down that 1 begged Charley to let me un

of the rolled barley and carry 1t acrogs the bad place,
assured me that we would have lots worse places than this to get
over, and if the wagon would not stand this, W€ would surely breek

down farther out.

Well, I lumped off, and Crarley sterted &own tnat creek ved,
42



over trhose boulders, and I neld my breaih 28 the 1little rig rattled
and creaked over +rose territle eTLONES, tut he got through without
preaking anything, and I muttered & few things about a fool for

luck, etc., etc., 88 T climbed back into the seat and we drove on

down through the San Feiipe Ranch.

Thig San Felipe Ranch 18 quite & nice valley, with several
hundred acres of cienega OT sod land in the middle of 1t. With &
reservolr built in the pouth of Banner Canyon, & large part of this
valley could be irrigated. Thieg ranch 1g surrounded on the north,
east and south by barren rocky mountains, and on the west by blg
Volean mountain, on which there is nice timber and many springs of

cold water.

The creek that runs through the San Felipe leaves the valley
through a very rocky gOTrge, and near where the creek enters this
gorge stands the cabin of a Frenchman named Paul Sentenac, who at
tnat time was ralsing goals.: Here the road leaves the valley and
climbs a very rugged, rocky mountalin, eagt of the new Sentenac can-
yon road, on reaching the summit of which the road jumps off into
The head of & narrow, rocky ravine. -Once in this ravine there 1s
no turning back untll you are down to the San Felipe creek sgaln,
near where it emerges from the narrow, rocky gorge of which 1 spoke.

Thie ravine that we are descending ie Jjust wide enough for a
wagon te squeezé through, &nd awfully steep and rocky. The brake
on the little rig was nol 8o good, so the fteam had to hold the load
pack as best they could by means of pole straps. I got out and
walked down the gulch ghead of them. I had not gone far when I
came to a sheer drop of at least Two reet over a rocky ledge.

I shouted for Charley to stop, and told him here was where we
would have to unload the barley and take the wagon down over this
ledge empty. He said, "op, let's try 1it; maybe we will get over
without breaking down." In vain, I protested; he was bound to try
driving over it with the wagon loaded. In vain I tried to 1lmprese
upon him how utterly helpless we would be with & broken-down wagon
and no help nearer than Jullan.

He was bound to try 1t, as after telling him that anyone at-
tempting such & thing was entirely too looney 1o be loose, I gol
ahead of the team and threatened them with the clubbed shotgun it
they did not hold the wagon pack and let it down glowly over the
rocky ledge. Charley neld back with all his might on the lines,
and I threatened that team with all sorts of dreadful things if they
didn't hold the wagon back and let it down easy.

Well, when I saw thatl we were safely down OVEr that place, and
nothing broken, I simply couldn't do the subject justice. I was
epeechless for a while, and tramped on down the gulch ahead of the
team, with the wagon crashing and creaking over the rocks behind
me . .

Suddenly we came to the brink of another place far worse than

the one we had Just come OVer. Charley stopped and looked at this

place, evidently with some misclvinge, wat it was now my turn to be
crave, and I said, "Jump them off:; let her comé down. You can't

wreak that old rig 1if you ghould load it with & ton of rocks and

éhoged%t over & bluff backwards." Ané down they came, and nothlng
usted.
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Well, we went cver @ couple more such places before we were
down, but the road seemed llke a voulevard now, for I had no fear of
the wagon breaking after what we had been through. After getiing
out of this gorge, Our road led down the wide, dry wash of the San
Felipe creek for seversl mlles - glmply & track winding around among
+he rocks and cactus, through the heaviest of coarse dry sand. The
ved of the canyon 18 quite wide - & mile at least in places ~ and
big, 4ry, rocky mountalins o1 each side towering up tor several thous-

. anad feet, and on thelr gides absolutely no soil of any kind to Dbe

gseen; simply blg, barren, brown rocks, piled on top of other rocks,
with not & vestige of anything green growing on them. True, we could
see big "nigger head" cactus and dry “tocks of the yucca stlcking up
out of the rocks on the sides of these mounteins, but what supported
their growth was & aystery to me then and is to this day .

Charley, as I have gaid, had been OVET this road before, and he
gald there was & spring down the canyon & ways; BO after a grind of
gseveral miles through sand and cactus, W€ arrived at a small water

hole called the "Yaqul Well® at about four o'clock in the afternoon,

~where we stopped and prepared to camp for the night.

The "Yaqui Well" consisted of & round hole in the ground, near
the north foothill, probably five feet in diameter and gix or seven
feet deep. 1t was caved in and partly £11led with earth on one side,
vut at the deepest gide there wag & 1ittle water. We, of course, had
a pail with us, and there was an c¢ld, lesky well bucket with & short
piece of rope attached to 1t at the well. We drew water to fill =
five-gallon oll céan, which we had with us. T™hig we kept for camp
use, and then drev water for our team. .

The water was quite wrackish, and the well, at that time was in
a very filthy condition. 1+ looked ag .1f very 1ittle water could be
geveloped there, out T visited the place and camped there some £fif-
teen years later, and found that the old Frenchman, Paul Sentenac,
nad dug out the well and put in 2 long string of waterlng troughs,
where geveral hundred head of cattle were watered.

There were several small "Iron Wood" trees near the water hole,
and we tied our horsee to these and gave thed thelr feed. We had
just gotten our camp fire going, when we heard horses coming down
the canyon at a brisk trot, and 1t +urned out to be an 0ld cattle
ran named John McCain of Jullan. Ee was riding one llttle mustang,
and driving another before nim with & pack on. #e said he planned
to stop long enough to eat & bite and rest hig horses, then pugh on
into the camp he had at Borego Springs, in the cool of the evening,
come twelve or fifteen miles out on the desert, where he kept his

cattle.

We agked him to camp with us tor the night, and he readily
agreed to do so. He removed his saddle from one horse and the pack
from the other. Then, after glving them water, he took & small cup
of barley from a bag on hls saddle and gave each norse his supper -
not over a quart of graln for each horse. By the time this was done,
we had supper ready, and youmay be sure we &ll d1d justice 1o it.

After supper was OVeEr, ¥eCain hobhled his horses and turned
trem loose down the canyon on the oppocite side of the camp from-
Julian. I told rim I would be afrald to turn horses loose out there
for fear they would go back home in the night, and we offered toO
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aivide our hay with nim s £ ne would tie them up and feed them, but
ne wouldn't hear of such & thing. It didn't look to me as though
there were enough grass or bushes to eat for tne night, but he de-
clared his horses Were uged to such fare and would do fine.

McCain wae one of the genuine, old-faghioned cow boys of the
West - not one of the made-up kind that we see among the moving
picture outflts of today. He was uneducated and rough, and could
get a larger percent of profanity into a sentence than any man 1
have ever seen, either before or since. But he was good hearted,
and helped us that summer in many waye, and I shall always have a
warm spot in my heart for him.

We sat by the camp fire until quite late, and 014 John enter-
tained us with experiences of his 1ife on both this and the Mojave
Desert, where he and hie sorr had been raising cattle for many years.
He assured us he had "rode more wild horses than could gtand on a
wundred acres.® But he'd be i ! ! ' 4 he wasn't golng
to quit the : ! puginess, for which he was getting too old

! ! for such ! ''things." However, he sald he was
never "hurt much from riding wild horses, but he would be !
if a ! ! 014 gentle horse didn't stumble over !
old dry yucca stalk with him while he was trying to head off =&

: ! 51d cow up on the other descrt. & few years past, and
he would be plum ! 17 he believed there was a mén in this

! gcountry who could take a span of hosses and a scraper and
scrape out as big & hole in the hillside in an hour &as that

' hoss dug with himwhere he stove vim into the ground.”

i
.

The west wind blows allmost every night in the desert, but this
was one of the nights it didr't. The sters shone bright and clear,
ané when we turned into our tlankets, 1 lay awake for quite awhile,
studying the stars end admiring the rugged outline of the big
mountains that loomed up on both sides of us. Both Charley and
VeCzin were agleep in less than £ive minutss after they hit the hay,
and euch snoring es 0ld John was giving ue T never heard before.

It fairly echoed from the hilleides.

In the course of half an hour after we had gone to bved, I
nheard 2 hobbled horse thumping the ground with his hooves &% he
came up the canyon, and &s 1t came near the caep I could hear an-
other horse walking along, without nobbles. I thought I gshould
never get 0ld John waked up, but finally he wekened with & start
and wented to know what the ! was the matter? '

T said, "John, your horses are trying to go back o Julian."
Ee heard them himself then, and with a longer string of blasphemy
than ever, he reached out and got nis boote and drew them on (and
that was almost all he did have on) and went cut through the chollas
and cactus muttering all sorts of maledictions on those horses, One
of which had gotten its hobbles off.

He caught them and led them back to camp, where he tied them
both up to an old iron wood tree, all the while telling them, with
rany imprecations, what he thought of a palr of ! : B

! hosses that would snesak home 1in the night and leave a feller
afoot out on this - ! ' desert. 1 tried to get him to give
them some of our rolled barley, but "No siree!® They could "live
on scenery® for the rest of the night jJust for trying to sneak off
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and lsave him. #nd scenery was certainly all they had 1o Tive on
that night. '

: Well, we were up &t daylight in the morning, and soon had &
campfire going. Cnarley fed the horses and watered them, while I
fried bacon and Eggs and made the coffee. I could write for hours
of the lights and the chadows on the wonderful mountains around us,
ag the sun rose, but no pen could give an idea of the beauty and

grandeur of 1it.

After we had finished our breakfast and I was washing up the
camp dishes, I was just going to pour out a2 lot of bacon grease that
wes in the frying pan, when 014 John, wno was putting the pack on
nis pack-horse near the campfire, shouted: "Hold on thar: Don't
throw away any greese." I agked what he wanted to do with 1t? He
said, "Let me have that frying pan 1f you don't want that 'ere
grease." And he took 1t and simply poured it into his saddle, re-
marking as he dicd &0, that you couldn't get oo much grease into
1eather down on this ! ! desert. And then he put the saddle
on his horee and got on and pubbed it in with his overalls.

Well, we were soon under way, grinding along through the sand
down the canyon, with Jonn riding ehead and driving his pack horse

_pefore him.

Several mileg below where we camped, the mountains close 1n
until the perpendicular walls on each slde are not more than four
hundred feet apart, which place le called the narrovws. Pagsing
through thle narrow passage, we camé out on the greatl valley of the
desert. & short distance farther, the road forks; one branch lead-
ing northward along tne foothills to Falm Greek and thence On ub to
Coyote Creek, and the other fork leads out into the sandy waste of
Borega Springs, where John McCain had hils camp.

Ee urged us to code out with him and see what a fine place
Borega Springs was, and as we knew our horses might stray out there
cometime, and & knowledge of that watering place Dbe of use to us,
we decided to go out with him, though 1t was quite & number of
miles out of our way. .

We reached the camp at about ten o'eclock in the morning. Th
springs are among & series of sand hills, with mesquite bushes, &
I might say, mesqulte +rees, scattered about, for that which is
only & bush or ghrub in most places, grows to quite a tree here,
where water is near the surface.

€
nd

The water comes to the surface in a number of places and
MeCain had some troughs with the water led out to them Dy MEBLS of
wooden sluices. The ground was damp from the water so near the
surface, &néd there was quite & 14t%tle salt grase sod, and other
grasses, that grow in damp places.

McCain ned built a little cabln, about eight by ten feet, end
someone ned started to tulld annther cabin neardy, setting four
posts 1n the sand and nailing boards sround from post to post. |
Syt they had evidently run out of lumber before getting the sides
?ir; +nen half way up the posts which were about five or six feet
igh.
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¥elalin has eepeclally cautioned us O pe careful at all timees
wrile on the degert and no> sit or 1ie 4down without being sure there
were no "slde winders" or Hpattle bugs" as be called them, about.

We assured him we€ had 1lived all our llves where rattle snakes were
very common, and had see€en and killed nhundreds of them. UByt, these
1ittle slde winders &re mighty hard to see, they are BO near the
color of the cand." He sald.

Well, after he nad showed usg about the campb and the various
gprings, Wwe walked over to this old, unfinished ceblin and stood
leaning over the 10w wall looking into it. After standing there for
sbout Tifteen minutes 01a John pointed with his finger at something
1ying in the gand of the floor, and said, "Look thar, boys; thar he
1g!" We could see nothing at first, put we finally sav what he wag
looking at. Charles said, "What do you see?" "Don't you see thatl
thar side winder?" asked McCain. Charles gaid, "Pshaw! Trnat'se no
enake," and walked around to the opening that had been left for &
joor, and picked up & gtrip off & voard. He walked in and poked the
1ittle grey gpot on the sand, and 1mmediately there was the greatest
puzzing, ctriking and biting at that stick that you could imagine.
He had, indeed, atirred up 8 "side winder."

Thege 11ttle demons are true to thelr name; they do not crawl
1ike = snake, put sort of wriggle off gideways. Charley gilled this
1it¢le fellow but not until he had struck at the strip of board
several times, and every time ne struck the poard, he threw two
14¢tle streams of venom onto the dry bhoard. 1 nave since seen quite
a numpber of these apd they are always ready for & sight. They are
ordinarily about twelve snchea 10Tg, and when they colil themselves
1n a little hollow in the sand and the wind sifts a 11ttle sand OVer
them, one might eagily spreed vig blankets down over him and not
xnow he was there. ‘

We left Borega Springs at abcut noon and drove across the des-
ert in the directlon of Palm Creek. 1 nave heretofore failed tO
etate that our cemp hed been moved, pefore Will camé in, from Palm
Creek to a place ol Coyote Creek, which is five or gix miles further
north. We had to travel slowly, &S the sand was Very heavy .

When we got to the mouth of Palm Creek, we found that the
water, which a month vefore had been running woll down out of the
mouth of the canyon to where the road crossed 1t, nad dried up, S°
+nat we had to lead our team quite & ways ub the creek to water
them. After giving the team & drink, WE arove on and turned up into
the mouth of the Coyote Creek, which comes in from the northwest.
There is quite a nics, big streal of water running in this creek,
put 1t sinks 1n +he sand where the canyon Opens out into the deseri
Droper.

We nelther of us knew Just where the camp was 1ocated, but we
rnew it would be close to the stread. The canyon 18 quite wide &t
+he mouth, and the road wae quite a ways from the creek. So to make
sure we did not misse the camp, 1 got out of the wagoh and walked
over to the creek and followed up the water course until I cace to
the camp.

Kealey was sure glad to Be€e vs, for he rad been pretty lone=
some there by himsell. Ee reported everything in good shape, and

el
gtarteé in to preparet supper for us, while we unkitcned the tean,
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and gave them weter and feed.

The capp was under & couple of mesquite trees that grew right
at the edge of the weter. We had no tent or other shelier, other
then what the small mesqultes furnished. The camp Was built right
on the east side of & large stoneé, to keep the wind, which plows 60O
nerd from the west 80 much of the time, from blowing the fire away.
Part of our provislons were kept in large poxes which sat near the
fire, and some things were in the trees. There was &n €normous plle
of drift-wood right near the camp that had bdeen brought down at 8some
time during high water on thig creek; so fuel was close at hand.

T 1ooked at this pile of drift-wood and many other signs of
nigh water 211 about us, with & good deal of concern, for 1 knew
that these desert canyons bring down terrible floods oD extremely
ghort notlice, sometimes durlng the summer rains. And I made up Oy
nind, that first evening in camp, that I would look for somé gafer
place for our c8mp the first thing I did. This creek flows gome-
+hing llke one rundred inches of water the year around, but the
water sinks only a short @istance from our camb. The water 1s gome~
what brackish, but 1g pretty good for this part of +he world.

There ig absolutely no vegetation growing along the banks of
thig stream; I mean, no grass of any kind. A few sorub willows and
mesquites Erow along the banks, and these are most all piled about
with trash and arift-wood, brought down in time of floods.

These masses of drift-wood are the abiding places of snakes
and lizards of various kinds, colors, and lengths; so, B8 scarce &s
gshade 1s,_one never could enjoy resting 4{n the shade of one of these
cnrubs. Every ehrub and tree that there 18 apout here looks as if
1t were traveling east, for they a&ll-lean 1n +hat direction from
the most constant pressure of the west winds.

dding down on the sand only & few yards from
the camp fire, and after & hearty sSupper, which Healey had prepared,
we were soon ready to roll in for the night. The wind was blowing
strong and & good deal of sand was flying, 80 We had to place our
coate over our heads to prevent. the sand from falling in our ears.
In the morning, we had to remove theése coats carefully, 88 they and
211 our ped clothes had every wrinkle filled with drifted sand.

we were up early; the wind had ceased, and it
Our hay was all gone, go we took sacks

elf with & butcher knife, we setb out te
s tied at camp. This
he sandy Washes

We spread our he

In the morning,
wae calm and delightful.
and each of us arming hims
cut "galleta" grass for the horses that wer
grass, which grows in large bunches or tussocks in t
along the foot hills, 1¢ very good feed, egoecially wh

~een. 1t grows one to three feet high and, when green 1s pale,
bluish-gray color and looks very much 1like the foliage of the car-
metions that grow in our yards here in Sen Diego. Wnen dry, it le
y?llow 1ike broor straw and qulte coarse and hard. It is so brittle
wren dry that a herse eating 1t counds as 1f e sight be munching
soda crackers. This 18 probably why the Spanish give 11 the naoe

of "galleta® which is Spanish for crackers.

«n f111 & laTge sack with
few oln-
ger of

It aid not teke long for us each
grass, for the tunches are s0 large that it only takes &
utes to cut an armful. The greatest tpouble was the dan
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cetting a 'side winder' ip your arms, for you have To pul your left
handé around the big bunch of "galleta" and, drawing it towards you,
cut 1t off with the vnife and then crowd 1t 1nto the gunny sack.
And 1f there should Dbe 2 enake hiding in the bunch you were cutting,
you would sure nave nim at close quariers.

A1l the time we camped out nere, which wag several months, we
cut galleta morning and night, for our horses, in this manner.
Several times we saw, and kFilled, side winders while cutting our
grass, bul never nappened to get one in the grass we cutb. We digd,
nowever, frequently cut a bunch of galleta that had a fcholla®
(which is a round, tree-shaped cactus that is so common on the deg-
ert), growing up amongst 1t, and when you feel the prick of its
sharp thorns it makes you think something has bitten you.

Well, we carried our 1oads back to camp, and the norses having
finished thelr feed of barley that we had given them before going
out, we gave then the gelleta, and they went to eating 1t as though
1+ was the best of hay. In fact, they wasted quite & little of the
nay we brought from Julian, but they ate the galleta up perfectly
clean. -

By the time we had finished our breakfast, the horses werc CcoG-
ing in from the range to water, and by takling some barley in a pan
anéd going down the crecek where they were watering, we managed to
catch a couple of saddle horses. Healey, of course, had a saddle
worse at camp, 80 WE 211l saddled our horses and rode out to lookK at

the stock.

-

Soth Charley and I had been raised on & stock ranch and had
ridéen after stock all our 1ives, but we soon found that this desert
country was something entirely different from anything we were usged
to. In the first place, the ground was different. One had to ride
slower here, for the sand was Very goft, and & horse sank in over
his hoofs at every step. 0f course, a horse could not hurry much
through this. But we found there was &nother difficulty. There
ere thousands of 1ittle desert chipmunks that burrow in the sand in
many places, so that wnen you are riding along over the sandy waste,
your horses will suddenly break through and slnk down almost, if not
quite, up to his body, flounder around as if he were mired in a bog.

A+t first, we thought there wag ne wvay of knowing where these
sink holes were until you were into them; but we found later that
by riding slowly and keaping a close watch on the ground bvefore you,
one could usually avoid them. The sand over these places had & sort
of wrinkled or wavy appearance, and if there was the least sign as
of a2 1ittle rat hole, it was & gsafe bet that 1t meant & gink hole.
We soon noticed the locse horseés avolding these places. If one was
driving a band of horsee across the sandy valley, you might sugdenly
sce the old mare in the lead turn from her course as 1f she were
shying from something, and the rest of the drove would do likewlse.
Ir, on coming up to this place where the drove had made a detour,
you tried to go stralght across, your horse would be sure to break
through; and a few such experiences taught us to be careful.

taving seen ocst of the horses and finding them doing fairly
well, we returned to camp aboul two P.M., hunzry as wolves, for we
rad eaten nothing since breakfast. FKealey soon nad a meal ready, -
and I want to say right here he was & good cook.

-49.



Crarley was planting 10 gtart home the next morning, ant we got
evervihing ready that evening as far as we could. We decided that
Healey end I had vetter conflne ourselves to one saddle norse each,
and thesé TwoO horses must DE ghod¢, as thie gravelly country soon
caused a horse tO vecone very tender rooted. The questlon wag, how
were we to get themd ehod without taking them clear back forly or
fifty miles to & blacksmith. '

We talked the matter oOVer, and decided that if we had the ghoes
ritted to the norses' feet, we could nail theo on out at the camp.

As 1t was toO puch of &an undertaking t0 send the hrorses o the smith,
we decided to try another plan, and which worked fairly well in the
end: We picked out the two horset +hat we thought vesgt suited to
our purpose, and then breaking up gome old boxes, we placed each one
of the horses feet on the board and marked around 14t with pencil.

We managed to gev the two front feet of one horse marked out on one
side of the piece of the box, and his two nind feet on the opposlite
ecide of the same board. We marked each of these drawings - "Right
sore foot" and'left fore foot." "Right hind foot" and
foot?, and wrote the horses name on the board.

The next morning, Charley gtarted oack 1o civilizatlion, taking
these board with bim and agreeing to try to get the sho€s fitted and
cend them out to the ctore at Warner's Ranch, wnich was about twenty-
five miles, Y trail, over the mountains west of our camp. I had
agreed 1o erogs over the mountains in about ten days from the time
Crarley left and get the shoes at the store, 17 they were there by
+hat time. - ' ;

For the next week or Iwo, Healey &nd I kapt pretty grzeady rou-
tine. We always turned out of our sunks early BC that we would have
oreakfast over vefore the sun was very'hot, imile Healey prepared
wreakfast, I attended to thke gaddle horses. And then when preakfast
was cooked, we built up 2 good fire and set a pot of beans on to
cook. Then, after eating and washing up the dighes, w€ would saddle
our norses preparatory to going out on the renge to_ see€ to the
rorses. BSut the last thing beiore 1eaving camp Healey would put &
1ot of fresh fuel on the fire, so that tne peans would be cooked
when we returned. We seldom got_back pefore ITwo P.M., and you may
be sure we had good appetites by that time.

Trhe horsss ranged out on +ne desert for & aistance of slx or
eight miles from water, and we made no attempt to see all of theo
in one day's ride, but by riding over & aifferent part of the range
on one day from what we had previous, and paying strict attentlon
gs to which particular norses we had seen each day, we managed to
keep pretty good track of where they a1l were. Nost of them came 10
water at Coyote Creek, vut a few still watered at Falm Creek. Therse,
as the days were getting longer, and also hotter, the water was
sinking in the sand a little farther up the canyon each succeeding
gay, and the horses were following it ub, and it soon got to & place
wpere 1t required some VEry prough climbling to get to where they
could Aarink.

mnig canyon is a very narrov and rugred gorge; b fact, 1t
looks almost as if the mountalins were split open by some great con-
vulsion of naiure, and that, if there were come meens of closing oT
vringing the walls of the canyon together, the projecting points of
the rock on one cide would it into cavities OT depressions 0D the
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- keep. to thelr selected 1ocallity. After these norses

strar side.

twe mouth of +nwe canyon, bul farther
vty grove of them. & fire
e and had vurned all the old,

There are no palm trees at
up in the mountains there 15 & Very ore
nad sweplt tnrough them somé years pefor

ked very pretty with thelr clean, smocoth stems a8 gtralght
ap arrows, &nd, I ghouid Judge, from forty T©Oo eixty feet up 30 where

“rmeir beautiful leavee began .

A short distance below the palms, the canyon
reat rocks a8 big as spall houses, ralled one ob
<o that the horses could not gst above that point. The water in the

creck comes down through T
just pelow. 1t was my migfortune Lo hav
this pool, &t & 1ater &ate, of which I will spea

Wren & 1arge nwerd of horges OT cattle 18 rurned loose on & free
range (that 1s, one not fenced and cross-fenced to keeP them in on
any particulaT part of 1), 1t is gurprising how soon each little

wand selects 1ts own part of the range,

ponth or 8O, the different pands had chosen thelr
grounds, 80, 1¢ we wanted to find &ny certein horse, g11 we had to
do wae fo Know what certalin pand he ran with -~ then, what ovart of
the range does that bend feed over. T¢ does not take & stockman
long to know where each band runs, and so we would 8say, tThat horsee
runs out at the seaquites with o1d Lightfoot's pand," or "out in the
sand hills with ¥ettie's pand." Thus, each band headed by an old
nare, selected & certain part of the range and stayed on thal part

with almost &8s much certalnty &€ 1 ¥ her pPart of the rangé weEPE €n-
closed by & fence. J

here &

Cattle on & range choose thelr feeding grounds 1n just the same
way. And AT for any reason g1l the stock on & large range are
rounded up, &8 for brandlng the ceglves OT colts, vhen turned 10086,
sfter the round-up, they g° vack to thelr respective parts of the
renge Just 8s £t &s they can walk there.

had been gone ten or twelve days, I

One evening afler Charley 4
ene,

catda to Eealey, " «hink I had petter g0 TO Warner's LOmMOTTO¥,
znd get the mail and those Norse choee." Bo the next morning I
started right after vreakfast. 1 nad never ween oVer tre trail,

nor hed Gene, but Will had come ip over 1%t to the ranch, and nefore
1 1eft home he told me how to .go up the Coyote Creek until I came 10

g 1ittle cabin. Just above that, I would see & canyon coming in
¢rom the left. T was to follow trat up until 1 came to somé GE-

certed Indlan nJacales" or huts —ade of paln 1eaves. IhETE
~re left-hand fork end toere would be a tratl I could follow Iro®

there 0n.

all by & gulde when he Tirst
but I want 1o rell you I paid
£4nd the trail, and
W11l told me

+ail it

will nad been taken over this tr
went out to look &t tpip desert range,
strict attentlion to his airections &s to how 10
«yrree weeks later I found it without any «rouble.
there was a trail, tut ne 4id not tell me what xind of & ¢
would be.

Well, after getting well up into the canyon, the mountains
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cloge in until it 1s @ perfect g£Orge, and the trall winds along the
cide of this gorge ip narrow shelves just wide enough for a horse
to walk on, and whenever a gully comés down the side of the mountalr,
the trall 1s cut into by it 80 your horse pust jump Across. This

{¢ real interestling, when a false step will land you in the bottom
of the canyon many yards below.

But after followling this canyon up for quite a ways, through
cottonwoods, willow and sycamores, twined with wild grapevines, the
+pail leaves the canyon and climbs the slde of a big mountain. And
1t 18 so steep you pust lead your horse up or down it. 1 don't know
now high this mountain is, but T ghould judge that you ascend about
two thousand feel on & trail that 1is just as steep as g horse can
climb. Willhad told me there was & blg mountain to climb before I
got up to the Indian Reservatlion, called San Ygnaclo, and I climbed
and climbed, with oy horse puffing and climbing after me. Every

.11ttle ways, I would stop & minute or two to rest, and then at it

again. 1 kep® saying to myself, when I get on top of this I will
surely have good going the rest of the way, but imagine oy feellingt
when, on reaching the summit, I saw the +rail leading off down into
a canyon almost as gteep as the one I had Just come out of, and &s

1 went down into this {which by the way, Wwae not so steep but that

I could ride), I could see the trail climbing out on the other side,
and I knew I had to do over again what I had hoped was finished.

At the bottom of thilse canyon, there ls &8 beautiful stream of
water running off to the northwards, and 1t must come out into Coy-
ote Creek farther up, though I never knew for sure where 1t 4id go.
The banks of this stredam are lined with willows and slders and all
entwined with wild grapevines, which make 1t perfectly beautiful.

I 1ay Gown and took 2 good drink from the stream, and slacking the
caddle and taking the bridle from my norse, gave him 2 good drink,
which he needed very padly after the hard climb.

After resting & while nwere by this pretty stream, I started on
end, after another good climb, struck better golng. After following
the trail for ceveral miles, I camé to the top of a spall ridge,

end there in a pretiy 1ittle vealley which drains off ToO the east,
1nto Palm Creek, was the Indian villege.

The 1ittle settlement consists of twenty or thirty Indian fam-
i1ies. The government had recently glven +nese Indians barbed wire
to fence thelr respective tracts of land, and some of them were Dusy
doing this fenclng. The land had been aivided amongst thed by &
United States Burveyor - that is, the part 1ying in the 1ittle val-
ley where the rancheria 1s. 1 &0 not know how much rough 1and they
»nold in common. But the valley was divided up into plots of from
three to five acres, ase I pepember it, and each Indian fenced his
‘tract clear around instead of joining nhils neigkbor's fence. Thus
they had a doudle fence around most of the gracts, theredy wasting
ouch of the 1ittle good 1and they had, for the two fences were from
+wo to three feet apart.

Prop San Ygnacio, there 1g 2 road thef may De traveled by wag-
ons, though by no means & good road. ATteT spaveling some. distence
glong the summit of the ridge, from which there is a magnificen§
view of the surrounding couniry, the road descends into a small
valley. But, from the ridge of which I spoke, I could see the

green clenegas ~* Warner's Ranch, snd I do not +hink I ever enjoyed
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1 was soon down in & peautiful little valley, then known £8
+nhe “"Talley Place" where there are fine pine and cedar trees and
lots of real grass. Not sar belowwas the "Chat Eelm's" place, and
T could see old NCopat" as he was called by everyone in those parts,
noeing in hils garden. He saw me coming, and came over and leaned
on the rall fence, that ran along the road at the upper gide of nls
garden, snd waited my approach. Ag he wae the only white man I had
ceen for some time, except Healey, Iy camp mate, I was glad to sLOP

and make his acquaintance.

He certalnly was & character - not exactly what might be called
a liar, but a person who was very careless with the truth. He asked
me who I was and wnere I came from, where 1 was going and when 1 was
coming back. I answered all his questions_ VeEry frankly, and we grew
to be fast friends right there and then. He s21d he reckoned he
rnew the desert petter than any other man in the world, and he ought
to, for he had been over every foot of 1t & thousand times! I asked
him i1f he knew any good places on it where we coul
when the feed gave oub where we were. De scratched his head & few
minutes as if Re were thinking (though I have no doubl 1t needed
seratehing) and then caid, "Yes, I do, I was coming across the
2esert once yearge 2£0, and I discovered a D1g velley where there
was Teed enough for thousands of stock, and That would be just the

place for you to take your horsee.

T said, "Do you think, ¥r. Helme, I could get. anyone to guide
me out to that valley, as I would 1like to have & look at 1t7"

"There isn't another pErson i1 the world but me that knows 1t,"

said ne. "Well, then, what would you cnorgeé TO guide me out there?"
T asked. "¥Wny, I wouldn't make that trip for & thousand dollars,"
he said. “We would have to start from your camp On Coyote Creek in
+he evening and ride all night. In the morning, we would heve to
cut brush with 2 hatchet we would have taken with us and make a
ghade, under which we would lie all day. In the evening we could
etart out egein, and by riding hard all nignt, 1 think we could

reach the place by sun rise."

nTg there water out there &s well as feed?" 1 acsked. "Yes,
twere are about thirty springs there, but the water is plzen in all
except one, I saw gkeletons of rundreds of animals, and also those
of several hupan belngs 1ying about those springs, and of course,
knew the water was plzen. Finally, 1 saw the track of a horse lead-
ing up to one epring, and golng away again, 80 T knew the spring
was good water, and 1 got down off my horse and arank and then
wstered my animais, and that spring 18 slrignt, bul eVEry other oné
ip that valley 1ls sure pizen.” '

I sald, "Well, ¥r. Helms, perhape some day 1 can hire you %0

tare me out there", and bidding nim good day, I jogged on cown the
road, thinking what & ¢ime T would have fencing those twenty-nine
"pizen" springs, and making the horses ariny only at the one good
one while we were doing it. Ané a1l thie to be done after driving
the herd across & desert that would necessitate WO rard nights
riding to get to it. ‘

Just below the Helms ranch, I came +5 tne San Yeidro Indian
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Tiorn . tnen down 1Inio warner's Rench, and was sosn 2t Wili-
tore, wnich was T¥ destinatlion.

[49]

Upon telling ¥Mr. Wilgon whe I was, ne ghowed me where to turn
my horse 10088 1n a small pasture where tnere wag plenty of feed and
water. Then he took me scross the road to wie house and Mrs. Wil-
gon gave me & splendid lunch. After lunch, I went back to the

ctore and asked 1¢ tne horse sho€s were tnere yet? My heart sank
when Mr. Wilson told me they were not. But ne said he was expecting
nis freight team from San Diego tnat evening, and the choes might
come by that. He gave me geveral letters srom home that I read with
great interest, and put in the rest of the afternoon answering them.

Just before dark, the freight teal arrived and, to oy Joy,
brought the horse choes. 1 had glven Mr. Wilson & 1list of the gro-
ceries I would need to take back with me, and instead of putting the
coffee and sugar up in paper sacks &6 merchant s wsually do, he got
down a roll of heavy muglin and, cutting some of it off, sent 1t
over to the hous€ and had his wife sev it into bags on the machine,
and put the sugar end coffee in these. When I tried to thank him
for this, he gaid, ®Oh, I never put anything up in paper bags for
men who have to carry it out ©o the desgert on norse bpack, for the
paper would bresk and they would lose every ! 1 pit of it."
T came over to his store & good many times afterwards, and he al-
ways put things up in thls wWay for me, and there will always be &
warm spot in mY nweart for old Eenry Wilson.

The next morning, I started pack with my groceries and the
horse shoes, and upon toming £p ny old friend Eelms' place, there
ne was, ieaning on the fence, as 1 came up. We passed the time of
day, and he peked 1f I had kiiled many 4eer and mountain gheep since
1 had been out on the desert. 1 t0ld him 1 nad not, wut had seen
many tracks of deer down On the upper Coyote Creek. He gald he was
once coming &cross the gesert and came to a small lake, and he
thought at £iprst the lake was all covered with drift wood, but on
coming closer he digcovered that what he had takeDd for drift wood
was tpe antlers of & great nepd of deer that nad been standing in
tpe water to Eeep cool and Were a1l under water but their horns.

He changed his pipe to the other side of his mouth and was on
tne point of starting a new story, pul T gaid, "I must be goling, Mr.
Xelns," and, bidding nim good &ay, rode on.

Wren I got up on top of the ridge, 1 had to turn agaln and
again to look pack on the green meadows OF Warner's Ranch and the
countless mountalins and hills betweell me and the coast. Then, {from .
a point farther on, the great Colorado desert 11es before you, and
such a view! It is worth wallking there to look upon 1t. Such col-
oring! And the veautiful 1inés of Robert V. Service come 1o me as

T write: "River anc plain and the mighty peak - And who could stand
unawed? As thelr summite blazed, ne could stand undazed at the

root of the throne of God."¥

wher I came to the TOP of the hill where the trail leads down
to the Coyote, 1 diemounted, &nd after gazing over the millions and
cillions of &acres of Tocky mountains and valieys for & 11ttle wnile,
T started down the steep trall, 1eading my horse. The trall wase 80
covered with locse gravel, and 80 SUEED, that when yoOu start down
you go elipping and c1iding, and 1iF 1% Were Lot for the many Turh®

S
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11, you would get going B9 fagt it would be next To 1mpoE-
top until you got ©o the bottom.

Wwhen about half-way down on this trip, &and right on one of the
straightest parts of the trall, where it was nardest to stop, I
cuddenly heard a great buzzing in the trall ahead of me, and there
apbout & rod before me, WaE & Jarge “diamond rattle gnake" coiled
11ke a great spiral spring, and- with his head raised eighteen OT
twenty inches above the ground. My horse coming sliding after mé
at such a rate that, before I could stop, I was almost on top of the
hissing rattler. In stopping B0 suddenly on the eteep gravelly
tratl, my feet had g1id from under o€ and I was sitting in the trall,

with the big snake right in front of me and my horse almost on top

of me. Drawlng my revolver, 1 fired and, luckily, got nim the first
shot. 1 say lucklly, for I never could boast of my abllity &as &
pistol shot. However, though the fipst ghot would have ended his
career, 1 put two more through him Just as & warning to his friends
not to try to scare me to death. When I rook him by the tall and
held him up so that nis head touched the ground, his tail was at oy
ehoulders, so he must have been about five feet long, and almost &s

thick as my arm.

After it was all over, and T was reloading oy revolver, 1 found
myself shaking 1ike a leaf, and I don't think, at thatl time, I could
have hit & barn if I nad been inside of 3¢ - unless the door was
closed. Throwing the snake out of the ¢rall, I started on, and
every time the dry brush rattled as 1 brushed paet 1it, I imagined

it was another gnake.

On reaching the bottom of the steep trall, I ‘mounted my horse
and rode on down the canyol. At the little cabin, known as the
Fain place, on the Coyote Creek, the trail comes through the wmes-
quites and willows, and you cannot see the cabin until you are right
on it. It was quite a gsurprise to me to see four saddles lylng on
the ground and four Winchester rifles leaning against the cabin.
But before I had time to do any tninking, four Dlg fellows, each
with a belt of cartridges on him, etepped out of the shack and one
of them asked me where I was headed for? I stopped and told them
who I wae and how I happened to be out there. One 0
acquaintance with me and sald his name was Tarley. 1 knew his
father, who at one time ran & Livery Stable in Oceanslide, but I had
never met this fellow that I remembered of. One of the party was
the most villainous looking Indien that I nad ever séen.

Earley said that they nad teen down near the Mexican line to
1ook for some quartz ledges that this Indlan wanted to show them.
T™he three white men of the party left the next day, but this Indlan
cstayed there several days &s he sgald to rest his horse. But I
enall always think he had o+ther motives. :

I arrived at our camp about 2:00 P.¥. and Healey soon had a
good lunch ready for me. The next mornlng, we shod our two saddle
horses, and it surely was 8Ome job. ALl the tpols we had was &
rammer and an old hatchet, wesgides our jack knives. My father was
s blacksmith, but not under these conditions. It was & rough Job,
of course, but our horses could now get OVeET +he rocky ground with-
out suffering. . .

That afternoon, 1 went out to look at the horses. When I

_55.



LT,

G Wt/

returned, it was near sunset and the Indian of whom I spoke was at
+he camp talking to Healey. They were talking about mines and pros-
pecting, and the Indian was telling him abtout some ledges he would
1ike to show us. Eealey turned to we and asked if I would like to

go see then. 1 gaid "No", very shortly. The Indlan got up and

1eft the camp, looking VETY surly, and after he had gone, Healey

caid I shouléd have asked him to gtay to supper with us. But I told

nim I did not want anything to do with that fellow as I did not

11ke his looks. He hung around geveral days, and I frequently heard
him talking to Healey, always about mines he knew about on the
mountains of the desert.

' The next season, he induced & friend of mine, named Munn Davis,
to go into the mountalns near Yuma to look at some ledges, and as
they did not return to Yuma for ceveral days after Davis said they
would, a searching party went out and found Davis murdered. He had
evidently been following the Indian up a rocky canyon, and when
they came to & rocky ledge that they wad to climb up over, the
Tndian climbed up first and, as poor Davis was climbing up, the
villain shot him, without the elightest provocatlion.

Mr. Beermaker, a well known resident of San Diego, who went
out to bring in the body of Mr. Davis, told me that the Indian
evidently killed the poor man for nis boots as that was the only
thing missing from the body.

The Indian fled up into Nevada, and was afterward killed by &
posse who were attempting to errest him.

So I have always thought 1t was fortunate for us that we dic
not go with him to look at any of his prospects, as he was evidently
a blood-thirsty wreteh and would have purdered anyone that he could
induce %0 go into the mountains with him.

I think it wae the next afternoon after the Indian left, that
John McCain rode suddenly into camp. T was busy at the camp fire,
melting some tallow that I had bought from the butcher at Jullian
when wé were on our way out here. I asked him to take his saddle
off and stay over night with us, and he digd.

It was always good to have anyone you kKnew come along when we
were camped out there in the sand. McCain only came down Lo se€e
nwow his cattle were doing about once 1in Two weeks. He would stay
two or three days and then go back to Julian. When Charley and I
were at his camp on our way out here he took us out in the brush
and showed us where he left a box of provisione hidden whenever he
left camp. Ee told us 1f we ever happened along there and found
hir gone, Just to help ourselves. We assured him we would and gave
nim permission to help nimsel? at our camp. ¥eCain sald he never
left much at his cabin, as he had found 1% =roken into on several
occagions and evervihing stolen, 80 that, wnen he came back, there
was nothing there to eat. EHe sald he once 1eft a hundred pounds
of salt in his cabin, as he sometimes butchered an animal and
needed the sslt to curs the beef. Wnen he came vack, he found
everything, flour, esugar, meal, coffee ani tea - that he had left
in the cemp, salted to such an extent that ne could use none of
them. Since that hre had always left something nidden out in the
trush, in a box with the 11d tight, so 17 anvone ctole or destroyed
what was in the cebin, he would have some left and not have to go
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+5 Julian rungry. It is pretty hard to belteve that anyone would
do a thing llke that, but it takes a1l kinds of people to make a

world.

McCain left the next morning, after breakfaet, and Healey and
T nad everything to ourcelves for some days. There had been a road
that wagons could travel up and -down Coyote Creek, and 1t led out
over the mountains at the head of the creek through Cahuilla and on
to Riverside. This road, which had always been very bad at best,
nad been washed out badly and there had been no wagons over it for
a year Or so0. We were therefore surprised one morning to hear &
wagon coming down the creek. It was a light farm wagon, loaded
neavily with horse-Tfeed and camping outfit. There were two men and
a boy of about fifteen in the party, and the wagon was drawn by
only one small horse.

They stopped at our camp to inquire about the road, and we
ssked them to camp with us for the night, which they did. There
was an elderly man, whose name was James, hie son, and gon~in-lav.
Mr. Jazmes sald he was & blacksmith at San Bernardino, and they were
on a prospecting trip. T agked him how they had gotten down through
Coyote Creek, and he said they had fixed the road as they came along
so that 1t was passable. They had a heavy load even for two horses,
so when I expressed gurprise that they only had one horse, Mr.
James sald that was why so many parties had trouble on the desert -
they took so much stock along they did not have feed enough for
t+hem. He said they had rolled parley enough with then to feed one
norse & month, which was gbout the time they expected to be down
here, but if they had brought two horses, they would have needed
twice as much. I told him he would find the roads very heavy be-
cause of the deep sand eround here, but he gaid he had no fear of
that because he was an old hand at desert travel.

When he asked me what I knew of gold proepecis in this neigh-
borhood, I told him I had never seen anything that would indicate
gold around here. ‘He sald, "Well, there ls a place right around
Fere that is very, very rich." When I agked him what reasons he
nad for thinking so? He said he once met a man named Brady, who
nad kept a station on the 0ld road running through Warner's Ranch
srom Ft. Yuma. And this man Brady had told him the Indians used to
bring in lots of coarsse gold from out here and sell it to him.

I did not pretend to know ruch about placer mining, but AT
there was any place around nere +nat looked like placer ground,
had not seen it. However, Mr. James was Very confident, and that
evening, as we sat around the camp fire, he told us that he belleved
the lost "Pegleg Mine" was 1ocated very near to where we were then
camped. And I have no doubt that that was what ne and his party
had really come down there to look for.

As someone might read thie that does not know the legend of
the "Pegleg Mine", I will give a brief account of it: The story
goes something like this: Many years ago in the early fiftlies, &
man was found by some teamsters near the weetern edge of the Colo-
rado dssert. FEe was in a2 famiehad conditlion, and apg they were
going to Los Angeles they took him with them.

He had a wooden or peg leg; he tole them his nam was Smith;
+hat he hed attempted to cross the desert srom Arizona to Californisa
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After they zot him to Los Angeles, someone found in his saddle
bags, which he had brought with Wim, some exceedingly rich gold ore;
in fect, it 1ls sald there was more gcld than guartz in 1t; when
they asked him where ne got it, he =aid he nhad forgotten aboutl hav-
ing 1t, but finally told then that while he wéas wandering, crazed
py thirst, near the western edge of the desert, he saw three gmall
kxnolls or butts, and rode up on one of them to get a better look at
the surrounding country to see 1f he could see any signe of water;
that he dismounted fromx his mule on this small butte, and while
there, noticed that the entire butte was composed of a pecullar
quartz. He put some of the rock into his saddle bags and wandered

on until found by the teamsters.

After he recovered sufficiently, he 1ed party after party out
on the desert in a vain attempt to find the place agaln, but never
could do so. Everyone called him "Pegleg Smith," and the much-
sought-for mine became known &8 the "Pegleg Mine."

This legend has caused the death, by thirst,-of a great many
men, wno believed that there might be some truth in Smith's story,
and who wandered out on the burning sands of the jdesert in search

of it until they lost their lives.

My camp mete, Fealey, knew a1l about the story of the "Pegleg
Mine!" and that 1t wae supposed to be located somewhere 1in the part
of the desert where our- horses ranged, and he often said to me that
pernaps we might ~ind 1t while we were riding the range. I had
alwaye peen taught ©o helleve the whole story was & myth, but gtill
1 could not help looking around me, ag 1 rode over the range, 1o
see if I could find three gmall buites that would fill the descrip-

tlon.

The next morning I asked Mr. James which way they were goling
to go first. ke cald they would follow down Coyote Creek a mlle or
two, then bear off £5 the left arsund the £oothille toward Toros
countains. 1 told him it would be impossible to go cut that way
with a wagon, &8 there were deen gulches coming aswn from the moun-
tsin that he could not pass. But he said it 4id not matter, they
nad tools and would fix the road.

In vain I tried to tell him how jmposcible 1% would be for the
to carry water enough along 1o 1ast them while they di1d so much roac
work. They were bound to g0 that way, and they started early that

morning.

"

e

They had a "dry wagher" with trem that Yr. James nad made niz-
self, (that is & machlne comething like a fanning mill that was sup-
posed to be able tc separate gold from sand or dust without the use€
of water). They said they would be out towards ~oros mountain for &

couple of weeks psrhaps.

_ The second morning after tney 1eft our camp, Dsaley went down
tp Palm Creek to see about the horses that wetered there, and when
ne returned about noon, he sald ihe James party were Gown there.
They told him they had been unable to get out around the mountaln
the way they sterted on account of the deep gulches and neavy sand,

oo
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‘ The next morning, Mr. Jampee -came up to our camp and wanted me
+n buy their rolled barley and about fifty pounds of bacon. Ee said
they could not pull the 1oad they had ang if I d4id not buy it they
would have to leave 1t. BHe offered U0 eell everything for just what
1t cost him in San Bernardino. I told nim I could use the barley

but did not need the vacon, as We had more than we could use.

They drove up to our camp and unloaded four sacks of barley,
for which I pesid hie, what 1t had cost him. He then took four blg
sides of Bacon from nis wagon and hung it in & tree by our camb.
There must have been fully fifty pounds of 1t.

We never used any of his bacon and finally gave 1t 1o an old
Indian &s we were moving away. That bacon would be worith twenty-
five dollars now. _

Japes and his party went out by wey of Warner's Ranch. 1 later
1earned he was & cousin of Jesse James, the outlaw from Missouri.

was only another of the many families and parties +haet had
-~ and falled to find, +he "Pegleg Mine.® But fortunately,
y did not lose their lives in gearching for 1%, as many
ol

; a year or twg before we were out there, &8 wealthy man from
e lost his 1ife on +he sandy desert, just below the sink of
ek . ©He and another man were coming across +he céesert and

+o camp at Falm Creesk. Ths wagon roed had to makeé & big
horse shoe bend tO avoid tne sand nills, and this man started to
walk across thie bend, while the man ariving the wagon went around.
When the man got around the bend nhe failed 1o £ind hie partner walt-
ing for him, a¢ ne had expected to. After walting awhile, he drove
up to ralm Creek, thinking his friend had gone on to water, bvul not
finding rim there, he went back and wunted through the sand hills
ut could not find any trace of him. After a 1long search, he canme
into Julian and notified his wife. She offered & reward of teEn
trousand dollers for the finding of her husband's body. Searching
parties went out and made every effort to soOlve the mystery, hut no
ore Enows Yo this day what vecame of him.

1 nave ridden all over that part of the desert, and tnis ig
what I think happened to the poor fellow! On that part of the des-
ert there are hundreds of large npesqulte pushes that are entirely
covered over by the drifting 2and., Trney form great mounds that look
1ike ordinary sand hills, put the great trick clumps of brush ungéer
trnese mounds of sand fipally rot away, leaving the mound of sand
almost nollow. Anyone attempting to climb up on these nollow mounds
might treak throucgk; and if ne did, the sand would lmmediately fall
4n and cover him, so there would be no trace left.

I saw some of the horses on caveral occasions, attemdt to

£y % Py P
climt over these mounds 2nd treak through, and 1t was all threy
could do to get cut at times. ’

One merning, I suggested ©o Healey that we €9 out and explore
2 velley that opened out into the mouth of the desert severel miles
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easc of Coyote Creecn. 1z fzed wae getting rather scarce where the
norses were ranglhz, and I tkought there might be lote of feed out
1n that part of the country. We had been t0ld there was no water
there, dbutl I thought pernaps water might be developed by sinking a2
well, provided the seed was abundant. Healey objected to our going,
as he did not think 1t gafe to go so far away from water. I told
nim we could take a canteen of water with us, and it was not more

than twenty miles there and back.

We started early, and rode down the Coyote Creek and then kept
around the foot of the mountains to the left until we came to the
mouth of this valley, where we rurned into it and followed 1%t up to

the north.

There was the dry bed of a2 small lake near the mouth of this
valley, and all the mesas and foothills were covered with galleta
grass from one to three feet high. If there was only water here
what & herd of stock it would keep. There was no chance of getting
water here that we could see, though a year or iwo afterwards some
cattlemen got abundance of water at the bed of the dry lake DY
sinking only about eight feet. ’

As I have saild before, Healey was Very much against coming out
nere and so was very cross and cranky as we rode along. He began
drinking water from our canteen before we had gotten any distvance
at all Trom water, &nd kept taking & big drink about every half
nour. I do not think he was thirsty that often, but simply was
trying to impress On mg the dangers of getting out of water. I let
him carry the canteen, and told him he might drink all the watler
there was in it if he cared 1o, &85 I knew 1 could make the trip out
ené back without water if necessary.

We followed up the valley, after riding several miles we bore
to the left and ascended the hills, which were not steep, and fin-
ally came to the top of the ridge, where we sound ourselves looking
down on our camp. ’

To go back the way we came, would be probably twelve or fif-
teen miles, but 1f we could get down +he mountain side, which was
very steep and rocky, we would soon be in camp. We followed along
the top of the mountaln for some distance and finally came to &8
place where 1t looked as if we could get down. S0 we diemounted
and leading our horses, began the descent.,

Before we had gone far the whole mountain became a mass of
sharp, broken granite. I wondered at the time what broke the stone
up in the way that 1t was. Not troken into small bits, but into
pieces that would weigh from ten +o fifty pounds. -

. You can imegine what a place tris was to lead horses through,
put after starting down there was nd turning nack. I was afrald
treir hoofs and ankles would be badly injursé with the sharp cor-
rners of the rocks, but we finally got down trrough it, on to ground
where we could mount and ride again. We exazined our horses C&re-
fully and found they had suffered no sericus inlury. T

I nad been carrying my spurs in oy hand a2s I came down, and
ol - = .
JDUQd T had lost one of them up in the rocks. Thnere was nothing U0
pe done except to leave the horses with Eealey and climb back up
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c find it. It was mard to follow our

~rrsugh that mass of rocks t

cmcke but I sanaged to find the spur almost to the top of the
mountain, but 1t dia not take long to come down, and mounting we
were soon at camp

We were hungry as wolves as 1t was now the middle of the after-
noon. We had left a pot of beans on the camp fire when we 1eft
that morning, and with bread and tea, we ate with rellsh, (though
1 thought they tasted & 1ittle pecullar.

Healey asked 1f there was anything wrong with them. I sald
they tasted llke more, and took another nelping. By that time the
sharp edge was off my appetite, and they 4did taste runny. I said,
nThey taste llike ants! And I believe there are ants in them!®
Sure enough, there were nundreds of little red ants that you could
nhardly see with the naked eye. They nad found their way in after
the fire hadgone out. What beans were left we threw out, but those
we had eaten were put away to the good, ants and alll

As the summer wore on the Gays pecame longer - and &lso hotter.
The horses had to come %0 water oftener, and their feet were getting
worn enough so that some of them were showing signs of lameness.
Most of the feed was up along the foothills where the ground was
rocky, and I noticed that the old mares that lead the varlious

bands were avoiding the rough ground and trying to find enough

reed out on the sandy part of the range. 1" decided that the only
remedy would be 1o choe the old mares, and then they would lead the
young stock to where t?ehbest feed was, even though the ground was

rocky.

I made 2 trip over to Warner's Ranch and wrote & letter home
to my trothers, telling them of the conditlons and advising them 10
bring out a portatle biaclksmith outfit and & 10t of shoeg; that I
would be over to the Post Cffice again in a couple of weeks, and
would expect &n answer, letting me Enov what they intended to do.

As I was going back to camp 1 noticed a wagon track in the
creek and we wondered who they could have been.

I had not been back long befaore we sSaw s two-horse wagon, with

. several men in it, coming up the creck. We knew thelr animals

would be thirsty, so we walked Zowr =c where the waier sank 1in the
cands and waited for them to cOME ub. one ~f the men came ahead

of the wagon, riding a burro. Tre poor bsast s=2emed famighed for
want of water, and the man, who kad a2 shovel with him, dismounted
before he got to where the 188t of the water sank tn the sand and
dug a hole like 2 post nole, in the sand. The nele was about
eighteen inches Ceep and perhaps 2 foel ir dianmeter, and as £00D1 as
he quit digging the donkey Gropped on nis rnees beside it, and
sucked out the 1little water there was in tre bottom. Wnhile the
poor beast was dralning thig, the man 4ug another hole, and the
donkey came quickly to this and Greined it also. The man brought
the norses that had been hitched to th2 wagon up to the water,
where it was running on top of ihe gand, and allowed thed to érink,
little EY 1ittle, for an hour or so until their thiret was- finally
guenched. -

_ T never had eesn 2n animal in such an exy~aucted condition 2B
those horses were when they arrived et the water. The flanks cf

~61-



Gl i L e e e

W

L

W S Ry < A

" gmﬁh#

L“m.—

<he poor thinge wWer Grawn irn until 1t looked as ¥ thelr sicdes
would touch, and evsry ctone 11 their bodies seemed to show as if
they were poor 2as sxeletons. I couldn't’ help wondering why anyone
would come on the desert witr such poor stock. But the next morn-
ing, the tlean looked round and fat. They had simply been 8o near

w

W

'gone that they looked poor &8 Crows,

There were three men in the party, they were cattlemen and
they had come down here looking for range. The oldest of the bro-
+rers said he had come ACTOE&8 the desert many years before with an
Indian. This Indian had taken hlm on & trail that led up the val-
ley past the dry leake, where Healey and I .had been & week before.

Up in this canyon there nad been a small spring, where they
got water for themselves end thelir horses. It was to try and find
this spring that they had gone out there. They had watered thelr
etock at the Coyote and filled thelr canteens. They had no doubt
that they would find the spring, but they could find no trace of
water any place. They searched until dark, then made camp, with
no water for their animals, but not doubting they would find the
spring in the morning. After another long search and the forénoon
almost gone, they realized that they oust get back to Coyote Creek
in a hurry if they were to save their team - and they barely made
it.

They camped on the crsek for geveral days and rested thelr
stock. They were very nice and we enjoyed thelr company.

The first of the next week I planned to go back to Warner's
Ranch again to see if I had a letter from my crothers at the ranch
telling me what they had Gecided to do with the tender~footed
norses. Ag Healey had not been out 19 civilization since comzing
rnere, I =2sked him to accompany meé oOn this trip over to the Post
Cffice.

He seemed glad of the chance to g0 with me, so we started ocut.
When we were about half way up the stéeD mountain trail of whick I
have spoken before, we mel an old Indian and nis Squaw coming down
the hill. They were leading one horse &and driving another before
them. I asked the old man where they wene going, speaking Spanish.
He did not understand but the Squaw did. ske answered, "lLejlo por
211z ," pointing out across the desert. 1 asked her the name of the

place. "La Rancheria de Sznte Rosa, Sencr.”

There was an Indlan settlement, callec "Santa Rosa" out east
of the mountains, lying beyond Coyote Creek.

She asked where we were going and I teld
would only be gone & 1little wkile, &s I remen
was left without aryone to guard it.

her, but adgded we
ered that our camp

ll.

The o0ld Sguaw was not &s 0ld as her nusband, though she was
wrinkled and gray. The poor old man was VETy feeble, and his halr
was white. Tne Squaw led one horse, and the 513 man brought up
the rear driving the other shead of him.

After we had passed thec and gotten guite a ways up the trall,
we heard shouting; looking back we could see tne horse the 0ld man
was driving had gotten past him &nd was coming up the tralil after
us ae fast as he couléd climb.

~-B2-
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- 1ppgened zv riate from the saddle and lassoed the horse ac
ve came up near us, and led rim back down to meet the old Indian.
T told nim to lead the horse with his rope so that he could not get
down past him agaln. But he started the horse down the traill zhead
of him, and I started back up +o wre re Healey was waltling for me.

We had not gone much farther up the h1ll when we heard the
horse coming behind. He was evidently objecting to a trip on the
desert, and was trying his best to get back to San ¥gnaclo. I agaln
lassoed him and led hilm back down, where the old man took possession
of him, calling him a "Caballo sin verquenza" and several other
things. This time, I untled the rope from the saddle and told the
01ld Squaw to have him hold the rope ipn nis hand, and I have no doubt
they had no further trouble.,

There was no letter for me at the store, much to my disappoint-
ment, as I had thought there surely would be one.

The next morning we started back and Healey had one of his
cranky spells. He rode along pehind me and tried to start a quarrel.
ween I would not argue with him, he abused his horse. The farther
we went the more abusive he got. Finally, T turned and said, "Gene,
T Gon't want to hear another word out of you.® I then rode on.

I &id not look around for sometime, but ne was riding close to
=y norse. Fipally, I heard a clicking sound, and looked around.
Kz had nis pistol out of his holster and was cocking and revolving
it. I rode on without looking back agaln, bub I had my own revolver
where I could get it guick 1if necessary, though.

We had not much farther to go before we came TO Coyote Creek,
and I noticed & wagon had gone up the Creek and tack down again,
since we had been away.

When we got to the camp, my brother Matt. and his son Ed were
there. They had come out to tring up supplies, and had missed our
camp &g they came up the creek, and had Te Turn around and come
back.

Bealey got over his cranky spell as soon 28 he saw Matf. and
was very piezsant all evening. Later, ne asked, "Did you see me
nave my gun out up in the canyon tr=ie afternoon? I was tightening
some screws with my knife." I replied that was & good thing to do,
and neither of us ever menticned the matter again.

Just as we were finishing our supper, Ry two prothers, Charley
and Will, rode into camp. They had rented 2 pesture at "Moosa Can-
yon' and had come out TO help move e horses over there. They did
not think my plan of shosing some Af the horses would &ngwer.

We all went to-ped early that night asg everyone was tired. We
were up the next morning at the first eign of day. As soon as we
had our breakfast, we sat out in various directlons to round up the
norees. As there were six of us, we could cover a great deal of
country in a short time, and as most of the horses came in to water
at Coyote Creek, ty simply holding thexm +w-ere wheén they cane in .and
not allowing trew te go out on the rangé again, we soon nad & large
tand rounded up. Trat evening, we drove them up the creek above
Tain cabin, eand by & couple cf us standing guard to see that they
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_ We had decided tO +ake them. up Goyote Creek and around through
Canuilla, then pback by way of oak Grove and Santa Ysabel, as to €90
ip the way we came out they would have DO water until they got to
san Felipe, which would be near fifty miles. That would never do
with poor stock when the weather was a8 riot as it was DoOwW. It would
pe twice as far the way we planneé to go but they would have water.

The next morning, we counted the horses end found we Were lack-
ing about ten nead. DBy the middle of the afternoon, we had found
211 but an old black mare and four colts that ran with her. We
knew they had been watering at Falm Creek and would come into water
that night, so Charley and I Gecided to go down there and camp all
night in hopes of getting them when they came 1in.

Accordingly, we tied up & few things for our Bupper and bresk-
fast and started for Palm Creek at about 4:00 P.M. When we got
down there, weé rode up the creek ag far as WwWe could conveniently,
and then led our norses o up over the big rocks until we came %O
the big Jam of rocks of wnich I have epoken vefore. Just below
trig jam there wis & nice little pool ot water, and here we pre-
pared to camp. There was not more than half & square rod of clear
ground there, counting the part where the pool of water wag and all,

a0 we were in pretty cramped quarters.

We unsaddled our horees and tied themd +5 some Alders that grew

at one side of the pool. We then went up on the willside and pulled
11ed barley for

them some bunch grass, and we had brought some TO
trem in a sack.

Our horses were tied at the north sige of the water, and the
only place left for us to spread our vlankets was a spot aboul five

by seven feet, between two greet ledges of 1onse rock, with & per-
fect thicket of dry brush and weeds right at our reads.

Matt. and Will had been up here during the day and had killed
a very large rattlesnake right heside the waler pool. The dead
snake was 1ylng right where they had left rip, and the mere aight
of him gave me the creeps. Tre loose ledges of rock on each side
of our bed looked as if they might be perrect crake dens; and the
dry weeds and brush gave me & great deal of concern.

Tt dig not seem to me that T could possibly sleep a wink in
such a pilace, and Charley declared he could not elther. But I knew
we were both very tired from ricing hard all day, and might doze off
vefore morning, so I told Crarley thet we had hest tle our riatas
acress the canyon, Just valow the camp, 10 keep the horses from
getting to the water, and then they would pe waiting there 1in the
go;ning, as they would not go away without & arink. Charley sald,

Onh, we will not sleep & WiPk and will surely hear them 288 they
come up over the rocks."

Fut I took our rilatas end tied the T
same. They were tied to & gresn tree o z
Alder on the other. Wwe then crawled inte cur rlankets and lay-
there, gazing up oetween the mighty walls of the cznyon at the
atars overhead. 1t was & bright moonlight nignt, and from
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rattler lying in the sand near the
water. 1 could hear, =% 1 SUPDCBE NOW WETrE rats and mice moving
about the rocke within a foot of our heads, but at the time I could
tmagine T was hearing snakes crawling on both sides of us, and &t
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. our heads. Every tine anything'sﬁirred, one of us would sit up and

100k at the place from waere the gound came, and listen. Then, 1if
all was gulet, we would lie down again.

I know we both felt that t+he chances were & hundred to oORE
tnat we would have a rattler in bed with us before morning. I hed
1ooked at the dead gnake so much I could see him wlth @y eyes shut,
and finally, towards midnight, I got up and threw him down among
+he rocks where he would be entirely out of sight. Then I crawled
vack into bed thinking perhaps 1 could sleep, but the lmage of the
gneke was before my €yes Just the sane. Charley wag asleep and
snoring, but 1t seemed there was no gleep for me, &6 I kept start-

ing up at every 1ittle noise.

T+ ceemed to me as if morning would never come, and 1 would
nave teken an oath I had not been asleep, when all of a sudden we
were both startled by +the sound of dry trees being broken, and we
gat up in bed and there was the old black mare and the four yeer-
1inges, drinking at the pool right at the foot of our bed. We both
jumped up and got below them, so0 that they could not get back down
tre trail. Then we panaged to cateh the old mare, and of course,
the colts stayed with her until morning. '

They had come up to where the riatas were tiled across the trall
and had pushed so hard that they had broken the old tree off, and
the cracking had walkened us. T have alwaye thought that, if it had
not been for the iree cracking and waking ug, they might have CORE

in and drank and gone outl again, and we would have thought 1in the
morning trhat we head not slept & wink all night.

As soon as 1t was light enough, we got up and started a fire,
and had a little preakfast. After eatin%, we started pack to camp,
withr Charley leading the black mare and 1 driving the colis behind.

We found that some of the horses had gotten down past the fel-
1 ows who were on guard durlng tne night,. 8o we put in the entire
next day trying to find theam, instead of starting for the coast &as
we ned planned. When night came we€ rad not found all of them, but
decided to start the nerd out in the morning as feed was too scarce
to hold them over.

evening by the camp fire and
ie to keep the horseg the rest
we decided toO get other pasture

We held a council of wer that
egreed it would pe next to impogsib
of the season at Moosa Canyon. 5o
to help out, if peeseidle.

We had heerd that the San Dlego Flume Company hed some pasture
2t Cuyamaca that was not in use, 89 it was thought best that Charley
etart for San Diego in the morning to see if he could rent this
pasture, wnile the rest would take the horses put by way of Cahuille
Yalley, GCak Grove to Santa Ysabel, which would be at least four days
travel: and Crarley thought he could make the trip to San Dlego end
nack to nmeet ue &t Santa Ysabel, by the tine we reached there.. ‘

¥e rad our cemp that night on a small Diece of sod grass, OF
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1 nad slept 8O 1igcle at rals Creek

—

ga, near +he o0lé Taim Cabin. I st00S cuard until oidnicht,
+ syure was hard to KEED from golin +o sleep in the caddle, as

. nen one of the others came

out to take my place, T crawled into my planketis without taking

anything off but o

dead to the world until the cook c2lled us for rreakfast.

1 was so Bleepy end tired 1 was sioply

1 woke

up with & gtiff neck and could not turn @y head around, without

curning o¥ whole body.

1 tried to ride but as the ground wa&s rough, the jolting seemed

gs if 1t would kill me.

After golng & short distance, I went to

the wagon &nd told Healey 1o take my horse and I would drive the

wagon. 1Ihis was a 1ittle bettler at

fipst, then t+he road led gp a

creek over auch stoneg 88 1 had never +raveled ovVer before. +ne

jerking on my
was well in the morning.,

poor neck Wes terrible, but I 1ived through 1%, and

we camped that night at the extrenme nead of Coyote Creek,
+yere wag & StTip of sod gress and & small streald running through
1¢. The sldes of the Canyon were co steep thal the horses would
not try to climb them, 80 we put our camp in the road at the upper
end, and & couple of the men glept 1in the road at the lower end and

we had them safe.

Shortly after noon tne next day Wwe came by & gmall store, and

e charged me +wenty-five cents for
che frelght on pencile +nat made th

late 1in
epvaetion and got percission to canmp
gettlement and to stand the horses
on either side, and where there was

There was guite & pond of Very
elightly ward, right in the middle
Incdian that ctood near where they £

I stopped to buy & few things we needed.

things, buyling & 1ead pencill, and when 1 caae to settle the bill,
n i

T

T remember, 8mODE other

tnat pencil. Perhaps it wes
em so high out there.

+ve efternoon, We arrived at the Cahuilla Indian Res-

rignt in the middle of the
1y & lane that nad a good fence
good feed.

strong sulphur waser that wWese
of the village. 1 asked an
ot their arinking water. He

pointed ToO the pond of culphur water, and said, "Ahl no mas.

_ This pond looked anything Ut
tén eggs, pubt 26 there wag no other
the coffee pot with it, and used 1t
made with that waiLer was the worst
pot. Some of the fellows declared
after they had tried 10 quench thel

t

clean, and j+ smelled 1ike rov-
water 1in gignht, the cook filied
in the cooking. Tne coffee

r thirst with some of the water

from the pail, TheY went vack to the coffee, which ned at least

neern bolled. We esked caveral othe
211 pointed to tre came pond.

After breekfast, the indian Follice rode up to our C&ID, end

rzd quite +21k with him. Finally

a

water of that pond for arinking and cookinz?"
e, and ne led the way right eround the pond and, o0
az ond a 1ittle QOWD “ne zlope, wes & sort of cut ir
nd ot tne end of this cut was & clear, cold spring.

wonld shovw ©
oopoeite el

niiicide, BL
rice waler &€ 1 rezve EeVET rested.

p» Indlians genpouf water and they
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1 seked, "Do you people use
Ee said no, +het

)

]

et oot Y

N
e

m ®

¢f &
The poné wnere we rad been gel-

tinz weter IToC Was wnere the Indlens bathed-

~n
-



J
]
]

Lo (i

S

Ag 4t was a very dry seasorn, every time we came to & ra-ih w2
me- by the owner.and 1o1d, "Keep the herd moving",

ag there was not & mouthful of feed to BpaTE. We had got so we
expected it, and yet we could not btlame the poor ranchers, as they

nad very little ¢eed for thelr own gtock.

When we got to the Henry Bergman ranch about noon, the horses
were suffering for poth feed and water. There wag a nice strean of
running water through & £ield by the road, and trhere was Vervy fine
reed in that pasture, too. Mr, Bergman camé out and told ue to
drive thec into the pagture and 1et them rest an hour or twc and

he opened the gate.

Those poor, Weary horses did enjoy that hour that we let them
gtay in that tield. It was certainly a kind act on the part of this
old man, and oneé which we will never forget. When we tried to pay
nim for the feed he would not hear of such a thing.

After resting for an hour at this pleasant place, WE gtarted

or end in the late afternoon we meb vrother Charley who had been to
ger Disgo and comeé back to meet us here. He told us he had made
grrengenents whereby we would have & small pasture to put the horses
ir that night &l Osk Grove. That wasg good news, 88 Wwe were 81l
tiped from standing guard at night. Renting this pasture that was
enclosed vy & fence would give us &ll 2 chance to get & good night's

gleep. -
3yt he had better nNews gti1l: He had succeeded in getting &

pasture at Cuyeamaca, where we could keep the stock geveral
snd then take them down to Moosa Canyon in the fall.
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We got to Oask Grove guite early in the evening, and turned the
norses into the pasture. We then made CamP and as soocn &8 supper
wag over with, we were g1l ready for bed. To get & whole night's

gleep surely seemed good.

The next morning, we drove the herd Very glowly and let then
greze along the road acrogs Warner's Ranch. We had to leave one 0ld
mare behind as that day she gave out and could not keep up, €even
tnhough we traveled so slowly. My brother Matt. traded another old
care to an Indian at santa Ysabel the next Gay for & quirt or riding
whip that he could have purchased for & dollar.

We camped the next night et the togrrisita®, which 18 just at

+he south side of the velley. GHere the feed was very good and the

worses got well filled up Guring the night. We had to stand guard

that night, byt the feed was 80 good and the horses 80 worn out and
rungry, that they were not nard to hold. )

, The next morning we gtarted early and crossed over the divide
snto the Santa Ysabel Velley. After crogsing this pretty valliey,
we turned the herd up the long LArrov grade towards Wynola. ID
driving & blg tand of either horsees OT cattle on 8 dusty couniry
road, on 1ong mourtain grades, Wwe rave to use & great deel of care
ror feer of meeting people where 3t ig hard to D2ES them. One man
zust 2lweye ride ahead of +tne Grove to wWarn &ny trgvelerse we oay
meet to stop where there 1g room for the and S0 pess thed. Once
ir, zwhile we would cegl some cranky person who would refuse to wait
ty the roadside until the tand was pastl, and would attempt to drive



1ot 2long +nrough the Grove. Sefore they nad gone far, howaver,
ney were alwaye ready %o stop, for & big drove of horses cempletely
£111s the road and make such a dust that & +rgveler can see abso-
1utely nothing. &nd if i1t is on a mountaln grade, it is not only
aisagreeable but very dangerous, for ne is in danger of being crowd-

ed off the road.

-
T
=
e

The men driving bands of stock guffer a great deal from the
dust. When we would reach camp after 2 day's drive, every dan
would be so completely covered with dust and grime that & gtranger
would be unable to +ell whether they were white men or not. In
traveling along the mountain rosds, the drove must be strung outl,
go the men do not ride behind them as they might in an open country,
but one or two men will cut out & small bunch and start them up the
grade. Of course, there must alwaye be one man ahead of everything
to stop them 1f necessSary, ag in meeting teame OT pecple travellng.
Then the main herd will -start to follow .the spall bunch that is
being driven ahsad, and by another man riding along in the middle
of the drove, and & couple more men bringing up the rear, they cean
be kept moving at an even pace. You can imagine the dust the men

nave to put up with.

We got them through Julian, and through the gate leading into
+he Cuyamace Rancho, just before sundown, where we left them to
w1ft for themsslves for the night. We all en oyed & good night's
gleep, but wer'e up at the first sign of day. fter breakfast Matt.
and &4 started for home on horseback, and the rest of us put the
norseg in the pasturse sarrounding the 1ake. The leke was very low
that summer &nd the 1and all around 1t was covered with splendid
grass. The walsr spom the 1lake was used only for irrigatinz down
around the Cajon Valley, 80 no One opjécted to the stock in the
nead waters. 1 don't think we could have found &ny other place in
211 southern Californla hatter sulted to the needs of this tired,
sare-footed band of horses.

fter putting the vand into the field, we went down to the dam
znd met the keeper, whose name Was Dan Wilkins. We spent the rest
of the dey out in boests, flshlng, and caught quite a number of fish.

The next morning, Charley and I etarted for home with the wagon
end left Will and Fealey at the 12ks where they were going to cake
sore repairs to the pasture Tence and then ¢o vack tn the dessry
and try to find a few horses that we wad falled to get when we left.
They made the trip out &nd fpund the few we nad missed at Borego
Springs, and brought +hem in the ehort way by Yagui Well and San

relipe.

Cnarley end I left Cuyexaca Leke +vat morning about séven and
were home af the ranch that evening about seven-thirty. It sure
ceezed good to be hoxme and eat from & table and sleep all night in
a good bed. Caz=ping out is very nlce when you do it for pleasure,
but when you do it dbecause you have to, it is quite different.

ecke later, 1 went back ©o Cuyamace and espent &
reme looking after the horses, and trat bzzutiful
to me ever since. Later in the season, we
+5 the pasture 1 nave spcken of, at ¥oosa
er there until the ralins brought on feed at
¥

A couple ol w
couple of mdonths ¢
country has been
zoved the horses G°
Canyon, &né we kept th
thke ranch, wnen we 1290



~to, ainmply tprusting to memory.

Ané thus ended our experience ¢or one 4ry season. When 1t was
a1l cver and we 1ooked back OVETr our experiences, there were nany

nardshipt and unpleasant things connected with 1%, but, mixed with
these, there were very pleasant memories.

+nig account with ahsolutely no notes to refer

But what 1 heve written is true,

+ at cocloring. T think every oan
ne nas done, and this ls Oy

1 nave writien

every word, and without any attead
chould leave some account of gomething
pttempt at that gomething.
J. L. Kelly
July 17, 1918.



