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Mrs. Sarah J. Baker,
3/21/45

Mrs, ®arah J. Baker, J for Josephine, was born October
31,1854, in Yellowsﬁrings, Ohlo and was 90 years oid when
interviewed at her home, 600 *“est Myrtle street, Visalia, on
March 21, 1945.

”hen she was five to seven years old she remembers asking
ler mother about an old two story house, surrounded by a ditch
and with little bridges leading over the ditch. Her mother wau
surprised that she remembered the house and ditches becsuse they were
a part of a Methodist Camp and Mrs. Baker wa: two ﬁears old when
she was living near there.

Her parents were Mr. and Mrs. Simpson Drake (Simpson and
Mary ) Drake. Yrake was a farmer, moving the family from
Yellowsprings to L‘1ay county, Illinols, when she was two years old.

Mr, and MNrs. bim.pson Yrake and their daughter came to California
from Illonis by train, arriving at Stockton in 1870. (May 1)
Relatives had come to Californ a by ox train about seen years
previously. Mrs., Baker recalls that the trip took 10'days,
from “t T ouis to Stockton. “he was DBdyed 15 yesars old at that
time and was married when she was 16, She remembers that girls
were com-only married when they were 12, 14 and 16 Years old then,
The family reached Mtockton at night . fhey had traveled light from
Illinois, bringin; with them only clothes. IN Stockton they
procured a team and wagon and came to Modesto where they had relatives/
Modest~ was known as Paradise Qity then and was only a village,
l'hey came on down the Valley in a wagon and to the land office in
Visalia, Drake filed on land , Mrs. Baker belie es it was 160
acres, at the land office located in Visalia. It was 11 miles

southwest of Visalia. There were no rogds out in that direction
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them and the trip over toward the ILake was made'across
the plains in the wagon, traveling with a stove, table, chairs, bed,
and meagre household necessities. She recalls an abundance of
oak trees. The camp was set up evidently west of :ulare where there
were lots of big oak trees, The family lived on the Lake for eight
@ nine months but Drake couldn't raise gP8d8d grain because it wag
8 dry year that season. There were no neighbors when the Drakes
arrived. One man named Downing moved in later, tried to raise grain
and like Drake, gave up. There were hogs in the area, someone
running them and fattenii g them up on acorns uwhen the mast wasg heavy,
Drake decided to move and lifted the filing for one in Squaw alley.
He tuilt a frame house, using poor lumber because the 0ld Mill
1at mill (Sequo’a Lake) had burned down. There were however
plenty of shakes for a roof. *he shakes were s@pdDE split from sugar
pine and wer < about three feet long. Drake had a few milk cows,
raised grain and fruit. (Peaches ang pairs) Mrs., Bpawaod Sakerp
recalls that among the few nel hbors were familie named Hutchinson,
Hyatt, ﬂogers and a fews old bachelors, including one named Houghton,
who used to come around s Presumably to see her. There was also
a family named Collins. She had gone out with boys'very little, if
any to that time,
It was while living in Squaw valley that Mrs, Baker met Sands
faker who later was to become her husband, e lived in Visalia
and taught school and was"in business” during the Civil “arp,
The two were married in 1872, near the old “aker ranch in the
farmersville district. his ranch has cha ged handg only once 31nce its
deed was signed originally by Ulysses S. Grant. “aker taught
8 school across the river at what is now C tler Park, Yokhol ang in

Vigalia. .

Mras, Baker s father' g Place was located at the lowerp end of
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valley. She and Baker set up housekeeping in Punlap.

Squavi
Baker had the house up, covered and part of the partitians in,
but when they werefirst married they lived in a cabin and moved
into the house in the Spring., J‘Ihey had ggg@e neighbors, the Peter
Q. T rners, Wil]iam Agkew, Iurner was crippled, and"walked about
on his knees.f Baker and Turner came down to the Va17.ey and Visalia
every two weeks when wesather permitted , with teams, to get
supplies. The 10 miles from bquaw Val‘ey out of the mountains wag
bad, hardly a trace of a road. I, winter angd heavy rains it wag
impa saple. “hen the teams got to what is now Orosi and hit dry
bog from then on to Visalia, it was nearly as bad and the norses
were worn out and stuck up with mud. They could hardly pull any
kind of a load. There were some bachelors living in the vap
Dunlap area too, and one was a Pennsylvania Uutchman, very stout,
who came down » Walking, to get mail, Yne time he brought back
four copies of the Vigalia Weekly Yelta at one time, showing how
Bolated from mail were the families in that area at that time, Grain,
cattle and hogs were raised with the hogs "attening on acorns orf
which they were in abundance in the old days., fhe family laid in
stores of beans, potatoes, ;hey had pork and raised gome garden .
ihey o"ten had bear meat and deer meat., M s, Baker remembers one
hnter who whuld throw a deer over the fence of the 5aker home
and shout for Balker to come out and get it, when he walked by,
“hen taxes were naid Buker hag to go to old Millerton (Fresno county)
to pay them,

There were quite a number of Indians, Mrs, faker estimates about
%@ 75, in the area at that time and there was a big rancheria of

indians in Squaw valley. Before coming to California she had heard

stories about the lndians ang was frightened of them. “he remembers

her first meeting with them. She and her father were coming around a little
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hill in Squaw valley when they came across seven Indians,mounted..
1hey had been in the hills and came up and :howed." :hey could talk
broken “Pglish and had lots of wild goosberries. “er father started
Srading with them, trading a 1little sugar, salt and coffee for two
washtubs and several cans and buckets full of goosberries which her
mother preserved. “here appeared to be two'kinds of goosberries,
fefore the stock came to the hill there were lots of goosberries.
“fter the trading with the Indians lMrs. Baker was no longer afraid of
them . They wore rather old clothes 'and later in Pbnlap they wore
good work clothes, fhe rancheria in Squaw Valley was located
almost where the road crosses the Squaw Val?ey Creek s near the
F'ulgham property.

‘he Indian boys, up to about 12 years old , usually wore
only a shirt and no trousers. “he recalis sesing them run with the
long shirt tails whipping out behind them .

i oy they used to eat when they worked for Mr, Daker," she
salid. "We raised squash and pumpkins. I would boil the squash
until it was soft and I could take a paddd& and mash it up like
I was going to make & pie. *hen I put salt and meat fryings and
mixed it up. It was almost like a cake. * would sit a blg dish
of that before two or three Indians and they would finish it at
~one meal, %hey ate lots of meat, pumpkin and po&atoes. Up until
the arrival of the first people In that area they had no white
. food as they called it, they had besn living on roots and grasses, >
clover, and what game they could kill. :hey startd dieing off
with tuberculosls and a doctor at that time said it was because
they had changed from Indian food to white food.

'They lived in wicki-ups mostly, which were made of brush
or long stems, woven lonsely together and govered with

brush and dirt. They didp't stalk about much in snowy weather,

but stuck close at home .,
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4n 014 chief, Uaptain ueorge and his wife, Nelllie, used to
wesh for me when I couldn't get anyone else. —hey were

ad

"apistocrats » because they wouldn't wash for anyone else. ihe
women did the washing and the men would sometime help carry
the water but that is all., The men would go out and kill a deer
and then the women would go out and pack it in, I have seen an
old +ndian tie a sack of flour on his horse and let his wife walk.
I'[hey used to get a course flour from us, middlings, it was really
part flour and part brann.Ilt was the first kind they started to buy
bec-use it wascheap, I have seen a squaw carry a 75 pound s:ck
of flour in her pack basket and set a year and a half old boy on
top of it and head out for her home, five m les away and over some
steep hills too. One +ndian was named OUTEE, another was
Little chk, who was uaptain George's boy and then there was
Pie Jack and Kee Chaw, Jim Little Britches and Chang Kai. “ome of
the Indians couldn't talk hhglish at all when we were first there
and a few could talk very good.

fhey used to have a sweat house down by the.crevk and near
a wat er hole in the cre k . They dug out a hole in the ground--it was
about 10 feet across and t e hole was about two and a half feet or
three feet deep. ;hen they built up poles over the hole amd
covered it was dirt. jhey built a fire inside and would go inside
until they could hardly stand it and af@ thencome running out and
jump into the water hole. Yhen the children got t e measles they
did this and some ofthem died. They did it when they had whopping
cough too. ‘hey died off like sheep.

I have seen them cut deer meat up andcattle meat into strips and
hang it in the sun to dry and have dried it myself. It is best

prepared by pounding it with a stone and loosening the fiDee0

fibres



Baker, Sarah J. lnterview No. 2 3/28/45

"“ thought it would be funry to fool him'(Jake Huffaker) g

ﬁrs. Baker sgid in recalling the time when Huffaker was courting
Palestine Downing and she persuaded Palestine's twin sister,
Clementine to dre:s up when Jake was coming to call."I went into

the room with her and helped her dress. Then Mr. Huffaker arrived and
I went out and said 'she's about ready,' “he came out and said,

'Well I'm all ready' and Hr, Huffaker said,'well, alright then, go

on then.' You couldn't fool him. It was pretty easy to tell the

twins apart after you were ar aand them awhile,

"Mps, Huf faker and I have been frierds dver since we got acquainted
near Paraside City (Modesto) a short time after I arrived in
“alifornia. ;hey had a camp meeting there, it was a Nethodist meeting,
Part of the family went to Uncle Jake Drake and part to Uncle Elias
“ooten., The camp m eting was on a creek above Modesto. I went to
camp with Uncle il/ooten;s folks. “e camped there and I attended the
metings. It was in June of 1870. Uncle Jake Drake was raised near
Modesto., Uncle ™lias #ooten lived further up the river. I recall it
mist have been about a two week meeting. They set up a restaurant
and eating camp. The mee tings were held in a kind of brush shed
and the pulpit was sort of built up. They hdd several ministers
aﬁd the music was singing. It was good too. My Uncle “ooten's
family had sents. Some of the peonle there had tents and some just had
quilts, ©60d0dhdAg 0dgd and pieces of canvas hung up. They meved their
stoves there and cooked,

"When I was in bquaw valley the te cher was a Visalia girl., That
was the first school, I told father , when I started to school, to
get me a sixth reader, it was what I lad been studying. “he was

boarding at a place there and when father came with the bock to the

place he said he had a book for me and it was a *~.xth reader.
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the teacher said me I thought it was an algebra--how I trembled
when < thought I would have to teach that because I wasn't up on
t too good. ' *er name was “usie Hoark. I think she was
Pernice Swank's grandmother.

"There were about 13 or 14 children in the school when it was
aganized., I was there when it was first organized. The teccher boarded
with the Collins family. I lived about two miles from school and
wore high heel shoes. It was terrible to walk in them and I got
lame. {ather said there weren't any horses for me to ride gso I had
to quit after going only a short time.

"My brothers were John A. Drake, three years younger than
I and Charles B. Drake. Charles was four years younger. I had a sister
who was married when she came here., “he was febecca Drake and was
married to Richard “urke. ‘hey came out at the same time and had
a child, Gertrude, who married a Traeweck, we called him “angs. She
1ives in Yresno (Gertrude) Her son lives on the old place in
Dunlap. Hugh runs his mother's ranch, 700 acres. She was a baby when
we came out.

"When we " ived in Hunlap we us d candles because Mr, Baker was
afraid of using keroserie lamps because of the children. In east we had
straw beds under our matresses aed the s me in Dunlap. Wpen you put
the feather bed on them they were about two feet thick and it made
a good bed. One night Mr. “aker and I went up to some neighbors
to see a young man who had just come out fror Ohio. We weren't to be
gone long. Mat tie had gotten to be a chunk of a girl five years old
or mayle six. Herbrother was about four or four and one-half .
fhey got to looking for scmething and had the candles out and set fire

to the straw bed, but somehow they maraged to get it out.

fhey‘didn't saw a word when we came home. “ut the next morning when

1 started to clean up and saw a hole = bout a foot big burned in the
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mattress and burned straw on the floor, I knew what had haprened.
That was at Yunlap where the old house is there yet.

"I used to have a regular candle mould that would make 12
candles at a time. M_ther had one that would make six, It sat in
a frame. Mr. Bsker killed one or two steers every year and the
Irdians bought what meat we wanted to sell, I always saved up the
grease fro m the fryings and we had a cellar under the kitchen,
I fried out the ®allow as lard ard put it away untill I needed
candles., fhen I melted it up. Thad regular candle whick which we
used to buy and it came in a ball. It was thick.;he candles were
soft because I didn't hav anything to harden them with . The
mould was like a 1little tube and I would put a wlhick in and
tie a knog on the end to keep it from s ipping through. :hen L would
pour in the melted gr ase and then set the mould in water and it
hardened right away.l usually made them when it was cold. *hey
1 would warm them a little over the fireplace and they came out
right away and Ild cut the wick atthe bottom and store them in
a box. I alwaya kept it full."“hile mother had a candle moukd we had
lerosene lamps before we came out to Valifornia.

"I was a little girl when I came to California and it took
10 days, but I have always sald that when I reached here I found I was
a full fledged young lady. “hat was because back east I never went
on sleigh rides, to parties or out with young men. I was too young.
But when I reached California I found that girls my age, even younger,
as young as 12 years, were getting married. I remember hearing about
a fellow who lived in the foothills above “xeter. He married a girl
who was 12 years old and complained because he couldn't gether.to
wash the dishes. ‘hen he said he used to have to get her 'dolls and
purties out and coax hdr to wash the dishes.!

"When we came out the railroad wasnew and the c ars wer wew.,
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ihe varty we were with charted three cars, two passenger cars and
8 baggage car and there were some 70 who charted the three cars,
fhere were a good many children. We got on the train at flora,
Cl%y comty , Illinois. ihe trair fror Omaha had been brought
through about a year or less before . B“t we found the road crooked.
It was easy though I guess compared to the ones who had come earlier,
Aunt Mary, who came across by ox train, used to tellme about that
trip. When we reached California,‘seven years after ®unt Mary, we
found that she was milking a cow which they had used underyoke
on the ox train. Sye started with two cows. B,tter was no chore.
They saved the m 1k and cream and put the cream in a bucket., covered
T with a 1id and by night it was butter and they could work it,
Aunt Mary was 1uatlr-y Dpake., Her husband was Uncle Jake, @éé'My
father s bPOUNEDIed@aUAGA6dadddd 1 brother's Whcle Eilias wife was
father's sister. :henlwe reached “alifornia and found Aunt lary
milking the cow she wasn't much good but still giving milk, She called
her 0l1d Liz. The other cow got killed or died on the trip. I remember
o telling what a tough time they head coming over the Rockies. George
Wooten was about 12 years old. Mary said in 1ot; of places
they had to let the wagons and stock down by ropes. When they got
to Pipe's peak 100d@80@Qd06PdaA6dOHET OWAd 0dDd6dORdnd the& wintered
there. ®She said one of the Wootenns wives died on the way and she
was buried on the Yumit of the “ockies. *he waron had a bed and a
smaller board about six inche: above., It was narrower. Inve forgotten
the name. They took the marrow boards off some of the wagons and made
a coffin and lined it with sheets. :efore they reac ed the ‘bckies
they had added several other wagons to their~train as small groups
joined them, They didn't have any trouble with the Indians. fheir

whole team was oxen and they had a few saddle horses to ride.

"When we started out on the train we laid in supplies before

we got going. The folks had fry pans and stoves in the cars.
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They made coffee and fried meat, J"her'e were only a fewplaces to
eat along the way. We bought fish and eggs and butter around

291t Lake City but the trai: only stoppned there two or three hours.
It wasn't in the main part of the city and we didn' t get to see
much.the way over the mountains was awfully crooked and I could
often look out my window and see the rest of the train, Ye slept at
nigh.in the same car. The baggage car was in front of our car and
in the hindmost car were some young folks and their families.

“e could ro back in thatcar and visit.

"I remember there was a girl about my age in the rear car. Once
she came in and I went into the back car with her‘and they had a pineapnle
there they had just bought as we neared California. It was the first
1 had ever tasted and we had quite a treat.

"When time for bed Rame father wo 'ld go into the baggage car
and get our bedding and make the beds down in our car. We had
littleboards we putup, after turning the seats, and then put
featherbeds on top. I had quilts and didn't lorse any s leep. So
far as al remember none of the famil es even brought a chair and
no furhiture. “e were crowded enough with just our clothes and
bedding and things like that. “hen we got to the mountains they had
three big engines, one in front; one in the middle and one in back, to
push us across the rockies., I dor0drd don't remember that we
sidetracked for another train on the whole trip, although we saw
¢hers in ®alt Take Hity and place. like that.

"We had quite a school in Illinois and lots ofyoung people there
my age. I sure missed them when I got here. ®11 the young folks
here talked different than they did back home and they were young
folk who had been here a long time,

"There sson we came to Tulare county was there was plenty of

government land to take up then, We Tirst went to the lake but
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father found that the}wheat had only little short Reads and knew

it wasn't good enough . He was very discouraged. He and Dick

came to town (Visalia) and met a man from bquaw Valley, named
Hutcheson. *e told my fa%her he should come to Squaw ialley and

so he did. He féund it loocked like a farm country and he lifted his
' fi’ing. Dsck was VYick B rk, my brother in law. Djck Buyrk was with
us at the lake but didn't file. He waited for father to settle. lwo of
His boys live in Squaw Yalley now, Harry Burk and Oliver B,rk.

"The place my father took up was atthe foot of Bearp Mountain

at the lower end of Squaw Valley, toward the Fresn end.

I Squaw valley we had no cow unti; after I was married. “e had

a garden though. iather got sore fruit trees somewhere in the
valley , I don't know where, and planted them. “e didn't have
stock because stock was scarce then. My father got a span of old
brses, and paid less than %100 each for them and they lasted us
very well., His brother and brother-in-law brought us down

the valley in two wagons. After we strick camp they went back.,

“le Pought the span of horses from Mr, l)owning's brother -in-law,
fhe horses names were Jule and Charley and we had an old style bed
buggy, a light one. Downing's brother-in-law was Lafayette Bell, they
called him fayette. He called Mrs., Yowning (Louisa) Did,

"There wa & a fellow at Baker named P.Y. Baker who always said he
was some relative of my husband as he wa from along the Hudson
River where the Bakers came out years ago from after coming from
England.

"I remember tha there was an earthqulke in the mountains, soon
after we went there. There was a young man I had gone to school
with him back in I linois. He was red headed and good hearted, and

had always taken my part at school . He came on the train with us and

boarded with us at the lake, A eattleman named Hooper at 'ulare used to
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drive his cattle to the mountains to Ione Pine and the
boy, Henry Uavis, went with the herd for the summer to
get them tosummer feed., He was there in 1872 T think it was.
He went there in 1871 I think it was., Ve felt the quake when
they had it , felt it in “quaw Val"ey. It woke me up in the
night and I shouted 'father, what is it?' and he said' I
think 1t is an earghquake, ' It shook off and on all sum@er.

I read it in the papers. fhis boy, I knew him well, never was heard
from again and we think he was killed in the earthquake because
sever -1 people were killed, I donlt tink his family ever heard
a thig from him,

"Mrs Downing said their chickens, which used to roost in an oak
tree, were shaken off the roost, the quake was that heard. ;hey
were living near the Union school house.I felt the “an Francisco
earthquake too but the one in 1872 was a lot harder. I remerber
them talking about it opening up a big crack in the earth but I

t
don t remember where it was,
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- Rbbert Broder polnted proudly to the fact that he had no middle
name. He was born March 1% 1875 on the old Broder home place five miles
east of Visalia, the youngest son of the family. His father was Andfew
Henderson®roder and his mother Sarah #nn Smith (Broder)

He gaid; duringan interview given on a rairy bunday af ternoon and
after he had spent the aftefnoon reading the Sunday paper:

"My oldest brother was Louis F. Broder. He is dead and I think
he was 11 years older than I, John “roder wa next, he was two yéars
younger than Lou and Mary H. Broder wss two years younger than John
and seven years older than I. “he married Angus R. mc“onaid and we
calle d her Molly.

"My father died in August of 1883 and my mother about 25 years ago.
lby father came from Canada and mother came from Michigan., fhey were married
.n San Leandro where he was sheriff, the first sheriff of Alameda county.
He came to California in 1847. He had been on a ship and when he got to
San Francdsco and deserted. He came from between Montreal and New York.,

I think it was 1852 he was sheriff. It was when the county w.as formed
that he was sheriff. He serv d two terms. I think the terms we e for

two or three years each. He came on here and looked the country over,
:hen he went to Oregon and bought some cows and drove them down here.

It was around 1857 or 1858 that he bought land from a man by the name of
foster. He and Ira Van uordon, the grandfaﬁher of Leroy Van uordon,

of the State Highway ‘atroloffice in ViSalia, were 'partners' in the
cattle business. They used to have two rodeos a year. One north of
Visalia and the other down by the Tule River, They dealt mostly in cows
and their hides weremorevaluable than meat. ;hey used to be skinned out
and the hide sold for about %2,50 andthe meat thrown away. Inever hear d my

father talk much about when he was sheriff but it was *thO at the time of

Murietta., My father liked Murietta and didn't blame him for turning bandit



as he did after the miners raped his wife, *hey came back later
and tied him up and beat him. "e was tied to a tree. !y father
was a medium size man. He was high priest o the Masonic Lodge in
Visalia and he was a charter member of the Masonic Lodge. Uncle
Bob Broder was also a high priest and a charter member. My uncle
Bob came here after father.

4 family Bible,published in 1854, sent to Bob Broder in
1945 by some of his brother's folks, upon personal examination,
showed the following entries:

Marriages: Andrew Henderson Broder married to Sarah Ann

Smith, October 12, 1854,

Mary Lenderson Broder married to Angus R. MeDonald, November

23, 1892,
Robert Browder married to Zmma J. T;rner, August 26, 1893.

Louis F. Broder married to #jice Sorrels, June 29, 1910.
Births

Andrew Henderson Broder born April 13, 1826 (Betwsen New York and
Canada. )

Sarah Ann Broder , born November 22, 1836 (St Jo, Michigan)

Touis frederick Broder, born Way 22, 1857.
John Broder, born lay 9, 1859. '

Mary “enderson “roder, born January 16, 1865.
R,bert Broder, born March 1, 1868,

°roder recalls hearing his mother tell a bout eoming out

Canal zone

b, boat to the "Panama Canal" and then crossingthe
by mule back. Her brother had been out befoe and went ®ack to
Michigan to return with her. ®*he contracted the Panama fever and

came on to Monterey by boat and recovered in Monterey. She stop ed

at the Mission in San Jose and met @Of8#RERAIBHAEREd hdr husband to be
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there.

Broder continued his story:

"I was born in a little shake house on the same place.

The family built three houses altogether, stdrting with the
Shake house which was fartherst east from the road. 1t had three rooms
I think. *he next house was built closer to the road and the
0ld home was finally built still closer to the road. { went to
school but got fired from every one. 1 went to Deep Creek,
Farmersville g Union and to the old Visalia Normal."

Indians

Broder remembers that there was an Indian rancheria on the
old home place. Ihey were nice Indians and honest people. We had
no trouble with them at all.There were two or three families and all
lived in brush houses. They were Wukchumnas I think. About once
a year hundreds of them came in for a fandago and father would give
them a steer to brrbecue, I remember two of them, Bi11l and Wary.
The Indians had no last names in those days. Ihey had two children,
Sallie and Johnnie . Indian Johnnie I called him. He was about
my age and he was my friend. Later he caught the fever and died.
I didn't go to his funeral., I refbfid remember though that all during
the night and for about a week--it might have been a little
less, the professional mourners wailed up and down the creek.
The didn't scream or shout but wailed. They did it again when an
Indian, named Pick died. ‘he men nsually worked in the cattle.
fhey were good riders. There is something funny about it. About
B0gdgeadBdagdgddg 20 years ago ,maybe a little longer, my brother and
1 dug up about 19 skeletons along a stretch of 50 to 60 feet. 0Bdeds
b8PdRd0d dad DdbdidRen. ¥he Iydians had been living on top of
the burials almost and didn't know it. We found them when we were

digging a ditch. “here wasn't much with them, a few beads and things

like that.
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Later Nr, Brann (Yrank, horticultural comrissioner) came out and
dug up some stones ggag: infant. We could tell it wa: a baby by
his jaw and there were some 500 beads .

"Mother sold the plac: later to S.0.Walker and then Roy Jones
and the Hathaway boys. Snell bought it later and I think he has
sold it.

"I saw the Indians at one fandango. “hey built up a big brush
house and got around it anddanced and wailed. Then they set fire
thd it. I asked Johnnie what they did that for and he said;'to
dfive the devil out and burn him up., ' Yhen they came to
the fandangoes they had their usual overalls and dresses and
sometimes they wore gaudy handkerchiefs around their neck.

I remember they used to kill squitrrels and eat them. rhey threw
the whole squirrel onto the fire and burned the hair all off and
then ate them,
"When I couldn't go to any other school around here mother sent me
to Yam Mateo Military school (BPewers) I was grdduated in 1887,
They shre had discipline there. I had been fired from one school
for playing marbles for keeps. %he teacher tried to take the marbles
away from me and couldnit do ig. fhe trustees held a meecting and
then they dhscharged me.

f I remember that Lincoln Stephans attended Brewers when I was
there but he was older than me, H.R. Judah was there too,.a railroad
man or something like that. #fter that I came home in 18&£7 and back
to the ranch.

"We used to have a foreman who was Pemnsylvania Dutch. *“‘is name was
Joseph Foch (Fox pronounced ) He was a great friend of Yan and
Orval Overall.“@Oﬂ@@d@pﬁd@d@éﬁd@épd&@@éé I was anpointed
deputy sheriff in 1892, Up until then I didn't do much but go to

the city and hav a good time. I can remember the board walks in
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Visalia. ‘here were no sidewalks then and they were narrow
and went up and down. It took a good man to walk them and Fou had to

be sober,

“nterview continued, late afternoon, March 26, 1945,

"Father had about 800 acres of land on the old home place.
fnere were 320 acrew of land on the north side of the road
and it was about half a mile wide on the south. It went from
the joBO jog in the highway to Hathaway's nursery.
Father also had 1,000 acres (now the bwall ranch) six m les
south of town. I think he filed on it and paid ¥2.50 an a-re
for it. I remember around then th: re was a young school teacher
woman from Dinuba who came over to visit my sister. ®he s&ayed
overnight and the next day I drove her over to £xeter to catch
the train. I looked alla rownd and couldn't sec anything but
the railroad tracks and one box car. I saw John Firebaugh and asked him
where Exeter was. He said 'you are standing right in the middle of
it.' "e told him what we wanted and he flagged the train . I
think they had just laid the track through to Porterville.
Fatfler had a section of land on the Lindsay-‘ularehighway
north of the Sunset vineyard (gliss ranch) and 80 acres
south east of town. He had a ranch inern county called the Poso
Creek ranch. He had it while I was away a t school., I never was
there. I saw a map once and on it i; had a Broder Station. +
think it was near where Formosa is now. ‘ather had two cattle ¢
brands he used the 7-5 and the quarter Circle B. g fé

"Do you know how Bfavo Lake got it's name.
(Woodleke) I remember the folks talkiig about it. “om Fowler,
who lived here and us d to be a senator married a cousin of

mine. Later he went to Mineral King in a mine venture and

lost his money.



6
. We11 Tom Fowler was at a rodeo there and the whisky wagons
used to follow the rodeos. I guess there was drinking as usual.
He and “wamp John, I never knew his other name, got in a
fight. jhey fought and fought and neither could put the other
way and I guess they fought in the old style, clinched and
bore in. ihere were some Mexicans standing arowmd the whisky
wagon and they started to Holler !'bravo' so they called
it ¥rao Bravo Lake since then. fhey were both Irish, I don't
think elther one won.,

"My brother Tou liked excitement. “hen he was 20 or 21
he set out on horseback for Inyo bounty where Uncle John had a
big ranch. # few years later we heard from him in Wyoming. The next
we heard from him he was in Montana and both “yoming and Montana were
willd places then, Later--a few years--we heard from him in
fritish Columbia and he was a mounted policeman. Afterwards he came
to "ashington and came home about 25 years ago before mother died.
“hen he was young and around the place he was a good bowboy.
“here was lots of cattle work to be'done and the buyers would come
and buy the stock when they started selling them for meat.

"I remember when‘ Henry Icho (Ada-Maggie Icho's husband)
died she was in mourning for six motths. (about 15 years ago)
L went to her tent the next morning and she was sitting out in
front, head bowed, weavirg back and forth. “he ate no meat for
six months. ‘hen the Indians came and got her and took her to the
creek and bathed her. #fter that she ate meat., I didn't see
all of it, but an Indian(George) told me about it.

"When I went to N.rmal school in Visalia McPhail ran it and
later Larkins, Charley Hunsaker ani I met two girls one day and went
out. Larkins came down and told us to co back, T wouldn't do it,.

Charley apologized an d went back., Une of the girls was a sister of
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Will Alford (attorney) Her fathe was a doctor,

"Shout the only entertainment in Visalia for the rbetter
sét" was dancing and road shows. :he road shows came through
about every two weeks, There was blenty to do in the cities,

I was in San “rancisco in the¥ay' 90's, I used to stop at the
Grand Hotel and used to go to the Cafe Royal (e) I was in love
with a girl there. I remember the Jtsarbary Coast too. One place
there was called the Bell Union, ;he places were bul’t, slanting
inside like theater. You sat at a table snd watched the

darncing and listened to the music an  drank bee orp whatever

you could affovd,

"I was in the county assessor;s office 14 years., The(night)of
the San Francisco Earthquake my wife and I were down at Clinton
Smith' s place and stayed there all night. ®arly in the morning we
heard the walls cracking. I was deputy sherifr from 1892 to 19893
and ran for constable and won it. "y opronent was John 0'Connor,
I got in at the time that the Peoplels Party organized. :hey
didn't like the way the people before had been running up mileage
and things like that, fhey put Howard in as giistrict attorney and
Clark as deputy. I turned the office over to fud Chambers.
Pheriff hugene W. Kay was sheriff at the time I was deputy.

It was the time o fI0Oh4g Sontag and *vans were on a rampa ge,

1 was jailer when they brought tBem0dddSontag in. “larence

Lillie helped take care of him. &vans ang Sontage, as I p call,

were captured June 13, 1893 and taken to Fresno June 22hr8g3n

Rvans escaped up ther e and was captured february 19, 1894,

I helped when they brought Sontag in and dressed his wounds, ‘he bullet
went in at the right arm and came out on his left side. It had rone

clear thoough him. “hen they took his shirt off it dropped out on

the floor. He had &%hree or four scars" alongside his nose, high
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up. I asked him how he got them. He gaid he had tried to

¥kill myself but couldn't do it because I wasn't strong enough.'
fhe scars were powder marks. They werc kept in separate cells
in the iail,.John Sondag was very a greeable and didn't
whimper. He acted like a real man. Evans was a kind of a cry baby.
He was surly. The fellows who got them were Marshall Guard (George)
Fred Jackson, High Reploge, fom Byrnes and another fellow. They
hid in a cabin and shot them when they came down the road at
Stone Corral,

"John Sontag would talk to me in jail but Cpris wouldn't.

He was surly. Sontag had a purse and there wad a 10 cent piece
in it . I asked him if he would dh@d@Eg® trade it for a 10 cent
piece I tad and he said 60#d. alright. We used to have it around
the house but my wife and I lost it., I carried their nmeals
to them. It was the usual gail grub,

"Mrs. “vans would come once in awhile and bring so ething
extra in the way of food to C,ris. S_ntag told me he would have
been out of tle area long ago but Ccwris wouldn't leave his
family. Sontag told me 'I told him we would get caught. I wanted
to go east,!

"Be fore then when a posse was looking for them at Sampson

flat they came onto a cabin and Sontag and “vans came out
shootirg.,. rhey killed “ndrew McBinnis and Viek “ilson. Wilsom came
from Arizona with two Indian trailers. LThey were Apaches I think.
One I remember was called Camino and the other Polino. fhey followed
them and tracked them to the cabin-but didn't think they were in
e '

"I wBsO was pretty little when hcc:ry was hung. Lou went to
it and told me about it. He had been in town to a dance and that night

went out and saw the hanging.
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"I remember a peculdar thing that haprened when I was
jailer. fhere was a big powerful man named Jiershey. He was a
woodchopper ‘and went Qrazy. ﬁhey sent him to Stockton and
turned him loose. He came back several times and we put him in
the crazy cell, One day I overlooked a spoon . When I went to
see him the next morning and feed him he started toward me fro:
his corner. He was lookin: behind me I noticed as I backed out,
I looked down and saw a package, an old newspaper. 1 picked it up and
looked at it. It was one of his stones. He had te en standing
with his hands on his hips, kinda under his overalls when I

went in . When he started toward me they came down and I S

saw his other stone cut out but the cord was still attached. He hagd
broken the &fB® spoon and sharpened it to do the job. We got
Dr. Patterson who came over and sewed him up and they took him

to Stockton again.



