Klickitat county Moon, Minnie W,

Came to Yashington ?erritory April 5, 1879 from Yernon county,
Wis. with brothers bezause of op ortunity. ;

Came on the Yreat Republic to Portland. jhe next trip the boat was
wrecked.

Iy sister washere. fer husband was llre Jewett who tried to col-
onize this part of the valley. fhere wasn't anything else around
here. .

:he Jewetts had a large nuesery and employed a number of salesmen to
travel.

I taught school two years at Caumas prairie where Thad seven
pupils. Then I taught at White Salmon, then at No. 6 and finally
&t Chamberlamn Fiats. "hen Cascade Locks were built my brother
ralsed vegetables to supply the c amp.

Born lay 20, 1858. Married “prio 5, 1883 and Jan. 51, 1932,

My sister;s house was built of shakes.Where I taught on
Camas Prairie there wa: a log house. No saw mills at first,

‘here are two parts of houses stending. *heodors Suchsdorf on t® old
Joslyn place is the only man living here now who was here when I came,
There was a narrow path around Ball mountain, I rode horseback
over that traile I was so frightened 1 stopped at Gilmer's and George
took me the rest of the way. “agon wheels were chained for brakes over

the mountain r oad,

We used to buy brown sugar by thke bbl. in Portland, bought
salmon, venison and bear mealt from the Indians,

ARiddedMdd Mrs. Moon was Migs “aters,.theywre among the earliest

pioneers in that part of Klickitat... 1936,



Supplementary Nelsan family history:

One of the first men who drove an ox team across the plains in the
aigrant train of 1843 was John B. Nelsone. In his prairie schooner rode
his wif e and thre e children, Margaret , Jasper and Elizabeth,

In Virginia vivilization's very center, far removed from the land
viere flowed the Opegon "and heard no sound save its ovm dashing," the
Nelsans anawered the call of thelVlest and were on their w ay the first
Year of the ir marriage, stopping first in Indiana,

Bach move found them a little farther toward theland of their dreams.
liissourl, the real frontier of those days, was finally reached with
its little settlement at Liverty the last outpost of civilization,

The talk was all of Opegon, the larfd of opportunitys Oregon with its
mild climate, fertile soil, crystal 8 treams ,snow-capped mountain peaks.
There was a mile square of land waiting for the man who had the courage
to face the unknow, to vanquish the obstacles and dangers of the
trail; the persistence to carve a home for himself ard family from
the uncivilized wilderness which called from far across plains and
mountain peaks,

Strmg and hardy, of true pioneer stock, both o t hem, longinf for
better opportunities for their children, the Nelsons joined the
long traine Mr. Yelson was a blacksmith and his tools went into the
prairie schooner along with his gun.

We know of one thiﬁg Mps, Helson considered indispensable,.T hat was
her hop vine. How could she make good bread without hops f or her
yeast? So a root of her cherished hop vine went 8 long.

It would be interesting to knav just what went into the
covered wagons. e know that many keepsakes had tobe left by the
wayside when the going got too bough, when wagons began to b reak
up. “here were only two wheels left to & wagon sometimes when they

had forded the last river, broken mmp for the dest time.,
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“11 the way over the long trail Mr. Nelson found use for his
toois. He made knives and t ools of various kinds, He repaired broken
wagon wheels, or made new ones, :he bone-handled knife he mde for
himeelf which no doubt sliced many a buffalo-steak is still cherished
by his descdneants along with his old gun whikh provided the meat
along the trail and f or yea rs afterward.

Tales of the long journey across the plains have ean handed down
through the generations of Nelsons . ®very night a fort was made
of the wggons and the stock drive insbde. Roving Indians came into
camp wanting to trade; they wantcd matches and sugar or anything
which they thought novel or amusing or decorative. “hen one aRQO was
allowed to come inside the camp others croweded up and in sign
language Insisted upon being allowed to trade. Yhey soon became hostile
and on one occasio threatened attack,

f:’adly frightened but not letting the Indians relize it the
white men went out tomeet them and r usted them. It was a bluff but
it worked. After a short parley the savages retreated,

One day when the wagons were on the -move, the scouts saw horsemen
appearing on a hill some distance away. Others joired them until
a long line of riders waited for the oncoming wagon train. ‘he scouts
dashed pack and gave tle alarme. :he usual preparations werehurriedly
made~-~-with the wamen ani childrena mis tock inside. The men walted,

Down the hill, across the plain at brealmeck speed came the riders,
filing the air with whoopse. In & vast cloud of dust they made
straight for the wagons.'The men stood their ground, ready to fire
at command. ‘ hey could hardly credit their eyes when the attacking
party turned out to be a detail of soldiers on the trail of t he very
Indians who had been anhoying these travelers. They I ollowed and

punished them severely,
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One morn ng when they were well on their way fran camp it was
discovered tha t the baby, “lizgbeth, had been left behind. Pesring
the worst the parents twmlback, praying that neither wild beast nor
savage had found the sleeping infant. When they reached the camp-
site there lay the little girl, wrapped in her blankets, sound asleep.

“fter many months of hardships the train reached f’he Dai1les. The
last stages of the journey were mose trying tothe Nelsons, 'fhey
reached the Dalles, Ore. and there on Christmas Yay, 1846, in the
covered wagons, their fourth child, ‘homas, was born.

They went to Linn county, Oregon, where they resided at Oregon
City. He melted the old wagon wheels and made plows, setting frames
of wood to them himself,

“:ice Nelsan, now Mrs. Sinclair, was one of t he younger children,
one of the two now living out of a family of eleven. She remembers her
m ther telling that food was scarce that first year. There was always
plenty of meat, of course, always venison and other kinds of game, but
Mrs. llelson wanted coffee and sugar and f lour. No doubt, like Mrs,
“hitman, she _missed her mother:s good bread snd butter,"

"‘he Nelsons had bro ght seed to plant and thkey used the dried
peas to make a substitute for cofiee. The climate which kept the
valley greenwas rot so favorable to food supp.#es, wheat became
damp but 1t wasx carried to the mill at Oregon City, nevertheless and
grourd into flour which Mps. Nelson t old her family,"makes bread that
feels like gum.'

"hen the cou.;ltry around them became too séttled to suilt lr.
Nelsan's adventurous s Plonser loving spirit, the prairie schooner was
again loaded. It was in 1863 that theyf ollowed the trail along
the Columbia Hiver to ".L'he Dalles. ‘here he shipped his family and

al 1 his possessions, including the o0ld covered wagon. 4t %allula the

head of navigation, he and his sas built a scow and loaded it. Mother
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and daughters and smll children embarked on this strange crafte

4 true pilone er mother and w ife, Mrs., Nelson did her part under all
circumstances, Her own family, her old negghbors , even historians have
paid tribude to this brave amd energetic womane.

The Nelsans proceeded up the Columbia, mules hitched tot he scow,
father and sons taking twns prodding the slowly moving boat along
with long poles as it neared the shore. whirty miles up the river
they came to the mouth of the Yakima where they wintered in a little
cabin vhich t hey built,

One day the men were all wway, probaoly looking for the stock
which history says was driven away by the Indians; the c hildren
woere plgying out side when a band of fierce 1 oking lndiars came
dashing up on their ponies. *he chilldren screamed and fled for the
house. Little “dam, the youngest, failed to reach the latch-string.
At that iInstant a tomahawk came streaking thregh the air, cutting
deep into the door just above the little fellow‘s head.

Mrs, ®inclair, who was born at Silverton, Opegon., remembers the
journey to the Yakima valley and many other experiences, s ome of
them startil g which made pioneer 1life eventful and added the apice
of adventure to vhat many people would declare a dreary existence,

When the llelsons came to the valley the whi te population numbersd
only a few familie:. ?he Thorps anc “plawns were located in the Moxee
with their herds of cattle. :wo or thre e trappers and
adventurers came in 1863 but being of a nomadic nature, soon moved
one two cattlemen, Fred White and "illiam Parker were established
on the land known as the Parker bottome

In true pioneer fashion Mr. “elson determined to locate far from
neighbars. *hey traversed the valley, on and on through miles of
sagebrush and came finally to a spo near the mouth of the Naches

river where theyc amped. From there he made excursions tut fdund

no place m re satisfving.
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fhey built a cabin and remained for a time but the mme
disaster ovédrtook them which many times since have cahsed settlers
to ©'lee for their lives,

Dowin the Naches valley a flood of waters ghreat ned to carry away thiair
frail house. “t midnight Nelson and the boys mrried the younger children
and tieir mother tosafety, wading waist deep t hregh the rushing,
swirling river out of its banks, uprooting trees, carrying
everything in its path,

March 26, 1864 they moved for the last time. Nelsm and h is wife,
tteir six sons and five dughters, like the patriarchal families o old,
entered the valley which was to them the "Promised Land." Pas t
the historic painted rocks, the wonderful formation covered with
Indian heiroglyphics which none can translate, the f amily made their
way to a spping, again repeating Biblical history when men camped
by smrings that they might havewater for man and beast.

‘oday a stone dairy stands over t he spring.

The Nelsons were the first settlers in the Naches valley, Yypical
ploneers, they poasessed an unusual measure of compassion for the
h omeseekers who followed--some of thempoorly equipped for the first
hard months of front ier life.Visth tiis big-hea ted generous family the
commun ty and its needs eame first; their own advancement s econdary.,
It is =id of Jasper,the oldest soon,that twice he gave the roof
over nls head tonewcomers, victims of unfortunate circumstances,
who seemed unable to cope with situsions bound to prevail in the
new lande

lirs. Nelsm grieved b ecause there was ho school, ‘hey brought

& teabher fram The Dalles, a young Frenchman named Lang. tater
they secured the services of George Jacksmn. “lice went %o The
Dalles and attended the Sisters! -school, preferring it because it was

S0 neat and orderly,
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ihe Nelsms were thrifty and industrious; they were progre:sive,

too, could see ahead and macde preparations. ‘heir cattle and

horses roamed all over "ide Hollow. “upplies of food were laid in for
the winter months, but some times the flour and molasses gave out,

Msat and fish w ere plentiful of course,

Mrs, W H, Arnold, a granddaughter, recently prepared a historical
sketch of the family. ®he relates that & root of the old hop vine
her grandmotlar brought from ;v_irginia was carried from Oregon and
set out beside the cabin inthe Naches,

In 1871 or 1872 tney set out fruit trees. f'he Nelsons gave same
seedlings to the “leeds, neighbors, and to this day they speak of
tlese trees as the Nelson plums. The fruit frees were a disappointment
to the Neglsons for a long time as they had no pollination. :Lhey wou 1d
be loaded with blossoms but no fruit would appear, Thé§ Ve can
scarcely realize the disappointment of the pioneer family. They
craved frult. The eldest daughter married and living in Portland
sent them baskets of fruit, Mrs. Sinclair tells of their joy when
such a treat arrived,

Mrs, Arnold’;s sketch , whichwas read before the Yakima Valley
Historica 1 Pociety mentions the old inn built of cotton wéod. slabs
from trees along the river. Thisinn was a stopping place on the
trail from The Dalles to “llensburg. Mail was distributed from the
inn and guestts were accommodated. Yasper Nelsom » the oldest son
and Mrs. ‘“‘rnoldf:s father drove the stage. Lgter when hep grandfather
was appointec probate judge in 1875 cowrt was held at the inn,.

Looking back through the haze of time the descdndants o ox
team pioneers grive over the loss of old Rao landmarks. The dog
cabin with its puncheon floors,rude furniture, wirdov;r glass
brought ar ound "J"he Horn in a Yankee clipper, home-made tools,

spinning wheels, ~arly “merican china and glass, ladder-back chairs,
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771 have given way to modern furnishings.
“he chairs in the old Nelsa cabin were ladder-backed, with
buckskin seats. ! here was a little rocker to match these chairs.
No doubt these were all fashimed of douglas fir with woods of Oregon .
SO0 the 0ld inn was torn down, the old bridge for whichOfh® Nelson
and his sons hewed the timbers from cottonwood trees along the river
is gme, boo, but the present structure bears their name. :here was
a ferry before the bridge was built, the Nglson ferry, 4 neighbor
Elishalwanner was drowned while cpossinge

“ stockade was bullt at the lielson homestead. (ne day the family
Wasmwarned by & friendly Indian that Indians were coming to kill
every "Boston "man as they called these first settlers. liglson
grabbed the Indian and threw him flat on the hearthstone, telling
him that every ‘ndian would be treated the ssme. ‘he Indian wars
were over, but there were anxious days at times whenrumors came of
Tndians having committed crimes, such as the Perkins murder in
1878,

Primitivemethods were used in thresing the vwheat grown in the
early days. A threshing ground was prepared by removing soms of the‘
dirt from a tract of ground, making it slope toward the center,
Tnis threshigg ground was tamped down until it w as quite hard;
then ‘t-:he vheat was piled up on it and the boys andg irls of the
family rode their horses over it until the grain gwas threshed out.
This is a far cry fran the modern combines. The wheat was taken
to the government mill aat Fort Simcoe and ground into flour, the
Erinding be ing paid f or in flour.

Irrigating on & small scale they were able to raise vegstables,
Mpge Sinclair recalls the method used by her father in keeping
these vegetables during the winter., He dug a long tmench, lined it
with wheat straw, p t the potatoes am cabbage in and c overed them

with dirt and straw. ‘he cabbages were placed carefully, roots up
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and a portion of them sticking throught he ground so itwas not
difficult to extracitate them. Mrs. Sinclair is still enthusiastic
pezarding their keeping qualities.

Yipeplace method s were used for cooking at first. lrs. Arnold
remembers two wooden utensils in use in her father 's home. One was a
churn, the other a chopping bowl. ‘hey were received in brade by her
father, Jasper iHelson, who drove a fireight wagon over the old trail
t o *he “Yalles. ®t Goldendale after making the long ascent, he decided
o sell two of his sixOhorse teams so traded them in at the s tore.

lrs, Sinclair remembers the Sunday s chool in their old log
cabin, the Congregrational minister coming over from the “htanum,
yhe pioneer Protestant church of the valley. Mrs. Sinclair is the only
1iving member of the group who orgahized the Congregational church
in the Naches valley and tuilt a little church. “efore that time
traveling preachers administered, sometimes holding services in
the ol new barn on t he Nelsan homestead. One of these missionaries
offered to help them get a church. %e wrote a petition and Alice was
sent out toget signers and daations. She rode her horse up the
“gches and crossed over into the “enas, presenting the petition

to the settlers, getting their p;om;', ses."he was gone two days, making
a successful canvas. She visited the HHAdO®d Sinclair sawmill in the
upper Wenas., Here she met Frank Sinclair, her future husband. Hg signed
upf or 1,000 feet of lumbere.

More moneﬁ was meeded a: the work progressed. L he women had
necktie socials and box socials where boxes of lunch were auctioned
off . Rivals for “1106;3 favor once bid her box up to "f‘5.00. Musical
entertainments were giw a t the churche.

4lice's father traded a band of horses for an bstey organ, the first

to be purchased in the valley. It was sometime taken to the church.

£3
lice placed in that long ago time and now s more than 60 years later,
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the silver tones of t his old -fashioned instrument, in its solid walnut
case, float thro gh the living room as her finger's glide over the kegs
in accompaniment of the songs of yesterday.

:he polka, the waltz, schottaische amd quadrille were merilly cdanced
t0 the stirrins tune ofCharles Carpenter s violin, often accompanied
by alice at the organ keyboard.

41ice taught cooking to the Indian girls at the agency under Father
Wi lbur. She laarned the Chinook language snd still spsaks it

“lice;s sister, the babs left on the trail, learned :foxing"
or as the Indians called it "topechin, It is now a lost art but
in pioneer days it was practiced mainl; for t he benefit of cowboys
b efore theyadded chaps as part o their plcturesque attire. It was
rthing more or less than petching trousers and jJackets, reinforcing
their worn parts with buckskin , using a three.-cornered needle.

I was only patching but how beattwful it was done.

Elizabeth's daughter, now Mrs. Cora Yardiner, was the first white
child born in the lLaches valley.

¥iye of the Nelson brother tooks up homesteads in the valley,

#dam, the youngest, dled atthe age of 16.
of Jasper's four children, three live in the Yakima 'alley; the
youngest son, J.L.,resides in “eattle.

Floyd Nelson married a niece of ‘rs. Perkins,who was one of the
victims of the terrible t ragedy at Rattlesnake springs in 1878,

Mrs. Nell Elgin and lMps., Iya Jane Arnold are the daughters.

Ihese children and grandchildren of ox-team pioneers are enthusiastic
regarding everything per tahhing to pioneer days. ghey have a fesling
almost amounting tor everence toward their forebears, men and women
of such highcourage and adventurous spirit who helped make

the Yakima walley the desirable and fruitful land that it is todayeed



Supplement to Olney Histary (Chafles Olney)

I ap) the oldestson o Captain Yathan Olneye I was born in
1853 at “he Dalles. My father fought the Modoc and Piutes and Indians
from “alifornia. He was called captain. He was sheriff at e Dalles,

My mother belonged to the ‘“asco tribe., liy father crossed the plains,
I have seen the women of his family and one of his brothers was steam-
bost captain on the Columbia.

"hen the Indians had a big council at “alla Walla and made & treaty
my father wasmade agent for Warm Springs and Umatilla. I can just
remember that time. “e went to Warm Springs and there was no school.

“"hen I was 12 years old we moved to Yakima valley and settled on a
ranch in the Ahtanum. My father wanted to raise mahy cattle but he
did the next year. e is Buried at Ft. Simcoe. The Indians liked
him. The government always sent for him when the Indians wouldn't
behave,

I went to school at Ft Simcoe. I learned the carpenter trade and
I worked at it. I built my first house. It burned and I built a
house on my ranch. Then I built a house by the pine tres, 3-4 miles
up the road. Now I bought this house. I have 200 head of cattle for
my'boy# to raise stock. I am going down hill now, but I used to
be strong and had many cattle and horses,

Yhen I get in thesaeele I feel like a boy. My cayuse is a one-man
poiye. My wife rides a pony, too . Some day we will rids to “oda
“prings. ‘he Indians like to g0 there and camp and drink the water
to make them well,

“hem we moved to Antanum hardly anjgone was in the valley,
Thofpe and bplawn in the I xee, lelson moved in the same year we do.
My mother 1is buried in the Olney DGx@rndgd burying ground. |
My wife's mother was a We-nat-sha. 411 Indians understand

each other's language but cannot speak every language. lhe Hudson ' s

~
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Bay Company's men learned the Chinook language first. The Chinooks
1ived near the mouth of the Columbila river.

My wife went to the sister's school in Yakima. I saw them move
the town from Union Gap.

I helped build the Methodist church in White Swan. I was next to
the boss carpenter. I built a lot of hous es on the reservation.

The lumber was sawed at the mill at the forte. The logs came from
Yellow Pine in the hillse.

Father Wilbur preached in this church. He was an all-around
man., I am an all around man, too. I wWas a mason and carpenter and
farmer and stockmane

“hen I was at theschool I think I must have been good. I was small

but they made me an overseer and I looked af ter the other boyde.

(My father intended to raise stock but he died a year later.)
recheck on typescrip of above.

Capt. Nathan Olney's gun is in a historical collsction belonging
to a man in Yakima. It will likely be in t he displayat “hitman
Centenniale It was originally a flint-lock and was changed into a
percussion cap. It was made at Harper's ferry in 1850. 1t has a
hinged tallow box in the side of the breech. The mountings are all of
broms and th€8d0éd t ere are around 250 notches cut Into the brass, prob-
ably for buffalo killed on the plains.

(Intervie wer,scom ent: He is 83 amd getting feeble but is still
mentally strong. Lives wih his wife and sm in avery comfortable

home in Yhite Swan. March 27, 1956,
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