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PREFACE

Bafore 1846 the pnly trails through the Santa Cruz Mountains
were those made by animals, Chlone Indians, Spanish padres, and &
few hardy trappers snd hynters, In & few years all this was to
change, The lure of the seemingly endless redwcod forests brought
loggers; the struggle over land titles in the Senta Clara Valley
brought homesteaders seeking uncleimed land, and by the 1860's
settiementa began tc appear. The reasons for sattlement in the
mountalins were es varied as the people who came to them: some
came for economic reasons; some to own A& piece of land and put
down roots; some to escape the problems of their pasts.

Whataver their motives for coming, they stayed because of
s common characteristic -- a determination to survive. And sur-
vive they did, through foreat fires, floods, encounters with wild
animals, and personal tragediss., They hacked out roads, built
homas, raised families, and left an indelihle mark on what had
been a wilderness,

Historians have resorded their efforts, but perhaps he-
cause of prevalling social attitudes have left us with an incom-
plete picture. Very little has been written sbout one group of
people -- the women who came to live in the Santa Cruz Mountains,
and this paper is an attempt to fill in some of the parts that
are missing,

Geographically, the area discussed can he defined as Jus=t
south of Los Gatos to the summit of the Santa Cruz Mountains,
southeast to Loma Priets, and northwest toc Saratoga Gap. Chron-
ologicelly, the period begins with the ox-drawn wagon end ends
with the advent of the automobile, approximataly from 1846 to

1922,
.
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SURVIVAL WITH STYLE:
THE WOMEN OF THE SANTA CRUZ MOUNTAINS

by
Joan B, Berrigs

MARGARET JONES

Zacharizh Jones snd his wife Mary, the "bells of Franklin
County", Ohio, arrived in California with their family by wagon
train in 1846, Zachariah appeared teo operate on the principle
that if ®» need existed, it ahould be filled., He began by open-
ing the Half Moon House, SanJose's first hatel, in an old adobe
building Just east of Market Sguare., In 1848 he took up soms land
south of Forbes' Mill on Tarsntule Flat, hacked out a rosd over
the hill to Limekiln Gulch and began building a sewmill, Once the
mill was operating he was able to haul the lumber up to his prop-
erty and build a home for his wife and five children. The road
was perilously steep and dusty (-- or muddy, depending on the time
of year) but it was the unimpressive beginning of a road thet
would evantually reach 211 the way to 5anta Cruz in the years to
come,

R strict Southern Baptist, Zacharish frequently talked aloud
to the Lord and sang hymns while he worked, but befors long he had
2 growing number of people to talk to -- loggers began moving into
the mountaina around his mill; traffic over Jones' Road increased,
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and other sawmills sprang up in the area, Not all of the loggers
were as religiocusly inclined as Zechariah, howsver, and in view of
the fact that he had two attractive young daughters at his house be-
side the road, he insisted that there be no drinking or swearing
among the loggers and teamsters who worked for him.l

One daughter, Ssrah Margaret, was & lovely young girl with
smooth dark hair and soft eyes, and this was not lost upon an en-
terprising young San Jose businessman who made her acgquaintance, In
1849 Maggie married the young man, Josiah Belden, who became the
firat mayor of S5an Joss.

Chester Lyman, a guest at the wedding, furnished an eye-witness
account of the avent: "Thurs, [Feb. 1, 1849] ,,, Mr, Belden married
to Miss Margaret Jones by Mr, Dimmick, Alcalde; swkward affair, hands
not joined, very stiff." Evidently the affeir loosened up a bit
after the formal ceremony, because Lyman went on, "After the cere-
mony full supper, table clsared seven times, Married in the bar-
room [perhaps in her fFather's hotel?], Large crowd. At nine ad-
journed to Mr. Cook's [a friend of the groom's] and had a fandeango
+++ Oceans of wine and brandy, most of the company drunk, too., Broke
up at five [in the]l] morning.” 2

The transition from sheltered daughter to socisty metron seems
to have been handled guite gracefully by Maggie, who wes described
by ons lady as "a very conscientious woman, beloved by 811 who knew
her," 3 Josiah was a successful businessman whose gnnusl income was
around $60,000, and in 1855 he built a bsautiful estate on ten scres
of land that bhe ouned nesr S5an Jose, complete with prcherds and for-
mal gardens,

Wm, Wulf, tos Gatos historien; telephone intervis=w, April 10, 1984,

Doyce B, Nunes, Jr., ed,, Josiah Belden, 1841 California Overland

Pionger, His Memoir and Early Letters (Georgetown, Ca,., 1962),
p. 111, footnote 91,

Luella Dickinson, Reminiscences of a Trip Across the Flmins in 1846
and Early Days in California (San Francisco, 1904), p. 108,
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william H, Brewer, who had been walking the length and breadth
of California with 2 mepping eand surveying party, enjoyed some of the
gentility reminiscent of his teaching days at Yale when he and a young
lady friend made a soclal call at the Belden home in August, 1861,
“,,. visited the residence of a wealthy citizen, Mr, Belden, He and
his wife had come here early (1841), poor, had got rich, visited Eur-
ope, bought many works of art, stc, He lives here very comfortably
on his money, has a fine house, pretty grounds, etc. e mpent two
or more hours looking over pictures, phtographs, etc,, which he had
brought from Europe. He was absant, but his wife appears a very
fine and pleasant woman," 4 Mr, Brswer may not have had all his facts
straight about the poor Beldens crossing the Plains in 1841, hbut he
did ssem to be guite favorably impressed with the sewmill owner's
daughter,

After an extended Eurcpean tour in 1872-3 with Maggie and their
five children, Josish found that financial metters reguired that he
gpend more time back East, so in 1881 they sold their eatate, pecked
up thelr two sons and three daughters and moved to New York,

Maggie laft behind only » faint reminder of her early life in
the foothills of the Sante Cruz Mountains, Traces of Jones' Road
8till elimb St, Joseph's Hill and wander alongside Los Gatos Cresk,
but the famlly home disappeared long ago and tha site of the sawmill
built by her father has been covered by the waters of Lexington
Reservoir.

SARAH PADDOCHK

At the foot of Limekiln Gulch in the Los Gatos Creek canyon
the logging town of Lexington was thriving during the 1860's, end
Isaac and Sarash Paddock opened @ hotel to accommodate stagecoach

4 Wm, H, Brswer, Up and Down California in 1860-1864, ed. Francis
Farquhar (Berkelsy, 1966), p. 175.
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travelers and logoers.

When Ismac died in 1873 Sarah determinedly carried on the fam-
ily business, running the Lexington House and stable, a favorits
watering-place for travelers and horses, The hotel wass the heart
of the town, and had been built in 1860 when Lexington wae laid out
by John Henning, who namsd the settlement for his hometown in Mis~
aouri.5 Sarsh proudly advertised the accommodetions svailable: "A
good stable in connection with the house in which stock will be cared
fur.“6 According to one writer, "Fagged travelers stopped here ...
fad and watered their horses in the barn, did the same for themselves
across the road at Mra, S. A, Paddock's hotel and adjacent taverns.,” 7

Sarsh managed to hold har own in a business world made up of
sawmill operators, loggers, and ranchers; when they moved sway, far-
thar back into the hilla after the retreating redwoods, or inta the
new settlement at Forbea'! Mill (which leter became Los Gatos), her
hotel and stables began catering to the tourist trade, Travelers
came to the mountains to enjoy the healthful climate and beautiful
scanery, and Lexington House continued to be 2 profitables busineas
until the narrow geuge rajlromd wes built through the mountains to
Santa Cruz in 1880, The depot wes located a mile up the canyon at
Alma, and Lexington found itself bypassed, The town's declins was
rapid, but Sarah didn't stay sround to be part of it,

Resorts were s growing business during Victorian times, snd
Florence Cunmningham wrote: "For those who enjoyed s less-remote re-
sort, there was the Rev., A.B, Palmer's home-like boarding house on
the Los Gatos Rosd. Here, Mrs, Palmer carried on the tradition for
friendly hospitality which she had established years before, when,
as Mrs. Isaac Paddock, she had been the gracious hostess of tha
Paddock's popular hotel in Lexington,"” 8

5Latt|r by Sarah Frances DeRome, John Henning'®s daughter, Sen Jose
News, Aug., 1963,

6 Monte Dayton, "Alms and Lexington: Thought of Two Community Centers
Disappearing Prompts Reflections", Los Gatos Times, June 14, 1951,

Ibid.

8 Florence R, Cunnin%ram, Saratoga's First Hundred Years, ed. Frances
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LUCINDA HEBARD

Not every woman who came to live in the Sahta Cruz Mountains
in the early deys fared =2s well as Maggie Jones or Sarah Paddock,
Seversl miles up the Los Gatos Creek canyon Louls and Lucinda Hebard
took up 160 acres near Idylwild. In 1856 the state legislature passed
the *"Sguatter Law", which provided that all land should be deemad
public until legal title could be proved by private parties -- an
open invitation to claim land simply by occupying it. UWhether this
prompted the Hebard family to move inte the mountains is debatable,
but move thaey did in 1857, Following ths ususl pattern of the times,
Louis, a carpenter from New York state, worked in the sawmills around
Lexington, He put together a crude cshin that was eimply 2 small
square shack built of rough lumber with a puncheon floer, In later
years Louis added on and improved the cabin until it became a re-
spectable-looking farmhouse that stood for seventy-five years, but
when Lucinda and the children moved in, }iving conditions wers very
primitive,

The two older Hebard boys, George and Bert, were big enough to
help out, but Lucinda slac had two younger children to loek after,
born after the family moved tc the mountains, Louis began bullding
homes (hopefully better than his own) for other settlers, snd in 1860
he byilt the first Lexington Schoul,9 located beside Los Gatom Creek
near Forest House (later Alma) an one-and-a-half acres of land do-
nated by John Henning, who also had children of school age.lD

The isolation and distance from medical help -- the nearsst
doctor was in San Jose -- made 1ife hazardous; there were grizzly
bears, mountain licns, rattlesnakes -- not to mention the everyday
nccidents that occurred during logging, hunting game, or simply split-
ting firewood, The women learned to cope, after a fashion, with med-

ical emergencies:; but soma disasters were beyond their skills, Accidents

E John V, Young, Ghost Towns of the Santa Cruz Mounteins, rev., (Santa
Cruz, 1979), p. 127.

10 kay Sazlfen, "Lexington School is the Oldest in the Area, 5till Grow-

ing", Los Gatos Times/Saratoga Observer, Sept. 13, 1960.
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end disemsss took their toll on the unfortunate Hebard family.

When their four year old deughter died of diphtheris, Lucinda
and Louis buried her on a graasy flat near the cabin whers she used
to play. Her little brother died when he was only two years cld, and
another small grave was added to the family burial ground, Bert Hebard
accidentally shot himself in a hunting accident, and his brother George
died at nineteen of typhoid fever.,

In the six years since Lucinda had moved to the Santa Eruz
Mountains she had lost all fogur of her children, end she, too, died
in 1863, The Hebard family cemetery bescame one of two known burisl
grounds in the Lexington-Alma araa,ll a sad memorial to the harde-
ships of homesteading.

ELISA CULLINS

About a mile south of Lexington along the stage roasd to Santa
Cruz, another homeateading family moved in, ODuring the previous
year (1861) Elisa Collins end her son Joseph had lived with rels-
tives in Calaveras Valley while Lysander worked for a mill owner in
the Santa Cruz Mountains and took his pay in lumber. The family was
from Pennsylvania, where Lysander had worked 8s m raftsmen and log-
ger on the Susguehanna River; now, like so many amigrants, he was
laoking for land and a home for his family.

The mountains offered unclaimed land, a seemingly endless sup-
ply of redwood timber, and an abundance of water where Collins Cresk
flowed inta the larger Los Gatos Craek, Just a mlle back down the
dusty stage road toward Jones' mill the new ssttlement of Lexington
was springing up, B boomtown created by the rush to log out the
redwonds,

Lysander, with a sharp eye on the stage road, built e large,
two-story house at the junction of the two creeks. The house had

11 1he other cemetery was loceted on Rundell Road, e private road on
the former Alma College property. Isasc Paddock is buried there,
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four upstairs bedrooms, a saloon, dining room, kitchen, and more
bedrooms on the aoround flunrlz—- a veritable hotel. Even with the
addition of a second son, Hugh, there was moTe than enough roor, It
soon became evident that Lysander was looking toward the future;  he
didn't intend to spend the rest of his 1life as 2 logger. He named
the establishmsnt "Forest House", and it became a favorite stopping-
off plece for stagecoach passengers traveling between San Jose and
Santa Cruz.

Elisa kept the bedrooms prepared for guests, the dining room
ready for hungry travelers, and the wood=-burning stove ready to cook
whatever came to hand, The food supply was no problem; hunters
brought in venison, honey-gatherers sypplied the sweeta, fishermen
stopped by to sell their catches, and an occasional intrepid hunter
could sometimes be induced te bring in & fresh grizzly bear chuck
roast, a favorite dish of the uninitiated traveler. Most mountain
psople ate bear only as e last resort, claiming that it was tough,
stringy, and tasted of fish,

ihile Elisa bustled sbout, upstalrs and down, cleaning, cook=-
ing, serving meals, and keaping an eye on the children, Lysander
tended bar in the saloon. Bafore long, seeing that Elisa had the
situation at Forest House under control, he opened a general store
to supply tha Chase mill on Dougherty Road.l3

A11 went well until the winter of 1865 when a torrential
rainstorm loosened a logjem up Collins Creek, and a wall of water,
redwood logs, and mud roared down on Forest Houss, damaging it con-
siderably and flooding the ground floor.

"The family camped in what wes laft of the saloon while the
torrent raged through the kitchen and dining rooms, which were then
provided with running water decades before piped plumbing reached
the mountains,® observed a uriter.lh The family moved temporarlly
inta another house on higher ground while the inn was rebuilt,

12 Yourg, op. cit., p. 116.

13 The storas, after many changes in pwnership, wes still operating
in 19%2 when it was forced to closa by the rising waters behind
Lexington Dam, The last proprietors were Mr, ang Mrs, Ellis Green,

14 Young, op, cit., p. 120.
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then returned to business as usual ... in the same location,

forest House became the nucleus of the little settlement of
Alma, and Collins Creek, considerably temed since those days, runs
quietly behind Lexington Schonl today, losing 1tself in the waters
of the reservoir,

SUSAN SCHULTHEIS

Far the early settlers who preferred higher dround, there was
the Summit ridge, and in 1851 Martin and Susan Schultheis estab-
1ished themselves at what is now the intersection of the 0ld Sante
Cruz Highway and Summit Rosd, They had crossed the Plains from Ohio
by wsgon train and Susan had helped drive the oxen, Uhen they moved
from the Santa Clars Valley to the Summit it had taken them three
days to break a trail through the chaparral, using oxen to push through
the dense brush, The closest neighbor to thelir new home was Cherles
McKiernan, a hunter, who had a cebin about two miles northuwest of
their homestead,

Martin wes a skilled carpenter and talented musicisen, and
Susan soon ssteblished & reputation as a cepable nurse and midwife,
They had four children: Martin, Edward, Frank, and Alice.15

Next to their log house was 8 lsgoon where Susan washed the
clnthas.l6 and her daughter Alice remembered well the chores that
were expscted of the children: "... making candles by dipping atrings
in hot grease=; creaming milk with a piece of tin perforated by a
nail; making sosp by bolling mixed tallow, lard, and grease with

lye; sewing flow sacks for the family's undarclnthing.“l7

The Schultheis home was & veritable hive of sctivity. When
the stagecoach on the Santa Cruz Turnpiks hegan using the Summit-
to-Soquel route, Susen fed the passengers on hot biscuits, toast,

15 Stephen Payne, A Howling Wilderness (Calif, History Center, De
Anza College, 1978), XXIII, p. 105,

16 Mary Hewitt, The Mountain Courier (VIP Realtors,Inc., 1980)

17 James Addison, Grandad's Pioneer Stories (1953), p. 36.
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and coffse while Martin and the boys fed the horses in the barn,
Once Susan got quite a surprise when some unexpected guesta dropped
in for a meal, Her grandson, Fred Averill,told thes story: "One day
three heavily armed bandits rode up. Grendma was terribly frightened,
as they orderad her to 'hurry up with something to sat.' They gulped
down some food, then galloped sway excltedly, for they knew the Sher-
iff and posse wera after them for murders they had committed,” 18
The three bandits may not have frightened Susan as much as her
grandson thought, because she never hesitated to trevel alone over
the almost impzssable mountain rpads in all kinds of weather, If
there was an expectant mother, a sick person nesding 2 nurse, or

19

somaone injured in an sccident, Susan would travel ss far as

Boulder Creek by herself to help tham.20 She appeared to be mare
than capahle of confronting danger, whather it was a hungry grizzly
bear or 8 few hungry bandits,

In 1885 Martin donated a piece of his lend to the Patchen
Socisl Club, They built a hall, forty feet by seventy-five feet,
for the purpose of holding dences, plays, and soclal gatherings,

#_ .. The builders, having dancing in mind, had placed heavy wagon
ovearlpad springs under the dance floor joists so that the whole
floor responded to the rhythm of the dancers, This was considered
very, very speciel,” 21

Two of the Schultheis' sons, Ed and Frank, played in the or-
chestra organized by their father, and people came from as far awsy
as the Valley and from Soguel to attend the popular dences held at
the "Summit Cpera House". Incidentally, the Opera House lived up
to its name by presenting opera programs as well ss Shakespearian
plays,

The original Schultheis home, the oldest structure in the Sents
Cruz Mountains, still stands behind a Victorian farmhouse built in

1865, The old cabin, which has the originel kitchen inside, was moved

181p1d., p. 38.

19 Terri Bacon, "The Saga of Mtn., Charley" (Calif, Today, Oct. 16, 1977),
...Susan nursed Charley after his battle with the grizzly bear,

20 Payne, op., cit.

21 Emma S. Garrod, One Life, Mine (1972), p. 1ll4,
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to the back of the property on log rollers pullee by horses to make
way for the newer house. The family name is remembered in Sechulthels
Road, & three-and-a-half mile road cut by Martin so he could haul
his prune crop down 1O the railroed station at Laurel.

The water in Susan's "laundry" lagoon disappeared after the
1906 earthquake, and now the area Serves as a sub-irrigated garden

and cornfield on the ranch knouwn es Laguna Seca.

CLARISSA BURRELL

December 25, 1851 ... Elyria, Ohio: "We have very little temp-
tation to use meat for we saldom have it before us, The children
talk some of sbsteining from all fleshly luste but they think it
would be rather hard to refuse chicken or sguirrel if it was set
pefore them," 22 So wrote Clariassa Burrell to her hushand Lyman,
who had gone off to the California goldfields, leaving her to care
for the four children, fight off the creditors, and run the family
business, 2 candle factory. There was no meat for the table that
Christmas Day because Clarissa had just sent 1800 pounds of butch-
ered pork to market, where {t sold for five cents a pound. She used
the money to pey the mertgage.

During the two years that he had been away from his family
Lyman had managed to accumulate $2,000, in spite of what seemed to
be an alarming propensity for bsd luck. He had arrived in the
Mother Lode country by way of the Lassen Trall, an unusually dif-
ficult route; along the way he shot off a finger on his left hend
in an sccident. "I did not eonsider it a matter of much consequence,”
he wrote (using his good right hand) to Clarissa.23 Somehow this re-
mark sesmed to set the tone for his whole 1ife =-- Lyman bumbled along,

shrugging off misadventures that would have discouraged a less

22 The Burrell Letters, Reglnald Jd. Stuart, ed. (Cslif, History So=-
0121:\]' 19"9-50); P. 11,

23 Payne, op, cit. + P. 4,
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optimistic person, whils Clarissa and the children followed behind,
trying to pick up the debris.

Having made his fortune, Lyman declded not to risk a return
trip across the Plains: he choss to go by way of Fanama., UWhen he
finally reached home in Elyria it was with a case of yellow fever
ke had contracted during the journey across the Isthmus,

Clarissa and the childrsn wsre anxious to move to Californis,
but after nursing Lyman back to health she found that she would
have to turn the house and other holdings into cash in ordesr to
raise enough money for the long trip, Lyman, meanwhile, returned
to Celifornis, this time by ship, to try out another idea: farming.

Letters took ahbout thirty-three days to reach Ohio from Cali-
fornia, and in the long intervals between Clarisss watched the dis-
couraging sight of yet anocther wagon train setting out. "I think if
I wed my hands full of cash, I and my children would take a seat in
the waggon too and set off to find Pa but the cash is wanting and 1
am not ready so this opportunity will have to pass,” 2h

The in-laws were not very enthusiastic about Clarissa and the
children moving to Califormia. Uncle Isasc absolutely refused to
of fer » cent more than $2,000 for his nephew's property, busineas,
and livestock, mlthough Clarissa thought it wes worth $2,500; and
Lyman's sister commented that he would work himself to death out
West and not be able to "cerry a peck of bran" by the time his fam-
ily joined him, The debts, loneliness, and discouragemsnt were al-
most overwhelming at times,

"I do not know as I am very particuler where we live," she
wrote wistfully to Lyman in February 1852, "but I should like very
much if we might live together somewhere.," 23

But by August Clesrissa was bargeining with would-be buyers
and becoming increasingly indignant: "I believe thas Men here think
it is beneath their dignity to trade with a woman; or if they do
condescend to do so they are in duty bound to cheat all they can,

2% 1pid., p. 13.

25 Ibid.‘ p. 11.
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I am really guite out of heart trying to ssll anything here... have
had no offer only from Uncle Isaac of $1500." 26 Evidently Uncle Isaac
had had second thoughts about his original offer and lowered his bid,
sensing that Clarissa was desperate to leave bafore winter set in,
She turned to another relative for help: *I tried to borrow
some maney of Uncle James Burrell he had it to let but was afraid
I could not give good security; as my husband wes absent he thought
a motgage [sicl on the place would not hold." 27
Somehow, though, all the 1ivestock was sald, the house and the
sandle factory were sold, the money scraped together, and Clarissa
and the children finally boarded the clipper ship Westward Ho in
Boston on October 16, 1852, for the long voyage around the Horn to

San Francisco,

The voyage lasted 103 days, and Clarissa was terribly sessick
until the ship reached the tradewinds of the Pacific, off the north-
west coast of South America, Tha children, Eliza, 16 (Lyman's daugh-
ter by his first wife); Birney, 12, and the "man" of the family for
the last thrme years; Marths, 9, and her little sister Clara, 7, so0On
found out that not only did the ship's captain abhor children, but
that he was drunk during mest of the voyage.

When they arrived in San Francisco Bay Monday morning, January
31, 1853, they had to wait three days aboard the ship, in sight of
their long-auaited destipation; the ship was too large to approach
the wharf in the fast tides, Eventually they were towed in by &
steamer and found Mr, Cary Feebles, a well-to-do Alviso lsndowner,
who arranged their trip by steamer to Alviso where Lyman was woTk-
ing on a farm,

After all this, Clarissa ought tc have enjoyed a care-free
1ife in Californis, but it was not to be. Things started off
plessantly encugh; Lyman took the family on a streawberry-hunting
expedition; he took them to the seashors to eat mussels and admire

%6 ibid,., p. 20.

27 1higd.
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the aterfish; and then he took Birney along on a seal-hunting ven-
ture that nearly ended in disaster. " .., While I was down there,”
wrate Birney in his diary, "there was 2 wave came over the rocks
and washed me some 10 feet towasrds the bank it struck Pa and knocked
him over and carried his hat away which he came very near to losing."ZB
The Burrell bad luck was beginning to reassert itself,

By July Lyman and Birney were building a twelve-by-twenty- aight
foot cabin,which he called "Mountain Home", up on the Summit ridge,
It was partitioned into two rooms, a kitchen with & woodstove for
cooking and heating, and a sitting room with a fireplace. Three
bedrooms and & pentry were ettached to one side of the housa.zg

Sixteen yesr old Eliza meanwhile had met and married Zenus
Sikes and set up housmkeeping in Santa Clara, Clarissa's health
was suffering from the Valley climate, and when time came for tha
family to move to their new homa she made the trip from Santa Clara
ta Forbes' Mill in a buggy driven by a lady friend. Lyman had hired
two wagons and four yoke of oxen to carry the family and their be-
longings toc the Summit, The first night of the journey the family
spreed their blanksts on the ground neer Los Gatps Creek, where a
stone flour mill was under construction,

The next day the oxen hauled the wagons over Jones' Hill and
followed & logging trail as far as & hill on the north side of Moody
Gulch, where the Burrells camped the second night, The terrain was
getting steeper and the treil more difficult to follow, but by the
end of the third day they had almost reached Mtn, Charley McKiernan's
cabin on the ridge, On the fourth day they turned southeastarly
down the Summit ridge toward Mountain Home,

Lyman's pleasure in finally reaching their destination was cb-
vious; "We unpacked our goods, and took supper in our own housa. Us
are pleased with our new home and its surroundings, Ue enjoyed the
fine view of those magnificent old mountains on the North., Ue wers
delighted to see the waters of the Pacific on the South, nearly

28 Burrell Letters, op.cit., p. 28. Birney Burrell's Disry.

¥ Payne, op. cit., p. 112.
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fiftenn hundred feet below us: it sesmed as if we had never seen
such gorgsous sunsets as we then saw bare.” 30

Little did Lyman suspect, while he rhapsodized over the beauty
of the sunsets, that he had built Mountsin Home right beside a griz-
Zly bear trail. The first inkling the family had of this wes uwhen
a bear tore off their gate, which was blocking his path. Undaunted,
Lyman set the family up in business, caring for a herd of dairy
cows that belonged to a Mr. Wayland. He took his pey in cows, and
in two years ownsd his own herd of twenty-might milk cuwa.31 Clarissa
and the children were kept busy milking cows twice a day, churning
sixty pounds of butter a week, and making cheese, Satisfied that
tha family members were suitably occupied, Lyman started another
project -- planting fruit trees and grape vines on his land --one
of his more sucecessful ideas,

El1za and Mr. Sikes (he is never referred to by hia given name
in Clerissa's letters) moved to the Summit area with their three-
week-pld baby in 1854, and Clarissa and the children mest the moving
party, led by Lyman and daughter Martha, as they entered the Los
Gatos Creek canyon with the wagonlosad of household goods, Unfor-
tunately, a recent forest fire had burned a bridge over one of the
ravines and they were forced to abandon the wagon, transfer the goods
onto the horaes, and follow the old, steep trail that crossed end
recrossed the creek. Clarissa carried her tiny granddsughter on
"old sure footed Kate", the family horse,

"Mr, Sikes carried the babe in his arme over the roughest
parts of the road (he was walking]. We had quite a time of it,"
she continued, "but we arrived at the home hefpre dark and with
much less fatigue than one would imagine; indeed we were all quite
well the next day and I commenced washing end cleaning,” 3z

Getting home before dark was a matter of concern to Clarisss,
Birney, now sbout fourteen, had taken on a man's work from the time

30 Burrell Letters, op., cit., p. 31. Lyman Burrell's “Reminiscences",

31 Ibid., p. 40, Lletter, Clarissa,

32 Inid., p. 37.
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the Pamily arrived in Alviso, where he plowed a mile-long field with
a team of oxen. He helped his father build Mountain Homs and helpsd
his mother milk the dairy herd, Another of his jobs was to haul in
the family provisions, brought from San Jose on pack animals, up the
gsteep trail from the creek canyon to the house., In a letter to the
relatives back in Ohio, Clarissa wrote, "Birney went down two or
three times slone and did not get back till after derk =- I do not
feel very sasy about him you may be sure for the trail passes through
the canyon of a creek for about three miles, it is a dismal place
aftar sundown ,.." 33

The canyons were indeed dismal after dark, and the mountains
were home for grizzly bears and mountain lions, Clarisse was only
top aware that there were wild animals around their homs; anyone
who kept livestock knew the damage they did.,

"yg have not yet had the satisfaction of seesing any of the
monsters that inhabit these mountains and ravines in the shape of
grizzly bears, llions, panthers, 8c, but we s=e their tracks and
know of their depredetions,” she wrote, 34 They were soon to have
this questionsble satisfaction, or at least Lyman was, He was at-
tacked by & grizzly bear near his home and his leg badly mauled,.

During his six months of convalescence -- before he began hob-
bling around on an improvised crutch made from a split board --
the entire weight of the chores fell upon Clarissa and the children,
Perhaps during this period Lyman had time to realize that Clarissa
nesded some additional help, so he hired a skilled dairyman for
thras months to help with feeding and milking the herd,

Clarissa's description of a cozy winter svening at Mountaln
Home might have had some influence on her brother's decision to
come West and s=ttle near her in the Santa Cruz Mountains, e
find the fireplace quite a luxury during the rainy season, it gives
sufficient heat and seems to chacs [gic] sway the damp bestter than

33 Inid., p. 3b.

3% 1pi4.
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= stove, and many a pleasant evening have we spent by the bright
cheerful Fight of our red wood fire, Mr, Burrell, Birney and Mar-
tha remading aloud by turns in some newspaper or entertaining story
book while I knit and Clara played with her dnll,” 33

Birney's diary, faithfully kept from the time he boarded the
Westward Ho, noted that on Februsry 10, 1857, his mother was going

to the Valley for medical trestment, In Clarissa's absence the
milking, churning, gardening, laundry, and cooking had to be taken
over by the children, sc it is no surprise that the diary-keeping
had to be set 2side for awhile, The diary is blank from May 28 to
October 25, 1857, and Clarissa's last lettsrs to her relatives in
the East were not dated; but it is believad that she died some time
during thia pericd,

Just as there is no record of her death, there is no certainty
msbout where her grave is located. In 1949 Mrs, Clars B, Hirsch, her
granddaughter, answering an inquiry sbout Clarissa, wrote: "Grand-
mothar was buried in the Mounteins on their property ... later be-
coming the property of Miss Martha Burrell," 36

BARBARA MC KIERNAN

It must have seemed to the inhabitants of tHe Santa Cruz
Mountains that 1854 was = peak year for grizzly bear attacks. Both
Lyman Burrell and Mtn, Charley McKiernan had harrowing experiences
with them, but McKiernan becams a2 legend when he survived an attack
that crushed his skull, After some preliminary patchwork by Drs,
Bell and Ingersopll from San Jose, who measured the aqap in his skull
and fitted him with a silvar plete, Charlay returnsd to his cabin
te recuperate,

"He does not think that his mind or memory has besen affected

33 Ibid., p. 35. Clarissms's brother was Rev, James Wright, for

whom Wright's Stetion was named,

36 ibid,, p. 4B,footnote 23, Lyman married three more times after

Clarissa's death, marrying for the last time in 1876 to Mrs,
Filomena Vining.
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by the injury he received from the bear,"” wrote Dr, Ingeranll, "but
sometimes complains of a dull sensation in the region of the brain,
His health is good, but as a matter of course, his face is much dis-
figured,” 37
The beer had torn out a three-by-five inch triangle of Charley's
skull over his left eya, causing the sye to turn upward about sight
degrees. Charley slways wore & hat pulled down low over his blind
eye to hide his scarred face, The "dull sensation in the region of
the brain" persisted, though, and the silver plate was removed after
n few weak=, The following year he wes forced to seek further med-
ical treatment from a new doctor in Falo Alto for agonizingly pein-
ful headaches, Dr. Spencer psrformed additional surgery and re-
moved an zbcess, From that time on Charley's condition 1mprnvad.3a
It was during his convalescence that Charley met Barbara
Berricke, the Irish nurse who cared for him after his operation
end during the long period of recuperation, It probably didn't
take long to discover that her patient was also a native of Ire-
land. He had left there in 1848, served in Australia end New Zea-
land with the British army, then signed on board the E} Oorado in
1849 when it was sailing for San Frencisco with a load of gold-
seeckers,
Barbara must have been fascinated by the young man's tales
of soldlering and gold-mining, not to mention his desecriptions of
1ife in the wilds of the Santa Cruz Mountains, hunting game and
fighting off ferocious grizzly bears, In turn, Charley was un-
doubtedly rsassured by the young lady who not only was 8 compe-
tent and caring nurae, but wasn't repelled or shocked by his scarred,
battered face, He was twenty-six years ald39 and had enjoyed an
sdventurous bachelor life, but when he returnsd to the csbin on the
Summit ridge thers probably were times when he wishad for someone
tc share his experiences with and talk to during the long winter

37 Barbara Bailey Kelley, "The Legend of Mtn. Charley", The Los

Gatos Weekly, July 4, 1984,

38 1p1g.

33 Depending on whose figures you believe, One date of birth is 1825,

anothey is 1830, the date used here,
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evenings. And perhaps his close call with death made him reslize
that living mlone and isnlated could be very hazardous,

For whatever reasons, and certainly after a great deal of con-
sideration, Charley decided to teke his courage in his hands; in
1862 he asked his Irish nurse to marry him and move to the mountains,
It was the beginning of more than twenty years of mountain Yife
for Harbera, and they ware interesting ones,

She soon discovered that her husbend's interests were more
diversifiag than she had suspected, He owned 3,000 acres of red-
wood forest land and was involved in logging; he opersted a toll
road which, with a gate at Patchen, opened the way over the Summit
to Martin's ranch at Glenwood, down into Scott's Valley, and event-
ually to Santa Cruz; he supplisd venison to the San Francisco market
through his hunting. In deference to his new way of 1ife as a hus-
band and father, he planted orchards and vineyards, built a hotel-
atagestop on the proparty, and began raising livestock, This last
enterprise didn't work nut too well -- the mountain lions killed
his sheep and the pigs ran wild, creating havoc among the stage-
coach horses using his toll road.

Just when it seemed that things were settling down into =
routine and Barbara could get on with the business of raising seven
children and cooking meals forthe stapecosch passenpers, Charley
got embroiled in a road-war with a rivel atagecoach company which
choae to turn southeast on the Summit ridge a2nd travel to the coast
by way of Soguel Road rather than pay toll to him, Charley then
formed his own stage company and the price war was on, until the
rival company dropped its fare to fifty cents a trip from Los Gatos

to Santa Cruz.ha

Charley refused to cut his fere any lower and ba-
gan losing money, He countered by opening a liguor store at his
stagestop in 1870 -- cne more enterprise to laook after,

In the midat of all this turmpil, Barbara continued to send

40 Payne, op.cit., p. 24.
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the children off to Summit School for an education of sorts, and
kept trying to polish the rough edges off of Charley's personality.
Sha must have at least partially succeeded, because to judge by a
portrait of him, he became the very model of a distinguished, well-
to~do, middle-aged citizen., The painting shows Charley dressed in
a black suit, the ever-present het pulled low on his brow, neatly
trimmed beard, Masonic emblem danpling from his watch chein, and
gold shirt studs,

By 1884 the railroad had destroyed the toll road business
and the stagestop; and the plder childrean were reaching an age
where they rsguired schoeling beyond what was offered in the one-
room mountaln achnol, The McKimrnans had reached & comfortable
middle age and decided to move to San Jose whers the family could
take advantage of the educational opportunities offered in the city,

Would Charley McKiernan have been the same man if he had not
met and married Barbara? Just as his sncounter with the grizzly
changed his 1life, ap Barbara's support and influence no doubt helped
to shape his later years, UWithout her he might have become an ec-
centric, surly recluse, living alone in his cabin on the ridge, hid-
ing his disfigured face from the steres of tha curious. But it is
tempting to speculmte that Barbara McKiernan had a lot to do wlth
taming the bear~fighter and helping him to become 8 much-loved
legend,

ELIZA FARNHAM

The County Board aof Superviasors gave Sheriff James Murphy the
Job of explorimg a route over the Santa Cruz Mountains in 1854, with
the idea of cpening @ road to stagecoach travel. Fortunately for
Sheriff Murphy, he was an axcellent horseman and not mesily discouraged
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by the rough, steep terrain,

After Jon=s' Road ended at the sawmill an Limekiln Gulch flat
Murphy had to follow the trails left by logoers through the mountains,
descending into ravines, climbing out again, and keeping on the alert
for grizzlies and mountain lions slong the way, If & road could bs
built fram Forbes' Mill through this almest impassable territory to
the summit of the mountaina, travel would te possible hetwsen the
Santa Clara Valley and the port of Santa Cruz. Freight wagons could
carry supplies and lumber, and stagecoaches could carry pasaengers
back and forth. UWord had reached him that Charley McKiernan already
had done some road-building up on the Summit, so he pushed an in the
direction ef his eabin,

Reaching Mckiernan's cabin after a grueling climb, Sheriff
Murphy sat down with him beside a nearby cool spring and sxplasined
his mission, The idea of a rnad through the mountains appmsaled to
McKiernan, and when Sheriff Murphy wondered whether it would be pos-
sible to ever get any wheeled vehicles over such a roed, Charley in-
formed him that not only was it possible, but that it had already
been done. It seemed that a widow lady from back East -- & Mrs,
Farnham -- had driven her bugqy over the summit of the mounteins,

alone.hl

Sheriff Murphy was so impreased that he proposed the sum-
mit pass be named in ber honer, but since Mrs, Farnhem didn't stay
around to defend the title her accomplishment became lost in obscur-
ity.

To those who knew Eliza W, Farnham this information probably
would not have surprised them unduly, Eliza set & very firm course
in life and was not to be wasily deterred from it. She was a lady
with a misslon, and she would not let the lack of a road or a feuw
wild animals (if she even considered this possibility) stand in her
way, Her late husband, Thomas Jefferson Farnham, a lawyer, died in
San Franclisco in 1848, after spending might years adventuring in

Celifornia., Bancroft, in his Pioneer Register, wryly described him

41 Payne, gp. cit., p. 12; alspo, Lyman Burrell's "Recollections",
op. cit, Wulf says that she made the trip, but with a male

companion,
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29"a writer of somewhat Fertile imagination", and roundly eriticized
his writinga on California as "worthleass trash® and "g tissue of
lies." He and Eliza had three children, and upon learning of his
death, his widow decided to go te Celifornia -- possibly to ssttle
some financial matters,

A photograph of Eliza shows her to be a rather gsunt-faced
woman with 8 praminent nose, and a firm determined chin, She is
wearing wire-framed spectacles and her dark hair is parted in tha
center, smonth on top, with fashionable shoulder-length "sausage
curls’, Bancroft warily described her as ".,, g woman bent on do-
ing the world as much good as possible L, 0 4z -- and probably one
to be avoided at all cost by the hell-raising male population in
the California goldfields,

The trip around the Horn to California was a long, expensive
undertaking, and €liza hit upecn the idea of financing 1t and accomp-
lishing a good deed at the same time, She well knew that the men who
had scrambled to the placer mines and diggings led todless, disso-
lute lives; and she also knew how to correct ths situation, What
these lost souls, abandoned to drinmking, gambling, and (Heaven for-
bid) worss, needed was the uplifting, gentling influence of some gaod
women in their Iives,

On February 2, 1845, advertissments appeared in severgl £ast-
ern newspapers calling for "intelligent, virtuous women® to go to
Celifornia with her as "checks upon the many evils ther=s." She pre-
celved more than two hundrad responses, There were a fey strings
attached: the ladies must be single or widowed, and ovar twenty-five;
they must bring with them a charecter recommendation from their
Clergyman or other authority in their town; and they must be pre-
Pared to put up $250 to pay the costs of the voyage, plus something
to live an untiil they became gainfully employed in California, or,
better yet, married,

“2 . H. Bancroft, History of Californis ( San Francisco, 1886),

Val., XX, p. 734,
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Eliza's plan had the support of such dignitaries as William
Cullen Bryant, the Reverend Henry bWard Bemcher, and the great ad-
vocate of Western migretion, Horace Greeley, Armed with this author-
ity and gretified by the response, £lizs planned to charter a ship
to carry sbout 130 brides-to-be to San Franciseco, but the great en-
terprise began to fall apart., Someone started a2 whispering campaign
thet Eliza was acting as 8 procurer to lure virtuous women away from
the safety and respectability of home and family, and by the time
she wes ready to leave for Celifornia only three women were still
willing to ga.h3

Such 8 defsat would have discouraged a less determined person,
but Elizm went shead with the trip to Californis in 1850 and began
writing about her experisnces in the new state, 5ix years later her
book, Celifornia Indoors and Qut, was published., Some time before
Sheriff Murphy's arduous trip in 1854, she mads her trek over the
summit of the Santa Cruz Mpunteins, possibly gathering material for

her book,

At a time when widows were expected to stay st home -, or to
et least remain in the background, she pushad her way intoc the out-
side world and the excitement of a new state to pake a name for
herself as a writer.

CHARLOTTE PARKHURSY

If £Eliza Farnham opened the door a crack for indspandent, self-
supporting women, Charlotte Parkhurst kicked it open with s beng. Aside
from Henk Monk, made famous by Horace Greeley's description of a halr-
roaising ride over the Sierras ss his passanger, the name Charlie
Parkhurst stands out in the brief, exciting story of stagecoaching
in the Uest,

43 Joen Swallow Reiter, The Women (Alexandria, Va,.,, 1978) Tha Old
West Series, p, 50.
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Charlotte was born sbout 1812 in Hew Hampshire and orphaned
at an eaerly age. She firat dressed as a male to make har sscape
from the orphanage, and probably never again dressed as a woman,
Employment for a young girl in those times was out of the guestion,
but boys eould apprantice themsmlves in s businesa, lmarn the trade,
and eventually earn & living at it, Charlie Pound a job as a stable
boy, and it soon became apparent that the new apprantice had a spec-
ial way with horses, Before long Charlie was handling teams, and
from thers it was e natural progression to becoming a stagecoach
driver, Ths octher drivers may have wondared why the neaw fellow
didn't mingle very much with them and preferred to sleep in the
stable with the horass, but they evidently accepted the small, wiry
driver who claimed to get along better with horses than with psople.kh
After gold was discovered Charlis came West, and from 1851 on
was driving stegecoaches on nearly every road in the Mothar Lode, with
the reputation of bsing one of the safest and fasteat drivers in

45

California, Rcecording to one source, "... in more than twenty years

ho highwayman had dersd to hold up 8 stagecoach with Charlie Parkhurst
en the box, for the first two who tried it had been shot dead in their
tracka."hs

By this time Charlie was over forty years old and was described
as being of medium height (Five fe=t, seven inches), broad-shouldersd,
and beardless, A patch over one eye was evidence of an encounter
with a horse that obviously didn't realize who it was dealing with;
but the other gray aye, sharp as a hawk's, sguinted out from under
8 battersd hat that shaded s leathery, brown face. Charlie's voice
was rather sharp and high-pitched, but she had learned to hold her
own with the men by now -~ she "gmoked cigars, thewed tobacco, drank
moderately, played cards, and shook dice for clgars and drinks; al-
ways cheerfyl and agreeable, but always reticent about personal mat-
ters,” 47

“% Ibid., p. 178.

45 Ralph Moody, Stagecoach West (Promontory Press, 1967), p. 320.
46

Ibid,

“7 Ibid.
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Cherlie worked for the Pionesr iLine which was taken over by
Wells Fargo in 1866 when the company bought out Ben Holliday, The
Pioneer Line provided service betwsen San Joee and Santa Cruz, and
was tha rival company that engaged Charley McKiernan in the great
price war, so femlings occaesionally ran high betwe=en drivers on the
two li.ne!s.l'8 Charlie's route out of Los Gatos went by way of Lex-
ington, where driver and passengers undoubtadly stopped to refresh
themselves at Sarah Paddock's Lexington Housem hefore the perilous
ordeal smhead, Two horses were added to the four-horas team for the
long haul up to the summit, Avoiding the toll gate to Mtn, Charley
Road at Patchen, the stagecoech proceeded straight ehead up to the
Schultheia ranch, then turnead southeast down the ridge to pick up
the Soquel Road leading to the coast,

Accidents were not uncommon on the narrow mountain roads:
coaches were blown off the road during winter storms; dragged by
runaway teams, forcing the passmngers to jump for their lives; and
horses were spooked by wild pigs running across their path, But
the passengers and mail were getting through to Senta Cruz, and
Charlie, despite the pavages of rheumatism ( a commen problem mmong
drivers exposed to years of bad weather) continued to drive until
the rallroad began pushing into the mountazins, Then she retired to
a cabin on Bean Creak to raise cattle and haul freight for neigh-
bors, with partner Frank Woodward, & bachelor, 49

Ulysses S, Grant was running for President in 1868 and Charlie
registered to vote. "A bronze plaque arected in the town of Soquel,
where the duly registered Charley [sic] Parkhurst had voted in Novem-
ber 1868, proclaimed thet it marked the site where the first woman
cast a ballot in a Presidential election,” 30

The disguise wms holding, but eventually the truth came out,
When Charlie Parkhurst died in 1879, the neighbors came to the cabin
to lay out the body for burial, and they discovered that the renowned

a Garrod, op. cit., p. 76,

I Young, op. cit,.,, p.105.

50 Reiter, op. cit., p. 178,
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stagecoach driver was a woman, Rheumatism and cancer of the tongue
were listed as causes of death, but the examining doctor, called in
by the astounded neighbors, definitaly eatablished that Cherlie had
besan a mother, o1

The San Francisco Chronicle immadiately picked up on the bi-

zarre story, but unfortunately neglacted to record Frank Woodward's
reaction to thes revelation that his long-time friend and partner
was a female, Perhaps he was speechless,

ALICE MATTY

The advent of the railroad through the Santa Cruz Mountains
marked the end for tell road keepers like Charlie McKiernasn and
stagecosch drivers like Charley Parkhurst, but 1t opened the way
for the developing fruit and vineyard business., Small ssttlsments
sprang up as the railroad advanced and became shipping centers for
produce snd lumber, Wright's Station was one of these centers, and
it was Alice Matty's homs,

In 1887 journalist Josephine McCracken saw the town in its
heyday, and wrote that Wrights (as it was commonly called) had
"e+s @ depot, hotel, store, post office, blacksmith shop, besides
a number of decidedly ugly and disgraceful-looking Chinsse stores
and wash houses, Fir-crowuned mountains frowned down upon it, and
the hidecus black mouth of the great tunnel close by is always wide
open, with the svident and determined intention of swallowing up
the train ~- engine, cars, and #ll -~ as it approaches from the San
Francisco side,"

Alice'as father, Antone Matty,was originally from the Maritime
Alps region of France., In 1880 ha moved his family from San Francis-
co to Wrights, where he worked in the general store for eight years,

An averheated stova in the town's hotel caused a firs in 1885

21 Moody, op. cit, , p. 322,



that burnt the sntire settlement to the ground., UWhile it was being
rebuilt Antone ran the store from a boxcar parksd on the reilroad
siding.52
and by 1896 he owned the town., Since they had six children, Antone
was instrumental in organizing 2 school district, and soon the town
had a scheool, It was a shingle-walled building with a belfry, and
was in operation until 1928, Metty became 2 member of the Sante

By 1888 Antone had saved enocugh money to buy the store,

Clara Valley Pioneer Association, and later jolned the Sempervirens
Club, » conservation organization devoted to saving the radwnéds.
Southern Pacific bought out the narrow gauge railroad about
this time and decided tc take advantage of the then-current crazs
for picnic excursion trains. They opened 2 short spur line along
the creek st Wrights, named the area "Sunset Park", and began haul-
ing trainloads of passengers into the mountains to enjoy the beau-
ties of nature and the conviviality of unrestrained partying, The
Mattys were scandalized by the rictous conduct of the city folks,
who were reported to have gatherad armloads of ferns and wilflowers,
left a trall of discarded litter strewn along the rallroad right-
of-way, and kicked out the passenger car windows on the return trip,
It took the earthguake of 1906 to finally shut down Sunset Park.53
Rlice, her sisters Teresa and Anna, and her three brothers
grew up surrounded by the excitement and dangers that went with
ralilroading at Wrights., When the station agent, Mr. Hunter, was
replaced in the early 1900's Alice, by now a bright, conscienticus
young lady, was appointed to take over his poasition -- becoming
the first woman station agent hired by Southern Pagific in Cali-
fornia. Bruce MacGregor describsd the job: "The Wrights station
agent inked in waybills for loadings of hay, beans, prunes, and
figs, cargo that would fill twc or three hoxcars a day. The lumher
freighting eclipsed el)l other cargoes cumbined.'sh There was a
daily freight from Alameda and as many as half a dozen local freights

52 Payne, op, cit., p. b4,

53 Bruce A, MacGregor, A Centennial: South Pacific LCoast (Boulder,

Colo,, 1982), p. 195,

Sh Bruce A, MacGregor, South Pacific Coast (Berkeley, 1968), p. 136,
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and mixed trains (passengers and freight) rumbling through the Santa
Cruz Mountains every day on their way to Santa Cruz or San Joss.

In eddition to preparing waybills, Alice was the telegrapher,
the ticket agent, and she handled the manual signal levers that threw
the switches when trains needed to be taken off the mainline and
placed on sidings, Located where it was, in the bottom of a canyon,
Wrights had its share of flash floods, rockslides, and forest fires;
she frequently had to telegraph for a repair crew to clear rocks
from the track, or shore up a sagging roadbad after a heayy storm,
And with the increased rail traffic came an increase in the number
of accidents, all adding to the pressure of her job, Her reputation
a8 a quick wit was known up and down the line, and ths other agents
probebly left their keys open tc catch Alice's talegraphed messages,

Alice's brother, Louis, had besn badly burned while fighting
@ forest fire that swept through the mountains in October of 1899,
He and his brother Frank had gone to help put out the fire at Ernst
Meyer's winery in Austrian Gulch. It was more than a neighborly act;
their sister Anna was married to Emil Meyer, Ernst's son. Again, in
1504 Louls went out to fight another forest fire and least his life.
A few months leter, in November, Alice's mother died. The family
was disappearing. Anna and Frank ware garrisd and had their own
homes, Teress had died at eighteen in an accident, and now Louis
and their mother were gone, lesving Antone snd Alice alone in the
big family home at Wrights, After all the years of excitement and
activity everything seemed strangely quiet and subdued; esven the
town of lWrighta seemed to be quietly fading away.

Alice never married, perhaps because she decided to astay at
Wrights and look after her father, who lived until 1922, In later
yeare she worked at the Bank of Americe in Los Gatos when it wss
located at the corner of Main Street and Santa Cruz Avenua.ss The

banking business must have seemed rather tame when she remembered

55 Betty Ermert, telephons interview, March 28, 1986,
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the exclitement of the early rallroeding days at Urights, = town that
has so completely disappeared thet today no trace of it is left ex-
cept the ruins of the old tunnel,

ELSIE TORREY

Trains brought sbout a great improvement in mountain travel,
but they traveled only where the tracks were laid, so people were
8till dependent on the faithful horse and buggy --cr wegon-- in the
early 1900's, Butchers brought their wares by wagon to supply the
small hotels and resorts in out of the way locations, and house-
holders along the way watched for the grocery wagon's weekly visits,
If e rancher's wife had to take her butter and mggs down to = store
in Los Gatos, she loasded them intc a light wagon or buggy, 2fter
carefully packing the eggs in bran, and drove down the dusty, winde
ing rnads.ss

Mail delivery to the mountains was started about 1900, snd in
1306 Elsie Torrey and her braother Lewis hired on as rural meil car-
riers. It was the beginning of a long and eventful career for Elsle,
who drove her horse and buggy through all kinds of weather and over
all types of rosds to deliver the mail. During her last ten years
with the Post Office she missed only two days of work: ",.. once
when thrown from her buggy while fording the Los Gatos Creek dur-
ing 2 downpour, and again when she fell whils getting out of her
buggy.* 57 Reasons enough to take a couple of days off,

By the time Elsie signad on as a mail carrier she didn't have
to worry about grizzly bears, since the last reported killing of
® grizzly had taken place in 1888 at Ben Lomond, but in the summer
there were still the rattlesnakes and yellowjackets, and in winter
the rutted rosds and swollen streams, While out one day making
scheduled deliverims, Elsie's horae apperently had enough of risking

36 GBerd. OE¢ citcg Pe 39,

57 Bruntz, History of Los Gatos, ( Valley Fublishers, 1971), p. 135,
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his neck trying to cross one of those raging torrents and refused
to go into the water. After clucking, coaxing, and 8witching, it
was obvious that her efforts to get the horse across the stream were
not going to work, so Elsie removed har shoes and stockings, hitched
up her skirt, and Jumped out of the buggy. Taking the reins, ghe
led the balky animal acrosa the creek, and undoubtedly shamad him
into completing the route,

For twenty-two years mountain residents could depand on Elsis
to bring the mai) through, and her retirsment in 1928 merked the end
of an era in rural meil delivery,

MARY ANN BROWN

Women came to the Santa Cruz Mountainas for differsnt reasons :
sometimes they came to sstablish a home with their families; some-
times their work took them intn the mountains; and sometimes they
came looking for a refuge, Mary Ann Brown cams for this ressam when
she arrived in Saratoga in 1881?B She was a widow who had seen much
trouble during her life, She had married a strange, cbsessed man,

8 widower with five children, who was twice her age; they had thir-
teen children, seven of whom died in childheod., John was a vision-
ary, but a failure as a businessman, Mary Anrn, although only six-
teen when she married, seemed more meturs and in contridl of her
emaotions. From childhood she had been taught that a woman's Job

was to keep house and bearp children, and her physical stamina helped
her endure the hardships of poverty mnd constant child-bearing,

She wasg plain-looking, with large bones and a sguare jaw, un-
softenad by her straight black hair whigh was pulled tightly back
inte a knot on the nape of her neck, but John was genuinely fond of
her. She carried with her aver the years one of the letters he had

8 R.v. Garrog, Saratoga Story, (1962), p. 23.
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written while he was away from the family in 1847; ",,. the partner
of my own choice, and the sharer of my poverty, trials, discredit,
and sare afflictions for quite a number of years, I do not forget
the firm attachment of her who has remained my fast and firm and
affectionate friend ... I reelly admire your constancy ... I want
your face to shine evean if my own should be dark and cloudy..."59
John may have been strict and hard on his family, but he was always
hardest upon himself,

four years after they were married John was wiped out by the
Panic of 1837 and lost his tannery; but soon he was off to Massachu-
setts, leaving the family behind in Penmsylvania, to attempt a new
venture -- the wonl business --and failed in that, too. He returned
home to try his hand as s farmer and unul-grawer.su Hs had qood stock:
Merino sheep were the best of the finswools, but sverything he put
his hand to' ended in failure, perhaps because he was convinced that
the Lord had more important thinos planned for him,

When trouble erupted in Kansas in 1855, John moved his family,
again, to a rocky farm in the Adirondeck Mountsins n=ar North Elba,
New York, and went gff to join his four sons -- Owen, Frederick,
Salmon, and Oliver, They urged him to come to Kansas and help them
get rid of the pro-slavery people who were pouring intoc the new state,
John Jr, was in prison, under indictment for treason, but was soon
to be relessed and would join his father and brothera,

While Mary Ann and her two daughters anxiously waited for word
from John, he and his sons carried out blaody ralds on the pro-slav-
ery sattlers, Mary received a letter at last, but tha news it con-
tained was heart-breaking. Frederick hed been murdered near Osawatomia,
John didn't even stay to bury the boy, but took his cap and disappeared
into the surrounding brush, lesving others to dig the qrave, He did
have the presence of mind, however, to prepare an account of the raid
on the pro-slavery settlers for the newspapers back East, in order
to publicize himself and his cause, It ssemed @s if his pbsession

°? Barrie Stavis, John Brown: The Word and the Sword (New York, 1970),

pp. 31.32,

60 Stephen B, Uates, "To lWash This Land in Bloed", Pt, I (The Amar-
ican West, July 1969), p. 37.
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left him no time to grieve for the loss of a snn.51

By 1859 the situation reached a tragic climax when John and
four others in his raiding party were captured at Harper's Ferry,
Virginia, by Cel. Robert E. Lee, Sons Oliver and Watson died dur-
ing the fighting, and John was hanged for leading the raid en a
federal arsenal, Mary Ann's years of wandering were about to begin,

The remnants of the family moved to Red 8luff, Californias, in
the fall of 1864, The cross-country trip took six months, and they
brought with them aix of the prized Merino shesp as a foundation
flock in the new land., Six years later they were on the move sgain,
cver the Trinity Alps to Rhonerville in Humboldt County, It seemed
that there was no place for them to make a permanent homs; but by
1881 Mary Ann, her daughters Sarah and Ellen, Ellen's husband James
Fablinger, a school teacher, and their three little children ar-
rived on the outskirts of the village of Saratoga., They had bought
160 acres of prune orchard on Bohlman Road, high in the hills above
Saratoga, and were hoping to put down permanent ropts in the Santa
Cruz Mountains,

Somehow, word got sround that John Brown's widow was moving
into the area, and when the family arrived it was mst by ® "patriotic”
organization, the Knights of the Golden Circle, a group of die-hard
Confederste sympathizers., The Knights had threatened to hang them
if they attempted to settle in the arma; hut when they confronted
the small group -~ three women, three children, and one man -- with
thelir meagre belongings, a strange thing happened. The local vigi-
lante group must have realizsd that the bloody, divisive Civil lmr
was finally over, and all thet remained were scattered ramnants of
suffering survivors, many of whom were the innocent victims of cir-
cumstance, The Knights brought in their teams and wagons and helped
the family haul their scanty household articles and livestock up
ta the new huma.52 The Browns hed finally found a place of their own,

Mary Ann spent only three years in her mountain home. She

1 Oates, op, cit., Pt. II (The American West, Nov. 1969), p. 61,

62 Garrod, R.V., op. cit,, p. 23,
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died of cancer in 1884 in S5an Francisco, but her body was returned
to the haven that she and her family had finally reached after the
long years of wandering., She was buried in the Madronia Cemetery
at Saratoga, a long way from where John's body was laid to rest in
the bleak, rocky soil of Morth Elba,

JUSEPHINE CLIFFORD MC CRACKEN

Laoking at the amoking ruins of Monte Pareiso, Josephine
McCracken knew that the flames had destroyed more then a house,
A dream that had been years in the building was destroyed in a
few terrible hours when the forest fire surrounded the house on
the summit ridoe near Loma Prieta. Despite the heroic efforts of
the neighbors and friends her home was in ashes, ant all around her
lay the blackened giant redwoods -- trees that had stood through
the centuries, 2nd had more recently escaped the axes of the loggers,

Even now, an idea was developing in her mind: was it possible
that she could make other people sware that they were losing one
of their most unigue naturzsl gifts -- to awaken them in time to save
what was left of thea great trees before accident or progress wilped
them out? The urgency of this cause was the beginning of & small
conservation group who had been directly involved in the great fire
of 1899, the people who lived in and around Summit ridge.63 When
photographer Andrew P, Hill came to photograph the devastation of
the fire, Josephine enlisted him in the fight to save the redwocds,
and the Sempervirens Club had its beginning.

Josephine was a writer and her articles appeared freguently
in the Santa Cruz Sentinel, Her stories about the fire and the
heroism of the firefighters to save their homesg and land stirred

public interest to the point that preservation of the magnificent

63 Patricla Loomis, "Early Settlers Saved the Redwoods", S5an Jose
News, Nov. 10, 1973,
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trees became 2 matter of staewide concern., Hill's photegraphs pro-
vided the graphic evidence of the destruction while Josephine's ar-
ticles brought the element of human loss to the reader. Together,
the combination resulted in the State Legislature cresting Big Basin,
the firet redwood park in California,

It must have been gratifying to her to have bean a part of this
public awakening, ta have ipfluenced through her writings net only
the public, but the law-making body of ths state to take sction on
an important matter, She had not always had this kind of influence,
and it was almost a symbel of how much her 1ife had changed,

She came to the Sante Cruz Mountains in 1881 as Josaphine
Clifford, a single woman, forty-two years old, in search of a guiet
place of her own after a particularly disturbing experience. The
daughter of German parents living in St touls, she had bheen well-
educated in private schools and later at the Externat of the Sacred
Heart Convent school, She took a job as a teacher after Finishing
her schooling, end in 1864 she met and married Lt. James A, Clifford,
8 cavalry officer,

When the Civil War endad, Lt, Clifford's Third Cavalry unit
was sent to Ft, Union, New Mexico, to take part in the army's finmal
effort to break the resistance of the Apaches, She traveled with
the troops, as many army wives did, from Ft. Leavenworth, kansag,
to New Mexico, and wrote about the long trip in "Marching with the
Command", As barren and lonely as Ft. Union wes, it at least had
a few adobe bulldings to give a feeling of some protection; but be-
fore long, Lt, Clifford's group was moved to the outpost of Ft. Bay-
ard, Arizona, where he and Josephine lived in a large tent.ea

Once the novelty of the place wore off and the boredom of rou-
tine military 1life set in, there was nothing much to do but talk:
and it seemed that James Clifford had something on his mind that
he needed to taslk ebout, He confided to Josephine that Jamms Clifford
was not his real name, He had changed hls neme and joined the Union

b Payne, op., eit., p. 73.
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Army in order to escape the Texas Rangers, -- And why were the Rang-
ers pursuing him? Well, it seemed that he had killsd 2 man in Texes;
self defense, of courss. Now that he had relieved his conscience

by confessing to his wife, perhaps he could rest sasier. But some-
thing kept gnawing away at James Clifford; he began to watch Josephine
more closely, to see how she spent her time and who her companions
were, After all, she now hed information that could destroy bim if

it ever cama to the attention of his commanding officer,

' The fear that his wife might betray him became an all-consuming
obsession, and in order to have any peace, Clifford -- half-crazy by
now -~ decided he would have to frighten her into keeping his secret,
The first hint Josephine had that James' mind had snapped was when
she awoke one night to find him standing over her with a hatechet,
threatening to cut off her head. Another time he tied her to the
bed and hald his service revolver to her head, squeezing the trigger
several times while the hammer snapped against the smpty chamber,
threatening to kill her if she talked to anyone about his past, His
behavior was driving her insene, and she could see no way out,

One day Josephine finaslly menaged to eludes James' watehful eye
long enough te appeal to his commanding officer, who immediately ar-
renged to provide her with a military escort out of Ft, Bayard., The
distraught Lt. Clifford was placed under guard and sveantuaslly dis-
charged from the army. Josephine never saw him again,

Since her mother, brother, and sister were now living in San
Francisco, Josephine went there and obtained 2 job at the South Cos-
mopolitan School, teaching German: but her first love was writing,
and befgre long her articles were being accepted by the Dverland
Monthly, a well-known magazine edited by Bret Harte and later by
Ambrose Bisrce. She began to number among her acquaintances such
literary figures as Mark Twain, Joaquin Miller, Jack London, and
poet George Sterling. It was a far cry from the nightmare she hed
been living,
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Artists, writers, and musicians weres moving into the Santa
Cruz Mountalins as they became more accessible, and Josephine was
one of the first to take up land near the small German settlement
of Austrian Gulch in the shadow of Loma Prieta, There were very
few single women living in the mountains at that time, but it might
be assumed that after all Josephine had been through she didn't
mind a little solitude,

During the summer of 1882, while visiting friends in Arizons,
she met Jackson McCracken, Speaker of the Territorial Legislature,
@nd they were married later that year in Salinas., After the firs
destroyed Monte Paraiso the McCrackans rebuilt their home and stayed
in the 5Santa Cruz Mountains until Jeckson's death in 1904,

Once more alone, Josephin® moved to Santa Cruz and found e
new home, which she appropriately named "Gedenkheim" (Memory House),
perhaps because she brought to it twenty-three years of cherished
memories from the S5anta Cruz Mountains, She continued her writing
career and her efforts to protect the wildlife and redunod forssts
of the state untl]l her death in 1921 at the age of eighty-two.

SARA BARD FIELD

Josephine McCracken had demonstrated that womem could exsrt
influence on legislative bodies to enmact worthwhile laws if they
could get publiec support for their cause., But until the second
decade of the Twentisth Century women had no real voice in the
government, because they were denied the right to vots,

Steps to correct this inequity were about to be taken by the
firat Women Voter's Convention at the Pamama Pacific Exposition in
San Francisco, Twelve westesrn statea had already granted the right
to vote to thelr female residents by 1915, end the western women
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wsre detsrmined to bring this message to the women in the Esst; in
fact, they intended to take their message directly to President
lioodrow wilaun.65

The moving force behind this crusade wms m 1ittle woman named
Alice Paul. During the Expaaition-she and her supporters had col-
lected enough signatures supporting women's suffrags to fill a peti-
tion more than 18,000 feet long., Now she was ready to send her
emissaries across the country by automobile (an unheard-of thing
in 1915), The cruseding ladies would make spaeches in all the cities
and towns along the way and add more signatures to the petition, which
would then be presented to the President when they met with him in
washington, D,C,

Two women had been selected to represent the Women Voter's Con-
vention: Frances Joliffe snd Sara Bard Field; and most intriguing of
all, Alice Paul had found two women who would undertake tp drive them
cross-country in their massive Overland automobile, The driver and
her “mechanicisn"”, two Swedish ladies who lived in Providence, Rhode
Island, wanted to get their newly-ascquired automebile back home, They
generously agreed to take the two extra passengers along, and after
8 jubilant send-off in San Francisco, the Overland headed north to
Sacramenta,

In 1915 the only crosa-country road wes the so-called Lincoln
Highway, not much better than a wegon trail, There were no road
maps, no gas stations along the way, and certainly no motels to stay
in. By the time the Overland reached Sacramento Frances Joliffe had
bscome ill and reluctantly dropped out of the great adventure, Sara
may have had second thoughts, too, st this point. It had all hap-
pened so quickly that she was still not sure exactly how she had end-
ed up in the big car with two strangers who could barely spesk English,
on her way across the United Statss, After sll, she was a poet, not
8 speechmaker, and now the responsibility for the success or failure
of the crusade for voting rights rested squarely upon her,

65 Amelim Fry, "Along the Suffrage Trail", (The Ameriegan West, Jan,

1969)’ p. 16‘
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As the car turned east toward Renp, Sars must have thought
sbout those last hectic days before departurm, She hed to make
srrangements for ber two children to stay with their father, her
divarced husband, Rev, Field, a Baptist minister in Berkelay, Uhen
Charles Wond, her fiance, heard about the impending cross-country
crusade he closed his law office in Portland and hurried down to San
Francisco to see her off, His parting gift to her wse a heavy robe
of buffale fur -- a most useful item, as it turned out, since they
were getting underway in Dctnher.66 Charles would have loved to make
such a trip; he had campaigned 211 over the Wlest in the army during
the Chief Joaeph War, and it would have bean very comforting to have
had him along., But Sara had ton much pride and determination to ad-
mit ber very real anxiety about this long trip with tws dtrangers,
What none of the threae realized was that the trip would take over
two montha and gover 5,000 miles before they reached their destination,

Somswhere outside Reno in the Great American Desert, as it was
then called, Sara became auare that Miss Kinstedt, the mechanician,
was going to be a problem, GShe began complaining about the "unaccus-
tomed servitude of her role", and resented that Sara always got all
the attention when they arrived in a town end she made her spe=ch,
The driver, Miss Kindborg, tried to smooth things over, but the
machanician kept muttering to herself in Swedish end throwing dark
looks at Sara,

In Wyoming they bad to push the car through snowdrifts; in
Kansas the Overland dropped into @ deep mudhole and they had to be
towed out by an amazed farmer and his team of horses, "Well, you
girls got guts," was his comment about three women attsmpting to
cross the Unitad States in the dead of winter in an autamobila.68

At one peoint during the long trip, Miss Kinstedt turned to
Sara, riding in the backseat, and said,"At the end of this trip I'm
geing to kill ynu!"69 Many people on long trips have probably felt

66 Inid., p. 19.

67 IM.

58 Ibid., p. 20.

69 Inid., p. 22.
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the strain ef being at close gusrters with a fellow-traveler who
grated on their nerves, but there was something about Miss Kinstedt's
tone, and the gleam in her msyes, that gave Sara a distinct chill; not
sven the warmth of Charles' buffalo robe could dispel it, Not until
the trip ended did Sarsz find out thet Miss Kinstedt had be=en a pa-
tient in a mental institution and was enly recently released., In

her enthusiasm over getting the campaign launched, Alice Paul hadn't
thought to investigate the backgrounds of the two generous ladies

who offered their car in the cause of women's suffrage,

Sara had one traveling suilt, and when it needed te be gleaned
they were forced to stay on an extrs day in whatsvar town they hap-
pened to be in. S5She made good use of the time, though, by making
her speech msbout giving all women the right to vote, collecting sig-
natures on the petition, and meeting dignitaries, one of whom begged
her not to jeopardize his political career by asking him publicly
to sign the patition.70

ihen the battered Overland finally reached Washington in Decem-
ber, Frances Joliffe ~- happily rscovered from her sudden illnesg --
mat them for the parade to the Wihite House. Sha had quite sensibly
made the journsy by train, President Wilson, amazed at the length
of the petition when it was unrolled in the East Room, promised to
support their cause, and he kept his word; but it took three more
years before Congress passed the amendment, In 1920 all the women
in the United States had the right to vote in the Presidential =slec-
tion of that year .,, and Sara had a right to be proud of her con-
tribution,

After the great crusade was over, Sara returned te California
and married Charlss Wood in 1918, He, too, had gone through & di-
vorce and had given up his Portland lew practice in ordar to devote
himself full time to his writing.’} They bullt & home up a wooded
canyon just south of Los Gatos, which they called "Poet's Canyon®,

70 1b1d. (Gov. Walsh of Massachusstts).

n Cherles Erskine Scott Wood, Earthly Discourses (Vanguard Fress,
1937). Biographical notes,
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It overlooked Los Gatos Creek and the new highway leading to Senta
Cruz. Sara loved the solitude of their home, and she and Charles
spent evenings walking in the gardens, where he enjoyed identifying
the plants and explaining the uses of the many herbs that he culti-
vated, Describing one of those times, she wrote:

" Now evenings on our rocky heritage
You gather while we walk the tangled way
ormeood and yarrow, fennel, mint and bay
Or, mornings, s an antidote to age 79
You bring me elderberry tea or sage,

Together they planned a pair of statues to be placed at the
entrance to Poet's Canyon. Sculptor Robert Paine was hired to do
the work, and in 1922 "The Cats” took thsir place on either side
of the pgateway, B symhol of grace and dignity to sveryone passing
them on the way into the Santa Cruz Mountains,

The steep dirt road scraped over the hill to iexington by
Maggle Jones' father has long been forgotten, as have the settle-
ments of Lexington, Alma, and Wright's Station. The stagecoach
road leading out of Los Gatos has become Highway 17, and Cherlies
Parkhurst's six-horse Concord stage and Mrs, Paddock's Lexington
House ares nothing but memaries of a time almost forgotten, The
faint trace of railroad ties leading into the dsrk opening of
Wrights tunnel reminds us that not too many years ago the canyon
of Les Gatos Creek echoed and re-schosd to the train whist]es,
But, through 1t =ll, the mountains endured and continued to lure
people to make their homes in the canyons and on the ridges., And
some of these people wares the women who homesteaded and worked in
the mountains.

When we consider how sharply individualistic these Santa
Cruz Mpuntain women were, we might wonder if there was any com=-
man thread that bound them together., What did poet Sara Bard Field

72 Sara Bard Field, Darkling Flain (New York, 1936), "The Herb-Gatherer.,"




Barrige L0

have in commen with the widow Mary Ann Brown? {r, for that matter,
what common denominator did writer and conservationist Josephine
McCracken share with stagaepesch driver Charlie Parkhuret or home-
steader Clarissa Burrell?

They shared something more impertant than having been pio-
neers in their individual ways, something eyen more importent than
their love of the sometimes harsh end unforpiving mountains where
they made their homes. The 8ingle shining thread weaving through
the fabric that each of them shared was coursge; courage te be
individuals who should be remembersd,
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