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HISTORY- ITS i\!lEANING
Our observance of the centennial of the dramatic Pony Express Centennial
in I 96o-6 I, reminds us of other centennials that had significance even if they
were not so colorful. One of these was the completion of the telegraph line to
California. From our present position we can look back and easily see the
importance of these epic events a hundred years ago. However, in I 86 I, how
many people could even imagine the total effect of a transcontinental telegraph line on the development of this great nation? For example, ·we might
imagine an Indian brave out on a hunting expedition on the windy plains of
vVyoming, coming upon a line of telegraph poles striding out of the East and
going off into the unknown land of the West where the sun goes down.
These poles were trailing, shining \<Vires from tip to tip that gave off a strange
humming sound which a man could hear if he put his ear up against the
weathered wood.
vVhat did it mean? The empty plains he knew because these he had always
known. But this strange new thing had him puzzled. It was strong medicine,
no doubt, but there was nothing in the Indian's background that would give
him an explanation of what was happening. The wind of the plains was
touching the wires and giving off the singing sound. This phenomenon the
Indian might have been able to understand, but nothing in his experience
could explain to him that these wires were carrying human messages. The
East was talking to the West and nothing in the Indian's world would ever
be the same again.
The future was talking to him, but he could not understand it. Nothing in
his world gave him a clue to this strange innovation of the white man. His
own unrecorded history consisted of old tales spun from misty legends of the
past and was static. It gave him no help in interpreting the present. vVhen he
heard the voice of the future, he could only listen in bewilderment. vVhen
the future arrived, he was unable to adjust and accept it but couldy only fight
it blindly and hopelessly.
History is the past but it brings a message to the present. It gives us a clue
to the future, as well, because the things men do and say and think develop
from what they have done, said, and thought. If we fail to understand the
past, we not only misunderstand the present, but ·we fail to make preparations
for the future. We may see and hear strange sights and sounds in the air, but
the meaning will be unfamiliar. We will look in vain for an interpreter.
Never in the history of mankind have we needed so badly an interpreter
as today. Fifty megaton bombs, guided missiles, moon shots creating fear
and tension, and the Ocltcries of anguished peoples striving for freedom and
change seem to shake the very foundations of our civilizations. 'iVhat is the
answer? We have one sure voice - the voice of the past- the voice of history.

DR. ARTHUR

H.

CuLLEN

and DR. Vl ALTER A.

PAYNE

INTER-AMERICAN RELATIONS
By EDGAR lVL

CRIGLER

Concern over the widening rift between the United States and Latin America
and certain specific suggestions pointing toward an answer occupied the
thoughts of persons attending the Lynnewood Conference in three consecutive sessions recently. This conference is a monthly symposium held at the
home of Mr. and Mrs. Reginald R. Stuart near Pleasanton, California. Defining the problem and offering solutions were two experts on the subjectDr. Arthur J. Cullen, director of the University of the Pacific's program of
Inter-American Studies, and Dr. Walter A. Payne, associate professor of
History and Inter-American Studies at the same institution.
Both men, educated abroad and cultured in the Latin American tradition,
spoke in alternate sessions on the problem, its causes and possible solutions,
and then, in typical Lynnewood pattern, answered questions from the audience, which was made up of educators, clergymen, businessmen, and other
interested persons drawn from Stockton and all the way to the Bay.
Speaking as citizens of the United States, yet having first-hand understanding of, sympathy with, and compassionate interest in our neighbors to the
south, Drs. Cullen and Payne were able to spell out the problem graphicallyalmost frighteningly-explaining its causes, and then, with enthusiasm, presented specifics which, if followed, could bring about mutual understanding,
cooperation, and affection between the Americas.
There are two Americas today, the speakers pointed out. One is industrial
in character, the other agrarian. One is heavily populated; the other is underpopulated. The North is the lender; the South is the borrower. The North is
united; the South is divided. One is Anglo-African; the other is IndianSpanish-African-Portuguese. One is light, the other dark. One is well fed;
the other is always hungry. One is confident to the extreme of superiority;
the other is on the defensive.
Democracy and self-rule are able to thrive in North America, strengthened
and aided by good transportation, public education, communication, and the
separation of Church, State, and Education.
To the South there are the extremes of wealth and poverty, in addition to
which there has been the transfer of medieval political and social institutions
from Spain.
In the two Americas independence movements have fared in vastly different ways. Stirred by the same basic causes, such as economic protests and
ideological ferment, the North had been prepared for self-government,
whereas independence in the South meant only submission to caudillismo, or
strong-man rule. As a result, the general pattern in the South has been chaos,
anarchy, one-man rule, absolutism and revolution. The democratic liberal,
once endowed with power, becomes the most conservative of dictators.
These situations, or conditions, have created certain attitudes in South
America that must be understood and dealt with if any help is to be given.
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Presently there is a grovving increase in nationalism. There is a preponderance of one-man power, either under the military or the "enlightened, benevolent, paternal civilian." A successful revolution becomes a source of law.
There is a strong anti-imperialist phobia. (Nasty words in South America are
"imperialist," "capitalist," "Y·ll1kee," "colossus of power.")
South Americans want a rapid revolution, to be based on a redistribution
of wealth. They feel that the United States should "share"- that it is our
obligation as neighbors to share, with no strings attached . They fail to understand that the basic economy of capitalism depends on mass political participation, and mass economic participation.
Compounding these psychological conditions and attitudes are some striking statistics. Latin America is composed of twenty republics, with a total
population of 185 millions. By 1992, this population will have doubled. (The
annual population increase is two and one-half per cent. In Central America
it is 3-4 % ; in the United States the increase is q % ; in Europe, .8% .) This
density of population already is a serious factor; in South America there are
2 3 persons to the square mile; in Puerto Rico, 67o! In Bolivia the per capita
income is $58 per year; in Venezuela it is $55 8 per year. One-half the popula~ion of Latin America is illiterate. The median age is 19 and life expectancy
lS 45·
Most of the aforementioned conditions and problems have existed for
years, and for years many programs for improvement have been advanced .
Many steps have been attempted for improvement of Inter-American relations; today this is a front-page concern and many "solutions" are being
suggested.
But with all our concern, and in spite of our expenditure of vast sums of
money on many programs, we are not winning the battle for Latin America.
The mere mention of names underlines this fact: Castro and Cuba, Janio
Quadros, Joao Goulart and Brazil; Arturo Frondizi and Argentina. This
failure undoubtedly is due to many circumstances, but the Lynnewood
speakers attributed it chiefly to two - an unfavorable American image and
the fact that Russia has been a better salesman in the hemisphere.
Historically, the American image has been created through the processes
of independence actions of Spanish colonies- Panama, Cuba, Puerto Rico,
and Texas. lvlore recently, the image has been created or perpetuated by
official government representatives of this country, dealing with other officials but seldom in contact with the masses. The American employee in Latin
America helps shape the image, whether it be at the bar, or in his expensive
home, or the car that mark him as "superior," or one apart. The American
press, whether sensational, or alarmist, often helps create an image that is
either untrue, or distorted. Our tourist, with his ever-present and ever-prying
camera, his la vish purchases and display of apparent wealth, his demands, and
his dress - sandals, wide hat, etc.- does his share to distort and alienate.
American movies do their part, as does the average American citizen with his
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lack of knowledge of Latin America, its peoples, conditions, and aspirations.
In addition to the Communist propaganda techniques, our American
image is used to our disadvantage in every part of Latin America. \iVe are no
more guilty, nor innocent in the accusations made against us for our "image"
than those who interpret it erroneously, or to their advantage in the struggle
against us and our form of government. However, we must realize that every
two-way street is limited to one-way traffic so far as the enemy is concernedhis way.
This image may be altered slightly - through tremendous educational
efforts ... and, of course, there are many components of this image which
should not change. There are times when it is best to hold the head high, to
explain, and let the chips fall where they may! Idealistic, apologetic, and
charitable programs of "mutual understanding" mean nothing to the enemy
who interprets and uses his knowledge to his advantage and our destruction.
Many ambitious programs are in effect to correct our image and to improve
relations with Latin America and peoples around the world.
I. There Is the Peace Corps. Inaugurated by John F Kennedy in a speech
to 8,ooo students at the University of J\!lichigan October I 4, I 960, it became
effective with- his signing of an executive order, as President, on March r,
1961. Some I I ,ooo filled out applications for the Corps, more than 5,ooo
appeared for qualifying tests, and slightly more than 400 had been selected
as of July 24, I961.
Reactions have been varied. Some say the program is "too few and too
young." The Asiatics say they prefer solid, industrial help. The Latin Americans: "vVhat we need is professional and technical help - not idealistic amateurs." YVith all its good features, its high idealism, its expended energy and
effort, the program creates the impression that "sparks in the eyes" and good
intentions are hardly enough in this hour.
II. The Alliance for Progress. United States officials are worried about
this. Its theory: that Latin American countries should make major economic
reforms and put up So billion dollars in development funds. The United States
and international agencies are to contribute 20 billion dollars. Requests for
aid under this program have been prepared and filed rather promptly, but
action on reforms by Latin American governments is slow or negligible.
So far, applicants for emergency aid have taken few steps toward self-help .
(Ecuador is opposed to a graduated tax. It is interesting that both the
Communists and the wealthy legislators oppose a graduated income tax.
Bolivia attempted to help herself by increasing the gasoline taxes. Result:
riots, destruction, and a near crisis.)
Private foreign investors are not "breaking down the doors" to expand
commitments in Latin America.
Under the Alliance for Progress program, the national government itself
takes the initiative and fulfills responsibility; outside experts at best can only
supply expert help. In other ·words, external aid only supplements internal
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efforts. The Latin American countries are required to participate in the
formulation of long-range plans. Taxation reforms are required, and reforms
in the educational system must include wider opportunities for students,
vocational education, training of teachers, and improved curriculum.
Agrarian reforms are prescribed, as are improved credit opportunities,
improved government administration, price stability to encourage investment, and encouragement of private enterprise.
The United States pledges to give financial and technical cooperationand the major part of the twenty billion dollars-within the next ten years.
Far-reaching and praiseworthy as the Alliance for Progress program
appears to be, there still remains the major problem-the need for people to
do the task. This is a greater problem than the need for funds to finance it.
Economists are needed, engineers and educators, PLUS the entire list of professional occupations.
III. The National Defense Education Act of 1958. With the advent of
Sputnick I, a new emphasis appeared in American higher education. This
emphasis has been on mathematics, sciences, and foreign languages. These
three areas, representing critical needs in the United States, are receiving an
emphasis that has long been needed, and this emphasis is being felt in attitudes
and relationships with our neighbors to the south.
In California, for example, high school enrollments increased 27. 3% during the years I956-I959· Enrollment in foreign language classes increased
56.6 % . In I959, of 558 high schools, 546 offered Spanish, 38I offered Latin,
374 offered French. Of 336 junior high schools, 292 offered Spanish, I69
offered French, and I I8 offered Latin. Of I,709 secondary school teachers
of Spanish, I ,2 I 2 had a teaching major in Spanish; that is, 490 had less than a
teaching major, or nothing, in this language they were trying to teach.
Beginning in I965, under a bill passed this year by the California Legislature, all public school systems must offer at least one foreign language in the
sixth grade and continuing through high school.
This NDEA emphasis has resulted in numerous foreign-language programs on television and radio. The New York City telephone directory has a
Spanish guide to the yellow pages!
IV. International Cooperation Administration. This is the successor to
the old Point IV plan of President Truman. There are now more than 9,ooo
skilled technicians in 70 nations abroad, maintained at an average cost of
$I 6,ooo per year for the average technician.
V. Missions. There are more than 400 religious agencies operating in foreign countries. Of the 34,ooo missionaries in foreign outposts, 27,ooo are
Protestant and 7,ooo are Catholic. Jewish organizations contribute skilled
technicians, doctors, teachers.
These programs, lofty in purpose, carefully planned, sacrificially supported, are splendid but inadequate. Humanitarian, they do not go far
enough. Technically, their aid is excellent, but is influenced by the "image."
Educationally, they are contributive, but not enough.
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In the area of higher education, several questions arise, the answer to each
of which is negative and discouraging:
I. Who are the students who come to the United States for study? Obviously, those from fami lies of means who are able to finance an education here.
2. vVhat are the requirements for their acceptance? They have been
required to be fluent in English, in order to compete with our students.
3· How long are they here? In too many cases, brilliant students from
Latin America are unable to overcome the language barrier and are forced to
return to their homes, disillusioned and branded as failures.
4· vVhat do they give in exchange for what they get? Virtually nothing.
Their language barriers, plus their living habits, too often set them apart from
other students on our campuses.
5. 'iVhat do they report when they go back? This answer is obvious.
What are other countries doing in this matter of foreign languages? On
Jnne 7, I96 I, the USSR Council of Ministers published in Pravda and Izvestia
a decree "On improving the study of foreign languages." Under this decree
the lVlinistry of Education was given two months to see that the university
curriculum "is so changed as to produce graduates who have a fluent command of a foreign language." Secondary schools with foreign-language
classes of more than 2 5 students were instructed to be divided in two sections.
Foreign language drill sections in colleges were not to exceed I 5 students.
In the next four years, 700 general education schools are to be established in
which a nu111ber of subjects are to be taught in foreign languages.
Cuba no-vv has I 5,ooo foreign technicians in the areas of economics, armed
forces, banking, education, and police. On October 19, I96r, r,ooo scholarships were announced for Latin American students to study in any one of the
three Cuban universities, with all expenses paid.
Sharing the general concern for improved relations with Latin America
and with an abiding desire to remain in the forefront of American higher
education, University of the Pacific administrators have been studying the
whole problem with its many facets and ramifications. Two years ago, President Robert E . Burns and Academic Vice-President Samuel L. Meyer made
an extensive visit to the countries of South America, interviewed scores of
governmental and educational personalities, and endeavored to secure firsthand basic information needed to formulate an effective Inter-American
educational program. Rather than sitting at their desks in Stockton and making plans by long range, based entirely on the theoretical approach, or on the
"say so" of others who have written extensively on the subject, these men
sought to get the "feel" of the situation first-hand; they sought answers
where they might best be found. For periods of from three to six days they
visited Panama, Colombia, Ecuador, Peru, Chile, Argentina, Uruguay, Paraguay, Brazil, and Venezuela. They talked with educators, students, businessmen, editors, embassy staff members, ambassadors, officials of the binational
centers, representatives of various agencies such as the Fulbright Commis-
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sian, the Rockefeller Foundation, and others from whom valuable information might be obtained.
Sitting in their hotel in Caracas, Venezuela, the President of the then College
of the Pacific and his academic vice-president organized their voluminous
notes, ideas and suggestions, and developed a program of Inter-American
Studies, a plan which has since been refined, clarified and is now in operation.
It is a completely new departure in American higher education. Details of
the plan are ·widely known and have received the praise of educators and
writers across America.
One of the first steps in putting the newly-announced program into effect
was the securing of the services of Dr. Cullen, then with the Inter-American
University, Puerto Rico. (Drs. Cullen and Payne joined the Pacific staff in
September, I 96 I.) Next step was the announcement of the creation of Elbert
Covell College, one of Pacific's proposed cluster of Oxford-type colleges,
for which buildings are now being constructed and which will open in the
fall of I963 with a complete four-year college curriculum in the Spanish
language, with English as a foreign language.
This new concept, says Dr. Cullen, will overcome most of the obstacles
hindering Latin American students studying in the States today, and will
result in mutual understanding, assistance, and progress among the Americas.
It will provide realistic, practical educational service to both Latin and North
American students. It vvill give our neighbors to the south the highest quality
of educational and technical knowledge in their own language. It will
encourage them, if they so choose, to take part of their general program in
the English-speaking divisions of the university, when proficiency in English
permits. It will give North American students unquestioned superior training
in Inter-American relations; fluency in the Spanish language; Latin American
area studies; North American area studies; major and minor fields of specialization. It will give students from both Americas the opportunity to study and
live together; to represent well their cultures to each other, and to accept the
responsibility of understanding each other. It will make available on an InterAmerican plane the traditionally sound educational training inherent and
developed in theN orth American liberal arts program of advanced education.
The program will produce Inter-American "specialists," prepared specifically in: (I) One of the critical educational and technical needs of the
Americas (the sciences, mathematics, education, economics, political science,
business administration, etc.); ( 2) Latin American Area Studies; ( 3) North
American Area Studies; (4) Spanish language skills.
Thus, Latin American students will be able for the first time to come to the
United States to study completely freed of the language barrier ever present
for them in English-conducted courses.
\iVhile the teaching of courses in Spanish will be one important aspect of
Covell College and its Inter-American Studies program, a man must know
the people with whom he is speaking; he must know the values, traditions,
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history, problems, culture of the Spanish-speaking peoples, and of the English-speaking North Americans. Every student in Covell College will carry
the responsibility of reflecting well the aims, values, and traditions of his own
culture. He must know well his own people, interpret them and represent
them with correctness and credit.
The Latin American student must accept, therefore, the responsibility of
knowing and portraying his own culture and informing himself and understanding that of his fellow North American; the North American student
also must reflect well his own culture and study and understand that of his
fellow Latin American.
Here, says Dr. Cullen, is the key to better understanding between the
Americas. In this plan are to be found none of the techniques that degrade,
that disillusion, that array class against class. This, he contends, is the first
concrete dam to stop the drifting apart of our countries since World vVar II.
In Point Four -vve were trying to help our friends to the south. Now we are
trying to help them help themselves. Here our responsibility lies; here it
should lie. The solution of their problem then is up to them. This is the new
approach. It is the realistic approach. If we do anything constructive in this
realm, it will be our contribution.
Space will not permit the enumeration of many other important aspects of
the Inter-American program at University of the Pacific, as outlined by Drs.
Cullen and Payne. Among these are special institutes for teachers, business
men, government employees. They include faculty exchanges between the
Americas, expanded library facilities, increased use of Latin Americans as
speakers and visitors, and creation of junior colleges south of the border.
Discussing this exciting program, the Pacific professors become expansive.
But their chief theme, repeated on every possible occasion, is the doctrine
that language teaching must become alive. Spanish- and all other modern
languages- must be taught for communication in that language, for information to be learned, reported, and considered in that language, for acquaintance with the persons who speak that language. This concept is at variance
with the traditionalists, says Dr. Cullen. It displeases the college advisor who
would push prospective Ph.D. candidates into French and German, when
the critical technical and educational needs of r962 are in the Americas.
"We had better prepare our best educated to serve in this critical need,"
Dr. Cullen declares, "or the present desire for English in Latin America may
change to a desire to learn and the need to learn Russian."
The plan displeases some foreign-language departments as well. They
often place emphasis on the study of language and literature, continuing to
place a knowledge of the language first. They must realize, argues Dr. Cullen,
that to speak a foreign language is important, yes, and essential; but to know
the man with whom one speaks, his attitudes, values, desires, traditions, history, procedures, etc., are exceedingly more important than the sole knowledge of the language. Language must be subordinated to realistic, practical
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information learned in that language. Detail, trivia, exceptions, and finer
points of grammar must be left for the student ·who will go on to advanced
studies in the language-for the language specialists who value the language

per se.
We have listened too long to the apathetic, the idealists, the non-realistic
who say, "Let them learn English," Dr. Cullen believes. Pacific's program
faces the problem from a new perspective.
How does Pacific propose to put its program into effect? It is now in effect,
Drs. Cullen and Payne point out. This semester, on the University of the
Pacific campus, three liberal arts courses - geography, business, and speech are being taught in the Spanish language. Enrollment in the courses is good.
As the program proceeds, an effort will be made to respond to the need in
the critical areas, giving the assistance and the true "image" to the Latin
Americans through facts, friends, know-how, and show-how. Foundations,
individuals, American companies doing business in Latin America, the Government of the United States, and the Latin American governments have
been contacted and will be constantly advised as to progress in the whole
program. Their assistance and counsel will be solicited.
No institution can carry on such an ambitious program alone. Friends are
urged to promote the study of foreign languages, especially Spanish and
Russian-friend and enemy, first. It is important that we know ourselves,
and those whom we would win from Communism. We must reveal the true
American image to the foreign students in our community. Friends can
greatly help by opening their homes to foreign students, studying their ways
while they observe ours.
Financial assistance, of course, will be needed. To attract students from
every social strata to the Pacific campus will require many tuition scholarships, assistance for room and board, spending money, work scholarships,
travel scholarships to bring them from their homes, funds for books, supplies,
medical and dental care, clothing, and program development. There is a plan
for every pocketbook, and every dollar not only helps, but is an endorsement
for this courageous program for peace and understanding.
How is the program being received? "May I congratulate you upon your
vision," writes an official from the U. S. Office of Education.
"There is no question that your program is a realistic and sound contribution in an area ·where it is greatly needed," writes a Foundation. "We think
the elimination of the language barrier as you have planned it is an extremely
important innovation and one which ought to be followed by other institutions of North America."
Continued on page 20

PIONEER A1\10NG THE ARGONAUTS
PART II

By

c. RAYMOND CLAR

A letter written by Professor of Mathematics John Clar in Boston, July 30,
I 845, and addressed to the Honorable George Bancroft, Secretary of the
Navy, indicates that the patient after six ·weeks' delay had spent 82 days in
passage from Valparaiso on the American ship Robin Hood. A leave of
absence was requested because his health was not improving.
On September IO the unfortunate seafarer penned another two-page letter
to the Secretary which furnishes a beautiful example of both penmanship and
literary form of the occasion. Fortunately, it also contains a brief historical
recitation of the writer's past naval service and an indication of prevailing
regulations and lack of them.
The ·w riter wished to respectfully present his "isolated situation." He
wrote to the Honorable Secretary:
"From my rank of Professor I lose my pay ·while on shore, in addition to
having lost my health when at sea. You will easily perceive by this, Sir, that
if not relieved by some means or other, all my prospects are indeed gloomy."
The Professor then suggested to the Honorable, the Secretary, that consideration be given to a new regulation which provided half pay for disabled officers, seamen and marines, or "if the Honorable Secretary knew of
any situation at the Department Bureaux at \iVashington . . . which does not
require much mental exertion, nor affect the muscles of respiration to which
I am continually exposed vvhen lecturing .... "
In contrast to the economy of verbiage in modern military communications this letter concluded with the assurance that
I have the honor to be, Sir,
TVith great respect
YouT 1110st obdt Servant.
On November 29, the corresponding Obedient Servant and distinguished
scholar, historian, and diplomatist, George Bancroft, above his galloping
signature instructed John Clar, Esqr, to have the senior medical officers at
Boston Navy Y'lrd prepare a report for the Commissioner of Pensions as
to the degree of permanent disability in the case. Following this action it
appears that a minimum salary called a pension, of $20 monthly, was granted
during the period of the illness.
On October first, I 846, Clar wrote from Portsmouth, Virginia, to the new
Navy Secretary, John Y Mason. lVIason was, incidentally, a citizen of Virginia and an eminently successful politician. He appears to have exhibited
no official sympathy for the supplicant in this case.
The letter opened thus: "Sir, Being one of the unfortunate Professors of
the Navy, who in addition to their forsaken condition, have for these fifteen
months past suffered severely .... " Clar had been home more than a year
I 3
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and now the monthly pension was about to cease. He said that he was recovering from the severe reactions to the disease and therefore solicited some
employment not requiring much mental exertion. He proposed a certain type
of employment. Before consideration of that, however, it is to be noted that
Secretary Bancroft had offered Clar a professorship at the nevv Naval School
at Annapolis upon his arrival a year earlier.
The Academy had been opened, largely at the instigation of Bancroft, on
October 10, r 845, at old Fort Severn. It is interesting to observe that a full
course for naval officers at that period required a first and fifth year at the
Academy with the intervening three years spent at sea.
A document has been preserved which undoubtedly represents the original scrawl of Cornelius K . Stribling. The half-page testimonial is undated.
Stribling did, however, now sign himself as "Commander, USN," rather
than with the rank of captain. He deposed as follows:
lvlr. Clar served under my command between five and six years. I consider him a
very competent teacher of Mathematics, French and Spanish; and if his health is sufficiently restored, would I have no doubt be a valuable acquisition to the Naval School.
Mr. Clar is a gentleman of irreproachable character; and would I feel confidant
render good service in any situation in which he might be placed.

In the letter of October first to Secretary Mason, Clar referred to his
understanding that some capable person was "wanted to attend to nautical
instruments-the rating of chronometers, etc." He respectfully asked that
he be placed under orders where he might obtain some pay.
On April6, r847, from Portsmouth, the professor formally advised Secretary lVlason that he had recovered from his illness and had the honor to
request orders for his useful service.
Three weeks later Clar wrote a two-page letter, with the request that it
be read at the Secretary's leisure. This was presented as a personal letter.
Assuming that earlier suggestions had failed to reach the gentleman, the
professor told of the cost of transporting delicate ships instruments to \iVashington for adjustment and repair and then back to the several naval y ards.
He also pointed out the maladjustment possible because of the unnecessary
shaking during transportation and the subsequent hazard to vessels using
them. The case of Sloop Decatur having erred more than 30 miles in navigation calculation during several days sailing because of a poorly adjusted
chronometer was used as an example. It was also recommended that an
exchange supply of chronometers should be kept at this place [Norfolk?] instead of requiring each ship to remove instruments for testing in \iVashington.
Clar complained that six months ago he had been promised an opportunity
for employment when something was available. Now he had made a sound
and valuable proposition. This proposal was also endorsed by the Commodore here, and furthermore, "other officers are paid whether employed or
not, but my case is different ... I have during these nearly two years of
sickness spent the earnings of my past labours."
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On May I oth, I 84 7, again from Portsmouth, Clar wrote to Secretary
Mason regarding a communication he had received a week earlier. On April
2 3fd, Clar had appealed to the Bureau of Ordnance and Hydrology for a
position at Gosport Navy Yard in which he might take charge of chronometers. The Secretary and Bureau Chief, however, agreed that the Master
of the Yard or the officers of the vessels could attend to their chronometers
adequately. Professor Clar now begged to state "with all due deference to

MRs. joH N CL AH

the gentlemen of the Bureau" that they spoke from want of a correct knowledge, that the two recent )',1rd Masters were unlettered men totally unfit for
such duties, that of two present ones it could be positively asserted that they
lacked such ability and as proof thereof "all observations here are intrusted
to the care of a Master's Mate-an irresponsible man, whose manifold duties
alone while in charge of the Steamer Engineer prevents him from paying the
requisite attention to such duties." He named all of the names in the above
citation, then he claimed that of new young masters of vessels, "few have
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ever seen the phasis of a chronometer, nor have they had any experience in
the use of artificial horizons" and must depend on the instruments as received,
and he had already cited the disastrous consequences which might follow.
It was plain that the professor was feeling very much imposed upon,
suffering that special frustration of a self-confident technician in government service vvho is virtually ignored by political superiors. Furthermore,
he was in fact an officer of the United States Navy ready for duty. Or perhaps he was less than an officer in the rigid scheme of rank. For, said he in
concluding this letter to the Secretary, "If when on leave we professors are
to get no pay, and when on application for duty we are to be denied orders,
our existence in the service is entirely nugatory."
On September znd, r847, after a lapse of five months since his last letter,
the Professor told the Secretary in some 400 well-chosen words what he
thought of treatment received and of Secretary John Y Mason in particular.
Thirty-six years later he wrote, "I was a veteran-applied for active service
during the [Mexican] war- received magnificent promises but was forced
to remain idle after a protracted illness. These promises were never accomplished, and in a moment of indignation damned the Secretary- asked him
to strike my name from the rolls .... "
The letter of r 84 7 wasted neither ink nor time in declaring its intent.
It began: "Sir, Your course toward me is one which for injustice, neglect, and
underhand acrimony stands unprecedented in the annals of the Navy ....
you have on various occasions been pleased to tyrannize and worry me without a shado·w of reason or even the least specious pretext." The Secretary was
accused of giving his word to issue orders of employment on three specific
occasions during the recent year, and of breaking his given word three times,
even after various intellectual and accomplished officers had endorsed the
proposed appointments.
"Lately, the Commander who goes to take charge of the Pacific Station
has applied to you to have me ordered to go with him. His motives for doing
so were on account of my experience in those seas, and my knowledge of the
languages of the people of those regions, but you with habitual blindness to
justice and utility, have once more denied me occupation, and disregarded
his request."
Reference was made to the cessation of pay for off duty officers. "Here is
an anomaly, aN avy officer without duty and without pay!" He accused the
Secretary of not possessing the manly virtue of charging him openly to
remove him from service, and "thus free me at once from the vile durance
you have placed me under." Clar declared he had no political influence
(which the Secretary knew) nor would he use it if he had, "but I shall not
obsequiesly cringe and ask you any favors . . .. Henceforth, I request you
may consider as out of the reach of your orders Your very respectfully Ob't.
Servant, John Clar."
It is possible that the professor's treatment was indeed unprecedented in
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that salty young Navy. Probably it has not often been surpassed in the long
years since the Mexican 'iVar. At the same time, it would seem to be a reasonable conjecture that Navy Archives will reveal precious few letters from a
junior officer to the Honorable Secretary of the Navy with as much beautifully flavored personal invective as graced this communication of September
2, 1847.
Attached to this last document in the file are a couple of notes barely
legible. It would appear that an answer based on the notes was given which
stated: "to remove all doubt the Department [that last word was struck out
and "President" inserted instead] has directed his name be stricken from the
rolls as a Prof of Math." Thus ended a proud and no doubt entirely honorable Navy career of I 5 years. A ne\v phase of John Clar's life was ready to
begin in his thirty-fourth year.
From this time until the end of his life most of Clar's employment was
involved with land surveying and land records. Railroad surveying and
engineering was his next occupation. He specifically referred to working in
the states of ·v ermont and MassachusettS. Unquestionably, some of his time
was spent in surveying the route of the great engineering marvel of its time,
the Hoosac railroad tunnel under Hoosac Mountain between Troy, New
York, and Boston. H
Throughout the latter part of I 848 isolated and generally disregarded
stories of the California gold strike reached the Eastern States. But when
President Polk in December officially acknowledged its probable importance
and certain existence, the trek of the argonauts began, each with his declared
intent of coming back with gold whether or not he actually understood the
true and varied impelling reasons for his going.
It is doubtful that John Clar was running away from something so much
as returning to a land that could well have left a lingering impression upon a
young seafarer. He was in the prime of life, unmarried, and probably motivated by the same spirit of striking out anew that had caused him to desert
his native world in his nineteenth year. At any rate, he found himself in the
Port of Panama in April of the year I 849·
This veteran of Cape Horn passage was apparently in a hurry, and had
traveled the Isthmus route. He was not alone. Crowds of Americans and no
small number of other nationals were trying to secure passage northward.
On the Eastern Seaboard ships of every description had been converted to
passenger service. Since hundreds of them failed to return because of desertion among the crews at San Francisco there was soon difficulty in obtaining
sea transportation.
There are numerous recorded stories of personal trials and adventure
involving the great California Gold Rush of '49; in the wagon trains overland, in ships around the Horn and from the East Pacific, in parties surviving
or falling in the fever-ridden jungles of the Isthmus. It might well be claimed,
however, that no single party established for itself such a clannish and
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devoted brotherhood as those who sailed on the Alexander von Humboldt
from Panama to San Francisco in I 849. Possibly that was because an unusual
number of the passengers became prominent in California. One, J. W Alvord,
became Mayor of San Francisco. Yet after a century only the name of Collis
P. Huntington is widely recognized. Fe-vv Southern Californians who are
acquainted with the great Irvine Ranch of Orange County are aware that it
was originally developed by James Irvine, Sr., who was one of the Humboldt
passengers. Among themselves the Humboldt pioneers held regular annual
meetings for a full 25 years after I 849. 1 5
The 540 ton barque had been built in Germany as a coal transport only
five years earlier, but she was in very poor shape now after five idle months
at Panama. \iVhen the eager argonauts descended upon that port the owners
were happy to accept $6o,ooo in cash for the vessel and depart in the opposite direction from California.
The new owners p~t aboard a "paper captain" who was generally ignored
and a crew of 30, half of whom were of local Spanish origin. Then they sold
tickets at $zoo each to 335 passengers, including three American women.
"The command was first offered to Captain John Clar, but afterward was
delegated to Captain vV P. McArthur of the U . S. Navy," says one record of
the event. Another relates that the two had been old friends in the Navy
where McArthur undoubtedly had gained superior rank. It was also reported
that McArthur had but recently resigned from government service after a
scientific observation trip in equatorial waters. At any rate, "Captain Clar
who tells us where we are" was appointed sailing master, that is, first officer
of the Alexander von Humboldt.
1\vo things may confidently be assumed in respect to the 36-year-old sailing master on this voyage. If he always knew where he was, he did not
generally like it, and secondly, he must have furnished a major source of
elevated entertainment for his fellow passengers during the weary voyage.
Said one, "In his relating to a coterie of passengers his adventures by land
and by sea there was no more attentive listener than myself." Undoubtedly,
the sailing master was still a schoolmaster and probably a born actor as well.
The Humboldt weighed anchor in Panama on May 20 and struggled
against calms and adverse winds trying to beat northwesterly. For a time an
effort was made in desperation to reach the Sandwich Isles. Six passengers on
the overcrowded ship died and were buried at sea. Then on August 30, I849,
the sluggish vessel dropped anchor in the growing fleet off the booming
village of San Francisco and was promptly condemned as unseaworthy. The
changes wrought during the mere half-dozen years since his last view from
16
Yerba Buena Cove must have been startling, indeed, to Captain John Clar.
The survivors of the Hzmzboldt made their own respective ways in their
new home or returned to the East. But a firm nucleus held regular meetings
in San Francisco to renew old friendships. At one such meeting in I864 it
was noted, "At the meeting a letter was read from sailing master Clar, whom
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sickness detained, transmitting the log-book of the A. Von Humboldt. This
interesting and valuable document was recently found among a lot of rubbish
and presented to this anniversary gathering.... " 17
Just what the erstwhile professor, engineer, and sea captain did to earn a
living for a couple of years in the hectic City of San Francisco is not known.
Probably he did some land surveying just as he did a decade later. It has been
quite positively stated in not always reliable family circles that for a period
he made a business of transporting fresh spring water from the Sausalito side
to ships in the bay and possibly into San Francisco, since that city must have
been rather indifferently served by scattered private wells.
There is also a faint thread of history indicating some association with
General Fremont in the Bear Valley gold mining of Mariposa County, but
it is very faint. His only positive association with mining is evident long after
the great fever had subsided.
In lVIarch of I 88 3, a letter he wrote says, "The mine, they say, is very rich,
but I fear they work it too slowly." Five months later, he wrote, "Everything
looks fair except the gold mine. I am afraid it will prove a swindle by those
who engaged me in that wildcat speculation." 1 8
A goodly number of the serious argonauts understood quite clearly that
the great wealth of California existed, not in the chance drift of nuggets and
quartz veins, but in the business opportunities blossoming around them. As
John Clar turned toward land surveying as a profession it is also quite logical
that he sought out land acquisition opportunities. The opportunities lay all
about. He merely lacked a modicum of working capital. Some others substituted deceit and boldness for investment money. In the California land
market this was a time of boom and fraud and confusion.
Historian Bancroft, who can be relied upon to call a spade or a scoundrel
by its proper name, said in respect to the California land situation during this
period, "A kind of moral intoxication, a gold-drunkenness, had debased the
public mind and distorted spiritual vision, until men esteemed it a distinction
to become noted for procuring or handling, even for stealing, large sums of
money; and it was only when their own fortunes, or lives, were in danger,
that their fellows plucked up enough courage to rebuke them."
It became obviously necessary for the Federal (more often called the
Central or General) Government to intrude itself into local affairs by establishing a land claims commission at the end of I 85 I. Also at this time two
other aspects of public land service which were quite proper and urgent were
established with headquarters at San Francisco. These services consisted,
first, of sectionizing the many millions of acres outside of the confirmed
Spanish and Mexican grants and, secondly, of disposing of the vacant public
land. John Clar's part in this huge program was that of a valuable technician,
and unquestionably honorable. However, before discussing it, the Oakland
incident will be described.
Continued on page 49
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Continued from page 12
"Your program for a Spanish-speaking unit should contribute to better
understanding between ourselves and our Latin American neighbors," writes
another foundation.
And others say:
" ... very worthy objectives."
" ... interesting and worthwhile program."
" ... We would appreciate an opportunity to learn more about your program."
" ... I am sure it will be a boon to American students of Latin American
and Spanish studies, and it will be a natural place to send some of the Latin
American students and teachers who come to the United States for specialized training, either in the teaching of English as a foreign language, or in
other specialties such as social studies."
" ... Congratulations on this unique effort to improve inter-American relations."
"The program you describe is an excellent one."
Perhaps most typical of all is an editorial which appeared in the February
3 issue of The Republic. Says this important national magazine in part:
"Ronald Hilton, director of the Institute of Hispanic-American Studies
at Stanford University, wrote in TheN ation of April 29, I 96 I: 'Our universities, by reforming their archaic structure, must make it possible for us to
develop an intelligent interest in Latin America.' And, of course, vice versa;
for, Mr. Hilton holds, Latin American universities teach their students no
more adequately about us than our universities do about Latin America. All
of which calls to mind an adventurous attempt to meet this challenge by the
University of the Pacific at Stockton, California. Now under construction
on that campus are the buildings of Elbert Covell College, where all coursesliberal arts and technical- will be given exclusively in Spanish. The college
is designed for an enrollment of 2 so, of which I so will be students from
Latin America, the rest from North America. According to Arthur J. Cullen,
director of Inter-American Studies at the university, the broad objectives of
the new institution will be (I) to provide educational and technical assistance to Latin American students by eliminating the language barrier in the
classroom; ( 2) to promote acquaintance between Latin American and North
American students by giving them opportunity to live and study together;
(3) to subordinate Spanish, as a language study, to subject matter for North
American students.
"It is intended that scholarships will be granted generously, especially to
Latin Americans- a fact entailing at least one interesting side effect. In many
Latin American countries, the sons of the rich and the sons of the poor live
in different worlds and almost never meet. Elbert Covell College, then, will
not only provide a place where North American and Latin American students can get to know one another, but also, through the adroit distribution
of scholarships, a place where Latin American class lines can be broken down."
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This is written in defense of an image!
Many people have the memory of an elder brother-big, kindly, wise, and
protective-always closer to them in time and attitude than parents-always
willing to carry the heavier load- always considerate in training the clumsy
kid-brother in the new game or new sport- always as interested in the small
boy's problems as in his own activities. This is the picture, with necessary variations, which is held by thousands of adults. The image of the Big Brother.
A few years ago, the United States was the Big Brother in the family of
nations. In those almost-forgotten days, America was the land of promise, the
ultimate in opportunities, a haven from fear, injustice, want, frustration. It
was the land toward which all troubled eyes were turned- and never in vain.
Today we are still the Big Brother, but what has happened to the image?
We are larger, indeed, than we were years ago. Often we boast we can
"take on" the rest of the world. We get our own way much of the time, by
shouting, by threats, sometimes by misrepresentations, and we still help the
little fellow-for a price.
\Vhat has caused the deterioration of the concept-the big, benevolent
brother, or as we like to call him, "Uncle Sam"?
It first suffered damage through our treatment of the American Negro.
When this subject is mentioned, it is customary to point the finger of shame
at Louisiana, Mississippi, and other Southern States. We in the North, too,
should hang our heads, for we have treated our dark-skinned brother as an
untouchable and have made him a sort of second-class citizen. The sincerity
of our solicitude for the welfare of the emerging nations of Africa is bound
to be measured by them in the light of our home records. Our shameful treatment of the American Negro during the past hundred years has prostituted
the motives of the Great Emancipator and it continues to nullify our protestations in the United Nations.
The second great deterioration of the Big Brother concept started almost
as early in American history. It was our inordinate concern for our near
neighbors' choice of self-government. We loved them so much that we
insisted upon relieving them of unprotected parcels of their domain. Spain,
Mexico, and even Canada suffered because of their proximity to the United
States. We almost fought a third war with Great Britain because of our
"Manifest Destiny" concept.
Our treatment of the American Indian is a third reason why the Big
Brother concept is tarnished. Treaty after treaty was signed with every
2I
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symbol of validity. Few were ever kept. Educational opportunities were
promised, yet until the last few years, no pretense was made to meet in full
measure our obligations. Often the "agent" appointed to protect these wards
of our country actually debauched his charges by selling them intoxicating
liquor.
This is a part of the age-old grime which has accumulated on this early
image of the Big Brother. There are many mud-daubers of recent origin:
the boasting, loud-talking tourist is one; unprincipled business and industrial
promoters are others. Often these specimens are the first Americans to contact new nationalists. Such individuals can easily rub out a book concept of
\Nashington and Lincoln. Unfortunately, the female tourist is quite as reprehensible in this respect as the male. Then, too, the "promoter" may be a discredited citizen in his own country.
Finally, our fear of Communism has strangely altered the picture of the
Big Brother. For two score years we have been advertising to the world, the
crafty, deceitful, and absolutely abhorrent nature of the Communist. They
plan, we say, to destroy the world! As Big Brothers we urge people to build
bomb shelters, plant a circle of missile bases around these irresponsible people,
and there are many Americans who are clamoring today: "Attack them
first!"
As historians, before we go any further, let us read the record. In all the
world, who in war time, has used the atomic bomb? The record reads: Just
one country and at a time when it was unnecessary for a decision. That
country was the United States and its effect on the Big Brother concept may
never be extinguished.
\Nhat effective thing can \Ve do about this deplorable condition? Perhaps
never before in the history of this country has there been a more urgent need
for the study of the past and the application of the lessons which time has
proved.
Take the spot light off Berlin- place it upon something constructive. Finally,
hunt up the good things we can say about the Russian people. Th ae are some!
As we progress, many other avenues of friendly communication will
become evident.
Perhaps once more the Big Brother concept may live for America.
One of the lessons from the past which we have hesitated to accept is a
willingness to compromise. We stand today in a similar position to that of
r86o. There seem to be no moderates-no willingness to go half-way.
Because Chamberlain's compromise with Hitler was ineffective in 1938 is no
proof that a compromise in 1962 is unthinkable.
.
Second, the press, television, and radio have within their power the easmg
of world tension. No one requests a compromise with the ideology of Communism, but there could be a de-emphasis on the importance of every news
item about Communism. Place the emphasis on projects for the assistance of
emerging nations, whether made by the United States, or the United Nations.
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A llan R. Ottley, Sacram ento
T herese S. Hamlin, So nora
Ch arles F. Outland, S anta P aula
G eo rge P. H amm ond, Berkeley
Irene D. P aden, A lam eda
Mi chae l H arri so n, Fair Oaks
M arj ori e Neill H elms, Grants P ass , Ore. E dmund T . Peckham, Univ. of P acifi c
A li ce M. P eters, Sto ckton
R alph H erring, P acific Grove
FrankS. Pierso n, M odesto
M o nte P . Hickc nloopcr, Li vermo re
Edwin L. Pistcr, Sto ckton
Robert Hitchman, Seattle, W as h.
W arren R. H owell , San Francisco

H ero Eugene R ensch, Sac ram ento

Will ard E . Ireland, Victoria , B. C.
H erbe rt C. J ones, San J ose
Ro bert W . K eller, Oakland
H elen W eber Kennedy , Stockton
Vi erling K ers ey, Los A ngeles
G ertrude M . K cttelman , Lod i
Emily W. Kn oles, Stockton
W alter Knott, Bu ena P ark
Jose ph R. Know lan d, O ak land
A llan R. Laursen, Stockton
Bru ce M . LeRoy, T acom a, W as h.
Samso n A. L indau er, Los A nge les
I vy M. Loeber, St. Helena
Orwell Logan, Berkeley
Rev . Leo n L. Loo fb ourow, R ichmond
Blanche Courtn ey Lorenzen, Modes to
R alph H. Lutz, Stan fo rd Un ive rsity
V. Covert Martin, Stockton
J ohn ll . McGloin , S.J. , Sa n Francisco
J. Wilso n M cK enn ey, Burlingam e
J erry M ac Mullen, San Di ego
Opal E. M arshall, Watso nville
H enry K . M auld in , Lakeport
Fred ]. M eambcr, Yreka
Will iam J. Miller, Claremont
Wm. ]. M onih an, S.J., San Francisco
R ev. Ro bert W. Moo n, Fres no
Marga ret F. Murrell, San ta Clara
A ubrey N easham, Sacramento / S. F.

Lew is Rice, Mo des to
A lvin Ri chardson , W atso nville
M argar et Schli chtm ann, San Lea ndro
H arold G. Schu tt, Lindsay
D onald I. Segerstrom, Sonora
H atT)' E . Shaffer, San L eandro
Ju dge P eter J. Shields, Sac ramento
A li ce Fisher Simpson, S acram ento

Edwa rd R. Smith , Stockton
Esth er Ruth Smith, D emi ng, N. M .
M ari e Tinsley Smith, San Lea nd ro
W allace Sm ith, Fres n o State Co llege
F rank M . Stanger, Burlin ga me
A rthur W. Swa nn, Uni v . of P acifi c
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A rthur S. T ay lor, As hland, Ore.
Ceceli a M . Thompso n, Lod i
J ohn T hompson, Stan fo rd U ni versity
M argaret Thompso n, K enn ewick , W as h.
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Ruby VanD eventer, F ort Di ck
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PROGRAIVI
Friday, April6

I :3 o Registration $I .oo
Anderson Social Hall
2 :oo Annual Meeting, Board of Sponsors
Western Americana Library
President Robert E . Burns, presiding
Report of the Director of the California History Foundation
Reginald R. Stuart
Remarks: Dr. Rockwell D. Hunt, Director Emeritus
3: I 5 Reception and Tea, Pioneer Museum and Haggin Galleries
Courtesy of Board of Directors and Earl Rowland, Director
6:30 The Annual Foundation Banquet
Grace A. Covell Dining Hall
President Robert E. Burns, presiding
Introductions and announcements
8:oo The Testament of Freedom by Randall Thompson
(Based on the writings of Thomas Jefferson)
Men's Chorale from the Stockton Chorale
Dr. Arthur J. Holton, Director
8: I 5 Address: Rough-hewn for Greatness. Factors that shaped New
Salem's Lincoln
Edgar M. Crigler
9:oo Spring Meeting, Board of Directors
Western Americana Library
Conference California Historical Societies
President Clarence F Mcintosh, presiding
Saturday, A pril7

7:45 Jedediah Smith Society Breakfast
North Anderson Dining Hall
President L. S. Gerlough, presiding
James Clyman and His Associates in the Fur Trade
Dr. Charles L. Camp
Business meeting. Election of officers
Anderson Assembly Hall
9: I 5 SYMPOSIUM, History Resurgence
Dr. Richard Coke \iVood, presiding
9:30 In the Beginning, Dr. Rockwell D. Hunt
9A5 Local Groups and Societies, Harold G. Schutt
Io:oo Museums and Tours, Clyde Arbuckle
I o: I 5 Intermission
I o: 30 Local History Research, Dr. Frank M. Stanger
I OA5 Publications and Libraries, L. Burr Belden
1 r :oo State and National Meetings, Dr. Clarence F Mcintosh
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:30 Conducted Tour: Raymond and Covell Colleges

Hovvard G. Bissell, Chairman Board of Architects
I 2: 3o

Annual Foundation Luncheon
Dr. Malcolm R. Eiselen, presiding

Anderson Dining Hall

3o Selected Folk Songs
The Stockton Chorale
Dr. Arthur J. Holton, Director
2 :oo The Miner Who Became a Bishop- the Story of Patrick Manogue
Rev. John B. McGloin, S.J., Ph.D.
I :

OUR SPEAKERS
CLYDE ARBUCKLE, Director Santa Clara County Museum. Past President
C. C. H. S. Author, Teacher, History Tour Conductor. Recently honored by
having a new school named for him.

L. BuRR BELDEN, San Bernardino newspaperman. Historical feature writer.
Author and lecturer. An authority on Death Valley history. Past President
C.C.H.S.
DR. CHARLES L. CAMP. Educator. Professor and Chairman Department of
Paleontology, University of California, I940-49· Author. Editor of many
books on frontier history of America. He was a first lieutenant in the A. E. F,
I 9 I 8- I 9· Awarded Croix de Guerre.
EoGAR M. CRIGLER was for 30 years a newspaper editor and publisher. In
I 9 54 he became Assistant to the President and Director of Public Relations at
Central College in Missouri. In I959 he joined the Administrative Staff of the
University of the Pacific. He has been a life-long student of Abraham
Lincoln.
DR. RocKWELL D. HuNT. Educator. Professor of Economics, later Dean of
the Graduate School, U.S. C. First director of the California History Foundation. Author of numerous books on California history. President Emeritus,
C.C.H.S.
REv. JoHN BERNARD McGLOIN, S.J., Ph.D., Associate Professor of History,
University of San Francisco. He has published various articles in his especial
field of interest, the American Period of the Catholic Church in California.
Father McGloin is preparing a biographical study of Archbishop Joseph
Sadoc Alemany, O.P., first Catholic Archbishop of San Francisco.
DR. CLARENCE F MciNTOSH. Instructor of History for five years at Stanford
University. Professor of History at Chico State College for six years. Author.
President Conference of California Historical Societies.
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HAROLD G. ScHUTT. Director of Publications and Past President C. C. H. S.
Superintendent for many years of the Lindsay Olive Company. Editor, Los
Tulares.
DR. FRANK JVL STANGER. Educator. Author. Professor of History and Director Historical Museum, San Mateo State College. Past President C. C. H. S.
The Fifteenth Annual California Mission Tour will be conducted by Professor and Mrs. Glenn W Price. The date: April 14-2 r, r962. As we go to press,
a few reservations are still available. Information about this popular tour may
be obtained from Elliott J. Taylor, Director of Tours, University of the
Pacific.

BOOKS
Members of the Institute are urged to visit the exhibit at the Book Store in
the End Zone. Here may be seen and purchased many of the recent books
of our various speakers and several local authors.
ACKN 0\iVLED G 1VIENTS
Our sincere thanks and appreciation to
Our Hostesses: 1\llrs. Robert E. Burns, Mrs. Tully C. Knoles, Mrs. Howard
G. Bissell, Mrs. Julius Blum, Miss Mary G. Bloom, 1\tlrs. Dwight \V.
Curtis, Miss Ellen Deering, Mrs. Gerald D. Kennedy, Mrs. Hugh C. Tye.
Flower Arrangements: Mrs. JVlalcolm R. Eiselen, Mrs. Alonzo Baker, Miss
Alice Saecker, Mrs. G. \Narren \Nhite, 1\llrs. R. Coke Wood.

Ou1' Registrar: Mrs.JVlary Kass.
GIFTS
The past year has brought several
important gifts to the Western
Americana Library. Mrs. Helen
Weber Kennedy has made possible
the purchase of the fifth volume of
!Happing th e Transmississippi West.
The first four volumes were made
available by the Carlos LaMoine
Memorial Fund.
Mary Geneva Bloom, who has
done so much for the Library during
the past four years, has given the new
three-volume Histm·y of the Sacramento Valley.

Dr. lVlilton H. Shutes has added
-another shelf to his imposing collection of Lincolniana.
From the estate of the late Inez
Henderson Pond the Library has received a prized collection of California books, papers, and several
\iVilliam Keith paintings.
MRS. CYRUS DASH
We pause to honor the memory of
Mrs. Cyrus Dash, Charter Member
of the Jedediah Smith Society, and
loyal supporter of the Foundation's
activities.
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SUBSCRIPTION

$3 PER YEAR

cially arranged by Dr. Arthur Holton.
Do attend the Institute! All of it!
You will enjoy the beautiful surroundings, the friendly contacts, and
the delicious meals. No tips! No
parking meters!
Send in the enclosed reservation at
once!
LYNNEwooo CoNFERENCES

The invitational Lynnewood Conferences
were added to the FoundaCALIFORNIA HISTORY INSTITUTE
tion's activities during the past two
The program for the Fifteenth years- invitational by necessity beAnnual California History Institute cause of the limited capacity of our
appears on pages 25-26. We believe home. Timely, national problems
it will be instructive, interesting, and were discussed during the college
entertaining. It might be supposed year of I 960-6 I . This year has been
that everything has been said about given over to international themes.
the man who became the I 6th presi- There were I 7 at the first Conferdent. However, Mr. Crigler has made ence. Interest has been increasing
a life-long study of Abraham Lincoln steadily with 74 in attendance at the
and he will share with us his findings January meeting. Conferences are
about Lincoln's boyhood. Incident- held at Lynnewood, two miles west
ally, Mrs. Crigler is a near relative of of Pleasanton.
Ann Rutledge.
We are especially fortunate in seWEsTERN HisTORY FouNDATION
curing Dr. Charles L. Camp, author,
A proposal has been made to coneditor, and historian, as our speaker
solidate
the activities of the Califorfor the Jedediah Smith Society
nia
History
Foundation and the
breakfast. The Symposium is really a
Westerners
Foundation.
The movemulti-barreled shotgun of talent, emment
is
in
line
with
modern
thought
bracing the president and all the past
and
the
idea
of
enlarging
our
scope
presidents of the Conference of Caliwas
suggested
by
the
Director
last
fornia Historical Societies.
year.
Rev. John B. McGloin, S.J., Archivist and Professor of History at the
University of San Francisco, has been } EDEDIAH SMITH FALL R ENDEZVOUS
Plans are in the drafting stage to
a long-time sponsor of the History
Institute and has appeared on many make the Fall Rendezvous live up to
its name. The date will be announced
of our programs.
The music will be given by the later and the place will be LynneStockton Chorale and has been espe- wood near Pleasanton.

INTRAiVIURAL BIOGRAPHY
MAYO HAYES O'DONNELL
Invariably, the person who supports public enterprises most generously is
the least self-seeking. Thus it is with Mayo Hayes O'Donnell of Monterey.
The spring month of flowers and sunshine, together with a slight Spanish
flavor and a bit of Irish spice, provided her name.
Grandfather Timothy Hayes, a native of County Cork, Ireland, had come
to California in I 849· His ranch of 440 acres was near Livermore in Alameda
County. An uncle, John Carey Hayes, was the manager of Hearst's Mexican
ranches.
Mayo, herself, was born on her father's ranch near Goshen Junction in
Tulare County, California. Her mother was Fanny Fielding Hayes, a native
of Marysville where her parents, Mr. and Mrs. John Fielding, had settled in
Gold Rush days. Mayo graduated from high school in Tulare and then, in
I9I2, attended the San Jose State Normal. By this time her father, Frank P.
Hayes, who was always in the cattle business, had a big ranch just over the
hills east of Milpitas. Today the adjoining area is covered by Calaveras Lake
and Dam. Later Hayes had another cattle ranch in the hills back of the Lion
place at San Martin.
To a girl in her teens, San Jose in I 9 I 2 seemed cold and austere. She
attended the usual rounds of parties, but ever present was a restless longing
for something different. She had always loved writing and one day a friend
suggested newspaper work. At first Mayo scoffed at the idea, but one day
she was persuaded to try her hand- and her wits- in covering "The
Woman's Page" in the San Jose Mercury. During the months which followed,
she not only made a success of her columns, but she met the "Man in her
life," as well. William Martin O'Donnell, native of North Tonawanda, New
York, vvas a graduate of Cornell University where he received his B.A. and
LL.B. degrees. He had come to San Jose to handle the publicity for the new
National Progress Club. He was soon persuaded to assist Ed. Johnson edit
the Mercury. It was but natural that a close friendship should develop
between the "New-comer" and the "Society Editor." When asked for more
details, with a twinkle in her eye, Mayo replied: "I had a car-he didn't."
They were married in I92 3·
Shortly thereafter, an opportunity came to buy the Santa Clara Journal.
This proved a successful and profitable venture for them. In I92 7 they
moved to Monterey for William to become Associate Publisher of the Monterey Peninsula Herald. For 2 5 years they were a team in the civic and
cultural life of historic Monterey. They built and moved into their new
home on Pearl Harbor Day, December 7, I94I.
In the meantime, a friend, Mrs. Jean Serrano, had purchased and restored
the Casa Soberanes Adobe- the "House with the Blue Gate"- built by Don
Jose Estrada in I84r. However, Mrs. Serrano was called away so often that
much of the care and management of her home devolved on the O'Donnells.
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Finally, they sold their own home and bought the fascinating, historic adobe.
Then tragedy hit - vVilliam died in I 949· Mayo continued her writing, her
club work, and the historic restoration and furnishing of her home. In I 9 53
she gave the now completely and authentically furnished "Soberanes adobe"
to the State of California through the agency of the Beaches and Parks Commission. Located on Pacific Street, a short distance from Colton Hall, it
carries the associations and the hospitality of the true Spanish-American days.
Another gift made by Mrs. O'Donnell was the "William Martin O'Donnell Memorial Papers" to the Monterey Peninsula College Library. Many of
these papers relate to the United Nations formative conference in San Franci~co and will be especially valuable for research in the field of political
sc1ence.
A few years ago i\llrs. O'Donnell suggested the appropriativeness of "El
Cuartel" as the official name for the new civic center annex in iVIonterey.
It was adopted from So names submitted.
In I 96 I Mayo Hayes O'Donnell was named "\iVoman of the Year" by the
i\llonterey-Pacific Grove Quota Club. Said President Irene Goodnow: "Her
enthusiasm, selflessness, and intelligent leadership have helped to make our
community the pleasant place it is."
To which i\llayo replied: "I don't deserve any credit. You don't deserve
credit for the things you enjoy doing."
Ho·wever, one of the tributes paid her at the complimentary dinner more
accurately expresses the cause for the esteem in which she is held:
"Her contribution to a better knowledge of Californiana is greater than
any person in California has made in recent decades."
During her lifetime, Mrs. O'Donnell will continue to live in her lovely
home as the hostess for the thousands "\vho visit Monterey. Charming,
friendly, unostentatious, Mayo Hayes O'Donnell is living a full life, while
her acts of generosity will continue in memory as long as the old Spanish
capital survives.

IVlY EARLY DAYS IN SAN FRANCISCO
PART II

By

NELLIE McGRAW HEDGPETH

The fair was housed in a large building; beside the front entrance was a
checking room where we could leave our hats and wraps. The floor of the
pavilion was as smooth as a dance floor. On entering the first thing to attract
attention was a great fountain shooting its sprays to the high ceiling. Just
beyond it was the band stand- built in a large circle to match the circle of
the fountain. It was raised five or six steps above the floor and there were
comfortable seats around both these fixtures where the ladies liked to sit and
watch the people pass, and visit with one another. Along the sides and back
of the pavilion were booths for displaying samples. There was one large room
for the exhibition of machinery. This did not interest me very much, indeed
it rather frightened me. There were long rows of machines all running and
clattering and dozens of belts in varying widths all traveling up and over and
down and under and I was always fearful of one of them breaking. There
was a long tank to catch the \Vater that I suppose was pumped by machinery.
Then there were rows of big pipes about a foot in diameter curved at the
top that expelled steaming water- each stream of a different color, orange,
blue, red, yello·w, etc. But it was all too overpowering for me.
The second story of the pavilion was really a wide balcony with comfortable chairs where we could sit and watch the cro·wd below and listen to the
brass band which played all through the Saturday afternoons and evenings.
We alvvays had season tickets. Ours admitted several, or vve may have had
several tickets. At any rate we went in groups. The week day afternoons
were not very exciting, but the other times were like a carnival. There were
stands of riding whips and slender canes. Our costume was not complete
unless the girls carried whips with a bow on the top to match our sash, or hair
ribbon, and the boys carried canes. Then there were stands where pop-corn
balls were made. We saw the whole process- the popping of the corn over
gas grates, the dipping into molasses, and then the gathering into a machine
which turned out the balls as big as a good sized orange. Everybody wanted
one. They were a nickel apiece and were delicious. At another stand we saw
the process of making molasses peppermints-the mixing and cooking, the
pulling of great masses of the stuff thrown over a hook higher than our
heads, and then turning it into a machine that cut it into small pieces and
dropped them out into an immense tray of powdered sugar. We could buy
these for a nickel a bag, and we never tasted anything so delicious from a
candy store! At whatever booth we stopped there was a pretty girl to hand
out picture cards with the advertisement of the firm displaying its wares on
the back. Some of these firms had six in a set, but the girls all had pretty good
memories for faces and when they recognized us as former recipients they
3I
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would refuse to replenish our supply. They did not remember us from one
day to another, so we managed to get complete sets and if we were lacking in
a whole set we could trade with one another and so complete it.
The large balcony section was more interesting to us. There were a number of booths demonstrating stoves. In one place they baked biscuits- tiny
little ones- that they handed out one at a time on a long fork. (All these
booths were railed in, so the crowd could not get too near the exhibits.)
There were many makes of sewing machines and always a woman sewing
on them, to show off fancy stitching and embroidery and the use of various
attachments. There were several pretty dresses on display and beautiful lifesized dolls dressed in be-ruffled skins.
There were booths of perfumery and after we had received a picture card
we were sprayed with fine perfumery. Every so often, when the occupant
of a booth had a crowd of spectators that he deemed sufficiently intelligent
and interested, there would be a speech about his product, and samples would
be distributed. Some exhibits dispensed pretty fans instead of cards, or small
cakes of soap, small bottles of Florida water were great prizes, and small
balloons. Altogether the fair was a great event- a sort of carnival with its
fragrant atmosphere of perfumes, peppermint candies, hot popcorn, its many
exhibits, the playing fountains and the fine brass band which occasionally
struck up a lively dance tune when couples would dance and whirl to the
music. At midnight a large gong would sound, reminding us that it was
closing time for any stragglers who could not make up their minds to leave
earlier. If we remained to the last, we would see the street sweepers. At that
time, all of Market Street from the ferry straight out to Valencia, and some
of the side streets, were paved with cobble stones. I have wondered why the
poor horses dragging their heavy loads didn't sprain their ankles. The cobblestones were large and uneven. The horses went clopety clop and if you rode
in a buggy, you were badly shaken. Everything was propelled by horse
power then: the fire engines, heavy drays, all delivery wagons, etc. Consequently, the cobbled streets had to be cleaned late every night. The cobbles
were so uneven that the dirt and the daily trash instead of being blown by
the strong San Francisco winds to the gutters, lodged among the deep holes
between the cobblestones. Every night along toward midnight two great
revolving brushes in a frame on four wheels, each hauled by two dray horses,
swept the cobbled streets. These sweepings were then collected into dump
carts for Golden Gate park to enrich the sandy soil. Thus a beautiful park
was fashioned out of the sand dunes.
There was great excitement on our hill when the horse cars were replaced
by shiny new cable cars. They were by no means like the cable cars on
Larkin Street, with which we were familiar because they went past the
Mechanics Fair, nor were they so comfortable, but they were a great improvement on the horse cars. They were divided into two parts. The front or
dummy had a long seat on each side facing the street and separated by a space
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for the brakeman to stand and manipulate the brakes. There were two
narrow seats each holding two people and facing front. We always scrambled
for these. However, any seat on the dummy was a prize, because it was open
and one could take in the sights as he rode along. The closed portion of the
car was arranged like the horse cars-two long seats facing, where people
sat and stared and often made whispered comments at their vis-avis. These
cars were painted a soft blue color with dark blue trimmings, and a blue
strip along the whole length of the closed portion with "Valencia" printed
on it in cream color and at night two blue lights at the upper front. This
same type of car was installed in other parts of the city- each line distinguished by a different color of trimming. Thus the Haight Street cars were
red, the McAllister Street yellow, the Hayes Valley green. These lines all
transferred to one another and all converged at the ferry where they were
turned on a great turntable for their return trip. We considered it quite an
adventure to ride on them. They were not very fast, but we were not in such
a hurry in those days, and got a nice long ride for our nickel.
I was quite a big girl when I first saw a copper penny. A nickel was our
lowest coin and when the pennies made their appearance, they were treated
with contempt; we did not trouble to pick them up from the counter when
they were offered in change. Their advent raised prices somewhat. \iVhere
materials were I 2 Yz cents a yard or two yards for two bits, they were priced
I 5 cents a yard straight. The same applied to fruits and vegetables and
groceries. Father started a banking system with the younger sisters. He
supplied himself with a roll from the bank and each night gave them each a
penny. vVhen they had saved five he would put it to their account in a small
notebook and when they had five nickels to their account they could draw
two bits or let it remain. This was their first lesson in saving money and they
became quite adept at it. Only a fevv years before his death, he wrote to
sister Doll that in looking over that old account book he found that she still
had $3. so credit and sent it to her with the interest that had accrued through
the years!
A \ VAY FROM HoM E EN FA MILLE
These were not many as mother soon decided that they were too much of
an undertaking. The first I recall was in I 88 3 in the way of an excursion.
Father procured a three-seated affair drawn by two horses. The two seats
faced each other, one with its back to the front seat and the opposite one with
its back to the rear. They were far enough apart to allow plenty of room and
were most comfortable and commodious. Father drove and Mother and the
youngest always sat with him while we children sat in the back. There was
a good trunk rack behind, so we were not hampered and made uncomfortable by a lot of baggage. The whole affair had a canopy top- I think there
were only seven children. Father's plan was to follow the bay and its various
branches as near the water as possible. \iVhile in some cases the road took us
SuMMERS
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quite a distance inland, yet he accomplished his purpose very ·well and it was
a wonderful trip. I was only nine or ten years old at the time, but the memory
of portions of that trip still remain. As usual we were a little late in starting
and the ferry boats did not cross the bay as often as they did in later days.
Father was disturbed by the delay. He felt that he must catch that particular
boat and did so by racing the horses at breakneck speed down Valencia Street
into Market and then to the wharf, and half standing and waving his whip
furiously in the air and yelling at everybody to get out of his way! Luckily
there were no traffic cops in those days! But Mother was so embarrassed that
she looked intently at her feet all the way. We started our trip via Oakland
and out San Pablo Avenue through Berkeley, San Pablo, Martinez, and
crossed over, possibly at Antioch. We then drove along Suisun Bay to Napa
and south to the north shore of San Pablo Bay and through San Rafael and
Saucelito. From there we took the ferry boat past Angel and Alcatraz islands
to San Francisco and home. It was a long trip taking the better part of a
month, and while we children enjoyed it, I fear it must have been very tiresome for Mother. We drove all day, taking time off for a noon rest and picnic
lunch and then on again. The horses grew very tired and Father freely
expressed his opinion of the livery man who had "rented him a pair of nags."
Looking back with a more mature view, I imagine that he nearly drove them
to death, though aside from the wild ride down to the ferry on that first
morning, he never drove them very fast. Even so, the steady day by day
travel must have worn them down. One of them gave distinct signs of collapsing and decided to lie down in the road. Fortunately for him his mate
picked up a nail and we had to stay over at Napa for several days while his
foot was treated. I think we all enjoyed this stopover. Our practice was to
stop at a hotel each night and start out on our travels the next morning,
around nine o'clock, with our lunch basket newly supplied from the hotel
dining room. We stopped early in the evening and lVlother spent the time
bathing us and supplying us with fresh clothing. As I remember, my eldest
sister Isadore was twelve or thirteen, so she and Edna could be of some help.
But we were all so busy getting cleaned up and having dinner and getting to
bed early that we did not meet people. \Vhen we stayed over at Napa -vve met
children of our own age and enjoyed them. There was a girl named Nellie,
just about my age and we had a happy time together. I think that nail did
us all good and was of great benefit to the horses.
There were no paved roads in those days and the dust was very bad, but
we children did not mind it until we came into hot country, then it seemed
to smother us at times. Father stopped the horses occasionally to chat with
some wayfarer. He would start the conversation by inquiring the distance to
the next town, and then an animated conversation would ensue. Once that I
remember when it was so warm that we were almost gasping for breath, a
man to whom the question was addressed said: "You don't want to go there!
vVhy it is so hot that the people are peeling off their skins to get cool!"
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I worried a great deal over this news! I had no desire to have my skin peeled
off nor to see anyone who had parted with his. I fervently but silently hoped
that Father would avoid that terrible spot. I think he must have as we reached
home with our skins intact.
In I 879 we all went to Port Orford, Oregon, and spent six months, or
more, in J\!Iother's old home. There were no roads to·ward the north near the
coast then, so we had to go by steamer. The small coast steamer contained
two large rooms or cabins each containing about a dozen berths, one for men
and the other for women and children. The principal cargo was supplies for
the small settlements and they sailed so near the coast that the trip was very
rough - and our family spent the entire trip in bed. We were a very seasick
crowd and I guess looked bedraggled when the ship finally dropped anchor
a mile off shore after two nights' voyage. We completed our trip by row
boat. I have only a faint glimmering of the trip up but quite a vivid one of
the return trip. We had acquired a small black and tan dog while at Port
Orford and had become greatly attached to him, but our pleadings to talce
him home vvere all in vain! Mother was adamant. The dog must stay behind.
We were a very sad little group when the ship's row boat drew up on the
sand to take us to the waiting vessel. When we got well away from shore,
we saw our pet wade into the water after us. He valiantly swam all that mile
out to the steamer. \iVhen the men asked Mother what they were to do about
the dog, Mother gave a sigh and said: "What can I do? We can't let the poor
thing drown after that long swim." So he went home with us and he was our
companion for a number of years. The ship seemed to tower a mile above us
as we rowed up to it and a rope chair was lowered over the side. It was rather
frightening to be tied into that chair and hauled up to the deck one at a time!
The trip down the coast was supposed to be easier than the up-trip, but most
of us- all except Lizzie, as we then called Jane, were sick enough to be glad
to stay in our own berths. Jane stayed in bed too, but she was able to sing (?)
a song she had learned at school- my three older sisters all went to the little
school while we were there-my Uncle Jake Tichenor was the teacher.
The song went:
There is a boarding house far away,
Where they have fresh ham and eggs three times a day.
0 how the boarders yell when they hear the bell,
0 how those eggs did smell three time a day.
A song not conducive to a settled stomach! Unfortunately Lizzie's berth
was at the farther end of the cabin, which was crowded with travellers from
further up the coast and Mother, out of pity for the fellow passengers would
call: "Lizzie, be quiet." But Lizzie's silence lasted only a few minutes when
the refrain would start again. We heard about ham and eggs all the way to
San Francisco.
It was at Port Orford that I made the acquaintance of Grandma Tichenor,
and my memory of her is of a scrawny, quick-speaking, active, and very
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determined woman! I was learning to button my shoes. We wore high shoes
·with eight or ten buttons to each shoe. The nail for the button hook hung on
the wall low enough for us to reach it and hang the button hook back when
we finished ·with it. It was quite a chore for me to manage the shoe buttons
and when the task was completed I left the hook on the floor where I had
been sitting. Grandma said: "Hang it up." Her bossy tone brought out all
my rebellion and sense of injury. I darted out the door into the yard and
Grandma followed and how she could run! I scooted out and around the
flower beds, she racing and clutching at me and I escaping by too narrow a
margin to feel comfortable. There was a well just outside the open gate, with
a high square board curbing around it. I darted for it, Grandmother full tilt
after me. We ran around and around and around that well, till I began to
realize that her reach was improving, and that my chances for escape were
diminishing. There was a field a little way off and I made for it. It ·was surrounded by a board fence. The ground was rough and I gained on Grandma.
The fence was a horizontal board fence such as we never see these daysI rolled under the fence and Grandma threw herself over it. We raced around
the field, Grandma missing me only by inches. Again I rolled under the fence
and made for the well- again we raced around it and then I darted into the
house and had just time to squeeze under lVlother's rocking chair where she
was sitting holding the baby. I, of course, thought that Mother ·would protect
me, but she would make no move to settle the marathon. Grandma dragged
me out by the heels, but we were both too limp and breathless for comfort.
We sat on the floor, our legs outstretched before us and our backs against the
wall and gasped, and panted, and panted, and gasped. It was sometime before
we had breath for speaking, and before we were sufficiently rested to get to
our feet. I think it was her mild voice, which was all she could summon at
the time, that won the battle, as I was subdued enough to hang the button
hook on the nail. From the vantage point of years, it seems a strenuous way
in which to train a child. I never saw Grandma after that visit, but as I grevv
older, I learned that she was a strenuous and courageous woman. Grandfather after some years at sea, had moved his family from New Jersey to
Illinois. He was a religious man and while in Illinois preached and finally
joined Alexander Campbell in his establishment of the Christian Church.
This entailed much travelling and leaving Grandmother alone in a wild
country. She had eight children, five of whom died in infancy. Grandfather
later headed an expedition to California over the old Oregon Trail, and never
returned east. He went back to his career as Captain and sailed ships from
San Francisco up the coast to Seattle. On this course, he spied a picturesque
bay with masses of cedar trees growing almost to the beach. He explored it
and decided to settle there. He got other families interested and finally they
moved in. Grandfather then sent for Grandmother. She and her three
remaining children went back to New Jersey- her native state- and prepared for their long journey down the Atlantic coast and across the Isthmus
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on mule back and up the Pacific by steamer. She lived through an Indian war
and a fire that burned every house in the little town but hers. No wonder she
felt capable of making a stubborn child hang a button hook on its nail!
In r 888 we went to board with friends who had filed on a few acres in
the woods about five miles from Pescadero. We vvere very much excited over
the prospect of this trip. We were to stay the whole month of July and we
could hardly wait for the time of our departure. Edith was about two years
old then, our eldest sister Isadore was in the east visiting our grandparents,
so there were eight of us with Mother. Father could not spare the time for
the vacation, but he accompanied us on the trip, stayed overnight and
returned the next day. On this trip we boarded the car at Valencia Street
and rode out to 26th where we took the train for Redwood City. There we
took the stage- a big affair with four seats inside, the two middle ones could
be folded flat on the floor and the wide leather band that formed the back
unhooked and rolled to one side, if they were not needed. There was a seat
on the top above the driver's seat and, of course, we all wanted to sit up
there, but the men passengers had it and also the two seats next to the driver
who was a jolly fellow named Sam. \iVhen he got us all seated and deposited
the luggage in a hood at the back, leaving only our lunch basket inside, he
gathered up the reins of his four horses, merrily waved his whip and we
were off. The stage was well filled that day and they were a congenial happy
crowd. The stage was open air both sides so we had a good view of all the
country. We drove through Redwood City and out through \iVoodside, up
the steep grade to King's J\!Iountain and down the other side to La Honda.
Many times the driver had to walk the horses as the road was rough and
dusty as well as steep. Those times we could get out and walk and we did
enjoy that privilege as we went through real woods. There were many colored wild flowers along the roadside and wild blackberries that we ate as
we trudged along. \Vhen we came to a level, or downhill stretch, Sam would
call out, "All aboard" and the men would jump to their places on top, while
the women and children climbed inside.
Sam not only carried passengers, but the mail as well, and he did all sorts
of errands for the people. Occasionally on the driver's side of the road we
would see a high post with a box on top having a little gabled roof and a name
painted on the side. Sometimes we would see a house in the background,
occasionally there would be a neat fenced orchard, but often there was no
visible habitation. Sam told us that some of the boxes belonged to people
living some miles back in the woods. Often we would see a woman in a dark
calico dress and a "slat" sunbonnet. She would hold out her hand for the
mail and say "Sam, did you get that blue calico I asked you to get?" Or
another time "Did you match that thread," or "Did you stop at the Brown
place and get that setting of eggs? I hope you didn't shake them too much."
Often a man would be waiting to enquire about the news in town, or the
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weather, or the new horse collar he had ordered. Sam always had a cheerful
answer and it seemed that he never failed them.
We were very much attracted to La Honda. There was a big rambling
hotel there run by a Ivlr. Sears. On the main floor was a feed and general
store which contained the post office. La Honda was a great summer resort
then. The second story of the hotel was full of guests and the woods around
were filled with campers. The camps looked very festive with their strings
of Japanese lanterns and flags and banners. They seemed to try to outdo each
other, and each had a large white cloth sign stretched above the entrance
bearing the name of the camp. The names all looked gay and inviting. These
campers drove in with all their equipment in a spring wagon and they all
seemed to have plenty of children. They lived out of doors all summer, and
used their tents only to sleep in. There would be gay blankets airing on the
lines, or occasionally a wash, or a beautiful bunch of tiger lillies decorating
a dinner table, or maybe a bunch of ferns. The Pescadero Creek almost
encircled the camp, and it was all so lovely, that I think we children hated
to leave it. Sam changed for fresh horses here so we had some time in which
to look around, but we drove into such beautiful country that we soon forgot
our desire for La Honda where we left some of our passengers.
We practically followed that creek to our destination and all the way we
had the perfume of the beautiful azaleas that covered the banks and bowed
above the water. The horses were fresh and there was no dust on the hard
road and we went merrily along, first on one side of the stream, then crossing
a bridge to the other side. Occasionally we saw fishermen wading the creek
and casting for trout which were plentiful then. Finally we reached our
destination, "Forest Home." Our friends' name was vVoods, so they thought
the name they had selected was appropriate.
That -vvas a wonderful holiday! Father had sent two riding horses for us
and side saddles-no girl rode astride then and we would take turns riding
up through the beautiful woods, or to town. Sue, Edna and I were the only
ones who cared for horseback riding. The creek flowing near the house was
an ever-present source of amusement; we waded and paddled about by the
hour. There were some good holes where we could try our skill at swimming,
but not too deep to be dangerous. There was no running water in the house
so we had to use creek water-it was pure and sweet in those days as the little
farms along its banks were several miles apart. \Vhere we lived the house was
on a rise of ground above the creek. Every morning Mr. \iVoods in rubber
boots ·would hitch his horse to a sled carrying two barrels and drive down
into the creek, fill the barrels by dipping the water with a two-gallon bucket,
and return with our water supply for the day. Our families altogether
amounted to fourteen. We all bathed in the creek, and all the family washing
was done there. We had a nice fireplace made of large stones from the creek
with an iron grating containing a large boiler and the tubs on a convenient
bench, so that washing was as easy as such a task can be. The water was so
Continued on page 44

I WAS A COPPER lVIINER-SO vVHAT
By

BILL TREGLOWN

Long before pick and shovel broke into the Butte Hill, the area which is now
J\!lontana played its part in the sequence of events that helped to shape the
destiny of the nation. In the early dawn of the nineteenth century President
Jefferson completed the Louisiana Purchase. vVith that transaction our manifest national destiny \vas established. From that moment the path to our
future marched westward across the then unknown thousands of miles.
The discovery of gold in California precipitated the greatest gold rush the
world has ever known. The rush had a major significance for the Butte area.
Once the California diggings became exhausted, the wealth seekers, ever
athirst for treasure, cast their eyes elsewhere. Nevada and Utah were the
first regions to feel the impact, and as their treasure dwindled, the prospectors
moved on.
Some found their way to the Idaho country of which Montana was then
a part. These first few were but the forerunners of the horde that was to put
Butte on the mining map.
Gold, and later silver, were the objectives the prospectors' hearts were
set upon, and it was every man for himself. Mining operations in the early
days were haphazard and most pioneer prospectors engaged in placer mining.
vVhen the mining industry in the West was born, there was no thought and
little knowledge of copper. The first locations on what came to be known as
the Buttte District were all made on the basis of silver-bearing ores after the
gold placers became exhausted. For years Butte was a gold and silver camp.
There were two handicaps that retarded the development of the mining
industry in Montana. One was the inaccessible routes in and out of the territory, the other was the grip exercised by the Hudson's Bay Company which
held a monopoly of trade in the entire Northwest Territory. It was not until
the Hudson's Bay last post was eliminated in I 87 2 that the opposition to
settlement prospecting was removed.
_
In 1 858 Calab E. Irvine camped on what is now Butte with a pack train
of goods for trade with the Indians. He found an old pit about five feet deep
which had been dug years before. Near the hole were some worn elk horns
with which the pit had been dug. This old pit was later known as the
Original Lode, around which much mining history was to evolve.
All the while, a straggling stream, the Silver Bow Creek, skirted the area
which was to become Butte. On or near its banks a vast fortune lay imbedded
in rock waiting for the hand of man to uncover it.
As was the case in California, Nevada, and Utah, gold was the metal that
brought the prospectors to Montana. Three gold strikes of some magnitude
put Montana on the mining map. It took G. 0. Humphreys and \iVilliam
Allison to locate the first Butte vein. Searching for gold and silver they noted
the pit that became the Original Lode and sank a shaft in it. This was the
39
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initial operation in Butte. Just about this time, the diggings in other parts of
J\!lontana were playing out so other prospectors flocked to this new spot
which was called Silver Bow. Other prospectors came from the Comstock
in Nevada. A small-sized rush was on. The settlement of Silver Bow sprang
to life overnight and by the end of I 864 more than rooo men were washing
gravels there and near by. In this way the Butte District was opened up. As
the prospecting area ·widened, operations began to dwindle at Silver Bow
Town. The area around the Original Lode took on new life and activity and
hundreds of miners flocked in. The miners called the settlement Butte City
after the high butte which rises from the valley's western end. Later the
population, all miners, saloon helpers, and small merchants, dropped the
word city. Thus Butte emerged as the Copper Capital.
In I86s Butte was a rip-roaring camp-tough, la·wless, with nearly every
man carrying a brace of pistols and a bowie knife stuck in one of his boots.
Gold and silver were ·wrested in quantity from the placers. Then mining
history began to repeat itself. The placers were worked out. By the early
seventies, Silver Bow was a ghost town.
Meanwhile the Butte area had undergone considerable development.
Humphreys and Allison recorded the Original Lode in I 864 and the Missoula
in August of the same year. A few weeks later they recorded the Buffalo
Claim. Before the end of that year they had a shaft So feet down the Original
Lode. They were probably the first to find and recognize copper, but since
they were seeking gold and silver, they did not try to develop the copper
showing.
To Joseph Ramsdell goes the credit of opening up the first body of commercial copper ore in Butte in Parrot No.2 in August, I866.
In vie·w of the present-day indispensability of copper, it is a striking fact
that those Butte miners of the sixties regarded the red metal as a nuisance.
They were eager for gold and silver. A non-precious metal hindered the hunt
for the treasure they sought.
There was another difficulty. The miners understood the treatment of
some ores for the recovery of silver but the copper ores now coming up
presented a problem. There -vvas no plant in the West for the treatment of
copper ores. In the East there was one small plant in Baltimore. Facil~ties
for treating silver ores existed but were useless for the now almost desp1sed
copper.
In those days \/Vales led the world in copper smelting and refining. No
other country anywhere could vie with its skilled workmen and the number
of metal-works which employed them. It was only natural, then, the f~w
Butte copper producers should send their ore abroad. Needless to say, S~11p
ping ore across the Atlantic was not only expensive but took toll of ume.
It was months before the copper plate could reach the market and then the
sales were handicapped because the use of copper was limited. One shipment
was sent from Butte to \/Vales in I 866.
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In view of the expense involved in sending ore to V\lales, Butte miners
turned to their o-vvn devices. In I 867 a smelter was erected to treat the silver
and copper ore of one of the mines. The builder was Dennis Leary, a member
of the vanguard of Irish who were to make such an indelible impression upon
the fortunes of Butte.
Besides the smelter a stamp mill was erected. Another smelter was erected
in I 868, but the inability to flux the ore properly led to the abandonment of
the project.
The Butte townsite was laid out in I 867 when the settlement took on a
degree of organization. It was to experience rebuffs and hardships until the
fabulous copper producing mine called the Anaconda brought stability,
progress, and prosperity.
Despite the sporadic presence of copper, gold and silver were still the
great objectives. Placers were being worked, but as months passed, they
began to give out. The difficulty in smelting copper ore and the exhaustion
of both gold and silver brought about disheartenment to the camp. 1\llany
miners left for fresher fields and by I 868 the population dropped to not more
than I oo men. Gone was the one-time hurly-burly of a roaring camp, gone
the glamour of free spending and riotous living. For the first and only time
in its history, Butte took on the desolate appearance of a ghost town. It was
not until the early seventies that the full significance of the oxidized silver
ore near the surface in many of the veins was generally understood. \iVith this
understanding came the rebirth of Butte.
The revival was not long in coming, for the success of the Travona Mine
stimulated interest in silver ores. Back came the miners and this time to stay.
Silver was king. 1\llore and more claims were opened up and by I 87 5 the
population was at 4ooo with more coming in each day.
Butte was now alive with activity. It had become not only the leading
mining town in what was still the Montana Territory but also the leading
silver producing district in the world.
One by one the mines that were to live in Butte history opened up.
Smelters sprang up this time to stay.
Soon Butte became more than a tumultuous silver camp. Experienced
miners from California, Arizona, Nevada, Colorado, and IVIichigan mingled
with softies from the East in the motley crowd that worked, drank, and
gambled in the fast growing town.
Butte was becoming a melting pot for soot1 the vanguard of the Cornishmen, the vVelsh, and Irish arrived.
The naming of mines in those days proved interesting stories. For example,
a miner so excited that he could hardly make sense tried to record his claim.
vVhen the clerk urged him for a name, he said, "Well, I never sweat upon any
of the names I give my claims." vVhereupon the clerk said, "\iVhy not call it
the 'Never Sweat'." And so it was.
In another instance two men had been working a claim. One worked days
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and one nights. The day-shift partner blasted one day and hurried to tell his
partner. "\!\fake up, Jim, we struck it rich." The claim was recorded as the
"\!\fake Up Jim."
And so it went-Butte the richest hill on eanh-gro·wing up.

*

It was there that I was born and reared. Copper-mining was a topic about
which every Butte boy knew something.
My father was a miner for 35 years and his father before him. It seemed
only natural that I should try this type of work.
My two brothers and my brother-in-law had preceded me into the mines,
so every hour in my home I was confronted with mining talk. I knew what a
drift-stope and raise were. I knew the meanings of mining language as our
children today know TV jingles. I played in mine yards and knew the smell
that was associated with the mines.
Upon the completion of high school I tried to get jobs outside the mine
and in a couple of instances was successful, but the lure of the mines was
ever present. Finally in 1937 I "rustled" my first underground job which vvas
a track cleaner. The mine was the Stewart and the level I was to work was
the r 700 foot level.
At first it was almost an adventure to ride the "cages," watch miners working, and see the things I knew so well in my mind.
Track cleaning was not a very colorful job and after a short period of time
I asked and was given a motor job. Now this seemed to be living, and while
the job was hard, I was a part of the whole mining operation.
\iVith a partner it was our job to get the ore from the stopes, drifts, and
raises and bring it to the station where it was brought to the surface. Part of
our job consisted of taking the miners the timbers they would need to hold
up mother earth as they extracted her precious minerals.
Soon I was shifted from the 1700 foot level to the 3000 foot level and what
a change it was. The air was warmer and the workings were much damper.
Six months had passed and I was a veteran.
A new level to work on meant being initiated by the young fellows. Lots
of jokes such as nailing your lunch pail to a board making it impossible to
free it, or watering one down (which meant a good soaking) just before you
went to the surface so that the very fast ride through the mine shaft was
terribly cold, were but a couple of ordeals one had to survive.
By now the mines had taken on a new meaning. \ Vas there any advancement, and to what? I had watched my father die. A death very painful,
caused by silicosis - the filling of the lungs with copper dust. So becoming a
miner did not hold much of a thrill. There were many other types of jobs
around the mine, but I began to burn with a desire to get out.
\iVhile I felt I couldn't quit until I had something better, I stayed on.
I transferred from being a motorman to being a nipper. A nipper's job is to
see that the miners of at least two levels get all the tools they need to do their
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job. \iVhile the job was new and different, it was lonely for I worked alone.
Connected ·w ith this job was being a "fire bug." This simply meant I went
through the workings of my two levels to see that all the men vvere out of
the mine after quitting time.
I must admit as I worked from day to day l dreamed of getting a jobany job - outside the mines. In a community of one industry- mining- this
was not too easy to do.
From "nipper" I made a big jump right to the surface to work in the timber
yard. This was more like it. Being out in the sunshine and fresh air made me
feel even stronger about working underground.
Like the saying "good things don't last"-after a short period of time I was
back down the mine. This time on the 36oo foot level and as a motorman.
It was very hot and the copper water very strong and I was very irritated.
To make matters worse, there was the shift change-two weeks of day shift
and two weeks of night shift.
The day shift didn't bother me, but working from 6 p.m. to 2: 30 a.m. in
the morning seemed like an eternity. At this point in my life I said goodbye
to the mines and quit my job.
After several months of unsuccessful job hunting I went back to the mines.
This time I rustled my job at the Anselmo Mine as a motorman, and I went a
little deeper-the 3900 foot level. One advantage, if it can be called that, to
working on bottom level was the men on that level were the first to be
lowered into the mine and the first to be brought to the surface. There was
one experience while working there that is still quite vivid in my mind.
According to the company rules men are not to be brought to the surface
before 4: 30 in the afternoon. One day we were loaded on the cages a bit
early and so proceeded to be hoisted to the surface. Now these cages travel
through the shaft at about I I oo feet per minute. As we neared the surface
around the 6oo foot level, the engineer reversed the engine and down we
went fast and furious. For many seconds all thoughts were the same- the
cable had broken. It is difficult to describe what goes through one's mind at
a time like this. We traveled like this until we reached the 3400 foot level and
then we felt the engine once more take hold. The daylight never looked so
good as it did that day.
I stayed at the Anselmo for nine months and this time left because one
evening while working the night shift, I was taken from my regular job and
given the task (with several others) of digging out a miner who had been
killed by a fall of rock It took us quite a while and the result upset me quite
a good deal so that evening I quit my job.
vVithin a matter of a couple of ·weeks I was working at the lVlt. Conn .M ine
for my brother-in-law. It was at this mine I first went mining. A miner's
partner was hurt and I was given the opportunity to fill in for him. For the
first time I realized how hard a copper miner worked. I must admit that after
three weeks l was more than happy to be relieved of my mining job.
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It was while I was working at the 1\tlt. Conn Mine I had the painful duty
of helping to aid my brother who had fallen down an inner shaft fifty feet.
He was seriously injured. He had been overcome by the heat while working
and had fallen backwards down this shaft.
My career in the mines ended when one day I let a rock slide get away
and bury the ore train. Not only did the train get buried but I was painfully
bruised. I reached a decision right then to leave the mines for good. It meant
leaving my home town, but a break would have to be clean or I'd wind up
·
back in the mines.
From Butte I went to Seattle and sought employment at Boeing Aircraft.
The employment application asked my previous experience and I was happy
to state: "I was a copper miner-so what!"

Continued from page 38
soft that little soap was needed, and the lovely azaleas and ferns and tiger
lillies and the shade of the laurels and other wild trees all helped to ease
the task.
The house was built in the woods, indeed some fine redwoods had to be
cut down in order to make room for it, but these were not wasted as the
lumber milled at a sawmill a few miles away, was used in the building of the
home. There were some large buckeyes near the house which Sue and I loved
to climb, and wherever there was a clear sunny patch, wild blackberries grew
in such profusion that blackberry pies were a frequent dessert.
THE END

CALIFORNIA'S FIRST ORGANIZED
STAGE ROBBERY
As told by BLANCHE CouRTNEY LoRENZEN
The stage coaches arrived at noon, the horses were exchanged for fresh ones
while the riders and driver ate dinner in the comfortable dining room. The
freight wagons, to which were hitched twenty mules, carried freight of
every description from heavy, bulky mining equipment to packages of
needles. Some nights there would be from fifteen to eighteen teamsters, or
"mule whackers" staying at the ranch, resting themselves and their harddriven animals before starting the arduous climb to the Northern Mines.
It was also a popular gathering place for the miners. They came from as
far away as French Corral. Sunday was the day for festivities. The tables
were set out under the oaks, poplars, and catalpa trees and much food and
champagne punch was consumed. The drink was concocted by Mooney,
himself, from champagne, claret, and eggs. The champagne was freighted
from Sacramento. The eggs were a rare commodity. Mooney owned the
only chickens in all the country round. He imported the first rooster and
hens. He raised others from them to be sold at a very high price. The only
cows in the country were also at Empire Ranch.
Tom Mooney was a convivial host, to say the least. He turned no one away
who could pay. Gambler and horse thief were sometimes among the guests,
attracted by the good food, drink, shooting matches, horse racing, cock
fights, and jumping contests.
Some time before the beginning of the stage-robbery epoch, a Doctor
Thomas Hodges became a regular Sunday visitor. He was tall, broad-
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shouldered, and of wiry build. He wore his thick blonde hair to his shoulders.
His sandy mustache and goatee framed his face, and startling blue eyes distracted attention from his broken nose. He always had two or more riders
with him. They were all armed and ever ready to show off their dexterity
as marksmen.
On a gray Sunday in the spring of 18 56, Dr. Hodges was present with
many others during the festivities at Empire Ranch. The shooting matches
were well under way. The Doctor was the most adept and conspicuous
contestant. He was apt ·with words as well, and often settled arguments or
fights with his silvery tongue. Yet there were those who resented his showmanship and forceful decisions.
"How do you do on something live?" someone tamed.
By this time the county sheriff had ridden up and sat his horse, watching.
"How about it, Tom~ Got any stray cocks the Doc can prove on?"
another shouted .
"Can't say as I have," Mooney protested. "They're as scarce as hen's teeth
here about. Can't use 'em for fights and targets, too."
His protests were ignored. The crowd was ready for innovation and
/\!looney, seeing his cocks were doomed, roared, "Hey! them cocks are
·w orth at least a hundred apiece."
"A hundred apiece!" exulted Hodges, whipping out his gun. "So be it!"
Three squawking young roosters were soon run down and one by one
shooed into the air and brought to earth with a single shot.
"Bravo!" shouted the sheriff. "We could use the likes of you to run down
the Tom Bell gang. Been robbing miners, station owners, and mule whackers.
laking anything they want and shooting anyone who resists. I'm gathering
a posse. Ho-vv about you and your friends joining us?"
"Bad business!" answered Hodges. "Next thing you know, they'll be stage
robbin'. I'd like to join you, but I'm on my vvay to treat a miner at Cabbage
Patch. They say he's bad off with poison from gun shot. Good luck to you,
Sheriff," and he replaced his gun in his holster.
A few minutes later Dr. Hodges and the two men who were with him
mounted their horses and rode away in the direction of Cabbage Patch.
"Good to have a doc in the neighborhood," said one of the miners as they
watched the departing riders.
"Yea," said a wrangler. "Once when he was stayin' here a while back,
there was a miner lyin' upstairs with a ball in his leg. Said as how he'd been
shot and robbed by the Tom Bell's gang. The doc lifted out the lead, cleaned
him up, and had him on his way pronto."
The sheriff stayed long enough to hear of "the doc's" voluptuary tendencies, as well. As he rode back to IVIarysville, he wondered if he had been
poorly advised. According to local rumors, Tom Bell's gang would very
unlikely be hiding at Cabbage or thereabouts. The flamboyant "doc" had
pron1ised to advise hi111 of any encounter he might have with the scoundrel.
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Fights, stabbings, shooting, and stealings had been increasing with the
great influx of population, but by common consent and because all wished
to safe-guard the treasure in which all had a share, no one stole gold - that is,
gold from the shipments- the stages invariably got through. So the shock
was great when, on August I 2, 1856, Tom and his band of outlaws attempted
the first organized stage-robbery in California. The following account of it
appeared in the August 13th issue of the j\!Jary sville I-I erald:
"Yesterday, August 12th about four o'clock, the Compton ville stage was
coming to Marysville carrying gold treasure amounting to $I oo,ooo. John
Gear -vvas the driver and Mr. Dodson, Layton's express messenger sat beside
him. Mr. Rideout, Camptonville gold dust dealer, rode his horse a short
distance ahead. Three horsemen delayed to assure themselves that Mr. Rideout was without money or arms. Taking his horse they allowed him to walk
off into the brush. Therefore, only three armed men coming in from the side
challenged the stage and as the spokesman ordered it stopped Mr. Dodson
shot and hit him. Indiscriminate firing commenced between the robbers and
the passengers. Forty shots were exchanged and the robbers scared off.
"John Gear was shot through the right arm. John Campbell received a
glance shot over the eye. J\!Irs. Tighlman, wife of a Marysville barber, was
shot through the right eye and brain. Mr. Dodson unmounted a J\!Iexican
who began firing from the opposite direction. There were six highwaymen
in all. The stage was riddled with bullets.
"J\!Irs. Tighlman was brought on to Shelley's in an insensible condition
where she died. (Shelley's was a stopping place eighteen miles from Marysville.) The stage contained I 7 passengers."
Officers of the law from Ivlarysville to Firebaugh's Ferry, where Bell had
taken over a small ranch, organized a posse to capture or kill the ruthless
gang. This effort became united and determined.
Captain 'iVilliam King of the IVlarysville office received a taunting letter
signed, "Truly yours, Tom Bell." A sentence from its context stated,
"I have unfurled my banner to the breeze and my motto is, 'Catc h me if
you can!' "
So Captain King went forth with his own posse and a new determination.
The sheriffs of Placer, Yuba, and Sacramento counties joined in the concentrated search.
A raid on Oregon House in the hills above /Vlarysville yielded Ned Conner
dead and three of the gang jailed. Bell and one of the gang known only as
"Texas" escaped.
iVIajor T 'V. Lane, proprietor of the Knight 's Ferry Hotel on the Stanislaus River below Sonora, was instrumental in running down Bill Gristy,
alias vVhite. Gristy, under pressure, revealed the location of Bell's hideout
as being near Firebaugh's Ferry. He was forced at gu n's point ro guide a small
but determined posse led by Judge Belt.
After a five-day vigil at the ranch , the posse gave up and dispersed. Robert
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Price of Sonora decided to take the road east to the foothills before heading
north. It was a lucky choice. As he rode along, he glimpsed a lone horseman
hiding in a clump of willows. Without letting the man know that he was
discovered, Price galloped forward and presently caught up with Judge Belt
and his party. They quickly turned back and found the horseman, still concealed in the willows. He was so deeply engrossed in conversation with a
Mexican rider, that the posse were upon them before either of the two
realized it. On reaching Firebaugh's the leader admitted he was Tom Bell,
alias Dr. Thomas Hodges.
After writing the following letter to his mother (which he read to the
quiet, but unsoftened posse), he was unceremoniously hung until dead from
the sycamore tree just outside the inn:
"Dear Mother:
"As I am about to take my exit to another country, I take this opportunity
to write you a few lines. Probably you may never hear from me again. If not,
I hope we may meet where parting is no more.
"In my prodigal career in this country, I have always recollected your
fond admonitions, and if I had lived up to them probably I would not have
been in my present condition; but, dear Mother, though my fate has been a
cruel one, yet I have no one to blame but myself. Give my respects to all my
old and youthful friends. Tell them to beware of bad associations, and never
to enter gambling saloons, for that has been my ruin.
"If my old Grandmother is living, remember me to her. With these
remarks I bid you farewell forever.
Your only boy,
Tom."
[So ends this tale, vouched for by early newspapers and old-timers of the
area. At least, the old stage barn still stands at Smartsville.- Editor.]

CONTRIBUTIONS
TowARD MoRE ExPRESSIVE HisTORY

As a great national leader, Blank showed about as much initiative as a
truck trailer.
The ward politician was so slippery that when he spoke his words floated
in and out of his mouth and his constituents' ears without perceptible
.
.
unpresswn.
Carrie Nation may have been a sincere reformer, but in the light of
Twentieth Century politics she looked as forlorn and out-of-place as a bathing-beauty sign in a snow bank.
The candidate belonged to one of these so-called family teams with the
nigh-filly pulling most of the load while the big off-gelding rode the whippletree with a lot of noise and little real assistance.

Continued from page z9
NOTES
14. In the Kenady letter (Note 2) he merely referred to railroad engineering in the
two states. Excavation of the five-mile Hoosac Tunnel was started in 1856, at least seven
years after Clar had left the area. Intra-family repetition allowed this vague incident to
grow to the proportions of "building the Hoosac Tunnel." Unfortunately for this writing, a certain lifetime railroad pass granted to John Clar, once in the possession of
youngest son Leonce, has disappeared along with the Navigator's certificate granted by
the Naval College of San Fernando. Another vanished relic once in the author's immediate family possession was a derringer pistol owned by John Clar.
r 5. Probably the most complete printed reference is "The Voyage of the Old Ship
Humboldt" by James H . Gordon, reprinted from the Pioneer of September 9, r898, in
Publications of the Soc. of Cal. Pioneers, 1944. One of the ship's passengers was A. M.
Kenady, recipient of the oft-quoted letter, aged about 24 in r849·
r6. Family anecdotes notwithstanding, this must have been the nearest approach to
a ship command for the man titled captain thereafter. The acquisition of titles of this
sort was certainly a common goal among Americans, even after the First World War.
Some were tenuous in origin, if not entirely spurious. Captain Clar was unquestionably
well qualified as a technician and perhaps also by virtue of his Spanish Navigator's
license. Incidentally, Captain McArthur spent the year r8so as Navy Lieutenant in
command of a survey ship charting the coastline from Monterey to Columbia River.
17· Sacramento Union, September 3, r864. The author once scrutinized among a
cousin's papers a menu program printed for the 25th (and probably last) meeting of the
Humboldt Society. Therein was a brief speech written presumably to be read by John
Clar. Unfortunately, this relic has disappeared.
r8. Letters to the author's father now in the author's possession.
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