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There are a few subjects as fascinating and at the same time so
instructive as that of the migration of early pioneers to the
Oregon Territory.
To make the journey this meant putting thousands of miles away
from their homes, family and friends. Traveling across uninhabited country to settle and establish homes where there were
little or no means to start a new life and raise a family.
Hunger, sickness and death were their companions. They came to
Oregon to build their homes. There were many reasons for making
the trip.
Probably the most common, reason of the driving force
of this migration was the romantic tales that were told from
early travelers about the land of plenty in the Great Northwest.
This added to their desfre for freedom from social, political
or religious belief, and also from an economy that few could
understand during the struggle of this young country. They
wanted to start regardless of the sacrifice.
These pioneers did establish their homes and within a few years
after their arrival they were comfortably situated in most cases.
The stories of the trail West, either by wagon train or by boat,
will be told over and over again. The struggle for survival
after they reached the Oregon Territory is a history all of its
own and thanks to the pioneers much of this history has been
recorded and preserved.
The study and research of the Early Linn County Pioneers who
acquired Donation Land Claims in Linn County has been very rewarding on the part of John Miles and myself. The search for
the 1200 + families who obtained Land Titles to their land by
the end of 1855 is now being put into print in a series of volumes.
The interviews herein published is additional information
for many of these families. This effort is like piecing together
a giant crossword puzzle that refuses to be put together. The
material located so far has come from descendents who are as
interested in history and their families as we are.
The winning of the Oregon Territory was more than the mere finding of it. The struggle, hardships and sacrifices will always
be a big part of the American Heritage, and its history is now
being told by many fine writers that have become interested in
the past few years.
Hopefully their work will contain well researched facts along with the narratives.
Sincerely,
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PREFACE

The Works Progress Administration was introduced in 1935
and work on these W.P.A. projects was began in July of that
year.
The program was for the purpose of giving employment to
the needy and covered a broad area of project work. The largest number of persons employed through the W.P.A. was 3,000,000
in February, 1936 and 3,250,000 in October, 1938.
The cost of W.P.A. operations was borne largely by the
Federal Government, but local communities also contributed to
certain projects. Local contributions averaged 2O7 to 25% for
the nation as a whole.
During the fiscal year 1938-1939, the
Federal Government's cost was about $61 per man month of employment, including average wages of $52.50 a month, materials $6.50
and $2.00 for administration.
In 1939, the Works Progress Administration was renamed the Works Projects Administration and
consolidated with other public works agencies to become the
Federal Works Agency.
About 80% of the W.P.A. activities were in the construction
field, but there were also other projects, including canning,
sewing and the arts. The material in this book is the result
of one of the projects and is known as the W.P.A. Interviews.
In each county, a person was selected to interview the elder
residents and record the past history of the area. Leslie L.
Haskin conducted the interviews in Linn County. However, some
interviews conducted in other counties, but with reference to
Linn County history, are also included; therefore, at the beginning of each interview I have indicated the person responible,
when known.
There is now much interest in early history and the only
available copies of the Linn County W.P.A. Interviews are ii
very poor condition, not easily accessible, and have many typographical errors.
These I have tried to correct and trust that
there are not too many of my own. It has been enjoyable working
with these interesting stories and it is my sincere wish that
this collection will bring pleasure t9 many others.
In reading this material, it must be remembered that there
may be come inaccuracies. The events are told as people remember them and, as is so well known, two persons often have
different memories of a single e'ient. These interviews help
picture life in pioneer days and when we read of the hardships
endured by these adventurous peo 1e, their great faith and
courage is apparent and brings f )rth ones admiration for them.
Nina L. Williamson
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MRS. MONA (MILLER) KUIKEN
An interview with Mrs. Mona (Miller) Kuiken and Mrs. Kate (Miller) Truxler.
This interview principally concerns the history of the Malcolm Miller family
which settled near the present site of Shelburn, Linn County, in 1850. Eoth
of the above informants are granddaughters of the above Malcolm Miller. The
interview took place at the Kuiken farm residence, home of the informant.
The second informant resides at Anaheim, California but was visiting with her
sister at the time.
This farm where we live is a part of the Malcolm Miller Donation Land Claim.
Malcolm Miller was our grandfather. He was a Scotchman. Just when, or where
in Scotland grandfather was born we do not know, but he came to America when
he was 26 years old. He was married when he came to America, but our father,
who was the oldest of his children, was not yet born.
In Nova Scotia, where
grandfather first settled in America, hE worked as a coal miner. Our father
always said that grandfather and grandmc ther only stopped in Nova Scotia on
their way to Oregon long enough for him to be born, but that was not quite
true for the family lived in various par'ts of the east from about 1832 or 1833,
to 1850.
Father, James Winget Miller, was born on the Island of Nova Scotia on August
17, 1833.
Died 22 February 1912. The rLame of the town where he was born was
at Bridgeport. The family remained at t:hat place until 1843, when they removed
to Tioga County, Pennsylvania. How many of our uncles and aunts were born in
Nova Scotia, and how many in Pennsylvani a, we do not know for we do not have
our complete family records here, but we do know that our uncle, Gabriel Miller,
was born there on March 24, 1841.
Proba.bly several other of the family were
born during the ten years grandfather lived there. A complete list of grandfather's family is as follows:

James W. Miller (Informant's father).

Born in Nova Scotia, August 17,

1833.

Gabriel Miller.

Born in Nova Scotia, March 24, 1841.

Andrew Miller.

George Miller.
Malcolm Miller.

Named after our grandfather.

Robert Miller.
William Miller. He died as a mere child and was probably the first
burial in the Miller Cemetery situated just above this farm.
Isabell Miller.

Her married name was WheeLer.

Jeanette Miller. Her married name was Goodman.
our grandmother, Jeanette Anderson Miller.
Maggie Miller.

She was named after

Her married name was Tindall.

We have not even been able to give these persons according to their birth dates.
All of them are now dead.
Our grandmother was Jeanette Anderson.
we cannot give the date.
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She, also, was born in Scotland but

Grandfather lived in Pennsylvania for a number of years and then moved to
Beardstown, Illinois. I think that all of his family were born in the East,
In 1850, the family moved to Oregon. Our father,
except possibly William.
at that time, was about 17 years old. The trip was in the main without notable
incident, except for some threatening words from the Indians when a practical
(Note: This
joker in the train offered to trade one of the girls for ponies.
incident of the unwise joker and the offer of a girl for ponies, with resultant
It crops up
trouble, seems to have happened in almost every emigrant train.
Leslie L. Haskin.)
n numberless interviews.
Our father attended school after coming to Oregon, first, in what was known
as the "Miller" one of the first teachers was Ellen Miller.
In December, 1851, grandfather, together with our father and father's brothers,
George and Andrew, went to California with a pack train and worked in the gold
mines. The hope of getting some money to finance their home improvements was
the incentive, for when grandfather first reached Oregon with his husky family
of eleven growing boys and girls, his total financial resources was "just six
bits". They received encouragement, however, from N. G. McDonald, their nearest
neighbor, who had been here since 1847. McDonald promised to see that they
should not want for flour at least. He also hired grandfather to split rails
for him, the pay being, I believe, the magnificent sum of 50 per hundred rails
All groceries and supplies at that time had to come from Oregon City
split:
or Portland.
Grandfather, father, and his brothers remained at the California mines for one
winter. In the following fall, father came back to Oregon and began to run a
pack-train from Portland to the mines at Yreka, California. About 1853, or
thereabouts, he moved down to Coos Bay region and there began to open and
operate some coal mines. A little later he began to purchase cattle in Linn
County which he drove to the mines in Jackson and Josephine Counties, or to
the mines in California and sold for beer. He kept at that until about 1859.
In the 1860's, he went to the mines in the Salmon River country, in Idaho.
After that he came back to Linn County and spent the rest of his life farming
this land where we now live, a part of grandfather's old claim.
It
The first cabin on this claim was situated just below the present house.
Later
a
frame
house
was
erected
on
practically
the
was, of course, of logs.
same spot. The present house is the third erected on the old claim.

Our mother's name was Rosa A. (Brenner), [widow Baker]. Mother and father
were married January 25, 1874. Mother was born in Indiana, on April 12, 1848
and came to Oregon with her parents in 1853, when she was five years old. Mother's
parents were Peter S. Brenner and Hannah (Islay) Brenner. The Brenner's settled
on the Santiam River about three miles east of present Shelburn where they
purchased the land rights of a man named Dr. Warren and completed title to the
claim. Grandfather Brenner died in 1899.
The children of the Brenner family, mother's brothers and sisters were:
Peter Brenner.

Married Melvina Richardson, 27 May 1875.

Davis (?) Brenner.

Dane or Daniel, Census & Marriage.

Elizabeth Brenner.

"Lizzie" Bilyeu (Peter) 17 November 1859.
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William Brenner. Still living at Scio, although very old and feeble.
The only one of the family now living.
Catherine Brenner.
Rosa A. Brenner.

Married (1) Cragin (2) James Martin.
(Informant's mother).

Sara Brenner.

Mother had been married once before marrying our father.
by her first marriage. They are:
Janie Baker. Her married name was Edwin Flemming.
had four children before her death.
Lee Baker.

Etta Baker.

She had three children

10 March 1886. She

Dead.

Married William Manis.

June 3, 1893.

After father and mother were married, they had five children:
Malcolm Miller.

(Living)

William Miller.

(Dead)

Kate B. Miller.
California.

(One of the informants).

Lena Miller.

Now Mrs. McClain.

Now Mrs. Truxier of Anaheim,

Lives near Shelburn.

Nona P. Miller.
(One of the informants). Now Mrs. Kuiken.
portion of the original Miller claim near Shelburn.

Lives on a

About the year 1880, what was then known as the "Narrow Gauge" railroad, built
a line through this community which cut across a corner of father's farm. (The
official name of this road was Oregon Railroad Company.)
The line ran from
Silverton to Brownsville.
A few years later, the line of the Corvallis and
Eastern Railway extending from Yaquina Bay to the summit of the Cascades, crossed
the line of the "Narrow Gauge", also on father's farm. When these two lines
met, a station was established. Father laid out some town lots for sale, anticipating the establishing of a town here. Father and Mother named the new town
"Shelburn". The name is derived from the names of the first two men to buy
lots on the town. They were Novel B. Washburn, who opened the first store here,
and a man named Shelton, who opened a blacksmith shop. The first part of
Shelton's name added to the last part of Washburn's name, made the name of the
town - Shelburn.
The Miller family, being Scotch, naturally belonged to the Presbyterian Faith.
As there was no Presbyterian church nearby, the family usually went to Jefferson
to Methodist services there in the early days. About the year 1900, there was
a small Presbyterian church organized in Shelburn.
The building still stands
there but it is now organized as an inter-denominational of community church.
One of the very early settlers in this community was Preston Munkers. His
claim was south of the Miller Claim and a short distance northwest of Scio.
The steep hill on the road between Scio and Shelburn is still known as "Munkers
Claim", one of the first in this region founded before there was any village of
Scio. There was also a store and post office south of Scio about two miles,
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where the Franklin Butte Cemetery is now located.
preceded Scio by a number of years.

These two country stores

Scio was founded when H. L. Turner and Wm. McKinney built a mill there on the
Either Mr. McKinney, or a Mr. Woods built the first
banks of Thomas Creek.
store there.
* * * * * * * * * * *

FRANCIS MARION KIZER
Harrisburg, Oregon, February 28, 1939
The first members of the Kizer family came to Oregon in the year 1853. At
that time, my grandfather was the head of the family. He was born in Westmoreland
County, Virginia in 1807 and died in 1881. His wife, my grandmother was Elizabeth
Boyle Kizer. She was born June 15, 1813 and died in Oregon in 1897.
Bear Valley is a
My grandfather first settled in Bear Valley in Linn County.
little known section even now and in 1853, it was one of the most lonesome
and untouched places in the whole valley. Grandfather, with his family, arrived
there on the 18th of November 1853 in the worst storm that my father ever saw
in the Willamette Valley. To reach the place, it was necessary to cut a road
through the mountain forests for over two miles.
Bear Valley always was a lonesome place, although a number of people have lived
At the present date no one lives there, nor has for a
there at various times.
number of years. The road to the valley is a rough, hilly way and quite imIn the dry summertime, it
passable, even yet, for cars in the winter time.
is possible to drive in though sometimes very rough. The valley and my grandfather's old claim is in Section 4, Township 15 South of Range 2 West. It is
about six miles southeast of Brownsville and twelve miles east or northeast of
Harrisburg, and two miles east of the Diamond Hill Schoolhouse. To reach it
you go in past the hill known as "Rattlesnakes Den", where, in early day, hundreds
It was the worst infested rattlesnake
of rattlesnakes were killed every spring.
countries in Linn County. My people took up most of Bear Valley but some of the
Warner family lived there later, as well as a man named Lyman Wright. When my
grandfather finally sold his claim, the buyer was this same Lyman Wright.
My father, Francis Marion Kizer, (his name the same as mine) was born at Cedar
City, Iowa, in 1838 (June 11th). He died here in Linn County on June 26, 1926.
He came to Oregon with his parents in 1853, being 15 years of age. A boy of
that age was forced to do a man's part in their emigration. Father drove one
of the teams for his father. After reaching Oregon, father lived with his
parents in Bear Valley until the time of his marriage when he moved out into
the valley on land that was a part of the Jacob Wigle Claim. Mother was Mary
Wigle, a daughter of Jacob Wigle. As there were a number of Jacob Wigles, I
will clarify the matter by saying that grandfather Jacob Wigle generally went
under the title of "Old Jake" to distinguish him from "pig Jake" and "Little
Jake". Father and mother were married on July 4, 1859.
Before leaving my father's boyhood, I must mention that he went to school
principally at the Cochran School, situated about three miles north of
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Brownsville. This schoolhouse was located on the lower slopes of what is known
as Cochran.
It was the same schoolhouse as that in which the old Pleasant
Butte Baptist Church was first organized. The schoolhouse has been gone for
many years, in fact, it was gone long before I have any recollection. Just how
my father happened to attend school there, so far from his home in Bear Valley,
I never learned. The most probable thought is that
he was working for some
farmer for his keep and school at the time. Later father attended school at
Tualatin Academy which was the beginning of Pacific University. My father was
elected to the Oregon Legislature in 1882.
Besides my father, my grandfather had one daughter who came with them
to Oregon.

She married Nicholas K. Frazier.

My father, Francis Marion Kizer, and my mother, Mary Wigle Kizer, had eleven
children. I cannot give you the exact ages of all of them but will do what I
can.
They were in the order of their age:
Nellie (Nancy Ellen) Kizer.
Corvallis a few years ago.
Infant.

She married William Taylor.

Died at

Died young.

Twins - OJ. (Ovid) and OJ. (Otis) Kizer.
Otis still lives at Coburg,
Linn County. Ovid was killed by a horse in a livery stable at Eugene.
That was quite a number of years ago - before livery stables went out.
Infant.

Died young.

H. (Edward) Kizer. Dead. His widow and children live in California.
(His grave is in the Alford Cemetery north of Harrisburg).
H. L. (Horton) Kizer.
this county.

C. P. (Charlie Kizer).

Born March 17, ____.

Lives near Rowland.

Martha Kizer. Married a man named Barwell.
She lives at Yakima, Washington.
Anna Kizer.

Lives near Knox Butte in

Married name Watson.

He died only recently.

Lives near Lakeview.

M. (Francis) Kizer, (Myself) named after my father.

Born July 16, 1876.

As a boy I attended the Rowland School in southeastern Linn County.
At that
time, it was called the "Pike School". My wife's name was Pierce of the
pioneer Pierce family of the same neighborhood. My wife and I started to
school together under the same teacher. Our first teacher's name was Miss
Theodosja Philpott - married Calvin Yates. She died only recently and my wife
and I went to attend her funeral. Besides being an old teacher to both of us,
she was in a manner related by marriage. Old Joseph Yates, pioneer and Indian
veteran was a relative of my wife's. Calvin Yates was her second cousin.
My wife's grandmother and grandfather are buried at the Luther White Cemetery.
Her parents at the Alford Oddfellows Cemetery. You can find their birth and
death dates at those places. Her mother wasa Robnette and she was a descendent
of Joab Powell.
Her name, I believe, was Dora Robnett. Wife's father was D. H.
Pierce. Her grandparents, James and Martha Pierce.
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NOTE - Cemetery records show the following data for the above:
J. H. Pierce.

Born March 27, 1824.

Martha Pierce.

Born Feb. 2, 1832.

Dora A. Pierce. (Robnette)
D. H. Pierce.

Died Feb. 18, 1887.
Died Feb. 19, 1905.

Born July 3, 1855.

Born Aug. 9, 1853.

Died March 29, 1887.

Died Oct. 15, 1924.

The Wigles, on my mother's side of the family came to Oregon a year earlier
than the Kizers, or in 1852.
"Old Jake Wigle", my mother's father settled in
the Diamond Hill neighborhood. With them, in the same train, was Abraham
Wigle, a Uniterian Minister who organized the first Uniterian Church in this
region if not in the west.
I do not know much about this church but know that they often held meetings in
the old "Centre School" over near Bond's Butte. His daughter lives south,
near Coburg and could give more church history than I. Her name is Mrs. Susie
Bishop. Perhaps she still has her father's old diary.
"Big Jak Wigle" was
my mother's cousin. "Big Jake's" son, Ed Wigle, still lives on the old Wigle
claim.
Another Wigle married a daughter of Rev. J. H. Spaulding at a very
early date. His name was William Wigle. A daughter of William Wigle and
Martha Spaulding still lives near Goshen, in Lane County. Her name is Eliza
Wigle Milliard. The Eliza was given her for her Aunt, Eliza Spaulding Warren,
who was the interpreter at the Whitman Massacre.
Another family prominent in our neighbrohood in early days was that of Bird
Waggoner. Bird Waggoner was the father of George Waggoner, the writer. Through
the Wigles and otherwise, I am variously related to the Waggoners.
My aunt, a
sister of my mother, married Tom Waggoner, a brother to George Waggoner.
There is also a bit of romance mixed up in the Waggoner and Wigle history. The
sweetheart of George Waggoner - the girl mentioned in his book and from whom
he parted on his way to the gold mines - was my mother's sister. Her name was
Katharine Wigle.
Later she married Jack Tharp (or Thorpe - spelling uncertain)
but did not long survive.
She died in childbirth the first year of her married
lfe. She is buried in the Wigle Cemetery (on the Ed Wigle farm). (Grave not
marked).
I
Tharp "Uncle Jack", as we always called him, lived in the Alsea Valley.
have often heard him speak of his girl-bride Katharine, and remark how different his life might have been had she only lived. Tharp finally committed suicide
by shooting himself at the age of ninety years. He has a son living at Corvallis.

An important feature in early days was the old Territorial Road which ran
south from Brownsville to Diamond Hill. It followed the present "Gap Road"
south from Brownsville and through the old town of Union Point. The present
road, south from Diamond Hill, does not now follow the original course. Near
Diamond Hill schoolhouse, there is a private road leading out to the Luther
White Cemetery. The Territorial Road used to turn eastward over the hill
about where this private road now begins; then it wound back again to the route
of the private road in the gap near the cemetery and from there south and east
to the county line. It passed the old "Miller" place south of "West Point
Butte". The Miller place belonged to an early pioneer, the father of the
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poet, Jouquine Miller. There is a marker near that old farm showing the course
of the road, but also honoring the poet.

When my father went to school at Tualatjn Academy, he had for a schoolmate Cyrus
Walker, son of the Missionary Walker family. The wife of Cyrus Walker was my
wife's aunt.
The Wigles came to Oregon in 1852, the c holera year. Old man Rampy and Paul
Belts, pioneers of the country east of h ere, drove a couple of ox teams across
the plains for my grandfather Wigle. On e of Uncle Abraham Wigle's children
died of the cholera on the trip. I have heard how the child was buried in the
middle of the road and all the train driven over the grave so that the Indians
would not find it and desecrate it.
Four settlers in our neighborhood took up claims cornering and built one house
upon the corner so that all four men might live in the one house and still
hold their claims - each in his own corner. Two of those men were Paul Belts
and
(?) Rampy, but I cannot remember who the others were.
Paul Belts was a very good man but with a violent temper. When he got mad
nothing could stop. him. Everyone in that neighborhood used to recite stories
of Belts and his tempers. Between his house and his barn there was a considerable creek. Belts crossed over by means of a small log hewed flat upon the
top. One frosty morning Belts slipped from this make-shift bridge into the
creek. His fall made him very angry and though the water was chest deep, he
waded up and down the creek for sometime, cursing violently to show "that he
could wade the old creek if he had to".
Another time, it is said, he lost a mule. He hunted for
finally found where it had slipped over a cliff and been
had angered him, and he jumped up and down on themule's
"wandering off and getting killed so that he had to hunt

it for days and
killed. His long hunt
body cursing it for
for it".

I remember well an old horse which Belts owned, and which had no tail. The
story is that this horse so angered him by getting its tail over the lines
that Belts finally backed it up to a rail fence and cut its tail off. When
the tail was cut off, the horse got unruly and ran away and Belts was angered
more than ever by having to chase the bob-tailed horse for a long time before
he could catch it again.
All of these are neighborly tales, and I cannot
absolutely vouch for them, but I did see his old bob-tailed horse.
Added by Lois (Wigel) Claspill:

My records show that Francis Marion Kizer (father of informant) was the son
of Nicholas and Elizabeth (Boyle) Kizer. He married Mary Wigle, born March 3,
1836, in Pike Co., Ill, and died January 1, 1922 in Linn County, Oregon.
Mary was the daughter of Jacob and Nancy (Hunsaker) Wigle. Mary was the sister
of my grandfather, Abraham J. Wigle.
1.

Francis Marion Kizer, the informant in this interview, married my maternal
grandmother's niece, Maude Pierce. Maude's mother was Dora Robnett and
she was a sister of my grandmother, Ella Robnett. Their father was John
Robnett.
7

Their mother was Mary (Polly) Powell, daughter of Richard Powell and
Rachel Jeems. Richard and Joab Powell (pioneer preacher) were brothers.
Abraham Wigle was a Universalist, not Unitarian.

William Wigle was a son of John and Catherine (Hunsaker) Wigle.
Anna Wigle married Tom Waggoner March 25, 1865.

Margaret (not Katherine) Wigle married "Jack" Jonathon Tharp Dec. 13, 1863.
Robert Rampy.

It was a nephew of Abraham, not a child, who died on the way to Oregon.
The child was Landy, son of Catherine (Wigle) and Guilford Barnard.
Daughter of William and Martha (Spalding) Wigle married Barney Milliorn.
(Sorry I got these notes numbered in such a mixed up way.
additional information on the persons mentioned.)

I kept thinking of

MR. ANDREW KIRK
Brownsville, Oregon
Interview with Mr. Andrew Kirk. The Kirk family was one of the very earliest
families to settle on the site of the present town of Brownsville, Oregon.
The family came to Oregon in the year 1846. With them, and leaders of the
train, were Hugh L. Brown fo whom Brownsville was named, Captain James Blakely
who platted the town, and some others who settled elsewhere. My father, Riley
Kirk, settled at once on the Calapooia, his claim being located on the north
side of the river about three-fourths of a mile above the city limits. At
the time that my father settled on the Calapooia, he was already a grown man,
married, and had one son, my half-brother. This half-brother's name was George
and he was lame. He died of tuberculosis at the age of 28 years in 1875.
Father's first wife also died of tuberculosis soon after they reached Oregon.
She was one of the first persons to be buried in the Brownsville "Masonic"
The first person to be buried there was
cemetery just east of Brownsville.
Mrs. Spaulding, wife of Rev. H. H. Spaulding the Presbyterian missionary.

After a few years my father married again. His second wife, my mother, was
Julia A. Burden. To this second marriage eight children were born. They are:
Andrew (myself) the oldest of the family, born i
William.
Jane.

He died young, at the age of seven or eight years.

Never married.

N. J. (Nate).
Lizzy.

1854.

Died about five months ago at the age of 77.

Died young, at age of six or seven years.

-8

Abraham Lincoln "Link".

Died in 1921.

America.
"Nick" Died 1934 at the age of 66 years. Her first husband
was named Cushman of the prominent pioneer Cushman family of Brownsville.
Her second husband was "Gusse" Gion, still living at Brownsville.

Alexander "Alex" Died 1921 at the age of 51 years.

My father, Riley Kirk, was born in Tennessee, later moved to Missouri near
the present town of Kirksville.
My mother was Julia A. Burden, born in
Missouri. She died January 12, 18_(?).
When the Kirk family emigrated to Oregon, my grandfather, Alexander Kirk, was
the head of the family.
At that time, he was already an elderly man and
brought a family of eight with him besides his wife. Of this family, four
were boys and two were girls. Some of his sons, my father among them, were
already grown and married and beginning families of their own. My grandfather's
children were:
"Riley" - W. R. Kirk.

(My father)

"Henry" - H. H. Kirk.

He married Isabell Pearl.

Born 1827, Died 1901.

"Tom" - T. J. Kirk.
Polly Ann.
She married R. C. Finley who built the first flour mill
in Oregon that was situated south of Oregon City.
Lizzie.

She married William "Bill" Burden, my mother's brother.

Ainanda "Mandy".

She married a man named Hyde.
is now 88 years of age.

She is still living and

Lee.

He is still living at Walla Walla, Washington. I received a picture
of him a few weeks ago. He is now 90 years, 3 months old.
(Note.
The
statement that these children were all born before Alexander Kirk left
Missouri is evidently incorrect.)

After my grandfather's first wife died, he again married; this time a widow
by the name of Coyle.
(Believed to be the widow of Reuben Coyle, early settler
in the Sodaville, Linn County region.) To this marriage there was one daughter
born named "Mariar". I do not know what became of her. My grandfather, after
his second marriage, moved to Eastern Oregon and I never heard from her after
that.
In my grandfather's family after his second marriage there was also
a stepson named "Wils" (Wilson (?)) Coyle. He stayed here at Brownsville
with his mother but was always getting into trouble. His chief fault was
that he was always fighting. My grandfather's second wife also had a daughter
named Anna.
When the Kirk family reached Oregon, my father immediately settled near
Brownsville, but his father, Alexander Kirk, spent the first winter near
Marysville, now Corvallis, or in Polk County.
I do not exactly know where.
The next spring he came on to Brownsville and bought out the squatter rights
of a Mr. Hutchins and settled in Brownsville. 1t was my grandfather's
intention in settling here to run a ferry, so the land which he bargained
for took in both banks of the river. He took up 640 acres, as was his due,

but the land did not lie in a square, but instead was a very long strip, one
mile wide and two miles long. It extended from what is now the corner made
by the "lower" Halsey road, one mile south of Brownsville, extended north
across the river and for almost a mile north of the river. The ferry which my
grandfather operated was situated in what is now the Brownsville City Park.
in summer, the ferry was not necessary and there was also a ford at that place.
From my father's operation of the ferry here, this place was long known by
the name of "Kirk's Ferry". Later, when the town was platted by Captain James
Blakely he named it Brownsville in honor of his uncle, Hugh L. Brown.
Bes:ides running a ferry here, my father operated a tavern or hotel. This hotel
The old
was operated at his home about one-fourth mile south of the ferry.
building is still standing and is in use as a residence. It is now occupied
by Mr. Al Porter, a grain dealer. This old house was built in the year 1847.
It is built of logs, but in later years it has been covered with sawed lumber
so that its original structure cannot be seen. The exact location of the
old house is near the junction of South Main Street and the Halsey-Brownsville
road.
It stands back of, and a little to the south of the Cooley & Co. Store.
The old fireplaces, two of them, are still intact just as my grandfather built
them.

Besides running a ferry and an Inn, my grandfather was elected as one of the
first county judges in Linn County. There were two county judges elected at
the first election, my grandfather one of them. I believe they were to work
co-operatively for the large territory covered by the county in that day. The
first meeting of the County Court of Linn County was held under a large maple
tree near my garndfather's old house. Grandfather was also postmaster at
Brownsville at an early date.
The Mr. Hutchins from whom my grandfather purchased the squatter rights of his
place was the first Sheriff of Linn County. The Butte situated in North
Brownsville and standing just north of the Brownsville High School is now
commonly called "Holloway Heights", but in the old days was called "Hutchin's
Butte".

The ferry which my grandfather operated was quite profitable for a time. It
was on the main line of the Oregon-California road, and all the gold hunters
This old
from Oregon who traveled down the east side of the valley used it.
road crossed the Santiam over Hale's ferry below the present town of Jefferson.
Another town
Hale's Ferry was situated at the town of Syracuse, now gone.
known as Santiam City was built up on the south side of the Santiam at that
place.
It, too, is now gone. Milton Hale who established that ferry has a
descendent, Carpus Hale, now living at Brownsville.
From Hale's Ferry the Oregon-California road led south and a little west to
the present town of Albany. A marker in Tekanah Park at that place shows its
course. From Albany the road again led southeast to rownsville, or Kirk's
Ferry as it was then called. South of Brownsville the road kept towards the
hills until it passed the old town of Union Point, and then entered the "Big
Cap", a pass between high buttes and the foothills of the Cascades. The Big
Gap section of the road is four or five, perhaps six miles long. Beyond the
Big Gap, the road again entered open land but skirted the base of the mountains
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to avoid winter flood waters.
It passed what are known as the Diamond Hill
and West Point communities, then turned westward and crossed the Willamette
at Spores Ferry, a few miles west of the present town of Coburg in Lane
County.

When the Kirk family came to Oregon, they were accompanied by Mr. R. C.
Finley (Dick Finley). He spent the winter with my grandfather in Polk County.
Sometime soon after they reached Oregon "Dick" Finley and my father's sister,
Polly Ann Kirk, were married. At that time, Dick Finley was a man of perhaps
thirty years, while Polly Ann was but thirteen. On the night of her marriage
she cried because she had to sleep with a strange man.
Giandfather Kirk and Dick Finley came on to Brownsville in the spring of 1847.
As I have stated, Grandfather took up land in what is now the town of Brownsville,
but Dick Finley, who was a miller, was encouraged by the earlier settlers to
look out for a place where he might build a mill. The best spot found for a
mill was on the Calapooia about one mile west of the present town of Crawfordsville.
There was a small waterfall there, and a fine site for water power. This site,
however, had already been taken up by another man, a relative of the Courtneys
who settled on Courtney Creek in 1845. This first claimant had staked out his
land but had made few or no improvements. Under the encouragement of the Browns,
Blakely's and others, Dick Finley settled on this claim. Soon after that the
first owner returned and tried to drive Finley off, but after some strong talk
but without actual physical fighting, Finley was left in possession.
(Note.
Although the common version of this claim jumping incident is favorable
to the Finleys and their helpers, other versions are quite the contrary.
Apparently, according to John McKercher, present owner of the mill, it was as
rank an incident of claim jumping as could well have happened. Because the
Browns, Blakelys, and Finleys wanted a mill, they were willing to go to any
lengths. They agreed beforehand that they would back Finley up in his claim
at any cost. The first owner found Finley at work starting his cabin. He
ordered Finley off. Finley threatened him with an ax. The first claimant left
to get reinforcements from his relatives, the Courtneys.
Finley also sent
word to the settlers at Brownsville who came fully armed, prepared to fight
it out to the end. Soon two armed bands were gathered at the mill.
The
Courtney contingent, however, seeing that bloodshed was inevitable, and not
wishing to sacrifice human life, finally withdrew.

In this controversy there were undoubtedly two sides, and legally the Finleys
were in the right, but morally, perhaps, utterly wrong.
It is true that the
first owner had staked out a claim and gone away without making improvements,
thus forfeiting his claim. However, it was the custom, and a well-known nd
recognized custom, to allow the first claimant a whole year to make actual
settlement. In many cases, claims were staked out and held without settlement
while the owner went back to the Mississippi Valley to bring his family on.
In the meantime all other settlers carefully respecting his claim. This was
done by the Hackleman family, first settlers at Albany, and when the elder
Hackleman died on his eastern trip and his son came in his stead, no one
questioned his right to the land which his father had staked out.

The only real excuse for the Finley's action, and for the backing of his action
by the other Brownsville settlement, was the fact that the settlers needed a
mill, and needed it badly. This public need might be a partial excuse.
Finley

The others
could give them a mill. The site was favorable, and Finley wanted it.
They
came
wanted to see the mill built, and were determined that it should be.
to Finley's aid against the Courtney clan with the intent to have their mill
in the face of all odds and at the expense of life, if necessary.

Mr. John McKercher, present owner of the mill told the writer the above facts
which he learned from his father. McKercher's opinion was that the taking of
the mill site was an outrage - an unmitigated steal.
Mrs. Eliza Brandon, daughter of R. C. Finley has told the writer that for
many years the Courtney tribe would have no dealing with the Finleys, but finally
forgot the feud and were willing to become friendly.
Because the Courtney family soon left the region, almost all versions of this
feud have been told by their enemies who remained and became very influential
in the region.)
His legs had been broken
Dick Finley who married Aunt Polly Ann Kirk was lame.
As he grew older, his
while working in the lead mines of southern Wisconsin.
crippled condition was complicated by rheumatism.

When my father first settled at Brownsville, he had one yoke of oxen and
practically no other resources.
(His first home was made merely by building
Beneath this sheltering
a rail pen underneath a wide-spreading white fir tree.
tree, they lived all of the first summer far into the beginning of winter. Such
a shelter was common in those days.) Besides using fir trees for houses, it was
still more common to use them for barns. Up to very recent years an Oregon
sheep barn, if visited, might often be found to be nothing but such a fence
encircled tree.
When my people settled at Brownsville, there were Indians everywhere. The
bottom land along the Calapooia was one of their favorite camping places for
all this region. One of my people's chief difficulties was the fact that any
tool, dish, implement, or any small article whatsoever that was laid down
would be quickly stolen by a passing Indian. Most settlers were timid of doing
anything about these thefts, for Indians resented any sort of punishment, but
my father made a reputation for himself by thoroughly thrashing any Indian who
became troublesome. It was a dangerous practice, but somehow the Indians soon
Even the Indians deemed
came to understand and respected him accordingly.
him a very brave man.
(My father often hired Indians to work for him in clearing land and other work.
Some of them proved to be surprisingly good workmen, some were utterly worthless.)
Some of the boys whom my father hired lived at our house for weeks at a time.
I had only Indians to play with when I was small, and some of them were nice
fellows. There was one Indian boy who stuck around father's for a long time,
working when father would hire him. We called him Indian Jim. He seemed to
Since he was a very good
prefer to live with the white man from the first.
workman, my father finally said, "Jim, how would you like to come and live with
me all the time?" Jim was mightly pleased but first he had to go and talk it
over with his people. After a long consultation, it was finally decided that
Jim might come if he wished. After that he was a member of our family just
like my own brothers. Jim was a good boy, very neat, and a faithful worker.
His one fault was that he got too fond of whiskey and when he was drunk he was
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dangerous. However, I was never afraid of him and he would usually behave
himself, even when drunk, if I spoke to him.

Down at Spores Ferry, near the present town of Coburg, the Spores family
raised an Indian girl named Liza. Liza, too, was a good worker, neat, and
unusually intelligent. Liza finally married an old Indian man who had two
or three wives.
He took her away up to Yamhill, but he was very cruel to her,
and she was his drudge and the drudge of his other wives. Liza of Spores
Ferry, and Jim of Kirk's Ferry finally got acquainted one time when Liza was
down here with her tribe. They seemed to take to each other at once. After
that Liza would sometimes run away from her husband and come down to the
Calapooia to see Indian Jim. Her Indian husband would follow after her to
take her home. He would drag her out and start her towards Yamhill on foot,
whipping her all the way as he rode behind. This happened again and again.
Finally my father said to Jim. "Jim, if you and Liza care so much for each,
why don't you buy her for a wife?" Father offered to help Jim with the
bargain. That too tickled Jim a great deal. He went to his people and asked
them to help him get a wife. That was the practice of the tribe. When a
young man wanted a wife, all of the tribe had to "chip in" and help him buy
her. Then, he in return, would help those who had helped him.
Jim gpt together
some property and made an offer to buy Liza. Finally the bargain was made.
Jim got Liza by paying ten ponies, a rifle, and fifteen dollars in money.
Liza's husband brought her to Brownsville and got the price. He spent the
money for whiskey and he and all of his people got drunk, and before they
got back to Yamhill, he was killed in a drunken fight.
Eliza and Jim were very fond of each other and Eliza always stuck to Jim, but
when he was drunk she had to leave the house and hide out somewhere until he
sobered up.
Jim used to beat Liza when he was drunk, but he was always fond
of her.

Finally in a drunken fight Jim killed another Indian and was sent to the
penitentiary. He was there for a while and then the people of this region
petitioned for his release. Liza took the petition to the Governor and Jim
was granted reprieve. When Liza took the reprieve to the pen, Jim was eating
dinner but when he heard what it was, he jumped up and left right away. He
didn't care whether he had any dinner or not just so he was out.
Jim built a house for Eliza up by the "First hop house". (Meaning the hophouse on the Cushman farm, part of the old Kirk claim, just east of Brownsville.)
Eliza was a good housekeeper. She kept her house just as neat as a pin, caring
for it just like a white woman would. She had learned how to work while staying
with the Spores family. She always kept a white tablecloth on her table.
I
have often eaten meals there and the food was as good as you could get anywhere.
Jim and Eliza had three children. All died while young. One of the girls,
I remember was very pretty. She was about to be married, but died. Eliza's
children all died of TB.
There was an Indian reservation at Yamhill where Eliza's first husband lived.
I have often been there at the fort and seen the soldiers.
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Father
My father's first house after the fir tree shelter was a tiny shanty.
got a f roe and rived out boards to cover it. Later, of course, we had a roof
The old barn on that place was built by my father about the year
frame house.
The heavy hand-hewn beams in that barn are still sound and in good condi1853.
Some
tion. When they built barns in those days, they built them to last.
of the great beams in barns that I have known were 12 x 12 inches.

When Dick Finley built his mill on the upper Calapooia, my father went up and
worked for him. He had no horse, and oxen were too slow to use, so he walked
to his work. He would start off on Monday morning and walk the seven miles
to the mill. Then he would work all week without coming home. Mother and the
children were alone all the time with Indians all about. At the end of the
week, father would walk home, and if meat was needed, he would kill a deer on
the way and carry it in on his back. Game was very plentiful all about in
those days.
Killing a deer was no more in those days than going out and
shooting a sheep would be now. The deer were everywhere. Grouse were so thick
in those days that they were a nuisance. The Indians would kill and eat deer
but they never killed grouse. They did not think that the grouse meat was
worth eating and never killed them.
Just across the Calapooia from my father's claim was the claim of the Rev.
The house in which the Goulards now live was first built by
H. H. Spaulding.
Mr. Spaulding, and the locust trees in the yard there were planted by him.
Spaulding came to this region at the request of the Browns and Blakelys as
Before
they wished a good education man who could maintain a school here.
Spaulding reached this place, the other settlers had built a schoolhouse for
him to teach in. I never went to that first school. My first teacher was a
Mrs. G. W. Colbert and the school was somewhere opposite the junction of South
Main and the Halsey Road, and perhaps a block or so east.

Rev. Spaulding was a goodman, but rather "Cranky" as we would say today. He
was married twice. His first wife died soon after they reached the Calapooia,
and was the first person to be buried in the Brownsville Cemetery. The
cemetery is situated on father's old claim, on a hill. My father's first wife
was perhaps the second person to be buried there.
Mr. Spaulding had three daughters by his first wife.

They were:

Eliza, who later married Andy Warren.
Amelia, or "Milly", who married John Brown, son of Hugh L. Brown.
Martha, who married a man by the name of Wigle.

"Milly" Brown
bedridden and
that time she
Brothers. It

was a complete invalid for a great many years, 25 or 30 years
unable to even turn herself over much of the time, but during
John Brown's house is nov owned by the Samuelson
bore two sons.
is a large house on the south side of the road on that place.

Concerning Andy Warren, the son-in-law of H.
friend of our family. When I was born, Andy
giving me his own name. When I was a little
Ii
was a very small pony but I named it "Big
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H. Spaulding, he was a great
Warren was the one who named me,
older, Andy Warren gave me a pony.
Enough".

Rev. H. H. Spaulding was married a second time before he went back to his Indian
mission at Lapwai. I do not know who his second wife was - never heard of her
people, but according to everyone she was a very peculiar woman. A story told
of her fri the early days was that she went out into the yard where Mr. Spaulding
was working among the cattle and inquired - "Which of these cows gives the
buttermilk?" Spaulding's reply to that is said to have been "Tut, tut, tut,
woman.
Tut, tut".

My uncle, Henry Kirk, took up a claim southward, on what is now called the
"Lower Halsey Road". William Kirk now owns and occupies that land.
My uncle, Lee Kirk, who lives, at Walla Walla, Washington also had a farm but
he never stayed in any one place for long. He has been married three times.
He married a woman, separated from her, married another woman who thought he
had money and was again separated - she left him when she found that he did not
have much. Then he married another woman, but left her. He said she was meaner
than the Devil.
He now lives at Walla Walla with a daughter. He is 90 years,
5 months of age.

I married first in 1874. My wife's name was Lottie Hearing. Her mother lived
here at Brownsville but her father was killed while coming to Oregon.
He
was killed by a team of oxen in a runaway somewhere in eastern Oregon. They
came across the plains in 1862. Mrs. Hearing married again, a man by the name
of Garrett. Tom Garrett who died at Brownsville about fifteen years ago was
my first wife's half-brother. There are other members of the family still
living here. My wife died in 1921.
(To this marriage were born five children
but the interviewer failed to get the names of all of them. The following are
those whom he knows personally:

Charles Kirk, Albany, Oregon.
William Kirk, Portland, Oregon.
Grace Kirk.

Two other daughters - names not remembered.
Mrs. Albert Weber who died in 1936.

Once of them was the late

I was married a second time (1925) to Miss Iris Dinwiddie of this place. Iris
was born at Union Point, Oregon in 1866.
Her people were the pioneer Dinwiddie
family, emigrants of 1852.
(Note.

Mr. Andrew Kirk, now in the eighty-fifth year, is a hale and
active and well able to do a hard days work in spite of his advanced
His life has been one in the open air, occupied with agriculture and
raising. At present, he lives on a two acre place one mile south of
His address is Halsey, Oregon. R. 1.)

hearty man,
years.
stockBrownsville.

Kirk interview continued:
When I was a small boy, my father used to run stock all over the open valley
around Brownsville. My work was often to ride out and herd the cattle and see
whether they had strayed too far away. In those days the whole valley was
covered with tall grass - so tall that a cow was often hidden in it.
In the
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heat of the day when the cows would lie down for rest, they were completely
Often they would go into the shade of the ash trees among the streams
lost.
and it was almost impossible to find them.
My father was among the active promoters of the Pioneer Brownsville woolen
miii. At a later date when the mill was almost bankrupt, he took part in its
re-organization. He was also active in the promotion of the Brownsville schools.
I still have a fine mahogany cane with solid silver head that was given to my
father by other citizens of Brownsville as a token of their esteem because of
his work for schools and for the mill.
For a great many years my father ran a store in North Brownsville. During
When
part of that time my grandfather was also a partner in the business.
grandfather went to eastern Oregon, he sold his share in the store to Fred
Croft. When my father finally discontinued his store, he held notes given by
At a recent date, I
a great many of the pioneers who had been unable to pay.
In the
still had over ten thousand dollars worth of these worthless notes.
A settler would
early days much more credit was given by merchants than now.
often go for a whole season on the credit of some store, expecting to pay when
However,
his crops were sold in the autumn. Most of these notes were paid.
the great bulk of my father's business made it inevitable that some would fail
to make good their word.
An Indian
In the early days there was a strange custom among the Indians here.
often had many names, but no name was good if it had not been paid for. An
Indian feeling that he needed a new and "stronger" name would go to some white
man and ask for the privilege of buying a name. Then he would work for the
farmer for one or two days, and whatever name was given him at the end of the
bargained time was received with great ceremony and carried as an honor. A
name had to be paid for to be of value.
Whiskey was the Indians worst failing. One old indian who came to my mother's
door begging for whiskey was cured effectively. Mother, growing tired of his
begging finally poured for him a big cup full of pepper sauce. He drank it at
a gulp, and then left the cabin in great haste, running for the banks of the
river to quench the "Fire". Just as he went, father chanced to return home.
The Indian never stopped to greet him, but went down the river bank in great
jumps, exclaiming "Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!" at every leap. He never came back
to beg for whiskey.

The deer were very plentiful about Brownsville in the early days, but that was
nothing to the ducks and geese. Ducks came down to the fields and ate at night,
and in such flocks that they would clean two or three across off in a single
All of the farmers were forced to "twine" their grain fields in those
night.
"Twining"
a grain field was done by driving short stakes in rows all
days.
across the fields and stretching twine in squares from stake to stake. When
the ducks would come flying to eat the grain they woulçl strike the stretched
twine and it would scare them away. Also, the farmers would stand guard over
The ducks
their fields in the winter and shoot ducks just to keep them away.
When
a
big
flock
of
ducks
came in flocks of thousands - millions I guess.
would start up from a grain field, it would make a roar just like a passing
railway train.
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One winter, I remember that I shot four hundred ducks just for family use. If
I had hunted just to see how many I could get, I could have bagged hundreds
more. The best and fattest of the ducks we ate on the table, the poorer ones
were put out for chicken food. One time I remember that I got fourteen ducks
with a single shot. It was freezing weather then, and all the ground was
covered with ice and snow. The ducks had gathered in a narrow ditch where the
water was not frozen. I got "Endways" with the ditch and shot down the length
of the flock. In my boyhood, it was possible to walk up to within a few feet
of a feeding flock.

MRS. FRED WEBER
Interview with Mrs. Fred Weber concerning the Thomas Kay family.
Mrs. Weber was first asked as to how long ago the Thomas Kay House was built.
Her conversation was, in substance, as follows:
I cannot tell you just how old that house is, but it is very old. The house was
built a little at a time and I do not know just when it was begun. Thomas Kay
was an Englishman, and a very heavy drinker. When he first came to Brownsvillle
to work in the woolen mills, he and his wife lived at the rooming house.
(Situated a short distance east of the mill. The building was later burned.)
Kay drank all his money up as fast as he got it until they were so poor that
they could no longer board. In order to live, they secured, either by lease or
purchase, the lot where the house now stands. Here they put up first a tiny
one room shack. They lived, ate, and slept, all in one room.
Little by little, as they were able they added to the house until it
was as
it now is, but that took them a good many years. Some of the house is much
older than other parts.

Mrs. Kay was an English girl and a mill girl. She told me that it would be
impossible to describe how frightened she was when she first came to Brownsville.
Everything was very strarge to her. She had always lived in mill towns and
before she came to America she had never "so much as seen a live chicken running
at large". At first, she knew nothing about housekeeping.
All that she knew
was mill work.
After two children were born, the Kay's circumstances became so bad that Mrs.
Kay was compelled to work in the mill to feed her children. She took her two
babies with her to the mill and had them beside the loom in a big box where she
could watch them. One day as she was weaving the shuttle flew from the loom
and barely missed the head of one of the childreh. Mrs. Kay looked hastily
around and thought that no one had observed the incident, so she went on with
her work, but another weaver had seen what had happened. He left his work and
went into a small room where Thomas Kay was working by himself.
(Kay was an
expert workman, and was turning out samples of new fabrics). The observer
brought Kay out into the open mill and berated him soundly, saying, "You drunken
sot, if that shuttle had hit your child's head, you would have been to blame,
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and a murderer. You have got to straighten up and fix things so that your
wife and children can live decently and in safety."

Later other English weavers came to work at the mill. They enjoyed Mrs. Kay's
EngLish cookery and begged them to take them as boarders. They still had only
She insisted
one room in which to live, but she finally consented to do so.
that the men pay her only, and so the family had somewhat better times, though
at best barely able to exist. The children went almost naked.

Someone gave the Kays a dog, and to make a place for it to live, they dug
a hole underneath the side of the house. One day Mrs. Kay was at work in the
This
house and she heard the dog struggling with something beneath the house.
frightened her greatly.
Not ever having even seen a live chicken, she did not
know what terrible thing might be beneath the house - a fierce wild beast,
perhaps. Finally the dog came out of its hole dragging a great dirty bundle
of clothes. The mill workers in those days almost never had their working
clothes washed. They wore them in the mill until they were so permeated with
grease and dirt that they were no longer wearable, and then threw them away.
It was such a bundle of dirty mill clothes which some workman had thrown into
the dog's shelter which the dog had dragged out. Mrs. Kay took these old rags
She did
and washed them up, and from them made clothing for her children.
this for a long time, but at last she told the men not to throw their garments
away, because she would wash them and make them fit to use for a longer time.
In the course of time, the Kays became slightly more prosperous and completed
their house. In later years, Mr. Kay attended the preaching of a traveling
evangelist and quit his drinking. The Kays became well-to-do.
* * * * * * * * * *

ANDREW WARREN KIRK
I was born here at Brownsville in the year 1854. My father was Riley Kirk a
pioneer of 1846. My grandfather was Alexander Kirk, a pioneer of the same
year.
The Kirks arrived in Oregon with the same train as the Browns and
Blakeleys, founders of Brownsville, but they lingered in Polk County during
the first winter and came on to the Calapooia Valley in the spring of 1847.
My grandfather took up a claim just west of Brownsville (now a part of
Brownsville) and started the first ferry across the Calapooia here. This place
was at first called Kirk's Ferry. Later Brownsville. My father, who was
already married when he arrived in Oregon took up his claim to the eastward,
just outside of the present city limits and on the north side of the river.
I was named by and after Andrew Warren, an early settler here. Warren was the
husband of Eliza Spaulding, early Nez Perce Missionaries. Eliza wasa survivor
of the Whitman Massacre. The Browns and Blakeleys were glad to have them come
to the new settlement and as the best land was already taken, they moved the
lines of their claims further apart to give Rev. Spaulding room to settle
between them.
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There were lots of Indians about here when I was young. They never gave very
much trouble, except when they were drunk but they were always begging for
whiskey. My mother cured one of them of that very effectively. He was always
bothering her, so one day instead of pouring him out a glass of whiskey she
poured him out a stiff drink of hot pepper sauce. He took it down at one big
gulp before he could taste it and then went running down the path towards the
river. My father was coming home just as he went.
He saw him go, shouting
O-oo-f; O-oo--f, at every jump.
He never came back to beg.
There was an old Indian burying ground near the river, just back of the old
Spaulding schoolhouse. It was situated in a little "open prairie" just back
and eastward of where Samuelson's house now stands.
(On the north side of the
Brownsvjlle-Crawfordsville road about one mile east of Brownsville and on the
south side of the river.) I have helpe ci to bury many an Indian there. They
did not put them in a box, but just rol led them up in their blankets. No,
they did not bury their belongings with them. They put them on top of the
grave after it was filled up.

My father used to hire some of the Indians to work for him. He had two boys
who were very good, so he kept them much of the time. One of them was called
Indian Jim. Finally he asked Jim if he would like to come and live with him.
This pleased Jim very much, and from that time on he lived in our house.
Down at Spores Ferry (Coburg), there was an indian girl named Eliza living
with the Spores family.
She was trained to work by Mrs. Spores, and was a
good cook and very neat. Finally she married a Yamhill Indian and went to
live with him. Her husband was very cruel to her and frequently beat her up.
On a trip to the Calapooia, or while living at Spores Ferry, Eliza and Jim met
and became very fond of each other. After that' Eliza frequently ran away
from her husband and came down to the Calapooia to see Jim. Her husband (he
had three other wives) would follow her and compel her to return. He would
ride behind her (she walking) and whip her all the way back. This happened
a number of times; finally my father advised Jim that if he and Liza thought
so much of each. other, it would be well for Jim to buy her for a wife and thus
save all this trouble. With my father's aid Jjm did so, buying Liza for ten
ponies, a gun, and fifteen dollars in gold. Eliza's former husband accepted
the price and taking the money bought whiskey with it. On this whiskey, he and
his companions got drunk and in a fight on the way home; the ex-husband was
killed.

Eliza made Jim a good wife, but he became very fond of whiskey and when he
was drunk he would beat her. However, Liza was always very fontlof Jim.
Jim
finally became known as a very dangerous man. When he was drunk no one dared
to go near him.
I was never afraid of him, however, and could always make him
behave.
Jim finally killed a man and was sent to the penitentiary.
Eliza
would often go and visit him there and waited anxiously for the time to come
when her man would be let Out.
Liza and Jim had two children, but they both died.
Brownsville Cemetery.

They are buried in the

Jim and Eliza were most commonly known simply as "Indian Jim" and "Indian Lize".
Their real names, however, were Jim and Eliza Young. How they received their
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name I do not know, but it was customary in the early days for the Indians to
buy a name from the whites.
An Indian wishing a new name would go to some
sell ler and request the privilege of working for a day to receive a name as
pay.
Whatever name that was given at the end of the day's work was retained
and valued by the Indian. A name given without any payment was considered
to be without value. It is likely that Jim Young received his name in this
way.
(One Indian was named Beelzebub, but when he finally learned the literal
meaning of the word he was very angry.)
There has been much dispute at Brownsville as to just when the Woolen Mill
ditch was dug. I know the date exactly.
When the ditch was being dug, my
father took me up to see the men at work. They were all working with shovels,
and the shovels were so shiny that I liked to watch them. When the men started
for home, I wanted to carry one of the shovels.
I dropped it on my bare toe.
It was very sharp and I still carry the scar from the wound that it made. My
mother always told me that I was just four years old when that happened. That
would make it the year 1858.
The valley around Brownsville was all grown up to tall native grass when I
was small. I used to ride out over the prairie looking for my father's cattle.
If a cow was lying down, it was completely hidden in the grass. When I was
very small Andrew Warren, who named me, gave me a pony. It was not a very big
pony, but I named it "Big Enough".
At the time of the first settlements on the Calapooia, Indian Lize
was reported to have been a "well grown chunk of a girl". - Mrs. John Moore.
Notes:

At the time of her death (1923) Indian Lize was estimated by the best authoriShe was generally known
ties to have been nearly one hundred years of age.
as "The Last of the Calapooias". The Writer attended her funeral. L. Haskin,
Field Worker.
She was
Indian Lize was, by all reports an exceptionally intelligent woman.
neat and clean in her habits, a good cook, and could hold her own in any
During her later years, when for a long time she had
intelligent discussion.
been blind, she would often sit and weep and wail for her departed people. Mrs. John Moore.
(Mrs. John Moore took care of her during her last months.)

(Mrs. Moore was of the belief that Indian Lize could remember the visit of
Lewis and Clark to the coast. She quotes Eliza as saying: "When first white
man come I little girl. I see white man and be afraid. I run, hide, and
peek at them.") However, it is not at all likely that this was the visit of
Lewis and Clark, but some other Hudson Bay explorers. L. Haskin, Field Worker.
Of the two children born to Indian Lize and Indian Jim, one was a boy and the
other a girl. The boy died from consumption.
The girl was very handsome, neat,
and a fine intelligent woman. She was about to be married when she contracted
the measles and died. Andrew Kirk.
The lndian burial ground on the old Spaulding place was situated eastward from
the "New" Samuelson house (north of the Brownsville-Crawfordsville road, and on
the present George Pugh place. (1937) - Andrew Kirk.
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MRS. ANDREW KIRK
Brownsville, Oregon
Interview with Mrs. Andrew Kirk, Borwnsville, Oregon.
My father's name was Thomas Patterson Dinwiddie, born in Butler County,
Pennsylvania, October 16, 1828. He crossed the plains to Oregon in 1853 at
the age of nineteen. He died near Halsey, Oregon, February 1910.
My mother's name was Martha M. Henderson, born August 16, 1837. Mother crossed
the plains at the same time and in the same train with my father. At that time
she was fourteen years of age. Her mother was a widow at the time she crossed
the plains, her husband, Ira Henderson, having died in the east.
My father and mother were married at the old town of Union Point, about three
miles south of Brownsville in Linn County, in the year 1858. They were married
in the old Union Point United Presbyterian Church on New Year's night. The
presiding clergyman was the Rev. Wilson Blain. To that marriage were born
the following children:
Austria Eliza, born October 25, 1858.
Elvirona Maggie, born Nov. 9, 1860.

She still lives at Eugene, Oregon.

Emma Iris (the narrator) now Mrs. Andrew Kirk of Brownsville.
(Among
her friends, Mrs. Kirk is commonly known as "Iris". Born Jan. 23, 1866.
Claudia Homer, born Sept. 10, 1868.
Ira Elmer (Elmer) Born March 12, 1871.
Orville Robert.

Born Sept. 15, 1873.

(Now lives at Toledo, Oregon)

Mary Lizzie June, born July 28, 1875.
When my father crossed the plains, he drove an ox team the entire way though
then a youth of only nineteen. After arriving in Linn County, he took up a
claim in the "Big Gap" country to the south of Union Point which was then a
town of promise but which has now faded away to nothing save a name. The exact
location of father's claim I cannot tell, but it was on what is known as Bald
Mountain, and was to the east of the Big Gap road and in the neighborhood of
the present Overton farms. My father never lived on this claim or built a
house there. Instead he lived with his sister, Mary Dinwiddie Wilson, wife
of James H. Wilson. Father, and his brother-in-law, James Wilson, secured
sheep and ran them on the range provided by my father's claim. They built up
quite a large flock.
After my father and mother were married, the leased land at Union Point
belonged to the Rev. Wilson Blain. Wilson Blain, a pioneer Presbyterian
preacher had been active in organizing the church at Union Point, and later
in promoting the union of the two branches of Presbyterianism and forming the
United Presbyterian Church. The old Union Point Church, together with the
Willamette Congregation at Oakville, Linn County, were the first two United
Presbyterian Churches of the world. The first Sunday after my father and
mother were married they hitched their oxen to the wagon and drove to worship
at that same old Union Point meeting house.
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All of the members of that little colony that settled at Union Point were United
The
Presbyterian in faith. Many of them were close relatives of my own family.
wife of the Rev. Wilson Blain was a sister to my own grandmother, Mary Ann
Wilson Dinwiddie. They were both the daughters of Robert and Mary Wilson of
Pennsylvania.
In the train which brought my father and mother to Oregon, there were many other
relatives. Among them were:
James H. Wilson. He married my father's sister, Mary. He was born
March 14, 1811 and died December 25, 1875 near Halsey, Oregon.
Sam Wilson, another Uncle.

Hugh Dinwiddie, my father's brother came at a later date.

Altogether there was quite a colony of Wilson-Dinwiddie relatives who came to
Linn County. With the marriage of my father into the Henderson family, the
All of this colony, on both sides of the family,
relationship was extended.
were United Presbyterians. After the United Presbyterian Church at Union
Point lapsed, there was a church organized at Brownsville. They worshiped
in a small building there for a number of years and when the church lapsed,
the building was taken over by the Cumberland Presbyterians.
Grandmother Henderson, my mother's mother, was a widow with a large family
An incident of the trip out has been told me as
when she came to Oregon.
follows:

Uncle James Wilson was usually employed as a scout to precede the train, select
the way, look out for water, wood and grass for the night's camping place, and,
On one certain night no water could be found
in general, prepare for the camp.
unt:ii very late. Finally Uncle Jim located a spring, but it was on the side
of a long and very steep hill. It was the only chance, however, so there the
camp was placed. The hill was so very steep that it was difficult to spread
a bed on the slope. Grandmother had a large family, 7 children including a
small baby.
In the middle of the night her bed, including the baby and all
the children started rolling down the hill.
Another occasion the Indians became very threatening and came about the camp
shouting and whooping loudly. Uncle Jim Wilson, who was a very quiet spoken
man went out to talk to them and succeeded in gaining their friendship. They
finally rode away most peaceably.
When Grandmother Henderson reached Oregon, she had no resources whatever. She
took up land near Union Point. Her oldest boys, who were old enough to work,
put up a small cabin. They were exceedingly poor, but Grandmother was a fine
needle-woman and she made her family's living by making fine linen shirt
bosoms for the dressy men of the community. In those days, fine white linen
When
shirt bosoms, beautifully pleated and stitched were very fashionable.
worn, they were starched stiff as a board. My Grandmother Henderson was the
first woman of the colony who had a cook stove. It was a small thing, and very
crude compared to present day ranges, but people came from miles around to
Grandmother raised her family in spite of all the difficulties which
see it.
she met in those hard days. Her son, Baxter Henderson, was the father of
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Raleigh Henderson, the present barber at Brownsville. Baxter Henderson was a
small man, but always very well-dressed and neat. Even in winter, when the
roads were deep in mud, he would come to church with his boots clean and
brilliantly shined.

Wilson Blain, the pioneer Union Point preacher came much earlier than my own
people, in 1847, I believe. As previously stated, he was a relative of the
Wilson-Dinwiddie tribe who came in 1855. It was by marriage, however, not by
blood, in spite of the fact that his given name was "Wilson". His wife was
a member of "our" Wilson family.
Rev. Blain had been in Oregon for a number of years when he heard that my
people's caravan was coming. He took a fine fat yoke of oxen and came on to
meet us. He found the train resting somewhere in eastern Oregon, delayed
because an ox was very sick. All of the teams were almost worn out. The sick
ox which had delayed the train soon died, and Uncle Wilson Blain put his fresh
oxen in its place and helped the train forward.
Mrs. Wilson Blain was the first person to plant the sweetbriar rose in the
Union Point community. Now it has spread all over the dry hillsides and is
a nuisance in pastures and fields.
The neighbors in the Union Point region were fewer when my people arrived than
previously. Already the town of Union Point was beginning to decline. Father's
nearest neighbors were the Griffeth family and Rev. Worth.
The Griffeths were
a peculiar people, and more noted for their talk than for their truthfulness.
One of that old family is still living. He visited the Brownsville Pioneer
picnic in 1936.
At that time he was over one hundred years of age.
My father and mother lived on the Wilson Blain place at Union Point until I
was perhaps six years of age. After that they moved out on the prairie near
Twin Buttes and I grew to womanhood out there. My first school teacher was a
Mr. Redford.
It might be of interest here to list my mother's and father's families, that
is, their brothers and sisters, On the Henderson side:

Martha M. Henderson (My mother) Born Jan. 1, 1858.
Robert Henderson.
Albert Henderson.

His wife was named Baird.

Sam Henderson.

Lizzie Henderson.

Rebecca Henderson
Emma Henderson.
Baxter Henderson.
Brownsville.

She stayed in the east, never came to Oregon.
Her married name was Buddington.

She married a man named Henderson, but not a relative.
Father of Raleigh Henderson who now lives at

On my father's side:
Thomas Dinwiddie (my grandfather) was married to Mary Ann Wilson Oct.
20, 1808. His children were:
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Mariah Dinwiddie, born Jan. 27, 1810.

Died May, 1919.

Susannah P. Dinwiddie, born Oct. 24, 1811. Married Feb. 3, 1855 to
Joseph West. He died Oct. 21, 1840.
She was again married in 1842 to
Isaac Miller. She died April 16, 1861.

John Wilson Dinwiddie, born Oct. 1, 1813 in Hubbard Township, Trumbull
County, Ohio. In family history, it is recorded that on the day John
Wilson Dinwiddie was born, his father went hunting and killed fifteen
wild turkeys, four deer, and one bear. Evidently fatherhood did not spoil
his nerve and marksmanship.
David Dinwiddie, born March 12, 1816. Married April 25, 1844 to Elsy
Hildreth who was born April 24, 1827. She died Feb. 12, 1859 at Halsey,
Oregon. Her husband died at the same place in 1871.

Margaret Jane Dinwiddie, born in Trumbull County, Ohio, June 5, 1818.
Eliza Ann Dinwiddie, born Aug. 5, 1920.
Mary Dinwiddie, born Dec. 30, 1823. Married Sept. 8, 1842 to James Wilson.
Came to Oregon with her husband in 1853. The husband, James H. Wilson
was born March 14, 1811 and died at Halsey, Oregon Dec. 25, 1875.
Sarah Ann Dinwiddie, born Jan. 20, 1826, Butler County, Pa. Died Nov. 18,
1865 near Hebron, Porter County, md. Was married to Joseph McAlpin 1863.

Thomas Patterson Dinwiddie (My father) was born Oct. 16, 1828 in Butler
County, Pa. Married Jan. 1, 1858 to Martha H. Henderson (my mother).
Mother was born Aug. 16, 1839. Emigrated to Oregon, 1853.
Harriet Ann Dinwiddie, Born October 10, 1831.

Died June 8, 1837.

The old town of Union Point has a large part in the history of central Linn
County. Here the first real town was started in the upper Calapooia region.
However, it did not last long for when Brownsville began to grow, Union Point
began to die. Its chief historical importance now rests in the organization
there, in 1852, of the first United Presbyterian Church in the world.
At one time Union Point was a real growing center.
Among its industries may
be listed - a store, a blacksmith shop, a wagon shop, and a gunsmith.
There
was also the famous old church and a school. At the present time, the town
remains only in memory and in the name of a country school district.

Concerning the gunsmith at Union Point, he also was a relative of mine. His
name was John Wilson but he commonly went by the nickname of Gunger, or Gunder
Wilson.
Leslie Haskin, Field Worker)
(Probably a corruption of "Gunster"
He was always
Uncle "Gunger" was a queer old fellow and a great character.
doing or saying some peculiar thing. One time after he had been to a church
service at Halsey, he said:
"We had a tight communion and a bully good time".
My people finally purchased five acres of land and lived just south of Brownsville.
(Twin Pines
That is where they died.
It is the place on which you now live.
The
two pine
Farm belonging at present to Leslie L. Haskin, Field Worker).
trees which give your place its name were planted by my parents about fiftyeight years ago. They were then only tiny seedlings. Now they are sixty or
seventy feet tall.
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(Note.
During this interview, Mrs. Kirk often referred to the pages of a
book, DINWIDDIE CLAN RECORDS. This is a volume of 120 pages, written by T. H.
Ball and others, and published at Crown Point, Indiana, 1902.
In this volume,
the Dinwiddie clan is traced from Scotland in the year of 1296, to Lirin County,
Oregon, 1900. Many other lines of family history are traced out in this book,
but only those touching on Pioneer Oregon were treated in the above interview.
Leslie L. Haskin, Field Worker.)

Mary Dinwiddie, daughter of Thomas Dinwiddie and my father's sister, was married
to James H. Wilson Sept. 8, 1842.
Their children were:
Robert Wrenesick Wilson, born Jan. 5, 1844.

Died Dec. 1, 1847.

Mary Amanda Wilson, born June 15, 1846.
Rebecca Ann Wilson, born Sept. 11, 1847.
James Milton Wilson, born Oct. 7, 1850.
Thomas Jay Wilson, born Oct. 21, 1852.

In 1853, the John H. Wilson family emigrated to Oregon, settling in the Union
Point neighborhood, south of Brownsville, Linn County.
They traveled by ox
team and the journey took seven months. After settling at Union Point, the
following children were born:
Leonard Ray Wilson, born July 13, 1855.
Samuel Edwin Wilson, born Nov. 29, 1857.
Oscar Herman Wilson, born September 7, 1859.
Luella Agusta Wilson, born March 2, 1863.

ALICE RANSAY-LEEDY
Interview with Alice Ramsay-Leedy and her mother, Mrs. Elizabeth A. Hardman
Ramsay Long, both of 1040 East Water Street, Albany, Oregon. In this interview,
both subjects were present and answered questions and gave information but for
the sake of convenience and clearness, it has been written as though told by Mrs.
Leedy only. She was, in fact, the chief infornan but often referred questions
to her mother for confirmation.
My mother's name is Mrs. Elizabeth A. Hardman Ramsay Long. That is, her maiden
name was Elizabeth A. Hardman; her first husband who was also my father was
Thomas LeRoy Ramsay and her second husband's name was Long. Mother was born
in Indiana in 1846 and at the age of two years she removed with her parents to
Missouri. They spent one year in Missouri and on the following spring came
on to Oregon when mother was just about four years old.
Her father's name was
Samuel Hardman and he settled about seven miles east of Albany and there lived
until the time of his death. Samuel Hardman's father's name was Benjamin
Hardman. Mother's mother was named Mae Bacus. The members of the Bacus,
Hardman and Leedy families all settled near together in the region six or
seven miles southeast of Albany at a very early day. My husband, a Leedy, was
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a son of Daniel Leedy who was a preacher of the Brethren, (commonly called
Dunkard) Church. My husband's mother's name was Mary Houston - another pioneer

famdy.
The Leedys first settled near Harrisburg in 1854.
A little later they moved
to the Santiam neighborhood east of Albany and were influential in organizing
the first Brethren Church in that region which was, I believe, also the first
Brethren Church organized west of the Rocky Mountains. Just when that church
was organized, I cannot tell but it was undoubtedly a very short time after
they reached Oregon, probably only a few weeks. The congregation there worshiped
I do not know all the places
in cabins and schoolhouses for a number of years.
where they held worship, but among others was the old log schoolhouse known as
the "Bethany School" now called the Taliman School, also in the Burkhart Schoolhouse near Grandfather Hardman's claim. Finally, about 1882 or 1883 they
built a church-house of their own.
After the church moved from the country to
Albany and erected a building there, the old country church was remodeled into
a residence and is still standing and in use. The remodeling was done by my
sister-in-law, Sarah Leedy Baltimore. Later it was occupied by my husband's
niece, Ava Baltimore Reed. She sold the place and now resides at Portland and
I do not know who now owns it. It stands on the old Baltimore farm (Note: The
place formerly owned by Mr. Alfred Baltimore, husband of the woman abovementioned is situated in Sec. 30, Tp. 11 S. R. 2 W., Linn County.) About the
time the old church was built, 1883, we moved away from Lebanon-Albany region
and were gone for thirty years so I cannot give much concerning that period.
He
By the way, I think that I have not given you my husband's first name.
was Abram Leedy and he was the youngest of his family. Both my husband and
myself were born in the year 1864 and we were married in June, 1882. My husband
had one brother older than himself, John Leedy.

All of my family connections - the Leedys, Houstons, Hardmans, Baltimores,
Bacus - were early pioneers. Now that I have told you what I could about them,
I will tell you about my father's family, the Ramsays, for that is what you are
chiefly interested in. Please remember that the name is spelled Ramsay.
If
you find any with the name spelled differently, it is either a mistake or they
belong to some other family.

Barnett Ramsay was the man who owned and operated the old pottery about which
you have been asking. I do not know just when he came to Oregon. We seem to
have no family records on that point. I do not know where he first settled,
nor when he first opened his pottery, but I do know that when mother -married
Barnett Ramsay's nephew, Thomas LeRoy Ramsay, in the year 1863, the pottery
was then in operation. That would easily make it the first pottery established
in the Willamette Valley, if, as you say, the Smith pottery at Buena Vista
was not started until 1866. The reason why I know that the Ramsay's Pottery
was then running was because Barnett Ramsay gave mother a piece of his pottery
for a wedding present.
When asked what the pottery gift was
(Mrs. Long here confirmed these facts.
Like and whether she still had it, Mrs. Long rather reluctantly stated: "Oh,
it was only a chamber!
Uncle Barnett said that he thought we might need it.")
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That the pottery was in operation in 1863 is certain but when it was started
and when it ceased to operate, we do not know. It may have been running for
as much as ten years before that. As to when it ceased to operate, I can only
say that Uncle Barnett had not been making pottery for some time before he
died.
I can remember him well; among other things he was a great joker and was
always chasing and catching me and rubbing his old rough beard against my
face.
I cannot give the date of his death, but I know that he was away in
Southern Oregon at the time and was taken sick and died very suddenly.
I do
not know where he was buried.
The dishes made at the Barnett Ramsay Pottery were dark stoneware from the
clay of the valley. His pottery was somewhere on the banks of Muddy Creek in
Central Linn County.
Uncle Barnett Ramsay came originally from Illinois, and Sangamon County, I
think.
From Illinois, he first moved to Iowa and then came to Oregon, in what
year I cannot say. I think that he came in the same year as William T. Templeton,
and in the same train, but of this I am not certain. William T. Templeton
married Barnett Ramsay's sister, Aunt Betsey. (Note: William T. Templeton
came to Oregon in 1847 but it is rather doubtful if Barnett Ramsay came at the
same time. L. Haskin, Field Worker). Another of Barnett's sisters who came
to Oregon at an early date was Pricilla, wife of William Stafford. The
Staf fords first settled in the Mohawk neighborhood near the present town of
Mable. There are still Staffords living at that place.
I have a cousin, Mrs.
J. J. Finley who lives at 9th and Adams Street in Corvallis and Madison and
Sarah Hardman Stafford were her parents.
Barnett Ramsay had five children.

They were:

Jacob Ramsay, who owned a farm northwest of Halsey. He married Louisa
Simmons. They had at least two children, Amos Ramsay and Esta Ramsay
Washburn.
Henry Ramsay, another son of Uncle Barnett, married Polly Powell.
Melissa, daughter of Barnett Ramsay, married Joseph Powell, a sister of
Polly Powell.
(They were both children of the Powell who was a Christian
Minister and who organized the first Christian Church on the Santiam
east of Albany. That family was not related to the Baptist Preacher,
Joab Powell of the Providence neighborhood.)

Sarah, another of Uncle Barnett's daughters, married a man named Hall.
I do not know his first name.
Mary, the last daughter, was also married but I do not know her husband's
name.

Barnett Ramsay owned and operated a sawmill on the Santiam River at one time,
but whether it was before or after he ran his pottery I cannot tell. I rather
think it was before.
(Note - There is a small tract of land near the Santiam
River in the "Powell" neighborhood east of Albany, which, in Edgar Williams
Atlas Map of Marion and Linn Counties, San Francisco, 1878, is marked as
"Belonging to the Ramsay Heirs". L. Haskin, Field Worker.)
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Barnett Ramsay was my great uncle, the brother of my grandfather. Grandfather's name was William Ramsay. He also had a son William, who was a potter.
My father's name was Thomas LeRoy Ramsay. My Uncle William, my father's
Just what years I cannot
brother, ran a pottery at Buena Vista for a time.
tell. He left Buena Vista when I was fouteen or fifteen years old and went
to operate a pottery at Spokane, Washington, and I never saw him again. I
can remember that when I was small, Uncle William made a little toy jug for
me and one for my sister. We kept them for a great many years but they finally
got broken and lost.
That is about all that I can tell you about the Ramsay families and their
potteries. Aunt Betsey (Elizabeth) Ramsay Templeton, sister of Barnett Ramsay
came to Oregon in 1847. My father did not come until 1853. I do not know with
which party Uncle Barnett came, perhaps with neither. At any rate, I cannot
give definite dates either for that or for the founding of the pottery. I
can remember as a small girl that the pottery was still running and that is
about all. The little jars which you describe as being made there were preserve
or apple butter jars. They had a round stoneware cover which fitted into a
groove in the rim of the upper edge. When the jars were filled, the cover was
placed on the groove and it was filled with wax to seal it.
Sketch of jar described -

1 quart size

Please remember that the name is spelled Ramsay not Ramsey.
My mother is now over ninety-two years of age. When she started to school, she
went to what was known as the old Burkhart School east of Albany. One of her
first teachers was John W. Propst, who is still living at the age of 102 years.
A few days ago, mother went out to see Mr. Propst at his home east of Albany.
It is seldom that a pupil of ninety-two has a chance to call upon her former
teacher aged one-hundred-and-two. Mr. Propst is beginning to lose his mind, but
when mother asked him, "Do you remember me?" he looked up and answered, "I
remember that you were a good speller."
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MRS. MARIA STARR LEEPER
Halsey, Oregon
Interview with Mrs. Maria Starr Leeper of Halsey, Oregon.
My name is Maria Starr (Leeper). My father's name was Philip McWilliams Starr.
He was born in Ohio in the year 1825 and died at Brownsville, Oregon in the
year 1900.

My mother's name was Ann Dimmick Starr, born in Ohio in 1824(?) and died on
the Starr farm near Halsey, Oregon in l925(?). (Note - this is very evidently
a mistake, probably for both dates. The narrator plainly stated elsewhere that
her mother died a short time before her father. L. Haskin, Field Worker.)
My mother and my father both came to Oregon by emigrant train but not together.
My father came in the year 1852 from Ohio. Mother came at a slightly earlier
time, whether the same year or the year previous I do not know. Mother came
from Illinois but had previously lived in Ohio and had been acquainted with my
father in that state. They were married in Benton County in 1852, soon after
father reached Oregon. To that marriage were born the following children:
Isaac Winfield Starr, born Nov. 28, 1853.

Died Nov. 2, 1917.

Maria Starr (the narrator) born Jan. 10, 1858.
Watson Starr, born Jan. 30, 1862.
Ed D. Starr, born Jan. 21, 1864.

Died 1902.
Died 1935.

Of the above family, my oldest brother, Isaac Winfield became a physician. He
practiced medicine for a short time at Halsey, Oregon, then removed to Brownsville
where he practiced until his death in 1917. He was married to Miss Clara Bishop,
daughter of "Professor" Bishop, who was a very prominent teacher in Brownsville.
Clara Bishop Starr still resides at Brownsville, Oregon. Her brother is Charles
Bishop, prominent Woolen Mill man of Portland. Their father, besides being a
teacher and founding the "Bishop's Academy" at Brownsville was an influential
Cumberland Presbyterian preacher.
My brother, Ed D. Starr, was born in Jacksonville, Oregon while my father was
pastor of the pioneer Methodist Church at that place. Later he made his home
at Brownsville, Linn County. He served as postmaster of that town for almost
thirty years. His son, Delbert Starr, still resides at Brownsville as also his
widow, Mrs. Josephine Starr.
Although my father was an early settler in Oregon, he was not the first of his
family to reach this state.
His father, John Wesley Starr, reached Oregon in
1847 and settled in the famous Methodist "Bellknap Settlement" in Benton County.
Father did not come until 1852. The Bellknap settlement was really a colony.
All of the families came from one neighborhood - all were Methodists. It is
told that almost the first thing done by these settlers on their arrival at
their destination was to organize a Sunday School. This they did on the very
first Sunday, and before they had made any attempt at building homes for themselves.
The story goes that they gathered together and sat on wagon tongues
of their emigrant wagons to hold this first religious service. The families
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were always noted for their devotional christianity, and that neighborhood was
long noted for strict religious and moral probity. Among the first settlers
to organize that community were the Bellknaps, the Buckinghams, the Catons, and
the Starr family.
My father came from a long line of preachers. Until recent years, I had complete
records of the Starr preachers, and there had been a continuous line of them
All of those old records were unfortunately
unbroken for over two hundred years.
lost in a fire.

Upon arriving in Oregon, my grandfather, John Wesley Starr, took up a donation
claim of 640 acres. My father, coming later, had less choice, so his land claim
consisted of only 320 acres. It was situated near the present town of Alpine,
As previously
in Benton County. On that old claim, my oldest brother was born.
stated, my brother, Ed, was born at Jacksonville. I was born at Brownsville,
Linn County. The house in which I was born was a short distance west of
Brownsville and belonged to Mr. Z. F. Moody. Later Mr. Moody became Governor
of Oregon. My brother, Watson, was born at Brownsville in a Methodist parsonage.
He became one of the best
My father began to preach about the year 1856 or 1857.
known circuit riders of this region. Among his circuits at a very early date
was that with headquarters at Brownsville. Father was the first preacher sent
out on that circuit after it was organized. The organization took place at the
The
annual conference at Corvallis, and father went at once to that circuit.
presiding elder of the district at that time was Rev. A. F. Waller, a member of
the Jason Lee Mission. The preaching points which father served at first were
at Calapooia (Brownsville), Harrisburg, Union Schoolhouse, Cummings Schoolhouse,
Brush Creek, and Muddy.

At the second quarterly conference of the Calapooia circi4t James H. Wilbur
presided. Wilbur was another well-known Methodist pioneer and was the founder
of the Wilbur Academy at the present town of Wilbur in Southern Oregon. At that
time, the region where Wilbur Academy was organized (1853) was known as Umpqua
County.

Preaching
At various later dates, the Calapooia Circuit became quite large.
points included in the circuit at various times-Shedd, Keeney Schoolhouse, Brush
Creek, Independence Schoolhouse, Brownsville, Harrisbuçg, Lake Creek, Trinity
Chapel, Upper Calapooia, Union Schoolhouse, Cumming's Class, Bond's Schoolhouse,
I do not
Muddy, Rock Hill, Vandynes, Evan's Ferry, Miller's Class, and others.
know where all of these points were situated. Another class that was quite
It was situated about one mile
active in early days was known as Wesley Chapel.
east and perhaps one-half mile north of Halsey, and on the farm now owned by
George Starr. Wesley Chapel was a small building, frame and painted white.
Almost all those early chapels were built on the same plan. They were low,
rather flat--roofed structures without steeple or ornamentation, and usually
painted white.
At Wesley Chapel, there was quite an active class. Some of the early Methodist
families furnished many preachers to the church. The Pearl family of Wesley
Chapel had three preachers in it, the father, John Pearl, and two sons, Joseph
and John Jr. One of the Pearl girls married a man named Van Winkle. He was
Isaac
also a local preacher. His son is now Oregon's Attorney General.
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Van Winkle, the father, lived on a farm just a short distance east of Halsey
on what is known as "Spoon River". Spoon River is really an enlarged drainage
ditch begun to drain the swampy land in that region and slowly enlarged by
washing until it is a large stream, especially in winter time.

One of the very early Methodist circuit riders in the Brownsville region was
"Father" John McKinney. He was a very old man when I remember him. His farm
was a mile or so west of Brownsville, near to the Moody place where I was born.
Some curious and funny things happened in the early days of my father's preaching.
Nothing of importance but just neighborhood jokes which came to be widely
known.
One of the troubles that my father had on various charges was the
opposition to musical instruments in the churches. My father was a very fine
singer and musician, and always wanted an organ in the church, but whenever
an organ was introduced, it resulted in some trouble. I have often heard my
father tell how the introduction of instruments brought opposition.
"Uncle"
Jesse Bellknap, in arguing about organs with a younger man, once said , "I'm
an older man than you be, but you're an older fogy than I be".
My father performed the marriage ceremony for "Father" John McKinney when he
was married the last time. McKinney at that time was over seventy-seven years
of age. I and my brother, Ed, was speaking with a man and the man was surprised
to find Ed older than he expected. "Father" John was passing just then and Ed
said, pointing, "Yes, I'm pretty old. Why, I was there when that man was
married "
In the old days, just as now, the Methodists held communion only about once in
every three months. One time my brother and Iwere going to communion service.
We had never taken communion as yet, but that time we decided that we would go
up and join with the older people. When the services began, then, we went
forward and knelt with the others but those who were serving passed right over
us and never offered us the emblems.
It was a very embarrassing time. Perhaps
they decided that our coming was too much in the light mood - that we did not
really come seriously.
Over in the old Bellknap country one time a Rev. Roberts came to preach.
Roberts was an educated man, and was from more sophisticated regions. He came
a well-dressed man and his theme when he preached was on the subject of "style".
Like all old Methodists, he believed Wesley's admonition to dress plainly, and
he told the people about it, not sparing their feelings. The joke of the matter,
however, was that he was so perfectly dressed in clerical black and there was
not a man in his congregation who was not dressed in buckskin.
One of the very first Methodist conferences in the valley was held at the
Bellknap settlement. The bishop who presided was the well-known Bishop Simpson.
Soon after that a church or chapel was built there and was named "Simpson's
Chapel. That chapel was on a corner of my father's land claim.
I have a
picture of it here, and you can see what it looked like and know how all those
early chapels appeared.
All that I remember at that time were built about the
same style. That is the way Wesley Chapel here at Halsey looked, too.
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Each settler
All of the settlers who went to church then drove horses or oxen.
had a particular tree where he tied his animals. There was, and still is, an
oak grove at Simpson Chapel, and I was over there a while ago, and could still
pick out the trees where each family steed was tied.
(Note - The picture of Simpson Chapel, now gone, shows a low, square frame
building, well painted and well kept. The roof was not steep, noticably lacking
slant, and there was no steeple, belfry, or ornamentation of any sort. No
Leslie
entryway in front. Windows square, glazed with plain small paned glass.
Haskin, Field Worker.)

I often went with my father on his trips about the circuits. Some of the
experiences, not important at all, cling to my mind. At the Brush Creek point,
which was above the present town of Crawfordsville, we spent the day with
"Father" Robnett. During the stay they held family prayers, and I remember
just how "Father" Robnett spoke and prayed. I believe that he must have been
a southerner, judging from his speech. Just before we knelt for prayers, I
remember that "Father" Robnett suddenly called, "Moth-a, Moth-a, where is my
purse?" When his wife brought his purse, he opened it and paid father some
money saying, "This is your first visit, and I want to pay my part right away
and have it aw' done at once".

After preaching at the Calapooia Circuit, my father also returned at a later
date and preached at Brownsville charge. After we left the Calapooia the first
time, father went to Jacksonville. The old church, still standing there, is
one of the earliest Methodist churches west of the Rockys. My brother, Ed,
was born while we were at Jacksonville. At that time, the town was an active
gold mining center, and was full of rough miners. I can still remember how
they used to get drunk on the streets. That was a new thing to me and impressed
me greatly.
After
In the Fall of 1864, my father left Jacksonville and moved to Albany.
He was presiding Elder of the Eugene
that he served at Eugene and Salem.
District and at a later date of the Salem District, and was delegate to the
general conference in Illinois in 1880.

The Methodist settlement in Benton County where my father settled was extremely
interested in educational matters. When Willamette University was organized,
there was a drive for funds. The trustees of the University gave' a perpetual
scholarship to the head of each family who would contribute $500 towards the
Almost every family in that region contributed and received such a
fund.
scholarship. As a result, the neighborhood was well represented in that
institution for a number of generations. Concerning my own family, for many,
many years without a break there was a Starr attending the University. I
graduated from Willamette in 1877. My brothers also went, though not all of
Partly as the result of these Willamette scholarships, the
them graduated.
Bellknap settlement became one of the best educated neighborhoods in Oregon.
My own schooling was begun while my father was stationed at Albany.
first teacher to whom I went in Albany was a Judge Flinn.

The

Concerning my father's education, I can tell you but little. He was educated
in Ohio, but at what schools I cannot tell. He never spoke much about his
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schooling, except that received at primary schools. I remember his saying
that he used to sit on a backless bench studying from daylight to dark. He
said the school hours kept then were extremely long.
My father in later years owned a farm five miles east of Halsey. On that
farm my mother died. At the time of my mother's death, my father was almost
a cripple. During a trip to Annual Con:Ference at Grants Pass, the members of
the conference were taking a jaunt out into the country to feast on watermelons.
During that trip my father was injured I y falling from the back seat of a hack.
His spine was injured and he never walk d alone again, although he lived nearly
ten years.
After my mother's death, my father was taken to Brownsville and cared for in
the home of my doctor brother until he died, only a few months later.

The Starr family originally came from England. At the first there were three
brothers who emigrated to America. One of them was a doctor, one was a lawyer,
and one was a preacher. Our line descended from the preacher brother.

My father's middle name, McWilliams, was the surname of his mother who
came
from Ireland.
(Hannah McWilliams).
She came from Ireland when she was ten
years of age, and died when my father was three years old.
I was married in 1886 to Frank Leeper and have lived almost all my life at, or
near Halsey. I have one son, Harry Leeper, of Eugene.
(Mrs. Leeper lives at Halsey, Oregon. She is hale and hearty although unable
to walk or to stand for any length of time. Like her ancestors, she is an active
Methodist.)

MRS. ELLA LILLY
Mrs. Ella Lilly, a widow, was interviewed at her home at 523 SoUth Sixth
Street.
Mrs. Lilly is active in mind and body, interested in the work of her
church and keenly alive to what is going on about her. Her husband was a cousin
of Miss Hettie Lilly, who has been interviewed previously. Mrs. Lilly said:
I was born near Des Moines, Iowa, in 1862, and crossed the plains in 1865 in
a
mule train. The captain would allow no oxen in the train for they would slow
up travel. There were some horses. My father, Thomas Custer,
was a cousin
and boyhood companion of General Custer, the Indian fighter. My mother's name
was Zilpha Eddy. I was the second in a family of four girls.
My sisters are:
Addle Smith Eddy of Monrovia, California.
Susie Rayburn of Pendleton.
Minnie Cooper of Salem.

My oldest sister was married the second time to a distant cousin.
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When
My mother crossed the plains with four girls, the oldest not yet five.
the Indians stampeded our horses and seemed about to attack the train, my
mother, who had been called the "coward" of the party, put us in our beds and
took her stand at the open end of the wagon with the ax in her hands, ready
to defend her babies.
Father was in poor health and died a year or two after reaching Oregon.
Mother's burden was doubtless lightened by the presence of her parents and
other relatives who came with her. Our first home was at Blodgett Valley,
where mother taught school for five years and cared for her family. Mother
then married Henry McCullough, a farmer of the Blodgett community. My first
schooling was with my mother at Blodgett before I was really of school age.
The Blodgett School held for only three months of the year, and my sisters and
I got most of our schooling at Philomath College. Mother kept a diary of the
trip west and of her later experiences, but the records were taken with other
valuables by burglers.
I was
I began teaching school when I was sixteen and taught for three years.
marrried in 1881, to George Lilly. My husband had to take care of the farm of
his father, who had just died, and wanted me to stop in the middle of the school
term and begin housekeeping, but I finished the school first. We carried on
the farm until my husband's younger brothers were old enough to take over and
then we moved to Corvallis and my husband joined the organization of the First
National Bank. Mr. Woodcock, who was at the head of the bank, said he had my
husband marked for a job in the bank for years. My husband died in 1917, but
he left enough to care for me and provide for the rearing and education of the
children.

Our children are:

Robert Custer Lilly, who is in the insurance business at Klamath Falls.
Gertrude Estelle Flannery, who with her husband, owns and operates a
drug store in Springfield.
Ralph Lilly, a druggist in Klamath Falls.

I guess I would have been a doctor if such a thing had been possible for a
girl in my time. Perhaps that is why two of my children turned to a profession
closely connected with healing.
After my youngest son finished college and went out for himself, I was unbearably lonely for a time.
I prayed about it one day, and that very evening
the suggestion came through a friend to take a girl from the Children's Farm
Home near Corvallis. Arrangements were soon made and the girl has been with me
for about seven years. She will be in Junior High next year. At my age, they
WOUT(1 not let me adopt her legally, but she is to be with me so long as I can
give her a home. She is like one of my own, and I believe God's hand was in it.
My husband was Mayor of Corvallis for one term and a member of the Council for
I have
several terms. He never had time for public service in a wider field.
never been interested in any clubs or social organizations, except the church.
I have long been a member of the Corvallis Methodist Church, and have been
for more than twenty years teacher of the Older Women's Bible Class.
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This is my Father's world and I love it. It has been a good world and I have
enjoyed it, but I expect to enjoy the next one more.

MR. FRED LINES
Albany, Oregon
Interview with Mr. Fred Lines, Albany, Oregon.
My name is Fred E. Lines. My address is 413 Washington Street,
Albany, Oregon.
I was born close to what is now known
as Fry Station, a few miles east of
Albany, 1862.

My father was John H. Lines. He was bc rn in South Carolina, April 21, 1803.
I do not know the name of the town but it was quite close to the Virginia line.
My mother was Martha M. (Sample) Lines. She was born in Huntington County,
Pennsylvania on February 11, 1824. She died in September, 1902. My father
died on October 21, 1868.
Father and mother came to Oregon in 185 3. At that time, they had been married
about ten years and had a family of fou r children. They came by the way of the
Isthmus of Panama, landing first at San Francisco and then coming on to Oregon.
They first settled about three miles so utheast of Albany where father took
up a Donation Land Claim. He lived on this place for
a few years and then sold
it, buying a larger farm from members of the Earl family,
situated on the
extreme east point of Knox Butte. On that place, I was raised and
there my
father died.
I should say that before coming to Oregon my father had lived
for a time at,
or near, Louisville, Kentucky and, at that place, he had also engaged in the
drug business. He was also elected
as County Clerk of Lee County and served
in that capacity for about seven years. After coming to Linn County,he
was
again elected as County Clerk here and served for seven and one-half years.
To my father and mother were born eight children, four in the East
and four in
Oregon. Their names are:
Margaret Lines.
Mont D. Lines.

Died young.

Was a farmer in Eastern Oregon.

Now dead.

Perry C. Lines.

Died Sept. 2, 1887.

Virginia Lines.

She married L. C. Marshall of this City.

Lillie Lines.

Married Dr. L. Foley who practiced at Lebanon.

Frank Lines. A farmer on the old home place
where his widow still lives.
She was a daughter of John Geisendorfer, a pioneer of 1851.
Cyrus Lines. Died in infancy.
Fred E. Lines.

(The informant) Now residing in Albany.

I am the only member of my family now living.
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Father and mother were married on November 17, 1842. Father died on October
21, 1868. He was first seriously hurt in an accident with a team and became
badly crippled. He did not long survive that injury.

While my people were living in Albany, they resided in the old octagon house
which used to stand a few blocks south and east of the business section.
That house was built by Dr. J. Linsey Hill, one of Albany's first preachers
and physicians. Dr. Hill was a Baptist Preacher and one of the founders of the
present Albany Baptist Church. The octagon house was a landmark here for many
years.

The farm which my father purchased on the east point of Knox Butte was the
original claim of John Earl. There are a few graves on that farm of very
They
early date of which few people know and they are of pioneer interest.
are members of the Earl family, the grandparents of Mr. Charles Earl who
resides here in Albany. He can tell you of their exact names and history.
The place where the graves lie are in Section 36, Township 10 S. Range 3 West.
Timber has grown up over the graves so that it is difficult to find them but
they should be marked since they are those of real pioneers.
There were many small manufacturies in the country at an early date that are
now entirely forgotten.
There was a pottery on the Alfred Powell claim, or
thereabouts, in the 1860s.
It was run by a man named Ramsay. At a later
date, in the late l880s or early 1890s, there was quite a large tile factory
on the Reuben Streitoff claim. That was run by Franklin Propst. There are
great pits where the clay was removed there. They lie just adjoining the
Central Christian Church Cemetery. A large share of the earlier industries
Even many of the
were carried on in the country rather than in the towns.
early doctors lived on claims in the country. George Crawford, a dentist, and
Dr. Alexander, a physician, lived far out from any town.
Two
I first went to school in what is known as the East Knox Butte district.
Propst boys started to school at the same time that I did, sons of John Propst.
Their uncle was the teacher. Another of my teachers wasW. M. Cole and a
third, at the Knox Butte School, was George Burkhart.

I spoke of early doctors living in the country. I forgot to mention Dr.
Hesbon Parrish who was such an one. His home was situated a few miles south
of the Butte. Another item which I forgot to mention was that the Hackleman
family who settled first in East Albany was a family relative. It was the
They
Hackleman family here which was the inducement for my own father coming.
settled here in 1845-1847, the father coming first, going back for his family
and dying in the East, and the son coming at the later date. Abe Hackleman's
mother was my father's sister.

When my father and mother were coming to Oregon, they had the misfortune to
suffer a shipwreck. It took place on what was known as "Tennessee Beach"
just outside the entrance to the Golden Gate. From there they were forced to
continue on another boat.
My father belonged to the Christian Church.
Presbyterian. A real old-school deciple.
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My mother was an old time

This has been rather a disjointed interview, but there are just a few more disconnected items which I wish to record. Another teacher which I had forgotten
was Hugh Gourley. He came to Oregon immediately after the Chicago fire, being
one of the unfortunates who were assister to come to Oregon. He was a good
teacher and was also a preacher. Another teacher was John Lousen, he was a
crackerjack and certainly made the scholars dance.

**********
MRS. BESSIE TEMPLETON LEONARD
Interview with Mrs. Bessie Templeton Leonard.
This is concerning the Templeton Family of Brownsville. The first Templetons
to reach Oregon were William T. Templeton and his wife, Elizabeth Ramsey
Templeton. They arrived in the fall of 1847.
William T. Templeton was born in Virginia somewhere near the Natural Bridge on
October 27, 1809. He died Jan. 19, 1882. Elizabeth Ramsey, his wife, was born
in Pennsylvania February 13, 1812. She died on May 18, 1898. They were
married June 1, 1830. Ramsey is an Irish name but Elizabeth Ramsey, my grandmother, was a descendent of William Penn.
When William T. Templeton and his wife, Elizabeth Ramsey Templeton, arrived in
Oregon in the autumn of 1847, they were already the parents of eleven children.
They were:
David E. Templeton.

James T. Templeton.
Samuel R. Templeton.

Margaret Templeton, who became the wife of William Finley.
Joseph H. Templeton.

William A. Templeton, who became the father of Clarence and Loyd
Templeton of Brownsville and Albany.
John C. Templeton.

Matilda Templeton. She married three times. She was the mother of Clyde
Foster.
(See interrupted interview enclosed.) Her last husband was
A. C. Hausman, a prominent Brownsville Blacksmith.
Robert R. Templeton.
interview.

(Father of Bessie Templeton Leonard who gave this

Two children who died in infancy.

After arriving in Oregon, two more children were born to the Templetons:
Isaac Law Templeton, who died while quite young.
Albert Marion (Bert) Templeton.
This made thirteen children in all.
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The Templeton family started for Oregon from Holt County, Missouri, and it was
at that place that my father, Robert R. Templeton, was born. My mother's name
was Orpha 0. Montgomery of the pioneer Montgomery family. My father was only
a small boy when they reached Oregon, as he was one of the younger members of
the family; the youngest of these who were born in the east.
My grandfather and his family started for Oregon with a very good outfit, but
when they reached the Tygh Valley in Wasco County, their oxen were becoming
very weak and they had to leave one wagon behind. This wagon contained supplies
of various sorts, among other things a supply of cloth to last the family for
They intended to go back and get this material later but the
at least a year.
Indians broke out the next year and all the supplies were lost. The United
States Government were supposed to make the losses good (just why was not
explained) but they never did so.
When the train reached the Willamette Valley, the Templeton family stopped
again for their oxen were quite exhausted. They settled and began to build a
cabin somewhere between Oregon City and Salem, expecting to spend the winter
there. However, Jonathan Keeny, an old neighbor somehow heard of their plight
and brought fresh oxen from Brownsville to help them on their way towards the
Calapooia Valley.
Of grandfather's children, two of them were well-grown young men when they
reached Oregon. Three of that family took up claims. They were Grandfather
William T. Templeton, Uncle David E. Templeton, and Uncle James R. Templeton.
The Templeton claims were all east of Brownsville, along the present BrownsvilleCrawfordsville road. Grandfather William T. Templeton's claim was just east
of the old Hugh Fields claim and the Hugh Fields' claim was just east of the
Hugh L. Brown claim. Thus, beginning at Brownsville the neighbors resided in
this order - James Blakely, Rev. H. H. Spaulding, Hugh L. Brown, Hugh Fields,
and William Templeton. David Templeton's claim was situated somewhat in the
locality of the present Hugh's place on the Crawfordsville-Brownsville road.
There is
The old house stood just about where their "red barn" now stands.
a spring just below it, down under the hill.
He attended
My father, Robert R. Templeton, was too young to take up a claim.
school here, first in a schoolhouse near the old McHargue Cemetery, and later
in the first schoolhouse in Brownsville which stood at the back of the present
South Side school grounds. My mother attended school at the same place but
in the second building which was erected there. My father never attended
school at the old Spaulding schoolhouse, but he has often told me just where
It was located a little west and south of the "new" Samuelson house
it stood.
on the Brownsville-Crawfordsville road. Some say that it stood about where the
(North of road 1 mile east
road now runs, but I think not quite so far south.
of Brownsville.)

There is an Indian burial ground near the same locality but a little further
It comes just inside the line of the present George Pugh Farm.
north and east.
The Indians used to camp in that locality a great deal. My Great-grandmother
Brown, the wife of Hugh L. Brown, has often told about a day when she heard
a great uproar among the Indians in that camp. She went down to see what was
the matter and found that a very old Indian woman was at the point of death
and the rest of the tribe had dug a shallow grave and were trying to bury her.
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They had her held down in the grave and were putting dirt on top of her. Grandmother Brown protested, and tried to save the old woman's life, but the Indians
would have nothing of it, saying that the old woman was so decrepit and sick
that she was "no good".
The Indians as a rule were quite good and peaceable.
Some were very good
workers. "Jim Indian" and his wife Eliza (who is often called the "last of the
Calapooias" lived in a cabin near my grandfather's home for a long time. Jim
was a very good worker when he was sober, but when he was drunk he was extremely
dangerous. Eliza was fond of him, but much afraid when he was drinking. There
was an old hop-house near her cabin and one night he came home very drunk.
She ran and hid in a deep pit down near the hop-house and stayed there all night.
That same night Jim came to my father's house. He came to the door and asked
father for money.
Father was frightened, but to pacify him he asked Jim, "do
I owe you any money? Better come back tomorrow. I have no money with me but
I will get you some in the morning". Jim went away for a time and my mother
slipped out and went through the woods to her parent's home (the Montgomery
place where the Wolf Hop-yard now stands), for help. Her brother took a gun
and went back with her. My father remained at the house to protect the children.
He had a gun, but, of course, he would have been very sorry to have to shoot
Jim.
Jim always carried a knife or a gun and would use them at the least
provocation when drunk. He often got into trouble in that way. Finally he
killed a man and was sent to the penitentary. Once when he was in trouble
and had been taken to jail at Albany, Eliza went down to see him and took him
a jar of fruit. The jailer opened the jar and found a knife sealed up with the
fruit. He questioned Eliza as to why she had put the knife in there and she
said, "so that Jim could use it to open the jar." Eliza was very intelligent
and quick-witted and never at a loss for an answer.

Jim and Eliza were almost always called Jim and Eliza Indian, but their real
name was Young. No one seems to know just how they got that name. Jim always
said that the first white man whom he ever saw was Elias Walters. Elias Walters
came to the Calapooia Valley either in the fall of 1845 or the early spring of
1846.
At any rate, he was here and had a cabin built when the Brown and Blakely
party arrived.
The Templetons were all staunch Presbyterians. They first attended church at
Union Point, south of Brownsville. There used to be an old road leading from
upper Courtney Creek near my grandfather's claim, southwestward to Union Point.
The old roadway is still visible in our back pasture.
(On the Leonard Place on
Courtney Creek.) They traveled that old road on Sunday in a wagon, the back
of the box full of children, going to church.

The first Presbyterian Society was organized at Brownsville with five charter
members, all Templetons. The first Presbyterian Church building at Brownsville
was on the south side of the river just across the street (south) from the
present south-side school. The cabin stood just where Mrs. Geo. McKinney's
house now stands. That place has just recently been sold by Mrs. McKinney. I
do not know the new owner's name, but in making out the deed, it was discovered
that there had been no transfer from the Presbyterian Church to the next owner.
The present church trustees have given the owner a quit-claim deed to make the
title good.
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The old Templetons were both religious and devout, but extremely strict in their
Sabbath observances. My father was not even allowed to whistle on Sunday.
My
At church the boys and girls were compelled to keep absolute silence.
father has often told how hard it was to keep from laughing in church on one
occasion. A prominent member of the church was Josiah Osborn, one of the
survivors of the Whitman Massacre. The benches at the church were backless
and rough-hewn, with only pegs driven in from below for legs. Mr. Osborn was
a large heavy man and one day while the services were in progress and not a
sound was to be heard but the preacher's voice, there was a sudden loud bang,
for Mr. Osborn had fallen asleep and tumbled from his bench into the aisle.
It was a hard trail for a boy with a sense of humor.
The Osborns were at the Whitman Mission at the time of the Massacre. They
I have heard the
escaped by hiding under the puncheon floors of a cabin.
Osborn girls relate their experience. The youngest of the family, the baby,
started to cry at one time, and Mrs. Osborn was forced to stuff a corner of
her apron in the child's mounth to silence her. I believe that one of that
Josiah Osborn and his
family is still living either at Springfield or Eugene.
wife are buried at the old McHargue Cemetery on Courtney Creek. It is up near
the present Courtney Creek Schoolhouose. The cemetery is now sadly neglected.
The old schoolhouse where my father first attended school is near the cemetery.
There are some of the old foundation stones still there, and a large flat
stone that was formerly the doorstep.
Concerning the strictness of my grandparent's religious views, I will say that
my grandmother never cooked anything whatever on Sunday. The Saturday before
communion, when they held their preparatory services, was also very strictly
observed. It was almost a fast day.
Father helped to haul the lumber for the old E. R. Geary house. It still
stands at the corner of South Main Street and Blakely Avenue. Some people do
not believe that he could have been working so young at such responsible labor,
but an older man always went along with him to help and to oversee the work.
Rev. Edward Ceary was a very prominent Presbyterian minister and a public
fig.ure of considerable importance. There is a big memorial window dedicated
to Geary at the Central Presbyterian Church at Eugene.
At another time my father was hauling lumber with a wagon and had to ford a
stream.
He was still a very small boy. At the ford something broke about his
This stranger
A stranger came past and helped him to make repairs.
outfit.
asked father his name. Father replied, Robert Russell, giving his middle name
for he supposed everyone knew that he was a Templeton. There was a worthless
family by the name of Russell in the neighborhood, and the stranger mistook
father for one of them and later reported that he was sorry that he had stopped
to bother about one of that ornery bunch.
This is my father's old pistol which he used to carry for many years, especially
(Mrs. Leonard then exhibited an old weapon.)
on his trips to Eastern Oregon.
(I have listed this weapon on appropriate sheet before this.) He killed two deer
with one shot. It was an accident, however, for he did not know that there were
two deer until he found them both lying side by side.
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The Dunlaps and Courtneys were among my grandparent's very early neighbors.
The Courtneys, probably the very first settlers in this region, gave the name
to Courtney Creek. Their old cabin was situated just across the stream from
the present Courtney Creek schoolhouse but somewhat westward. The Courtneys
had a sawmill there, probably the first sawmill in the Calapooia Valley.
After the Brownsville School District was divided into North and South Divisions,
there was a schoolhouse on the high hill just back from the present Baptist Church.
My father had told me about going to slide on that hill. They would start at
the top and go almost down to the present railroad tracks. Far down the hill
someone had started a gooseberry patch, but they never slid quite that far
until one day when, for a joke, they loaded a rather dudish boy upon a sled
and giving him a great push shouted, "go to the gooseberry patch". He did go
clear through the patch and got himself well scratched up.
Father John McKinney built the first Methodist Church near Brownsville. It
was situated on the present Munkers place about a mile west of the town. Later
it was moved into the town, and was used for a store.
(Picture of this building has been sent in.)
Joseph H. Templeton was a photographer - one of the first photographers at
Brownsville.
The Templetons built a sawmill in the early days. It was situated on the
Calapooia River directly opposite where the Wimer farm is now located. (On
the Brownsville-Crawfordsvjlle road.)
Bert Templeton (Albert Marion) was the youngest of my father's brothers to
reach maturity. He was the one boy, born in Oregon, who grew up.
(Note:

Concerning "Bert" Templeton and the Osborn girls, daughters of Josiah
Osborn, and survivors of the Whitman Massacre, Mr. Andrew Kirk tells the
following incident:
The Osborn girls had fiery red hair.
Bert Templeton, always a wit, was attending a party with them. In the course of the evening, Bert warned artother boy
not to get too near the Osborns "for fear he might catch fire from their hair".
One of the Osborns replied, most appropriately, "no danger of Bert ever catching
fire that way; he is too green.")
(Note.

This interview is rather incomplete as the worker was interested at the
time merely in obtaining information on the foundLng of the Brown & Blakely
Pioneer Store and did not have opportunity to get many details of Mrs. Leonard's
own life.)
My father was Robert Templeton.
He was a son of William T. Templeton, pioneer
of 1847. My mother's maiden name was Montgomery. Her father was Richard
Montgomery and her mother was EvalineJane, a daughter of Hugh L. Brown from whom
Brownsville received its name,
My grandfather, William T. Templeton, came to Oregon in 1847. They entered
the Willamette Valley by way of the Barlow Road, It was late in the fall and
the rains were beginning. Their oxen were tired and half starved. When they
- 41 -

got as far as the Molalla, the oxen were about dead so they had to stop and
prepare to spend the winter. At about that time Jonathan Keeney, from the
Calapooia, came along with two yoke of strong, fat oxen and helped them on to
this place.
Keeney had been told of grandfather's hardships, and having known
him back in Missouri, hastened to go to his help. My grandfather took up a
claim eastward (about 4 miles) from Brownsville.
My grandfather was married to Elizabeth M. Ramsey on June 3, 1830.
They had
Two sons
when they came to Brownsville (I believe) ten sons and daughters.
were born after their arrival in this region. Some of his sons were already
He was
grown men when they arrived here, and took up claims for themselves.
an ardent Presbyterian.
At first, he took membership with the United Presbyterian
Church at Union Point but a few years later (1850) he withdrew and with two of
his sons and their wives, and a few others, organized the Brownsville Presbyterian
Church under the leader, Edward R. Geary, whom they had invited to Brownsville
for that purpose. While still a member of the United Presbyterian Church, grandfather had his two youngest sons baptized by Rev. Wilson Blain. That was at
the first communion at Mr. Courtney's house on Courtney Creek, in 1849. One
of those two boys to be baptized was my father, Robert R. Templeton.

The Templeton family, my father among them, were among the first to grow hops
in the Calapooia Valley, and they were the first to bring in the Warm Springs
Indians from across the mountains to pick their hops. My grandfather, William
T. Templeton, was also among the first to grow tobacco in this region. It was
an experiment, but not a very successful one, for this climate is not entirely
suited for tobacco culture.
My great-grandfather, Hugh L. Brown, came to Oregon in 1846. His homestead or
donation claim was situated about two miles east of Brownsville. About 1851
he and his nephew, Captain James Blakely, established a store on the Calapooia.
That store is still in operation under the management of the fourth generation.
Hugh L. Brown (Hugh Leeper Brown) my great-grandfather was born in Tennessee,
January 10, 1810. He died at Brownsville, Oregon, January 23, 1888. His wife,
Clarrisa Browning Brown was born February 8, 1810, and died April -, 1898.
They were married November 11, 1820. To this marriage were born, in order of
birth:

John Brown.

He married Amelia Spalding, daughter of H. H. Spalding.

Eveline Jane Brown. (My grandmother)
(Of Brownsville).
Elizabeth Brown.

She married Robert Montgomery.

She married J. M. Moyer of Brownsville.

Felix Grundy Brown.

He married May Stuart.

Missouri Ann Brown.

She married John Tycer of Brownsville.

Amanda Brown.

Was married three times - Cochran, Kruger and Moore.

Louisa Elmore.
Elmore.

Was married three times - Carlin, Galbraith and Porter

Hugh Leeper (Leep) Brown.
Harriet Brown.
Brown.

A bachelor.

Was drowned in Missouri.
Died in Missouri.
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With Hugh L. Brown on the emigration to Oregon were his nephew, James Blakely
and family, Jonathan Keeney, Alexander Kirk. W. R. (Riley) Kirk and family
and R. C. Finley. Finley's wife was "Polly Kirk" daughter of Alexander Kirk.
Brownsville was platted by James Blakely in 1864 and so named after Hugh Leeper
Brown.

One of the ways in which money was earned in the very early days was by going
out and killing deer and selling their skins. Two of my uncles took such a
hunting trip in the early days and went far up on the McKenzie River to hunt.
On their return, they had several hundred skins to sell. My uncle, David
Templeton, and another uncle went to the California gold mines. They were
under age, but when they returned from the mines, they brought about three
thousand dollars worth of dust with them. They gave their father a thousand
dollars to help him establish the home here and each had a thousand dollars
remaining - not a bad start for young men to begin life on in those days.

AMY A. SHIPLEY LURWELL
Brownsville, Oregon
Mrs. Lurwell stated:

My father was Robert Shipley, pioneer of Benton County in the year 1852.
Robert Shipley was born in Kentucky, August 14, 1814, and died in Benton County,
Oregon August 31, 1883, at the age of sixty-nine years.
In the year 1819, when my father was but five years of age, the family moved
from Kentucky to Missouri. On that trip, while taking cattle acrpss the
Missouri River, my grandfather was drowned. My father, therefore, was fatherless from a very young age and his schooling was somewhat limited, nevertheless
he took great delight in studying and I still have an old arithmetic which he
used, or rather which he wrote for his own use in the study of arithmetic.
(This book was shown to the field worker.) It is about one by eight by fifteen
inches and is filled from cover to cover with the rules, problems and solutions,
all proved in my father's own handwriting.
It is very neatly written, although
the pen used was a goose quill and the ink was home made. The handwriting is
very fine, all headings being written in flourishing, well-shaped script and
the text in neat, smaller letters. Although the book contains perhaps two
hundred large pages, it was all written and completed between the 1st day of
January, 1829 and the 20th day of April of the same year. Some of the old
time rules and tables are quite interesting. Take this about the length of the
months:
The 4th, 11th, 9th and 6th,
Have 30 days to each affixed
And every other 31,
Except the second month alone,
Which has but 28 in fine,
'Till leap year gives it 29.
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The money tables in this book are divided between "Federal Money" and other
money, probably referring to wildcat bank notes or perhaps to some "State
Cloth
Money". A great deal of attention is also given to English Money.
measure is divided into the following divisions:
Four nails one quarter.
Four quarters 1 yard.
Three quarters 1 eli Flemish.
Five quarters 1 eli English.
Six quarters 1 eli French.

Land measure runs 30 1/2 square feet 1 square perch.
40 square perches are 1 rood.
4 roods 1 acre.

This book was brought to Oregon solely because the last pages contain a
neatly written family record for the Shipley family dating from 1811. While
crossing the plains, this book in some way became water-soaked so that the pages
My
are streaked and yellow and some of the page corners have been torn off.
son had it neatly bound, as you see it, so that it could be better preserved.
My half-brother, A. J. Shipley of Monmouth, had this book for many years and
used it as an exhibit in his school work for he was a teacher for many years.
After his death, it came into my possession as I am the last of my family.
To this marriage there were born
My father was married first in
?
?.
His
first
wife
was
Charlotte
(in one record it is spelled
eight children.
She
was
born
in
Kentucky
June
15, 1815.
Charlotty) Mulkey.
The names of father's first family are, in the order of their births:
William J. Shipley. Born August 12, 1838. Died July 11, 1915. Most
of his life was spent at Portland, Oregon, but his death occurred at
Oakland, California.

His death
John L. Shipley. Born February 22, 1840. Died Feb. 22, 1877.
occurred on his 37th birthday. He was a storekeeper at Philomath, Oregon,
in partnership with his brother-in-law, Jerry Hinkle, who was also a
pioneer of that region.
Marian Shipley.

Died as a child.

(1841-1847).

Alexander D. (Dave) Shipley. Born December 10, 1842.
His home was at Big Elk on the coast mountains.

Died July 13, 1899.

Lewis F. Shipley. Born July 28, 1844. Died Sept. 15, 1898. He was a
doctor. He moved to Heppner, Eastern Oregon, in 1880 and remained there
until his death.
George W. Shipley. Born December 15, 1846. Died Jan. 20, 1917. He made
his home in the Wiliamette Valley until 1882. After that resided at
Heppner.
Rachel Shipley.

Born April 10, 1849.

Died Feb. _(?) 1859.

Thomas P. Shipley. Born October 24, 1851.
married. Died of T.B.
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Died Dec. 8, 1876.

He never

Father moved to Oregon with all of the above children, except those who had died
in infancy. His first wife was sick during almost all the trip to Oregon.
Whether she was unwell before starting, I do not know but shortly after reaching
here she died, that is, on September 30, 1853.
Before leaving Missouri, my father was a slave holder in a small way.
He had
two women and one man slave. When he prepared to leave for Oregon, he offered
these slaves their choice: either they could go with him and help on the journey
and then be free in Oregon, or they could stay behind where their relatives
lived and have another master. The women chose to stay in Missouri with their
husbands and families (belonging to other masters) but the man, though married,
chose to go to Oregon. He worked faithfully all the way across the plains and
then took his liberty. After reaching Oregon, this man whose name was Reuben
(Reuben Shipley) went to work to earn money to purchase his wife back in Missouri.
Before he could get together enough cash, his wife died. After that he married
another woman here in Oregon. This second wife of Reuben's was a slave woman
whose master had brought her to Oregon but not given her her freedom. Reuben
purchased her from her master. This, of course, was not a legal transaction,
but Reuben said: "A negro haint got no rights. I'd rather buy her". Reuben
made his home somewhere in the coast mountains.
(Benton County).

After father's first wife died, he married my mother. Her maiden name was
Elizabeth J. Goodman. She was born July 4, 1832. She died April 27, 1903.
Father and mother were married August 14, 1856.
Mother was a member of the same immigrant train as that in which my father and
his first wife came. Mother often declared that she walked every foot of the
way from Independence, Missouri to Waldo Hills, in Marion County. She declared
that she could not stand the slow, jolting motion of the ox-drawn wagons,
bumping forever and forever over the rough ground, so walked instead. Her feet
first got sore and tender and then hard and calloused, but she kept up the
"exercise" the whole way. On the way to Oregon, mother did a great deal of.work
for father and his family, cooking and taking care of the children since their
mother was sick the whole way.
To father's second marriage (to my mother), there were six children born.
order of their ages, they were:

In

Martha Ellen Shipley. Born May 30, 1857. Died Aug. 8, 1912. Was married
to D. B. Farley May 12, 1878. Lived near Monroe, Benton County, Oregon.
Louisa Jane Shipley. Born near Corvallis, Aug. 11, 1860.
1882. Never married. Died of T.B.

Charles G. Shipley.
married.
Edwin B. Shipley.

Born Nov. 24, 1861.
Born Feb. 7, 1864.

Died July 11,

Died Sept. 28, 1918.

Never

Died as an infant.

Andrew J. Shipley. Born December 30, 1865. Died Dec. 25, 1937. Married
March 8, 1891 to Rosa Wyatt of Corvallis. Married again Oct. 19, 1912
to Luella Huggins. He was a school teacher the greater part of his life,
teaching in Benton, Lane and Polk Counties. Taught for twenty-seven years.
He was permanently incapacitated for hard work by an accident in his boyhood.
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(The present informant) was the youngest of this family.
Amy A. Shipley.
She was born September 14, 1869. Was married to Clarence Lurwell
September 7, 1897. They have one son, Leonard Lurwell, who at present is
employed by the Yakima Republic atYakima,Washington. He is a graduate of
Journalism, Oregon University. Served as Captain in R.T.C. Has been a
commander of various C.C.C. camps, including Camp Rand at Grants Pass.
Camp Sitka in Douglas County, as well as of camps at Cedar City, and Delta
Utah.

Mother has told me that her ancestors among the Goodmans included several
Revolutionary War soldiers. The family removed to Missouri before coming to
One of them (grandOregon. There were three brothers in grandfather's family.
father's brothers) came to Oregon at a very early date. His name was Richard
Goodman and he settled in the Waldo Hills. During the gold rush, he started
for California and was never heard from again. His family always believed that
he was killed by the Indians.
Another of Grandfather's brothers, Johnson Goodman, stayed in Missouri.

When he first arrived in Oregon, my father settled in Benton County about eight
His place was near the present town of Philomath but
miles west of Corvallis.
His nearest neighbors at
at that time, of course, there was no town there.
that early date were the Hinkles, Barkers, Newtons, Woods and Hartless (spelling
uncertain).
There was also a family by the name of Emerich.
All of my brothers and sisters were born at that place, except the two youngest,
Father lived at that place from 1853 to May, 1865.
namely Andrew and myself.
Whether he took up a Donation Land Claim there or purchased his land, I cannot
tell.

In May of 1863, father moved to a farm two miles south of Monroe, in Benton
County. There I was raised and there father lived until the time of his death.
I was born when father was 55 years of age and I was 14 years old when he died
so that I never knew him at an age when people are most interested in past
events. Father was never a great talker about his past, and that also made his
histor.y rather dim in my mind.

Near Monroe our earliest neighbors, all pioneers, were: John Lawrence, Ceo.
(uncle of Congressman Hawley),
Schultz, David Brown, C. W. Starr, Jesse Hawley
Lemuel Clark and Elisha Wadsworth. Most, if not all, of these men held
Donation Land Claims.
My mother was a member of the Cumberland Presbyterian Church. My father was
a member of the Christian Church in Missouri, but after reaching Oregon he
I
never presented his credentials or affiliated himself with any church body.
have still got his old church letter given him on his departure from Missouri.
(Mrs. Lurwell showed the interviewer this document. It was written on a sheet
of dark blue paper about 6 x 7 inches. It reads:
"State of Mo. County of Miller.

March 25, 1853.

to the Desiples of Jeses Christ.
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We do here by sertify that our beloved Brother Robert Shipley and his wife
Sister Charlotty Shipley is both members In the Church of Crist in good
standing With us wee thare fore commend them To your Christian cear and
fellow ship Done by order of the Church at mount Virnone
Elder J. Stublefield Clerk."
(Another document shown by Mrs. Lurwell was a receipt for certain moneys
issued in 1843.) It reads:
"Received of Robert Shipley Junr. Late Guardian for Martha Taylor, (formerly
Martha Shipley) Eight hundred fifty four dollars, it being in full of all
my demands against such guardian
Oct. 31st day. 1843
Peter Taylor."

The above Martha Shipley Taylor is believed to have been a younger sister of
Mrs. Lurwell's father, and Peter Taylor the man whom she married. The elder
brother thus turns the financial guardianship over to the husband.
In the immigrant train to which my father and mother belonged, there were a
few names which I have heard and remember. Among them were - mother's brother,
Perry Goodman. Her father, Charles Goodman, who was born in Virginia Sept. 12,
1800. His wife, my grandmother, who was born Aug. 7, 1805. Her given name
was Amy and she was born in Kentucky. Other members of the train were - Mr.
Wilburn, Alexander Woods, Thomas Driskill, Robert Shipley, and Andrew Wiley.
Andrew Wiley later settled in the South Santiam Valley near the present town
of Foster, Linn County. He was one of the earliest settlers in that then
distant mountain valley and he was the first man to explore the South Santiam
Indian Trails, thus leading to the discovery of an easy mountain way to Eastern
Oregon and the final establishment of the Willamette Valley and Cascade Mountain
Toll Road.
Mrs. Lurwell brought out for inspection a small walnut wood chest which
formerly belonged to her father and was brought across the plains from Missouri
in 1853. Among the miscellaneous papers contained in this chest was a letter
written by her eldest half-brother, Wm. J. Shipley, and dated January 1, 1865.
A full copy of this letter is appended "Fort Vancouver, W.T.
January 1, 1865.

To all the folks at home,
I wish you a happy New Year. We are generally well here. I never felt
better- have an appetite like a meat axe. Lewis is also well. We have one
man in the hospital, who I fear, will not get up again. He is a young Belknap.
He has "lung fever" the effect of exposure at "Camp Russell." Many 'of our men
yet suffer from colds contracted at the Camp, and I verily believe, that had
we been compelled to have staid there this winter one third of the Company
never would have got over the exposure to which they were there subjected.

I wrote to you from "Camp Russell" on the night of December 17th the time at
which we received marching orders for this Post. We took passage the next morning,
Sunday, on the Steamer Reliance, and arrived here without accident on Monday the
19th Inst.
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We went immediately to work to get the men in comfortable Quarters, and to
get them clothed and armed. The first week was devoted entirely to this.
Christmas day, last Sunday, we, that is Capt. Lafollett, Lieut. Dunbar, and
myself moved into our own Quarters. This week we have been busily engaged
making out the Muster Rolls, Reports, and Returns, required from all Companies
at least every quarter.
Next week we will go to drilling, very little of which has been done as yet,
except by the New Commissioned Officers. I expect to have most of the drilling
to do myself. Lafollett knows nothing about it, and is too lazy even to learn.
Speaking of the Captain, he is the laziest man I ever had anything to do with.
Lieut. Dunbar is industrious, attentive, and I think will make an efficient
Officer.

The Public works and Grounds belonging to the Post are very neatly and tastily
arranged, and are kept clean and in perfect order giving to the place quite a
pleasant and attractive appearance. But when you get outside of "Uncle Sams"
property "stand from under".
An old shabby town, half the size of Corvallis,
composed of old dilapidated buildings, and abundently interspersed with "grog
shops", there being about a dozen licensed saloons within the limits of the
town.

I am unable to state how long we will remain at this post, or where we will
go when we leave here. The opinion among those who ought to know is, that we
will be sent in the spring, to Fort Yamhill, Oregon. But there is not the
least certainty about this. We are just as likely to be sent to Fort Colville
or Lapwai as to Fort Yamhill.
There have been four companies of the 1st Oregon Infy. mustered into the
service, viz, Lafollette, now at this Post. Palmers, stationed for the winter
at Fort Hoskins, Ogn. Crandals, here at present but will start within a few
days to Fort Steilacoom W. T., and Powell's, gone to the Dalles. The Regiment
will probably soon be organized, there being enough Companies now mustered to
entitle it to a Major.
It is the intention of the authorities to have the 1st Regt. Ogn. Cavalry
recruited to its original standard, and Officers of that Regiment will start
out in a few days for that purpose, so you see those who were afraid to enlist
in the Infantry on account of having to walk, will now have a chance to ride.
There is very little in this, but if any of my
the privilege. I think that after this I will
everybody to write to me, and be sure to do so
the people of Benton County, if it is not more

friends wish to read it give them
have more time to write. Tell
I like to hear from
yourself.
than half a dozen lines at a

time.

Give my respects to everybody and tell them not to wait for me to write, for
I have less time for writing than I ever had before.
Yours affectionately,
Wm. J. Shipley
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P.S.

Direct your letters to
Lt. W. J. Shipley
Co. "A" 1st Ogn. Infy.
Fort Vancouver, W. T.

Letters so directed will follow me in case I should leave here before their
arrival. Be sure to get in the "Co. "A" 1st Ogn. Infy".

W. J. S"
(Mrs. Lurwell, the informant in this interview, is an active, alert womar,
slightly incapacitated by accidental lameness but otherwise in good health.
She is a most intelligent woman and courteous and kind in securing data and
facts for this work. Few persons interviewed by this worker were more intelligently able to cooperate with his wishes and desires. The interview was a most
pleasant incident in the day's work.
Mrs. Lurweli. lives with her husband, Clarence Lurwell, in a small house in
the extreme northeastern part of the main section of North Brownsville. Mr.
Lurwell, her husband, is a retired farmer.

Mrs. Lurwel]. is a member of the Brownsville Methodist Episcopal Church.)

** * * * * * * * *

MR. CLARENCE LUR WELL
Brownsville, Oregon

Mr. Lurwell gave the following statements concerning his life and family:
My name is Clarence Lurwell. My father was Walter James Lurwell.
father's name was William Lurwefl.

My grand-

Wiliam Lurwell, my grandfather, was born in England and caine to America sometime about 1840. Grandfather Lurwell was twice married. By his first wife
he had three children:
Walter James Lurwell (my father).
Emily Lurwell. She married a man by the name of Cross.
at Santa Anna, California at the time of her death.

She was living

Lydia Lurwell. She married a man named Gouley. She had two sons the oldest Homer Gouley and the second Romeo Gouley. The latter was
a member of the Oregon Legislature a few years ago.

My father, W. J. Lurwell, was born April 4th, in 1848. He died in 1917. He
came to Oregon with his father in 1852. Grandfather took up a Donation Land
Claim of 640 acres on French Prairie near Parkersvjl].e. Grandfather ran a
flour and sawmill in that region at a very early date. He was killed by a
runaway team about 1872.
My grandfather was twice married
After my grandmother's death, he married
a widow named Parker who was already the mother of at least two (Parker) girls.
These Parker girls died young and I do not know their names. To my grandfather's
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second marriage there was born one son:
Homer Lurwell (my father's half-brother).
My mother's name was Ruth Fletcher. She, also, was born in 1848 (September 25,
in Illinois). Her father's name was B. F. Fletcher who was born in Newport,
New Hampshire on March 18, 1823. He died at North Howell Prairie (Oregon)
January 24th, the exact year not certain but probably 1900. He went to Illinois
in 1844 and married Eliza A. Turner in 1847.

He crossed the plains by ox cart to Oregon in 1864, bringing the remnant of a
family with him - his wife and three daughters having died before that time.
The remaining children were:
Mrs. N. Woodward of Walla Walla, Washington.
Mrs. E. H. Stone of Athena, Oregon.
Mrs. S. T. Hobart of Silverton, Oregon.
All of the above are now dead save Lawrence Fletcher.

My mother died September 16,

1893.

B. F. (Benjamin) Fletcher, my grandfather, settled on Howells Prairie after
crossing the plains in 1864. With him in the immigrant train were his brother,
Samuel Metcalf Fletcher, and a number of other Fletcher relatives. Their train
across the plains was commanded by Capt. Frank Shedd after whom the town of Shedd,
Linn County, is named. Captain Shedd was a cousin of Metcalf Fletcher's wife.
With them in the same train were also the Farwell family who settled at the
Boston Mills just east of Shedd.
On the way to Oregon, Captain Shedd's train had a great deal of trouble with the
The Fletcher families lost many head of cattle and almost all of their
Indians.
horses.

My father, Walter J. Lurwell, and my mother, Ruth Fletcher, were married at
Silverton, Marion County, on September 25, 1870. To this marriage the following
children were born:
Clarence Leon Lurwell. (The informant) born July 2, 1871.
Willia William Lurwell.

Born Nov. 19, 1872.

Herbert Fletcher Lurwell. Born August 3, 1874. He married a daughter
of N. G. "Gray" Rice, an early settler of the Brownsville-Crawfordsville
neighborhood.
Ada Lurwell. Born Feb. 26, 1877. Married George Rice of the Brownsville
Her
neighborhood. She still lives about four miles east of Brownsville.
daughter, Mrs. Lafayette, is a teacher in the Brownsville Public Schools.

Walter B. Lurwell.

Born December 28, 1878.

Philip B. Lurwell.

Born June 1, 1881.

Olive E. Lurwell. Born Dec. 3, 1884.
by the name of Burks.
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Died Dec. 3, 1918.

Married a man

Linnie E. Lurwell. Born Dec. 16, 1886.
Clarence Evans of Halsey, Oregon.

Died Oct. 16, 1916.

Married

I came with my parents to Linn County in 1886. They, at that times settled
on a farm on Brush Creek about three miles south of Crawfordsville.
I now own
a farm on Courtney Creek a few miles east from Brownsville.
I was married to Amy Shipley on September 7, 1897.
(See Amy Shipley's interview already sent in L. Haskin, interviewer.) We have one son:
Leonard Lurwell, newspaper man of Yakima, Washington, born Jan. 24, 1900..
My mother, Ruth Fletcher, was an early Oregon school teacher.
From the age
of sixteen to the age of twenty-two, when she was married, she taught school in
various sections of the Willamette Valley. Her first school when she was 16
years old was at the old town of "Boston" just east of the present town of
Shedd, Linn County. That town, now gone, was built up surrounding the old
Finley & Crawford "Boston Mills", built in the late 1850s and still in operation.
It was the second flouring mill to be erected in this region. The first
was the old R. C. Finley mill, (still standing) situated just west of Crawfordsville.
Other schools which my mother taught were at Evergreen School near Silverton,
and at North Howell's Prairie. A clipping which we have tells the reminiscences
of certain of her old scholars, and the pleasure they had when "Teacher Ruth"
dismissed them for a time so that they might watch the Civil War Veterans pass
the school in 1865.

Adelle Fletcher was a daughter of Metcalf Fletcher, who was a brother of my
maternal grandfather. Adelle Fletcher married Isaac Wheeldon of Plainview, Linn
County. Their son, Wayne Wheeldon, married Lela Stanard, daughter of A. W.
Stanard, a prominent early settler of Brownsville. To carry the relationship
a little further, W. A. Stanard married a daughter of Claiborn (spelling
uncertain) Hill, another prominent Baptist pioneer near Brownsville.
My father, Walter Lurwell, was a farmer and stock-raiser.

MRS. ANNA LURWELL
With Mrs. Anna Lurwell.
of 1849.

Mostly concerning her father, Mr. Gray Rice, pioneer

My father was named N. G. Rice, but he commonly went by his middle name, that
of "Gray". Gray Rice came from Missouri in the year 1849.
At this time, he
was only 19 years of age. That would place his birth date as about 1830. I
have almost no records of my father's family and this can give but approximate
dates and facts as I picked them up incidentally from hearing conversations
when I was a small child. My father was a very poor narrator and seldom stopped
to tell us children much about his past life.

My father walked practically the whole way acros the plains. He was a poor
boy and arrived here with almost nothing but he went to work and soon found
that he could make his own way without any tr9uble. However, I have often
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heard him say that he never wanted to see his Sons work as hard as he was
The first work that father found to do in
forced to work when he was a boy.
Oregon was splitting rails for a Mr. Tycer near Brownsville, Linn County.
(This was probably Lewis Tycer, a very early pioneer in this section.) After
that he did many kinds of work for various pioneers all through this region.
As soon
From being penniless he soon began to accumulate a little property.
as he had a little money saved, he took up or bought a claim southwest of
Brownsville on what is now known as the "Lower Halsey Road". This land, or
It is a fine level piece
much of it, is now owned by S. R. Daugherty (1938).
of land but not so rich or well-drained as some of the first settlers obtained.
After my father had lived on his first claim for a few years and had accumulated
considerable property and livestock, he decided that the country in Eastern
Washington offered better opportunities for advancement, so he sold his place
and putting the money into cattle he drove them to the Walla Walla Country.
It was called Walla Walla County in the early days but now has been divided
He remained at that
and the part where father settled is now Columbia County.
place for about twenty years raising and dealing in cattle. For a time we
lived on a large ranch there, but later we moved to town to live, at Waitsburg,
Washington. I remember that while we were living at Waitsburg, father got
together a herd of over three hundred fat cattle and drove them to market in
Kansas. They were fine fat steers. When father first got them together, he
held them for a time a few miles south of Waitsburg and they were considered
so fine that almost everyone in town drove out to see them - everyone that is
except father's own family. When he started the cattle for the east, they were
very nervous and excitable at leaving their own range and one of the very first
days they stampeded and trampled through a settler's wheat and father had to
pay heavy damages for the destruction of the crop.

When father sold his cattle in Kansas, he received his pay in gold bars. These
I remember
he brought home packed in an old canteen and hung on his saddle.
that when he reached home he unpacked them and gave them to us children to play
with. That was the first gold bars that I had ever seen. They were perhaps
three inches long and perhaps an inch wide. I was very small at that time,
I was perhaps
but I remember them well and was fond of playing with them.
three or four years old at that time.
Father lived a very strenuous life in those days.
He was out riding the range
day after day, and week after week. We would not see him for weeks at a time
and he was quite a stranger to us children. He finally became so tired and worn
He sold
from riding the range that he decided he could carry it on no longer.
his cattle and range and came back to the Willamette Valley. I do not know how
many head of stock he had at that time but it was a great many. The stock
was sold right on the range without rounding it up or counting it in any way.
They simply estimated that a certain tract had so many hundred head of cattle
and so many hundred head of horses on it and sold them outright according to
the estimate without bringing them in from the open range.

We came back here to the Calapooia Valley almost sixty years ago, perhaps a
little less, I think that it was in 1881 or 1882. Father bought land from David
This place where I
Templeton about three or four miles east of Brownsville.
now live is a part of that land. Later he bought other tracts of land until
he finally owned eighteen hundred acres in a single block here. He was very
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liberal with us children and gave us everything that we desired.
died, I never knew the value of a dollar.

Until he

Father lived on this place until the time of his death. Then the eighteen
hundred acres was divided among four of his children, I being one of them.
Today, not one of his children owns a single acre of that land. Besides the
land which was divided among his four heirs in this county, he had two other
children who were provided for in other ways.
The Reuben Hughes farm situated about three or four miles east of Brownsville,
on Highway (State) 226 is my father's old home place.
That place was also
the home of the pioneer David Templeton from whom it was purchased by my father.
My mother's name was Elizabeth Montgomery. She was born in 1842. She belonged
to the pioneer Montgomery family of Brownsville. My father and mother were
married about the year 1861. They had the following children:
Viola Rice.
of Wolf.

Born in 1862. (Deceased)

Anna Rice.

(The narrator)

She married a man by the name

Born 1864, married Lurwell.

Sophrena Rice.

Born 1864 (?) (Deceased) Married Roberts.

Columbus Rice.

Born 1868.

George Rice.
husband.)
Eva Rice.

Born 1870.

Never married.

Married Ada Lurwell (sister to narrator's

A daughter who died at the age of two years.

Fred Rice, born about 1876.
Mary Rice.

Lives near Crawfordsville, Ore.

The youngest, died 1898.

When my father moved his family from Walla Walla to Linn County, Oregon, we
came by wagon. It took us over two weeks to come. We crossed over the
mountains in two wagons, one of which was occupied by the family piano.
It was a slow, hard trip. My father was worn out by the hardships of riding
the range, but after he settled in Linn County, he was not entirely satisfied.
I have heard him say again and again that "there are ten dollars in Eastern
Washington to every one here". My father was very saving and careful with his
money. He often went very shabby and poor looking even though he owned lots
of property. At one time, a stranger picked him up on the Crawfordsville
road and gave him a ride.
A few weeks later, father was walking the same
road and the same man again picked him up. Judging from my father's shabby
clothes, this man took him for a hobo and finally asked him, "Don't you think
that it would be better to settle down somewhere than to always be tramping
the roads?" He did not suspect that he was talking to one of the largest land
owners in the county.
The narrator continued concerning herself - "I am seventy-four years ago. I
celebrated my seventy-fourth birthday last Sunday.
(Sunday, September 25,
1938) I danced around and played the piano and had a high old time.
I never
have been sick a day in my life. Never had even a headache."

- 53 -

(The narrator is seventy-four years of age. She has the appearance of a woman
of forty or less. She is very active and alert to current incidents immediately
surrounding her.
She might well be described as a seventy-four year old flapper
with plenty of come-hither in her eye. She still likes to relate all the facts
concerning her girlhood and the handsome boys whom she knew.
She had not a
single written record of her family to which to refer and every fact given was
from memory. She says that her mind is just as clear as when she was sixteen.

(The following story, told by a neighbor of the late Gray Rice, also illustrates
Gray's economy and want of show after he had attained to some wealth. It was
told the field worker by Mr. Lou. Tycer, son of the man for whom Gray Glass (?)
first worked upon his arrival in Oregon. L. Haskin, Field Worker.)
In the early days the tax collectors traveled around the country collecting
as they assessed. They carried their money in saddle bags and would even, at
times, levy upon property where money could not be obtained. At one time, the
assessor and tax collector called at the Wm. Templeton home while thrashing
was in progress. He knew most of the men there and soon attended to his business
with them. Then he was about to ride on, judging from Gray Rice's appearance
that he was a poor laborer and not likely to own property. By chance, however,
Rice came near his horse and he asked him, "have you any property?" Rice
answered honestly, stating what lands and stock he owned. When he heard the
amount, the tax collector almost fell off from his horse in surprise.

MRS. NANCY CANDIS CONN McCHESNEY
Short interview with Mrs. Nancy Candis Conn McChesney. This interview deals
entirely with the orjgir of the name "Murder Creek" for a small stream in Linn
County, a few miles east of Albany.
My name is Nancy Candis Conn McChesney. My husband's name is John McChesney.
My father's name was Isaac Conn and he was a pioneer of the Knox Butte Neighborhood.

I was the baby on the sled (you may have heard about it) when the man was shot
at Murder Creek. That was one of the first murders in Linn County. My brother,
Joshua Conn, had me out of doors and down the road a little ways from the house
when the shot was fired. He heard a man cry out and heard a shot, and he knew
at once that something was happening. He ran back to the house drawing me on
the sled. He went as quick as he could. We had company at our house that day
and brother went in and told them that something was happening down on the
Father said, "Oh, you're
creek. He said, "I heard a man cry out and a shot".
always hearing things." That was the truth for my brother always heard whatever was going on anywhere in the neighborhood.
Father thought that there was nothing to it, but he and the man who was visiting
In that way the murderer
us walked down to the creek, talking as they went.
heard them coming and had a chance to run away. When they got down to the creek,
they saw a man's arm sticking out of the water. They pulled him out and it was
a young man named Pate. He had been shot.
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The men went into Albany as soon as it was possible. There was a few inches of
fresh snow on the ground and it was easy to track the murderer. They found him
in a shop in Albany. He was another young man named Lamb. When they found
him, he was wearing one of his own shoes and one of Pate's shoes. Later he
was hung for the murder.

These two young men, Lamb the murderer and Pate whom he killed, came from
Indiana with my folks. The reason for the murder was that Pate was a steady,
hard-working man and saved his money. He had saved up almost five hundred
dollars and Lamb killed him to get the money and because he wanted a girl that
Pate was going with.
All this happened in the winter of 1861 or 1862. It was in the middle of the
winter, but I do not know whether it was before or after New Years.

The creek where this took place is a few miles east of Albany, and it has
always been called"Murder Creek" ever since then. They have it marked that
way on the bridge where the Pacific Highway crosses the creek.
I was the baby that my brother was pulling on the sled when he heard the shot
that day.
(Perhaps you have heard about it.)

AMELIA JANE McCUNE AND KATE BELL McCUNE
Interview with Amelia Jane McCune and her sister, Kate Bell McCune, at their
farm home situated about two and one-half miles southeast of Oakville, Linn
County, Oregon.
(March 3, 1939)

This farm on which we live is commonly known as the old Yantis Donation Land
Claim.
It came down to us from our mother who was Amelia Ann Yantis McCune.
Since we live on the old Yantis claim, we will tell first of the Yantis family
and later take up the McCune (father's side).
Our grandfather's
and died July 10,
was born December
January 28, 1830,

name was James Madison Yantis.
He was born October 12, 1809
1879.
Grandmother's name was Sarah Ann Hamilton Yantis, who
5th, 1811 and died July 12, 1869.
They were married
and came to Oregon from Missouri in 1852.

This is a picture of our grandfather, James Madison Yantis, (indicating an oil
portrait on the wall, framed, about 16 x 20 inches in size.) It was painted
in Kentucky on grandfather's nineteenth birthday.
Who the artist was we do
not know, but we know that it is at least a fairly good portrait because so
many of the family bear a nose so very much like that shown in the picture.
You can see how worn the picture is, and how it is chafed in lines across the
canvas.
That is because, to bring it to Oregon, it was rolled on a round stick
and besides frequently getting wet in crossing streams, it was cracked and
chafed by the jolting of the rough way.
Grandfather was born in Kentucky. From Kentucky, the family moved west at a
very early date, traversing the old "Kentucky Trace".
He finally settled on
a farm near Sweet Springs, Missouri. Our grandmother Yantis was born in Virginia.
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Grandfather,James Monroe Yantis, and grandmother, Sarah Ann Hamilton Yantis,
were the parents of eight children, all born in Missouri before the family
(In another statement nine children are listed, but the
moved to Oregon.
names of only eight were given.) Their names are as follows:
John H. Yantis.

Born May 11, 1831.

Robert F. Yantis.

Born June 7, 1835.

Pricilla Ousley Yantis.
Eliza Jane Yantis.

Died September 1907.
Died April 10, 1876.

Born January 4, 1838.

Died Dec. 1911.

Died at a comparatively recent

Born April 1, 1840.

date.

Amelia Ann Yantis (our mother).
Died May 21, 1921.
Thomas L. Yantis.
James A. Yantis.
William W. Yantis.

Born at Sweet Springs, Mo. June 2, 1842.

Born October 3, 1846.
Born Dec. 10, 1848.
Born July 6, 1851.

Died May 20, 1858.

Died April 2, 1882.
Died

____(?).

I have often wondered what madness or craze could have possessed the early
pioneers who came to Oregon! For instance, what could have caused a man like
my grandfather, a gentleman of the south as it was understood in those days a man who had never been used even to build his own fires in the morning and
who always had a servant to saddle and bring up his horse when he wished to ride
to load his nine children into an ox wagon, and leaving a comfortable home
There seems no
behind him, start out clear across the plains for Oregon.
reason back of such an act. However, there was a great deal of trouble in
Missouri over the slave question at about that time and that may have had some
My grandfather, in spite of the fact that
influence in causing the change.
he held some slaves at the time, was violently opposed to the whole slave system
and wished to get away from it. My grandparents, however, held very few serI think only a maid and a boy who had been given to my mother on her
vants.
marriage. These servants were given their freedom and left behind in the care
of family friends.
This family bible from which I am getting the birth and death dates was brought
by Grandfather Yantis on the trip across the plains. Often in crossing streams
it became soaked and wet when the wagon was flooded. You can see how wrinkled
the pages are from those wettings. Our mother was ten years. of age at the time
and when the supplies were soaked, it was a part of her task to spread them
out and dry them beside the campfire. When the bible was wet, she would sit in
her little chair beside the fire and turn the pages one by one until they were
dry. We still have her little chair in which she sat as she performed that
task.

The youngest member of the emigrant train was William F. Yantis, our uncle.
He was a little red-headed baby only about one year old. The Indians were
especially attracted to that redhead and paid a great deal of attention to
him and all of the women and children of the train were in a constant worry for
They did make offers to buy him, and showed
fear the Indians would steal him.
in many ways that they were anxious to have him.
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There was some dissention on the trip to Oregon, among the various members of
the train. My grandfather was a very devout Presbyterian and did not wish to
travel on Sunday. Other members of the train and of the family were less
strict and wished to push on every day at top speed. This finally resulted in
active disagreement. Those who wished to travel on Sunday accused those who
preferred to rest of not being sincere, saying "you only want to stop to do
your washing and cooking at leisure." The result, at last, was that the train
split into two parts, one part, including grandfather and his family, lingering
behind and the other part pushing on.
This first section pushed on to Olympia.
The split took place at Fort Hall.
The cholera was a plague, clinging to the flanks of the emigrant train that
year.
One of our aunts died of cholera in grandfather's train.
(Evidently
this is the extra child who made up the nine children since no death is recorded
for 1851 in the family list.) Of the party who pushed on ahead after they
split there was one death from cholera, that of Ann Hayes, wife of Franklin
Yantis. The Hayes pushed on, not waiting for Sunday.
I might say at this time that all of Grandfather's children were not with him
on the trip to Oregon. John H. Yantis had gone on ahead to the California
gold mines in 1849. The children with the train ranged in age from under two
years to sixteen years.
Grandfather, James Yantis, was a member of the "Old School" Presbyterian Church.
He was a member of a church which was organized at an early day on the Harvey
Hogue claim house. This claim house was built by Hogue on his claim so as
to hold the land, but he really lived with his people on another claim nearby.
Since his house was not used for living purposes, he loaned it to the neighborhood both for school and church purposes. I do not know who organized this
church but think that it might have been our great uncle, J. L. Yantis, who
was a preacher of the "Old School' faith. This brother of our grandfather's
organized the first "Old School" Presbyterian Church in Portland and preached
there for a number of years although he made his home here in Linn County.
There are not many preachers now who would care to ride horseback from Linn
County to Portland to fill their preaching appointments, but that is what our
great-uncle did. The church records, both of the Portland and the Linn
County churches, seem to have been entirely lost. Another member of the church
in the Hogue house was Nicholas Sprenger whose claim was next to that of Rev.
T. S. Kendall on the Calapooia. Thomas Sprenger, a son of Nicholas, still
lives at Shedd though now nearly ninety-five years of age.
(Note - This is
the first that the field worker has ever learned of the Presbyterian Church in
the Hogue Claim House. If possible, additional information will be obtained.
L. Haskin, Field Worker)
All of our uncles young enough to attend school went to that old Hogue school.
Another pupil of whom we have heard our parents speak was George Helm.
I do
not know just where the Helm claim was located, but think that it was somewhere
near the Riverside Community, or at least east of the present Orleans Chapel.
At any rate, George Helm came to the Hogue School, walking eight miles every
morning and night for the sake of an education. (Note - There was a Helm
Donation Land Claim east of Orleans Chapel in See. 34, Tp. 11 south, Range 4
west. This may not be the same Helm family bu it was approximately eight
miles from the Hogue claim which was in Section 36, Township 12 S. Range 4
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West. - Leslie L. Haskin, Field Worker.) This same George Helm was later
married to a daughter of the Averys who were the first settlers on the site of
Corvallis.

When our people first settled here, there was no fruit in the neighborhood
save wild berries, such as strawberries, wild currants, service-berries and
crabapples.
Our people used to make jelly from wild crabapples and the
strawberries, which were very plentiful, they gathered and dried for winter use.
There were also the wild blackberries which every native Oregonian considers
a fruit of outstanding quality. Later we got grafted fruit trees from the
Luelling Nurseries. We also got a kind of plum called the "Peterson" and which
I believe was originated and named by the Peterson family here in Linn County
who settled on Washington Butte, later renamed "Peterson's Butte." Dr. Maley
who sett].ed near Oakville was the first here to raise fruit. He had an orchard
that was coming into bearing as early as 1852.
Our people never used the Indian roots as we have heard that- many pioneer
families did. They gathered lambs quarter for greens, and dandelions.

The camas was very abundant around here but I do not think that our people
ever made any use of it.
The only time that I ever remember tasting camas
was when I was a small child. We had some Indians working for us, grubbing
trees.
We,
In their work they dug up some camas roots which they gave to us.
my sister and I, roasted them at a fire and ate them.
The early day neighbors in this vicinity were - Jesse Washington Pugh, whose
claim was next west of grandfather's, James Coon and family on Muddy Creek,
the McBrides, McCoys, Achesons, Stocktons, Hamiltons, and Millers.

That, I believe, pretty well finishes up this neighborhood history and the
Yantis family. Now I will give what I can on the McCune, or father's side
of the family.
Some discrepancy here)
Our great-grandfather (probably on the maternal side.
was born at Fort Pitt, Pennsylvania. Later he moved away to Beaver Creek,
just where located we cannot remember. On the farm at Beaver Creek, an oil
well was sunk and oil struck in abundance, so the family was by no means
unsuccessful in their move, yet great-grandfather often bemoaned the fact
that he had not had foresight enough to realize that a great town - Pittsburg would spring up on the site of Fort Pitt and the confluence of the two rivers
there.

Grandfather, John R. McCune, was born Jan. 12, 1795.
Grandmother, Mary McKee McCune, was born Jan. 4, 1791.
Both were born in Ireland in County Down.
after coming to America.

They were married in Pennsylvania

Our father, Robert Young McCune, was born March 12, 1828.
1875.
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He died November 30,

Father came to Oregon in 1853. He was accompanied on the immigration by a
brother, Joseph McCune. Father first settled in the Diamond Hill region of
southern Linn County. Later father sold his claim and moved to the Corvallis
region (in Linn County) and built a sawmill on Colorado Lake, near the
Willamette, about three miles east of Corvallis on the Linn County side.
Father and mother were married in January, 1862. That was the year which is
generally known as "The year of the big flood". Father and mother were married
and moved out to the sawmill. Almost at once the flood began. Mother was in
the house and fearfully afraid of water. The flood came up around the house
and mother had to go up into the second story. That was where father found
her when he came to rescue her. Father was a strong man and a skillful boatman. He took mother out of the upper story wihdow and carried her in his
boat, across the Willamette, and for a distance of three or four miles through
the flood, finally landing with her on the steps of the old Methodist Church
in the town of Corvallis. The water was so high that all of Corvallis was
flooded.
(The Methodist Church at this date was probably situated at the corner
of Second and Van Buren Streets). That was a very devastating flood. The
little town of "Orleans" which was situated on the Linn County side of the
river opposite Corvallis was completely washed away. At that time, it consisted
of a number of residences and business houses, including a brewery.

Although father's sawmill on Colorado Lake was not destroyed by that flood,
he never returned to run it there. Instead he moved his mill to Corvallis and
relocated it near the present Mary's River Bridge. Not long after that mill
was destroyed by fire.
Father and mother's family consisted of the following children:
James Yantis McCune.

Born Nov. 25, 1862.

Died May 4, 1912.

Joseph Lapsley McCune. Born June 14, 1864.
(Lapsley was greatgrandmother's maiden name.
James Lapsley McCune still living.)

Mary McCune. Born Oct. 5, 1866.
Sarah Lapsley McCune.
Amelia Jane McCune.
Kate Bell McCune.

(Still living).

Born May 5, 1869.

Died Nov. 6, 1874.

Born May 1, 1871.

(Living on Yantis farm.)

Born July 11, 1873.

(Living on Yantis Farm.)

Robert Young McCune.

Born April 15, 1876.

(Living).

(The two youngest daughters above were the informants for this interview.
Bell was especially helpful.)

Kate

Possibly you may be interested in a little more local history, although not
connected with our immediate family. You know where the cemetery is, and the
little butte called "Bunker Hill" just east of the old Boston Mill near Shedd.
Among the members of the Savage family who settled on that butte were two girls,
Prudance and Sarah Savage, daughters of Americus Savage.
These two girls
helped their father with his stock in the trip across the plains. In later
years, they often claimed that they walked "every step of the way from Bunker
Hill, Massachusetts, to Oregon. They, therefore, named their new home "Bunker
Hill". The mill nearby was called "Boston Mill" The fight of which you tell,
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between Americus Savage and Robert Elder,
Hill" was not the cause of the hill being
the Savage family long before that. (For
worker's survey of "Bunker Hill or Savage

and called "The battle of Bunker
so named, for it had been named by
account of this fight, see this
Butte Cemetery", previously sent in.)

The two Savage girls who walked from Bunker Hill, Mass, to Oregon were Prudance
Savage, later Mrs. John Morgan of Shedd, and Sarah Savage, later Mrs. Cornett
(Both deceased).
of Shedd, Linn County.

JUDGE D. B. McKNIGHT
Interview with Judge D. B. McKnight.
gave the following information:

On being interviewed, Judge McKnight

My father and mother were Oregon Pioneers of the year 1852. That was the year
when the cholera swept through all the emigrant trains crossing the plains.
There was quite a little cholera in the train with which my parents traveled
but so far as I have ever learned there was only one death that resulted.
My father's name was James William McKnight. He was born at Beardstown on
the banks of the Mississippi River, in Illinois, in 1833.

My mother was Manila Chiorinds Wilson McKnight and she was born on the banks
of the Wabash River, in Indiana, in the yeai' 1832.
My father and mother were acquainted practically all of their lives as they
grew up together as children. They were married at Burlington, Iowa on the
day before they started for Oregon.
The Captain of the train with which they traveled was Cam. Settle. Others in
the train who came with them were James Gore, (Billy Core had come previously).
The Gores settled near Lebanon. There was also John Gilliland who became a
prominent citizen and was toll-keeper on the Willamette Valley and Cascade
Mountain Wagon Road above Sweet Home. Besides that, there were the Parker
Stimson's wife and my mother were sisters - and
family and Lewis Stimson.
John W. Fronk. Fronk was a married man when he started for Oregon, but his
wife soon died, possibly while on the way to Oregon, and he later married my
father's sister.
My people's train was quite a large one and they had no particular trouble
with the Indians though many minor disputes.
When the train reached Oregon, my father, though a married man, was barely
old enough to prove up on a claim. He lived at first with Uncle Jimmy Tallman,
after whom the station of Taliman was named. Tallman was a pioneer of the year
After a short time my father took up his own place which was situated
1845.
about two miles from here and near Lebanon. My sister, Winella McKnight
Armstrong., still lives on that place.
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Before I get further with my family history, I will tell of my grandfather's
life. My father's father was a citizen of Beardstown on the Mississippi
River.
He was a carpenter and millwright and is believed to have helped
Abraham Lincoln build his flat-boat at that place before Lincoln took one of
his early trips down the river. My grandfather was also a veteran of the War
of 1812 and fought at the battle of Lundy's Lane.
Grandfather died when father was fourteen years of age. Grandmother had died
previously. My father made his living with his axe cutting wood on the
Mississippi River bottoms from his fourteenth year onward. Like
father,
he took up the trade of millwright and after coming to Oregon, father ran
many of the very early sawmills in this region. He ran the old Sash sawmill
on the Santiam River east of Albany owned by Anderson Cox; the Price-Nickerson
mill on McDowell Creek; the Driggs Mill near Sanderson's bridge. The Anderson
Cox mill was just east of the Knox Butte and was running before I was born,
probably about 1858. Barnett Ramsay probably ran the Cox mill at a later
date.

A study of pioneer communities is a most interesting thing. There were no
towns at first and the Doctors, the Lawyers, the Artisans and the professional
men all settled on claims in the open country and practiced their professions
there.
This was true of almost all communities and our own pioneer neighborhood
was a fine example of the trend. We had some extremely talented men living in
our neighborhood. Let me give you a sort of a picture of how things were First, our nearest neighbor was Dr. W. Alexander, a noted early day physician.
He had a big practice all over the state; he was a learned man. His nearest
neighbor was Dr. G. F. Crawford. Crawford came the same year as my parents but
by a different train. He had been a physician in the east but had been forced
to give up active practice because of ill health but practiced dentistry
instead.
He made all of his own dentist tools himself. His daughter, Miss
Helen Crawford of Lebanon (recently deceased) had all his old dentist tools
and I saw them a few years ago. It was astonishing how much those old, handmade tools resembled the most recent things that dentists now use. People came
for miles to have their teeth pulled or filled by Dentist Crawford. Another
close neighbor was John W. Gilmore who was a blacksmith. Gilmore made the
first metal plows in Linn County and my father would stock them. John Gilmore's
plow patters was unsurpassed in the state. All the sod in this region was
broken up by the use of his plows.
Thomas W. Faulkner was another neighbor.
He was a shoemaker and had learned his trade in Ohio.
He made and mended shoes
and filled wagon wheels. He was a very interesting character and was never
happier than when he could get a crowd of boys into his shop and tell stories
to them while working on his shoes. Another neighbor was
(?) Sloan.
He was a chair maker. He not only made fine chairs but tanned and dressed
hides as well which he used for his chair seats.
Still another neighbor was
a man named Marks who was a brickmaker. He was the grandfather of Senator
Marks and of Willard Marks of the Oregon Board of Higher Education. These all
lived in our neighborhood, then called the "Oak Creek District" but now more
commonly called "Tallman School District". They illustrate the various crafts
which country communities then supported.

The center of the Oak Creek District was the old Oak Creek log schoolhouse.
There all community gatherings were held. Many of the notable pioneer preachers
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came to hold services there, notable among them, Rev. Joah Powell. Powell was
a really talented preacher and a great many of the tall stories now told
concerning his eccentric character are not at all true. I went to school
First at the old Oak Creek schoolhouse.
My father's family consistedof the following children:
James Alvin McKnight. He was my oldest brother and was born in Oregon
on January 8, 1853, only a few months after my parents reached Oregon.
He died at what is now known as "Tombstone Prairie" on October 17, 1871,
at the age of 18 years, 9 months and 9 days.

Since his death was the cause of the naming of that prominent point in the
Cascades, I will tell it to you quite fully. Our family, at that time, was
I
crossing the Cascade Mountains by way of the old South Santiam Toll Road.
On the
was one of the party though only a boy of eleven years at the time.
night of which I am telling, we had just reached the summit of Seven-mile-hill
and had made camp. My father had been driving one of the wagons and my brother,
James Alvin (usually called Alvin), another. After dark had come and we were
all about the campfire, Alvin left and went around behind the wagons, for what
(We had several
reason we do not know, but presumably to get his bed-roll.
wagons.) In the back of the wagon there were two bed-rolls and between the
rolls were packed two guns. One of them was a rifle and the other was a little
double-barreled, muzzle-loading shotgun. The latter was an old gun which had
It was
been brought across the plains and which my father had given to me.
the only one of the guns which was loaded, and that in only one barrel. Of
course, we do not know exactly what happened as it was dark, but we believe
that in moving the bed-rolls this gun was struck or the hammer caught in some
way.
At any rate, the gun was discharged and the load, going through the soft
end-gate of the wagon hit my brother. We heard the report and father ran out
to the wagons. Alvin was still standing and said, "Father, I'm shot." Father
took him and carrying him to the fire laid him down and asked, "Where." Alvin
raised one hand to his chest and immediately expired. Alvin's body was brought
Of course,
out from the mountains and was buried at the Sand Ridge Cemetery.
the incident was a great shock to my mother (she was present at the time), and
later she had a memorial erected at the place of the accident. However, the
body does not lie there as so many now suppose. (See Sand Ridge Cemetery
Survey, L. L. Haskin, Field Worker.) I have told you this at some length
because Tombstone Prairie where the memorial stands is now a well-known point
on the South Santiam Road.
Frank McKnight, my second brother, born 1855.
of 82 years.

Died 1937 at the age

George McKnight.
Born 1859.
He is four years older than I. He lives in
Malheur County where he served as County Judge for the County at the
same time that I was serving for Linn County.

D. B. McKnight. (Narrator) Was born in 1860 in Washington. At the time
of my birth, my father was running a sawmill at Tnwater. There has been
little notable about my life save my service as Assessor of this County
and as County Judge from 1912-1918. (Assessor 1902-1918).
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My sisters were Ada McKnight, born 1863.

Winella McKnight Armstrong.
Donation Land Claim.

Born 1873.

Still lives on the old McKnight

My father owned the first regular drugstore in Lebanon in association with Dr.
Ballard. Dr. Ballard had been Territorial Governor of Idaho, appointed to the
position by Lincoln.

There was another drugstore at Lebanon before my father's, but it could scarcely
be called "regular". It was more of an herb vender's store and was run by a
"Doc" Simons who was more or less of a recluse. This same "Doc" Simons also
ran a store on Sand Ridge at an early date.
My father retired from the farm and spent his last years at Portland.
I first attended school at the old Oak Creek Schoolhouse. Dr. George Crawford
was the first teacher at that school, but that was before my memory. Another
teacher there wasan eminent Divine, Rev. J. M. Denison.
The first teacher that
I remember was named Van Landingham. One of my teachers at Oak Creek School
was James Balch. He was the father of Fredrick Homer Balch, author of The Bridge
of the Gods. "Fred", as we called him, was younger than I, and just a beginner
learning his letters at his father's knee. My sister, Ada, and Fred Balch
were two little tykes learning their letters together. Fred was a remarkable
character but he lacked health. He worked too hard and was too ambitious. He
was born at Lebanon. There is a memorial plaque erected on the old Oak Creek
(flow Tallman) schoolgrounds in his memory.
I knew Fred Baich's mother slightly. She was married three times. As a girl
she lived at Brownsville. Her first husband's name was Gallagher.
She had a
daughter, Alice Gallagher, who attended the Oak Creek School with me. She was
at that time 14 or 15 years old. We all called her "Allie" and I presume that
her name was Alice. Gallagher died and his widow then married a man named
Helm.
A son, Bill Helm, still lives at Salem. After that she married James
Balch.

James Balch was at one time a member of the lower house of the Idaho Territorial
Legislature. At that time, Dr. Ballard, of whom I have already spoken, was
Territorial Governor. Balch and Ballard were great friends here at Lebanon.
There is one other old pioneer of this region whom I will mention. That is
William Peterson from whom Peterson Butte is named.
You will notice the tall
thicket of plum brush to the south of this house. Those are known as "Peterson"
Plums named after the same man. Peterson had a nursery here in the very early
days and the plum was one of the species which he distributed. No one knows
where he obtained it - whether from seed or by bringing the plants across the
plains. Dr. Crawford told me this - that the Peterson plum was the only plum
that William Peterson had in his nursery.
(Field worker's note - Mr. McKnight although advanced in years is still active
both in mind and body. Few persons of his age yet interviewed had a better
command of language, or were able to narrate pioneer facts in better style. Mr.
McKnight lives with his family on a small farm about four miles west of Lbanon.)
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MRS. LUCINTA C. (CLYMER) McQUEEN
Taliman, Linn County, Oregon
Interview with Mrs. Lucinta C. (Clymer) McQueen, Taliman, Linn County, Oregon.
This interview deals principally with the Clymer family, early settlers in
Linn County.
My name is Lucinta McQueen. My maiden name was Clymer. I was born on my
father's Donation Land Claim just north of the present Tailman neighborhood
on June 22, 1865. I have lived in this neighborhood my entire life.

My father was William Clymer who was born in Rush County, Indiana, in 1831. He
came to Oregon in 1851 and settled here near Taliman as I have stated. Father
came to Oregon alone, that is, there were none of his family with him on the
trip, but he already had a brother in Oregon, Henry Clymer, who came in 1847.
Henry Clymer settled north and east of Taliman. His claim was in Section 21
just where the present Lebanon-Albany Highway is intersected by the "Spicer"
country road.

My mother was Margaret (Thompson) Clymer and she was an orphan who came to
Oregon with another party of my father's people in 1853. She was born at Rushville,
Indiana, in 1839.
That it might be plainly understood, I will list the various family immigrations
here.
The first to come to Oregon was my father's brother, Henry V. Clymer.
My grandfather
He came in 1837. Next after that my father came alone in 1851.
and grandmother, Mr. & Mrs. Christian Clymer, with one son and two daughters,
my aunts and uncles, came in 1852. Elder John Short and his wife, who was my
father's sister, came in 1853. With them were my mother, Margaret Thompson, her
Another of mother's
sister, Esther Thompson, and a brother, John Thompson.
sisters, Rachel Thompson who later married Christian C1ymer, Jr., and her brother,
David Thompson, came to Oregon with my grandfather in 1852. As I have already
told, all these Thompson children were orphans, their. parents having died in
1846. When my mother came to Oregon, she was fourteen years of age. My maternal
grandfather was Robert Thompson. He died in Indiana.
Another member of the Clymer family who came to Oregon in 1852 was Lucinda
Clymer, father's sister. She was married to Beverly Gilmore. They settled
near what is now called Cranor Station on the Lebanon branch of the S.P. Ry.
A complete geneology of the Clymer family so far as I know it is as follows:
Christian Clymer. (My great-grandfather) Born in 1747. Died 1820 at the
age of 73 years. This Christian Clymer had a nephew, George Clymer, who
was a signer of the Declaration of Independence.
Christian Clymer, a son of the last, was my grandfather. He was born
March 10, 1785. He was married to Elizabeth (Vance) (Robbins), a widow
(This was the same year that his
with one child, on December 24, 1820.
father died). They came to Oregon accompanied by a part of their family
in 1852.

My grandmother, Elizabeth (Vance) (Robbins) Clymer was born August 26,
1792, at one o'clock in the afternoon. When she married my grandfather,
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she was a widow with one son, Jacob Robbins born on the 24th day of May,
1814. The father was also Jacob Robbins.
Both father and son died while
comparatively young men, in Indiana.

The children of Christian Clymer and Elizabeth (Vance) Clymer were as follows:
Mary Ann Clymer. Born January 17, 1822. Married Elder John Short in
Indiana.
Came to Oregon with her family in 1853. Elder John Short was
a Missionary Baptist Preacher. Grandsons of this pair who are still
living in Oregon are -

John Short, living near Cascadia.
Charles Short.

Also a preacher.

William Short.

A dentist.

(The exact birthdate of Mary Ann Clymer is given as "Thursday,
in the morning.") Married 1841. Died Dec. 25, 1895.
Henry V. Clymer. Born March 28, 1824, four
Came to Oregon in 1846. Died 1863.
John Clymer. Born Jan. 13, 1826, one
came to Oregon) married Mary Gilmore.

o'clock

o'clock

1 o'clock

in the afternoon.

in the morning.

(He never

Lucinda Clymer. Born Oct. 30, 1827, 3 o'clock in the morning. She
married Beverly Gilmore who was a potter. They came to Oregon in 1852.
A sister of Beverly Gilmore married.JohnClymer.

Minerva Clymer.
in the morning.

Was born Nov. 13, 1829, Friday morning at one
She never married and died January 25, 1830.

o'clock

William Clymer.
(Father of the informant). Was born February 24, 1831,
Thursday morning 1 o'clock. Came to Oregon in 1851. Married Margaret
Thompson in Oregon. Died May 30, 1903.

Christian Clymer (3rd of this name). Was born October 1, 1833, Thursday,
half after 4 o'clock afternoon. He died January 23, l877(?). He married
Rachel Thompson, a sister of the informant's mother, in 1854. He was a
member of the Washington State House of Representatives from 1865 to 1873.
Sarah Emeline Clymer. Was born May 17, 1835, Monday morning 1 o'clock.
She never married. Died Marôh 7, 1858 aged 23 years, 10 months, 13 days.

George Washington Clymer, the youngest son of the family, was born "In
the year of our Lord 1838, August 16, Thursday at 11 o'clock." Died
Sept. 4, 1838.
(Note - The very exact birth data is copied from an old family bible which was
published in 1819 and crossed the plains from Indiana to Oregon in 1852.)
The Clymers are supposed to have come from England, yet are also commonly
believed to be of "Pennsylvania Dutch" descent. My grandfather, Christian
Clymer, was born in Pennsylvania, then moved to Indiana and to Iowa and
finally to Oregon. Grandfather belonged to the Primitive Baptist Church which
for a time had an organization at Scio, but held most of their meetings locally
in schoolhouses and in private homes.

- 65 -

My father, although really a man when he came to Oregon, attended school in
Oregon, going for a time to the Santiam Academy at Lebanon. He was also an
Indian War Veteran of the years 1855-1856.
Besides the Clymers, the Tailman region was first settled by such prominent
families as the McKnights, the Crawfords, the Baltimores, the Leedys and the
Burkharts. The town of Tailman was named after James Tailman who first claimed
the land there. Later my grandfather bought his claim. The town of Spicer
was named after a man who built a warehouse and possibly a store there in the
early 1880s when the old "narrow gauge" railroad was built through that region.
The Spicer School was first known as the "Burkhart" School and was established
on the claim of R. S. Burkhart. He gave the land for the school and also was
materially interested in erecting the first schoolhouse. Spicer is now a
"ghost-town" since the railroad was re-routed, and Tallman is now little
better since the decline of rail transportation and the coming in of the
highway trucks.
Beverly Gilmore who married my father's sister, Lucinda Clymer, was a potter.
The Gilmores first settled near Crainor Station. Later, Uncle Beverly ran a
pottery and a brickyard east of here. I am not certain just where it was
Uncle Beverly
located, but believe it was on Uncle Henry Clymer's claim.
moved to Marion County at a date before I can remember and later moved to the
State of Washington, so I know very little concerning him. One of his sons once
came through this part of the County and stopped here. While here, he looked
(Note - Other
up his father's home place and he also spoke of the pottery.
informants place the pottery at the juncture of the Spicer Road and the AlbanyLebanon Highway. This is on a portion of the Henry Clymer claim. It was
supposed to be at the northwest angle of the roads. There is a deep swale
there and it is grown up to rank grass so that remains of the pottery would be
hard to locate. L.H.)
I was married to Alonzo D. McQueen in 1896.
ago. We had two children:

My husband died eighteen years

0. W. McQueen
Inez McQueen.

Neither have married and both live with me here at Tailman.
Grandmother Clymer died January 17, 1853 only a short time after reaching Oregon.
David Thompson, my mother's brother, was a saddle maker.

MARY LOUISE WILLIAMS McWILLIAMS
(This interview is principally concerned with the life of Mrs. McWilliams'
grandfather, Rev. Thomas Simpson Kendall D.D.)
To begin, I will give you a bit of my family geneology. Our first records
concern a widow named Margaret Fleming Kendall. She lived in Virginia and
the year 1734, she moved from that Colony to Pennsylvania. This widow,
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according to our records, was a cousin of William Penn and of Chief Justice
Marshall. The records also show that she was given large grants of land in
Pennsylvania. Her grave is in Cove (Valley) Pennsylvania and the inscription
reads:
"First White Woman to Die a Natural Death, in These Parts."
Margaret Fleming Kendall had two sons, John and Robert.

John Kendall died in

1905.

The above John Kendall married Martha Alexander.
children:

They had the following

Mary Kendall, who married a man named Gibson.
Isabel Kendall, whose husband's name was Hathaway.

Robert Kendall, who married Nancy Wilson in 1834.
William Kendall, who married Janet
James Kendall.

Frances Kendall, who married Jane Gibson.

Of the above children, William Kendall was a minister and also a carpenter and
a cabinet maker. He was a Revolutionary Soldier.
He built the first Court
House at Xenia, Ohio. The children of William Kendall and his wife were:
Robert Kendall.

Born 1788.

James Kendall.
John Kendall.

Joseph Wilson Kendall.
Thomas Simpson Kendall.
subject of this sketch.

Born 1801.

Came to Oregon.

Born at Xenia, Ohio April 4th, 1809.

He is the

Thomas Simpson Kendall was a graduate of Jefferson College in 1836. Of
Cannonsburg Seminary, June 26, 1834. He was ordained to preach by the Associate
Church in Miami Presbytery December 26, 1834. He received the degree of Doctor
of Divinity from Miami University, Oxford, Ohio, in 1870.
He was married to Nancy Kendall (if a relative fact not known) on October 18,
1833. This was the first recorded marriage at Xenia, Ohio.
Nancy Kendall Kendall was born in 1811. She died October 17, 1839, at the age
of only twenty-eight years leaving her husband and two young daughters.

The names of these daughters were:
Julia A. Kendall, Born June 4, 1838.
Miranda L. Kendall, Born March 19, 1836.

After being ordained to preach, Rev. Thomas Kendall was served as Pastor at
Pistol Ceek, at Big Springs, at Marysville, Tennessee and at Sparta, Illinois
(1845). During this time, the Associate Church issued an act on the subject
of slavery. To deliver this edict to the churches of the South was, at that
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time, a delicate business. No pastor of the Synod was willing to undertake
the task until Thomas Kendall volunteered. He went through the Carolinas
reading the message to the various churches and by the churches was received
respectfully, but by non-church people, he was mobbed and received some rough
treatment.

The emigration to Oregon beginning, Kendall felt the need for missionaries to
that region.
Despite the fact that he was a widower with two small children
to care for, he accepted the call. He crossed the plains by ox team in 1845,
bringing his two small daughters with him.
Thomas Kendall first settled near Oregon City. He was "Stated Supply" at
Oregon City from 1845 to 1848. At the Willamette Congregation (Oakville,
Linn County) from 1850-1854, and of the Calapooia Church in Linn County from
He is
1854 to the time of his death which occurred on December 5th, 1870.
believed to have preached the first serman in Linn County, Oregon in 1846.

He organized a congregation at Oregon City, one at Oakville in Linn County
(Willamette Congregation). One at Harmony (near Present Halsey) in Linn County,
one at "Kendall's Bridge" (called the Calapooia Congregation) in Linn County.
He traveled extensively on horse-back, preaching as he went, and always took
his two little daughters with him, one riding before him and one behind him on
his horse. The pioneer congregations came from long distances to hear him and
would sit f or two hours on rough benches to hear his discourses.
In July, 1850, with the assistance of John McCoy, Dr. W. B. Maley and Josiah
Osborne, Dr. Kendall organized the congregation of the Willamette at the
Oakville neighborhood in west central Linn County. This congregation is still
alive and active church and is believed to be the oldest Psalm Singing
congregation in western America. In the meantime, a congregation of the
Associate Reformed Church had been organized at the settlement of Union Point,
about three miles south of the present town of Brownsville.
The Associate Presbytery of Oregon has been organized at Maley's Schoolhouse
on November 28th, 1851.
The subject of the union of these two Presbyterian branches had long been a
matter of discussion. These western congregations felt that under pioneer
conditions, a union was imperative. They, therefore, called a convention of
Th leader of the Union
the two bodies to try to form some basis of union.
Point faction was Rev. Wilson Blain. The first meeting of this convention was
Twc other meetings were
held at Maley's Schoolhouse on December 25th, 1851.
held in which articles of union were drafted and adopted and the final meeting
was held at Union Point on October 20, 1852, where the actual union was
consumated, resulting in the organization of the United Presbyterian Church
of Oregon. Thus, the first United Presbyterian Churches in the world were the
Union Point Church, three miles south of Brownsville, Linn County, and the
Willamette Church at Oakville, Linn County. The final consummation of the
union of the eastern churches was not completed until six years later. (At
Pittsburg, Pa.)
In the fall of 1854, Rev. Kendall organized the congreg8tion at Table Rock in
Jackson County. This church, because of Indian troubles, seems soon to have
lapsed. Table Rock was in the very center of the Rogue River Indian troubles.
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In 1849, being sadly pressed for money, Rev. Kendall, accompanied by Joseph
Hamilton, of the Oakville neighborhood, went to the gold mines in California.
While gone on this mining adventure, his little cjaughters, Miranda and Julia,
were left in the care of Mrs. Hamilton.
He was gone on this quest for two
years and was quite successful. He was able to build himself a good home
on his Donation Land Claim which was situated in central Linn County about two
or three miles north of the present town of Shedd.
It was on this Donation Land Claim that a bridge was built across the Calapooia
River - one of the first bridges in the County, known as "Kendall's Bridge".
A bridge still spans the river at exactly the same site. Kendall's home was
on the banks of the Calapooia just south of this bridge and on the west side
of the present road at that place. This crossing of the Calapooia was a wellknown camping place for travelers, gold-seekers and emigrants passing up and
down the Valley. Camps were situated on both sides of the river, but principally
on the south side, almost opposite to the Kendall residence. Here the travelers
stopped to rest their oxen and horses, to wash their clothes, and often to enjoy
the recreation of a few days fishing. This region is noted for an abundance
of noticeable Indian mounds. A large one is situated beside the present road
a few rods north of the river.
The Kendall's Bridge, or "Calapooia Church" organized by Rev. Kendall was
situated a short distance south of Kendall's hoffie and on a corner of the Kendall
Claim. The exact location seems to have been almost on the section line between
Sections 30 and 31 in Township 12 South Range 3 west of Willamette Meridian in
Linn County. The church stood in the northwest angle of a road intersection
near the center of the south line of Township 30. At that place, country roads
extending north, south, and west make an intersection. No trace of the old
church remains.
It was torn down and made into a residence which formerly
stood at the intersection of the same westerly-running road and Highway 99.
This old house is also gone. It is said that the studding from the old church
was made of solid oak.
The bridge built by Rev. Kendall at the Calapooia crossing was later replaced
by a covered bridge built by George Dawson at County expense. This covered
bridge, in turn, has been replaced by an open bridge of modern construction,
but all stood upon the same site.
Concerning Dr. Kendall's physical appearance - he was tall and slender and
very straight. His constitution was vigorous and he withstood great hardships
on his many preaching trips. In the early days, his usual apparel was a suit
of buckskin made by his own hands and he sometimes preached in it, dripping
with water from his forced fording of flooded streams. His pulpit address
was brilliant and he had a ready wit.
Dr. Kendall's care for his two daughters and his kindness to them was one of
his notable traits. When they emigrated to Oregon, one of these girls was
but seven years of age and the other nine. He always kept them with him,
except during the two years when he was at the California gold mines.
The younger of these daughters, Julia Kendall, never married. The older,
Miranda, married Dean Williams and became the mother of the narrator of these
facts.

- 69 -

About 1868, Dr. Kendall's health began to fail. In 1870, he took a trip to
the east to recuperate. He was sent on that trip as a delegate to the General
Assembly of the United Presbyterian Church and by that assembly was given the
honor of being elected Moderator of their sessions. He traveled constantly
while in the east and this weakened his already depleted strength. Upon his
return to Oregon, he was never able to open his own house but was taken to the
home of his daughter for care. He died December 5th, 1870 and was buried in
the Oakville Cemetery on almost the exact spot where the first pulpit of the
Willamette Congregation formerly stood. His grave has been marked by a memorial
plaque dedicated in 1937 by the Linn County Chapter of the Daughters of the
The inscription reads:
Revolution.
"Dedicated Site

May 31, 1937."

"Of the Meeting Place of the First Willamette Church-First PsalmSinging Congregation to have a Continuous existance in Western United
States.--Established 1850.
Organized as United Presbyterian 1852.
Rev. Thomas S. Kendall D.D. Minister, in whose Memory this Tablet
is placed."
One of the close neighbors of Dr. Kendall on his claim was the Rev. Thomas
Condon, who later gained fame as an Oregon Geologist. The Condons and Kendalls
were close and intimate friends.
Julia A. Kendall, Thomas Kendall's youngest daughter never married. Miranda
They
L. Kendall, the older girl was married to J. M. Williams May 1, 1867.
had one daughter Mary Louise Williams.

Born December 6, 1874.

He
J. M. Williams was a merchant from Indiana who came to Oregon in 1859.
purchased the south half of the Thomas Condon Claim and made his home there.
The Claim closely adjoined the Kendall Claim. Williams made his home there
until his death on June 23, 1892. The house built by him soon after purchasing
the land still stands. It is situated about 1/2 mile north of the Calapooia
In this old house Thomas S. Kendall spent his last
Bridge (Kendall's Bridge).
This
house was built between the time that Kendall
days and there he died.
took his trip to the east and the year of his return. Sometime between 1867
and 1870.

The only child of J. M. Williams and his wife, Miranda L. Kendall Williams,
was Mary Louise Williams. She was married to Dean McWilliams on Oct. 17,
He
1900. To this marriage was born one son, Dr. Elliot McWilliams.
He
resides
and
practices
Dentistry
at
Springfield,
was born June 24, 1907.
Oregon.

A few minor items remain to round out this interview. Grandfather was one of
the first trustees of Albany College. A list of those first trustees is as
follows:
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Rev. Edward R. Geary
Delazon Smith
Demas Beach
John Swett
R. H. Crawford.

Walter Monteith
Rev. Thomas Kendall
J. T. Tate
James H. Foster

John H.. Swett later became Superintendent of Schools at San Francisco.

In 1867, the buildings and property of Albany College (orAlbany Academy as
it was then called) were turned over to the General Assembly of the Presbyterian
Church..

Albany College was founded originally as a result of the enthusiastic work of
Rev. E. R. Geary.
Reverend Kendall was one of the organizers of the Republican Party in this
region. He was a most ardent Republican throughout his life.
A story is told
of him which illustrates this point.
At one time in the l860s, Rev. I. D. Driver a noted Methodist divine came to
the Calapooia to speak in the interests of the American Bible Society.
The
services were on Sunday and Rev. Driver remained as Kendall's guest overnight.
On Monday morning, the two clergymen relaxed to the extent of going for a day's
fishing trip along the Calapooia. While fishing, they discussed the events of
the day and especially the progress of the War (1864).
Both were pleased with
the expectation of coming victory for the Northern Army.
Finally Kendall
climaxed the talk with this enthusiastic remark: "If this foretaste of
Republicanism is so glorious, what will Heaven be like when we are all Republicans".
I. D. Driver was a not distant neighbor of the Kendalls.
Valley a few miles to the north.

His home being in the

Dr. Kendall, like so many early divines was a user of tobacco. His use of the
weed began while a pastor in the South, where everyone was a tobacco grower and
user. His account in the books of the Brown and Blakel.y Store at Brownsville,
Oregon,
(Book 1, P.3) show him a frequent purchaser of tobacco.
The Calapoola Church on the Kendall Claim, and which Mr. Kendall served for
many years was a plain, one-roomed structure.
It has a small entry on the east.
It was torn down by J. B. Couey sometime about 1890.
Julia A. Kendall, Born June 4, 1838.

Died.

Miranda L. Kendall (Williams), born March 10, 1836.
1883, 47 years of age.

Died January 20,

**********
CHARLES MARSH
Charles Marsh was born in Platte County, Missouri, June 1, 1854, to Granville
Marsh, of Tennessee, and Margaret Jane Simpson Marsh, of Kentucky, the parents
of his one sister and two brothers. They crossed the plains to Oregon when
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he was two years old. Their route was not straight to Oregon, though, and
first they settled in Sacramento, California, where the father worked a year
for a Judge Collins. The family came by sea from San Francisco to Portland
First, Mr. Marsh farmed in Jefferson and in 1860
early in the year 1858.
A golf
moved to Linn County, where he bought, wisely, a farm on Knox Butte.
club is now built on his land.

When Charles was a boy, he went to the Grasshopper School at Knox Butte, and
then because he got so he could read fairly well in the Fifth Reader, and
because it seemed to be the rule in those parts for a fellow to quit school
when he could do that, he quit and went to work on a farm, "so's to earn my
own keep".
Farm work was what he chose for a career and he has worked all his life as a
farmhand. He said he used to get twenty-five dollars to thirty dollars a
month, and in harvest a dollar and a half a day for sixteen hours work. In
1918, he earned the highest wages he ever got, four hundred dollars, for one
hundred days of farmwork at four dollars a day. "I guess you'll think I'm
stretching that a mite," he said, "but I'm not. I really did get four dollars
a day!"
He has lived in Linn County since 1860, and never married - not even once. He
took care of his parents after they got old, and washed and cooked for them,
and anyway was as shy as a deer of "womenfolks, except Ma," and after "Ma and
the old man passed away I sort of got out of the notion of marriage".
He thinks conditions are, of course, different now from what they were, but
he says they changed so gradually that he, for one, could hardly notice any
change at all.
He doesn't think prices are very different from what they were when he was a
boy and he cites as examples a recently purchased pair of pants, "mighty
sturdy," that cost him one dollar and sixty cents, and some brand-new thicksoled shoes "that'll have me 5teppin some to wear 'em out before the good Lord
calls me home," for which he paid one dollar and ninty-eight cents.

MRS. ELIAS MARSTERS
Brownsville, Oregon

Interview with Mrs. Elias Marsters, Brownsville, Oregon.
My father was the Rev. Robert Robe. He was born in Zanesville, Ohio, in 1822.
My mother was Eliza Ann Walker, born in Georgia, in 1835. Father died at
It was a beautiful rainy day
Brownsville, Oregon on the 25th of May, 1899.
when father died. The season had been very dry that spring and father had been
praying for rain. He loved the soft, gentle rains of Oregon. Mother died in
1927 in this house in which I am now living (on south Main Street, Brownsville).

My parents were married near Goshen, Lane County, Oregon in 1855, at the home
of my grandfather, William Walker. Mother was his oldest child. The family
Father came to Oregon in 1852, riding the most of
came from Georgia in 1854.
the way on horseback.
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My father was the youngest of eight children.
I have stated that he was born
in 1822. His birthday was October 10th. He came to Oregon as a Presbyterian
missionary. He was educated in the Public Schools of Ohio, and later he took
a college- course at Antril, Ohio, and Muskingum College, New Concord. He
graduated from Washington College, Pennsylvania n 1847, and took a course at
the Western Theological Seminary at Allegheny, PA.
He received his license
to preach in- 1849 and ordained in 1850.
His first charge was at Coshocton,
Ohio.

Rev. H. H. Spaulding was the first Presbyterian minister in Oregon proper. Dr.
EdwardR. Geary was the second to arrive, having come by way of the Panama
Isthmus-and reaching Oregon only a few months before my father.
Father was
the third toarrive.
When Father reached the Willamette Valley, he stayed at first with Rev. H. H.
Spaulding at Spaiildi.ng's-- claim about one mile east of the present town of
Brownsville. Rev. Spaulding had erected a log cabin on his claim, and had
taught school there- for a time.
The old schoolhouse was on what is now known
as the Samue-ison farm.
The exact situation is not now known, but probably it
was very near the line- between the Pugh and Samuelson farms and just a bit east
of the present Brownsv-ille--Crawfordsvjlle road.
Father stayed at Rev. Spaulding's
and taught school in. the old Spaulding Schoolhouse. In the meantime, he was
looking. atout for- a favorable field for his future ministry.
Finally, he
settled: on the very- new settlement then called Eugene City, now merely known
as Eugene', in Lane County. Father went there-and started a church.
COnditions
were quite favorable- for its- growth, and in a short time, a good building was
erected
While they lived at Eugene, my parents- occupied a house somewhere in
the northwest part of the present city. They say that the old house is still
Standing,-. ai-thoug-h greatly altered and. rebuilt. It is situated somewhere near
the Eugene "Gesry" School.
I was born in that house.

At this time,- Rev. Geary was living at Lafayette, Oregon. At Mr. Geary's
invitation, my father and Rev. Lewis Thompson met at the Geary home at Lafayette
on November 19, 1851 (this date is certainly a mistake.
Leslie Haskin, Field
Worker) an-d proceeded. to organize the- Presbytery of Oregon. My father was
clerk of that meeting. The boundries of the Presbyt-ery, according to-the
official record were: "the Rogue River on the south, the Foothills of the Rocky
Mountains on the east, the Upper Waters of the Columbia River and Puget Sound
on the north, and the Pacific Ocean on the west

The first meeting of the Oregon Presbytery was to be at Rev. Thompson's house
in April, 1852.
(Again an evident mistake in dates. L. Haskin). Father
started to attend this meeting but his horse became lame so he took a boat from
Portland to Astoria. At the latter place, he learned that unless he took ship
at once for San Francisco, the contemplated Synod of the Pacific would fail.
It was impossible for Dr. Geary to take boat in time to help, so father started
out at once to take Geary's place. He took the first boat down the coast and
arrived in San Francisco in time to help in the organization of the Pacific
Synod.

After that hurried trip, father came back to Eugene where he preached and
taught school. He performed the first marriage ceremony in Lane County, was
elected its first school superintendent, and helped to lay out several outlying school districts. Besides that, he took up a Land Claim of his own and
was busy in clearing land and attending to stock.
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The date of the organization of the Presbyterian Church at Eugene was May 5,
The organization took place under an oak tree on the site of the present
1855.
Methodist Episcopal Church. My mother was one of the eight charter members.
In 1865, my father accepted a call to the Presbyterian Church at Brownsville.
Here he served as pastor for over thirty years. During all that time he received
no stated salary, but simply accepted whatever stipend was contributed by the
members. Much of what was paid him came in the form of produce, grain, and
provisions. Often for months at a time, he would not receive a single contribution of money. I remember that one day he came home with a ten dollar bill
that someone had given him. It was certainly a red-letter day and father was
wonderfully pleased.
Rev. Edward Geary was the founder of the church here at Brownsville. The
They were - William T.
original membership consisted of but five members.
Templeton and Elizabeth Templeton his wife, David Templeton, and Lavina his
wife, and Samuel R. Templeton. The two latter were sons of William Templeton.
The Templetons were always very active in Presbyterian affairs. At the time
of the fiftieth anniversary of the church organization, there were forty members
of the Templeton family present. Now there is not a single Templeton in the
church. William T. Templeton, founder of the Brownsville Branch of the Templeton
family was a pioneer of 1847. He had thirteen children, ten of whom grew up
"Grandfather" Templetion was a very fine
and became members of this church.
I remember him very well. He had one very characteristic
and dear old man.
You very
trait. He always wore his glasses perched high upon his forehead.
seldom saw him without them.
Rev. Edward Geary, founder of the Presbyterian Church here was a pioneer of
1852, arriving just a few months ahead of my father. He lived and preached at
various places, and finally came to Brownsville in 1856. He built the house
that still stands on the southeast corner of South Main Street and Blakely
Avenue here in Brownsville. It has been greatly altered since his time, however,
He also planted the fine
so that it would not be recognized as the same house.
big black walnut which stands at the west of the house, and a mulberry tree
(This mulberry tree never attained very great
which grew in front of the house.
It was cut down by the present owner of the property, Mr. Gussie Guion,
size.
Leslie L. Haskin, Field Worker.)
in 1936.
My father's family consisted of eleven children, as follows:
Myself, born March 17, 1858.

Born at Eugene City.

William Robe (Bill) born July 10, 1855.
Brownsville.

He is still living here at

Herman Robe, born at Eugene, 1869.
Elbert Robe, born 1880.

He is now a hotel clerk at Portland.

Besides this there were four little girls and two little girls who all died in
childhood. All died of diphtheria in the year 1867. Their names were:
Bell.

Emma.
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Ida.

Stella.

Charles.

Robert, Jr.

Soon after my father received his call to the Brownsville Church, he purchased
a tract of land on the upper Calapooia not far from the Finley Mill near the
present town of Crawfordsville. There we made our home for many years.
After
that first tract Father gradually added to his holdings until he finally had
quite a large sheep ranch.
Our old place is now owned by Si. Newland. While
living on that place, father also taught school again, this time in what is
now known as the Warren District, about five miles northeast of Brownsville
and on the north side of the Calapooia. The school is situated on what is now
known as the James place, but was then the Warren place.
This was Andrew
Warren, the son-in-law of Rev. H. H. Spaulding. Andrew Warren was a drunkard.
Every morning he would get on his horse and ride to Brownsville to get his
drink.
His wife was Eliza Spaulding Warren. She was a very intelligent and
smart woman but she lived an unhappy life. Her father was much opposed to her
marriage. When Eliza Spaulding and Andrew Warren were married, her father went
about to all his friends and told them: "Eliza is dead. Eliza is dead."
Andrew Warren has the biggest gravestone in the Brownsville Cemetery.
Poor
old Andy! His only confession when he died was, "I want to go where Eliza
goes." Eliza Spaulding Warren was at the Whitman Mission when the massacre
occurred. She was only a young girl, but after the massacre she took sheets
and sewed them about the bodies of Mrs. Whitman and others of the victims. Her
father was a Presbyterian but she was a Baptist.

Old Rev. Spaulding was an irrascible man. His head was almost turned by the
Indian trouble.
I never saw his first wife. She died not long after they came
to Brownsville. Their daughter, Amelia, married John Brown, son of Hugh L.
Brown after whom Brownsville was named. She was an invalid for many years with
spinal trouble caused by overwork.
By the way, my father and mother were married by Rev. Spaulding. He came down
to Grandfather Walker's place, near the present town of Goshen to perform
the ceremony. With him he brought his two little girls, riding on the horse
behind him. That was a long ride for them to take, but it was his practice
to take them with him almost everywhere he went.
Another family which escaped the Whitman killing was the Osborns.
I knew the
family by sight, but they usually attended the United Presbyterian Church at
Union Point. Belinda Osborn, youngest of the family, is still living at Eugene.
Josiah Osborn, head of the family, was a wagon maker.
I remember that he made
a good strong hack for my father. When it was finished, the members of my
father's congregation brought it out for him, and we had quite a celebration.
All the members of the Templeton family came.
I will give you a little more history of the Templeton family.
One of Wm.
Templeton's daughters was called Matilda. She was married three times. Her
first husband was named Foster. Mr. Foster was only a very young man, and he
was killed by falling into a vat of hot dye at the Brownsville Woolen Mill.
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The funeral was held in the little old church where the present McKinney house
(On Blakely Avenue, directly south of the Brownsville South-side
now stands.
School.) Father John McKinney, a Methodist circuit rider owned that land,
bUt his home claim was to the west of Brownsville on what is now called the
old "Munkers" place. In a church on the McKinney claim, built by "Father"
John McKinney, the Methodists worshiped. To continue with Templeton history:
Clyde Foster who often comes to Brownsville to attend the Pioneer Reunions is
a son of the Foster who lost his life in the woolen mill. Mrs. Foster later
married a man named Hausman.
The first United Presbyterian Church in the world was organized at the old
Union Point Church, about three miles south of Brownsville. I remember that
we sometimes went to the Union Point Church. One time, in particular, we went
The church building was
there for an all day gathering and basket dinner.
just a big square wooden structure. Rev. Wilson Blain was one of the founders
You know that all that
of that church, and the Blains lived near the church.
hill country out there is overgrown with sweet briar. They say that Mrs.
A
Wilson Blain first started it. Now it is spread all over the country.
great part of that old home up the Calapooia is overgrown and made worthless
by it.

The Wilsons (Related to Wilson Blain) were a prominent family in those days. Mr.
Raleigh Henderson, the barber here in Brownsville, is a descendent of the
family. His father was Baxter Henderson.
I remember him very well. He was a
He always wore highvery nice little man, and very careful with his dress.
Even when the roads were
heeled boots, and they were shined to perfection.
deep in mud, as they usually were in winter in those days, his boots were kept
clean and glistening. Mrs. Iris Kirk, wife of Andrew Kirk, can probably tell
you much about the Wilson family. Her maiden name was Iris Dinwiddie, and they
were related to the Wilsons.

When I went to school, my father was my first teacher. Later, I attended school
under various instructors. Among the earliest of these was Joe Vale, then a
Mr. Barnett, Hattie Archibald, and Lizzie Mansfield from Harrisburg.
Singing schools were often held about the country in those early days. All of
the Templeton boys were good singers and usually carried tuning forks. W. R.
Bishop was a very popular singing teacher. He was also a teacher at Brush
Creek above Crawfordsville, and later at Bishops Academy, a private school,
I never went to school to him. The
which he founded here at Brownsville.
building of Bishop's Academy was known as Principio Hall. It is still standing.
It is the big barn which stands at the back of the lot on the present Clayton
Howell place, east of the street and a short distance south of the Brownsville
Bridge.
It was very popular to hold big
When I was a girl, I was a great rider.
celebrations and all the young people, both boys and girls, to go on horseback.
One time we held a celebration of the 4th on the Calapooia about a mile east
of town. Each boy was supposed to take a girl and furnish her with a white
riding skirt, white gloves, and a wide blue ribbon to tie over her shoulder.
Each ribbon was marked with the name of a state. I remember that mine was
"Virginia".
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(At this point a neighbor who had come in remarked, "I suppose you all rode
sideways then." The answer from Mrs. .Marsters was prompt and decisive - rather
indignant:
"Of course we did, and if I rode now I would ride sideways!"

MR. ORLANDO MARTIN
Interview with Mr. Orlando Martin who lives on a farm between Halsey and
Peoria in Linn County.

Mr. Martin related the following facts concerning his life and his family
history:

I was born in Benton County, Oregon, twelve miles back of Corvallis and six
miles south of Philomath, in 1856. My father's name was Jacob Martin and he
was born in Pennsylvania. My mother's name was Eveline Martin and she was
born in Indiana. They were married when they came to Oregon in the year 1874
and were already the parents of a number of children. One child, Daniel, is
supposed to have died on the trip to Oregon. Altogether my parents had twelve
children. Seven of them were boys and five were girls. Their names were:
Daniel Martin, born December 25, 1834.
William Martin, born Jan. 5, 1838.
Amanda Martin, born February 11, 1840.
Adeline Martin, born Feb. 10, 1842.
Mary A. Martin, born March 11, 1844.
Harriet Martin, born Jan. 23, 1846.
Miles Martin, born Nov. 18, 1847.
"Frank" Francis Martin, born Aug. 27, 1850.
Manley Martin, born April 21, 1852.
Lemuel Martin, born June 6, 1854.
Orlando Martin (Informant), born April 20, 1856.
Rose Eveline Martin, born February 11, 1861.

Of the above-named children the informant, Orlando Martin, and the youngest
of the family, Rose Eveline Martin, are the only ones still living.
(There was some dispute between the informant and his wife as to whether all
the above grew to maturity. The informant contended that he had seen and
known all of his brothers and sisters. The wife contended that her mother-inlaw had plainly stated that one child, Daniel Martin, had died of the rickets
while on the road to Oregon.)
All of my brothers and sisters born before 1847 were brought with my parents
from the east. That is, up to Harriett, who was born in 1846. The rest were
born either in Benton or Polk Counties, Oregon. Miles was born a few weeks
after the family arrived in Oregon. Rose Eveline lives in Chicago.
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My brother Will (William Martin) taught school in
years in one single school. He was much liked as
to resign but the directors would not hear of his
somewhere over towards Monroe or Beilfountain. I

Benton County nine successive
a teacher and often wished
leaving. That school was
do not know its exact locality.

My mother, Eveline Park Martin, and my father, Jacob Martin, were born in the
very early part of the century. Father on March 20, 1811 and mother on October
27, 1815.
I do not know the date of their marriage.
My father, Jacob Martin, was the Captain of the train which brought them to
Oregon.
The way was hard and difficult but I have never heard of any especial
trouble that they had with the Indians or otherwise.
I have often heard them
remark upon the roughness of the way, and how milk, drawn fresh in the morning
and hung on the wagon, would be churned into butter before they stopped at
night.
In that train were some people who later became prominent in the early
settlements. Of names told me by my father, I can remember:
Samuel Buren of
Polk County, Doc. Davidson family of Independence, Samuel Goff of Polk County,
and Henry Hills of Independence.
My father was a particular friend of Colonel Nesmith.

The family first settled in Benton County as already stated. There my father
took up land and first built a log house. A few years later, he built a
rather nice house of sawed lumber. About the year 1868 or 1869, when I was
about nine years of age my father traded his eight hundred acres in Benton
County to men named Hayes and Hinkle for a farm in Polk County five miles north
of Independence. That farm in Polk County consisted of about four hundred acres.
However, I am running ahead of my story. While living in Benton County, we had
for neighbors - the Irvines, the Skiptons, the Morses, Hendersons, Currys, and
a man named Quivy or Quivey who later became a prominent newspaper man at
Corvallis. There was also a man named Walker who became a member of the
Legislature. He had two sons, James Walker and Jess Walker. These two sons
of Walker's married two of my sisters. James Walker lived to be ninety-five
years old. He died about a year ago. Manley Curry was an especial friend of
my father's. There was also a family by the name of Stockton and one by the
name of Shipley. A daughter of the Shipley family, Mrs. Clarence Lurwell,
now lives at Brownsville, Linn County.

Near Philomath where we first lived, the country was still quite wild. We
always kept two or three hunting dogs to chase wolves and coyotes. When we
butchered hogs, the Cougers would often come about the house of nights. My
older brothers would get up and take their guns and try to shoot the cougers
but were usually unsuccessful as in the darkness they feared to kill their own
dogs.

On father's farm in Polk County, we had a very large orchard. Father built a
big cider press, supporting it between two tree trunks and there he used to
press out large amounts of cider. He also boiled down much of the cider and
made apple butter.
I was married in 1893 to Norah Coats, at the town of Independence in Polk
County. We have had five children.
Of these one is dead and four are living.
My sons are:
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William Martin
Otis Martin.

My daughters were:

Myrtle Martin (Mrs. Sylvester).
Fay Martin.

Ruth Martin.
Esther Martin.

She married a man named Wallace but is now dead.

In crossing the mountains, I have often heard my parents say that they were
forced to let the cattle and horses down - or pull them up with hand windlasses. They came by way of the Barlow route across the Cascades. I have no
real data on the immigration of that year but full details can probably be
secured from Dewey Hill of Independence. He knows all the history of the
crossing of the plains by our train.
(Mr. Martin is quite a vigorous man for his age, but seems to be vague in
certain memories and his family declare that he is rapidly becoming childish
with age. He states that he has been a farmer all of his life, and he still
takes an active part in the farm work insofar as his strength permits. He
is a member of the Halsey Church of Christ, and besides that boasts of his
boyhood membership in the Good Templars Lodge of Eola.)
(Family records produced for inspection seem to indicate that "Grandma" (Mrs.
Eveline Park Martin) was born in Montgomery County, Indiana.)

Questions asked of Mrs. Orlando Martin, wife of the above informant, produced
the following information:
My maiden name was Norah Coats. I was born in Texas County, Missouri, May 10,
1880.
I came to Oregon with my parents in 1892. Was married to Orlando Martin
at Independence, Oregon, in 1893.
(When comment was made on her apparent youth
at marriage, she replied) - "Yes, I wasn't old enough to wash dishes".

ROBERT NATHANIEL MATLOCK
Brownsville, Oregon
Interview with Robert Nathaniel Matlock of Brownsville, Oregon.
My father's name was William Matlock, born January 1, 1825.
Oregon March 8, 1875.

He died near Holly,

My mother's name was Nancy Shields Matlock, born August 20, 1835 in the state
of Missouri, and died near Holly, Oregon, January 26, 1874.
I was born near Holly, Oregon, in 1872. As can be seen by comparing the above
dates, I was only two years of age when my mother died, and only three years
of age when my father died. My knowledge of my parents is, therefore, very
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small.
I cannot remember my mother at all, and It can only remember my father
slightly.
My only memory of my father is that he was sick and in bed for a

long time before he died. I can remember him lying in the bed, and one time
when I was unruly because a doll which I owned was broken and no one would
fix it for me, and I was making a great disorder and bawling about the house,
I can
he called me to the bed and taking me up on it he gave me a spanking.
also remember his funeral.

From the above, it may be seen that I know little about my family history except
as it was told to me by older members of the family.
My father's family was composed Of nine children of whom I am the youngest.
Only two besides myself are now living. The names of my brothers and sisters
are in order of age:
Amanda Ellen Matlock. She married Greenberry Splawn, a well-known
pioneer of the Holly neighborhood.
Sarah Ann Matlock.
was Hodson.

She was twice married.

Her last husband's name

John Isom Matlock.
Clara Evelyn Matlock.
Andrew Jackson Matlock.

Artilla Jane Matlock (now Mrs. Chance of Mill City, Linn County, Oregon).
W. T. Matlock.

Mary Juda Matlock (now Mrs. Shanks of Post Falls, Idaho).
(Myself) Robert Nathaniel Matlock (named for one of my uncles).
The name of my mother's father was James Shields. He lived near Cottage Grove
on his Donation Land Claim, and died at a very old age in 1898. An incident
of his life, an unusual one, was the fact that he once died (apparently) and
later came back to life and lived for many years. During the time of his
sickness before, this apparent death, there were two neighbors who were very
attentive in caring for his needs - sitting with him during the nights, etc.
However, these men suddenly ceased to be so attentive and after grandfather
had died and revived again the reason seemed apparent. Grandfather had several
hundred dollars hidden beneath his bed and after his recovery it was discovered
that the money was gone.
My father, William Matlock, arrived in Oregon in 1852. Whether my mother and
father were married when they came to Oregon, I do not know. My father took
up a land claim about one and one-half miles north of Holly, bordering on
what is now the highway. Their nearest neighbors at that time were Henry
Carey, Z. B. Moss, and Asbury Breaden. Greenberry Splawn who married my oldest
sister had a claim about a mile south of father's place.

The first settlers on the upper Calapooia above Holly were Norville Rice and
Frank Malone.
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There was a bridge across the Calapooia, built at a later date, above what is
now known as the "Rocky Point" neighborhood. This bridge was of especial
interest in the upper Calapooia annals because it fell about the year 1889,
just as a team was passing over it. The bridge was very high, and in its fall
one horse of the team was killed, and two women were very critically injured.
The women were Mrs. Templeton, wife of Wm. Templeton, Jr. and Miss Ivy Templeton,
sister of Wm. Templeton. Ivy Templeton's injuries made it necessary to
amputate a limb. She is still living at Albany, Oregon. (Mrs. Ivy Templeton
(Porter) Gaibraith, of Ellsworth Street, Albany.)
My father gave the land on which now stands the Christian Church of Holly,
Oregon. That was about 1872, I believe. The first church building was erected
there about the same year. I cannot tell the exact date, but I can remember
that, written on a board of the old church, were the words, 'T. A. Riggs, 1872'.
T. A. Riggs was Tim., or Timothy Riggs, an early settler of the neighborhood.
For some time. he was County Surveyor for Linn County.
One of the first preachers whom I remember at Holly was Uncle John Powell, a
relative of the pioneer Baptist preacher, Joab Powell. John Powell always
drove an old horse and buggy, and wore a white, long-tailed duster.
The A. P. Morris family lived two miles due north of father's old claim, on
the Santiam side of the divide. A. P. Morris was one of the early settlers
of the Sweet Home region. He and his neighbors, the Ames Family, were members
of the Mormon, or Latter Day Saints Church. The Morris family consisted of
thirteen children. After I was orphaned, I lived at the Morris home for some
years. Joe Morris, one of the older boys used to carry me about and was very
good to me. Services of the Mormon Church were frequently held in the "Morris"
schoolhouse. The school district there is now called Greenville. The town of
Sweet Home was first called "Buck Head". Later the post office was officially
designated as Sweet Home.
I cannot tell how the town of Holly received its name. Washington Pugh, and
my brother, John Matlock, started the post office and store at Holly. At first
they petitioned that a certain name ending in "ville" be used, but the post
office department refused that name since there were already too many "villes"
in Oregon. Later the name decided on was Holly, but I have never been able to
learn where it came from.
My father, William Matlock, was a carpenter and bridge builder. He built the
first bridge across the Calapooia at Holly in 1872 - the same year that I was
born.
The bridge was all of hand-hewn oak timbers, all framed together much
more solidly than bridges are built now. The exact location of that bridge
was slightly above the present Holly bridge - I should say about fifty yards
further up stream. The present county bridge at Holly, erected about 1935,
was dedicated as the "Matlock Bridge" in my father's honor. My father also
built one of the early bridges across the Calapooia River near Crawfordv1lle just above the old Finley Mill.
Besides that h built the first frame residence
ever erected at Brownsville. The exact location of that house I do not know,
but it was somewhere near where the Brownsville Woolen Mill now stands. Who
the owner of that first frame house was, I have never been able to learn.
The
building was later destroyed by fire.
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JARED MICHAEL
By Everett Earle Stanard, Albany, Oregon, Sunday, November 4, 1923.

Among the earliest pioneers and settlers in Linn County was the family
Michael. They made settlement in 1847, the old home place being about
and one-half miles southwest of the present city of Brownsville.
This
the foothills of the Union Point District come down to join hands with
pleasant acres of the Brownsville prairie.

of Jared
three
is where
the

According to data furnished me by descendents of the Jared Michael family,
those coming to Linn County in 1847 were as follows: Jared Michael and wife,
Mary (Kelso) Michael, and these children, some of them grown and married:
Eli Wesley.
Elijah Grant.
Anna.

Elizabeth.
Hannah.

David Kelso Michael.

Anna was the wife of Jason Clark, who was with the party, and they had two
children. Hannah was the wife of William Forgey who accompanied the Michaels
to Oregon and was one of the earliest settlers at Harrisburg.
Jared Michael was 54 years of age (55 that fall) when with his family he came
across the plains to Oregon. The date of his birth was October 9, 1792. His
father's name was Casper Michael. His mother's maiden name was Hannah Fox.
The early Michaels came from Germany before the Revolutionary War. It seems
that there were two brothers.
One of them settled in Virginia, the other in
Pennsylvania, while those states were still English colonies.
Their avowed
reason for leaving Germany was to get away from what they termed "one man
rule".
Thus early did the Michael family file a protest against tyranny and
autocracy.
The two brothers did not think that the Kaiser had any right, divine or
otherwise, to execute at will any of his subjects that displeased him. And
for that reason they deliberately took the Michael name out of Germany.
Henceforth the Michaels were American, for they came to the shores of this
country and proceeded to amalgamate themselves with American life and ideals.
Each brother married and raised a large family, and the progeny has scattered
to every state in the Union and to Canada.
In the year 1816, Jared Michael married Mary Kelso.
She was of pure Scotch
blood, and was born in Virginia in 1796. Her mother's maiden name was Laird.
She was a member of one of the prominent, old landowning families of Scotland.
Mary Michael retained much of the old Scotch accent in her talk.

Jared and Mary Michael emigrated to White County, Indiana, in 1820. This
region was then a frontier community. Michael and his brothers were all
woodsmen and hunters. It is told of him to this day that with a tommyhawk
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he killed a large bear which had attacked a favorite hound. Mr. and Mrs.
Michael lived in Indiana twenty-six years, then sold out in order to go to
Oregon.

The Michaels started on the long journey in the fall of 1846, going to the
frontier in Missouri to spend the winter. There they camped and spent a week
riding around the neighborhood looking for the most suitable place to spend
the long months. Four men would start out on horseback in as many different
directions and go as far as they could, so as to make it back to camp at
night. At night all four would compare notes.
Finally they found a man with a log house and a barn with plenty of fodder,
also 1200 bushels of corn in the crib. He was anxious to sell the fodder and
corn, so a bargain was made. This man also furnished the men of the Michael
party with work. This consisted of the clearing of land, rail splitting and
fence making.

It was on May the first, 1847, that the Michael family got underway for Oregon.
The captain of the train was Alex or William Vaughan, probably Alex Vaughan.
William, however, came to Oregon the same year and the family settled near the
southern boundry of Linn County as now constituted. Later on the Vaughans
removed to a spot farther south, and in the vicinity of the present town of
Coburg.
The large wagon train in which the Michaels traveled had little difficulty with
the Indians, and consequently made the trip to the Willamette Valley in about
six months.
It was on October the Seventh, 1847, when they settled on the
ground three miles southwest of Brownsville - the Michael Donation Land Claim.
Neighbors were few. The Blains had not as yet arrived. Not until 1852 was
the name "Union Point" given to the neighborhood.
There were, however, a few settlers at no great distance. Jorathan and his
brother, Elias Keeney, had taken claims the year before to the eastward, along
the foothills. Still farther to the east were the Courtneys and Thomas Morgan.
At the present site of Brownsville was Captain Blakely and his uncle, Hugh L.
Brown, the Kirks and Kirk's son-in-law, R. C. Finley.
The latter first stopped
at Brownsville and then went on up the river, where in the vicinity of the
present village of Crawfordsville he took up a claim and built his grist mill
and saw mill.
The manner in which Jared Michael took his claim was as follows: He went to an
oak tree, blazed it on four sides, and thus made it the northeast corner of
his land claim. Then with a pocket compass which he had brought with him
across the plains, he measured off a square mile of good land. Of course,
this big block of territory taken up in the virgin wilderness did not lie
"square with the world" and it could not be expected that it would fit into
any future scheme of surveying. Nevertheless, it answered the purpose of the
doughty pioneer.
Years later when a government surveyor came to sectionalize the territory in
the Willamette Valley, it was proved that Jared Michael's pocket compass was
askew and awry. In other words it was 35 degrees off range. Any ownership map
of the Union Point District will show that the original Michael claim was left
by the surveyor as it was taken by Jared Michael.
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Some of the old settlers who had taken on land before the survey later on
tried to adjust their lines. The result was that there were not a few quarrels
among the land takers and sometimes a fist fight, and even neighborhood feuds.
Michael was wise and never tried to change his original lines or corners. Eli
Wesley Michael, oldest son of Jared and Mary Michael, was 30 years of age when
he arrived in Oregon. His children were Mary Michael.

Married John Harper.

Marinda Michael.

Married John Pearl.

Jared Birt Michael.

Eli and his first wife separated soon after the start to Oregon, and she went
back to Missouri.
Eli, later on, married Jane Hodges, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Hodges who had
crossed the plains with Michael in 1847. Eli and wife took up a Donation Land
Claim south of the Jared Michael claim, at a spot four miles southwest of
Brownsville. They raised a family of eight children, namely:
Monroe.
David.

Sarah C.
Elijah.

Eli Bennett.
Jane.

Emmaline.
Drury.

All are now dead with the exception of Jane McGhee, who resides in Eastern
Washington, and Emma Fruit of Corvallis, Oregon.
After residing on his claim for 45 years, Eli Michael died.
At the time of
his death he was 75 years of age. The house which A. S. Bassett and Peter
Kesling built for him on the claim is still standing.
He had front rooms
built very large on purpose to hold church services, and for many years the
pioneer Methodist preachers held meetings, once a month in his house. The
greater part of the prayer and class meetings were held there for many years.
Elijah Grant Michael was 14 years of age when he came to Linn County with his
parents. His brother, David Kelso Michael, was 12 years old. Anna was married
to Jason Clark, but Elizabeth was the widow of Joseph Alford. Hannah was the
wife of William Forgey.
Jason Clark settled near Harrisburg. He helped build and was part owner of
the first sawmill at that place.
After a few years, he sold his interest and
property and moved to Winchester, in southern Oregon, and there operated a
ferry.
In order to start the ferry, he drove with wagon and team to Portland
and paid two hundred and fifty dollars for a large hemp rope which would reach
across the Umpqua River at the place where he operated the ferry.
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Before long, Clark again sold out and removed to Washington Territory.
He
settled on White River, not far from the present site of Tacoma. His family
consisted of five daughters and three sons.
William A. Forgey took a land claim at Harrisburg.
The main portion of the city
is built on what was his place. He was a native of Knox County, Tennessee. The
children of W. A. Forgey and wife, Hannah, were:
Mary E.
Sarah J.
Anna E.
Alex W.

May E.

Margaret M.
Rebecca A.
Martha S.
Ruth E.
Ruby M.

In 1875, Forgey went to Curry County where on Pistol River he engaged in stock
raising. Later on he went to Lake County and while there died. Upon leaving
Harrisburg, he sold his property to Dr. Davis.
Hannah, his wife, died in the year 1922, at Beaverton. She was at the time of
her death 92 years of age. She was the last of Jared Michael's ten children
to die.

Elizabeth was the sixth child of Mr. and Mrs. Jared Michael. At the time the
family crossed the plains to Oregon she was a widow, the widow of Joseph Alford.
After the arrival in the Willamette Valley, she was married to Thomas Cady.
He had come over the old Oregon Trail in the same wagon train with the Michaels
in 1847.

Mr. and Mrs. Cady settled in the district referred to in pioneer days as West
Point.
This was at a place south of the Union Point District.
It got its
name from the fact that the spur of the mountains at that place seem to extend
farther westward than elsewhere. More than seventy years ago, Mr. Cady built
a house on his claim there. It is said that this pioneer structure is still
standing.
Thomas Cady was a very industrious and enterprising man. He and M. Wilkins
and one or two others built a schoolhouse in this neighborhood, hired a teacher
and started up a school at a very early date. The first pupils in that school
were David, Jared and Thomas Cady, the Wilkins boys, Carson Holt, Cincinnatus
Heine Miller, the poet, and a few others.
Along about 1860, Mr. Cady took his family and moved back to Missouri. From
there he went to Wisconsin, where he prospered, until a carbuncle came on his
neck and was the cause of his death. Mr. Cady's two older boys live in
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Missouri.
His daughters, Amanda and Mar' , live in Kansas City, Missouri. Mary
returned to Oregon for a visit a few yeai s ago. She had been away for fiftyfive years, and found great changes here,
She was in the same house in which
she was born as it was still standing. rhomas, the youngest Cady boy, died in
Colorado some years ago.

Elijah Grant Michael was born in White County, Indiana, March 23, 1833, and
came to Oregon with his parents when he was fourteen years of age. Upon arriving he wasas near worn out as a fourteen year old could be, for he had driven
two yoke of oxen all the way over the Oregon Trail from Missouri.
He walked
barefooted all the way with the exception of a few miles where rocks or sand
burrs prevented.
When Elijah arrived in Linn County, he WE ighed 75 pounds. At 18 years of age
he weighed 185 pounds. At this age he wc nt to the California gold mines. He
worked in the mines and did fairly well, but was eventually robbed by one of
his partners of all his money. This Scotrndrel took all the dust that the three
men had accumulated, and going away with it, left the two men badly in debt.
They owed James Washburn considerable, and worked the bill out. Washburn
became a well-known pioneer and settler in Linn County, and for years was a
member of the firm which controlled the store at Brownsville which was founded
in the early days by Captain James Blakely and Hugh L. Brown.
Marena Ann Smith was the daughter of Elijah E. Smith who died on the plains in
Fifty-two. He was one of the hundreds that fell victim to the cholera in that
year.
The family was from Iowa. In 1853, the surviving members of the family
came into Linn County from the lower part of the Willamette Valley.
It was on October 20, 1853 that Elijah Michael was married to Marena Ann Smith.
He lived with her for forty-nine years, happily. They went to a spot three
miles south of Harrisburg first, and there made a home. It was at this period
that Mr. Michael engaged in the mill business at Harrisburg. However, he sold
out and bought cattle. This proved to be a bad move, for in the hard winter
of 1861-62, they practically all died.
Then it was that the Michaels returned
to the Donation Claims of their father, Jared Michael, where Elijah farmed
until 1868 when he began preaching.
He got 220 acres of his father's and mother's
Donation Land Claim, with the understanding that he was to see that they were
well cared for in their old age. This promise he faithfully kept.
Land was worth about three dollars an acre at that time. Elijah Michael signed
a note for $300 for a friend who sold his property and moved away, failing to
pay the debt. This was at a time when money was hard to get, and Michael's
land was sold for the debt of his friend, but he was able to redeem it through
a man to whom he had loaned money years before.
After this he was again getting a good start in the world, when, in 1868, he
felt himself called to preach the gospel. In answer to the call, he entered
the ministry of the M. E. Church, South.
In spreading the gospel, he was from
this time forward devoted and preached for a period of 33 years.
He was a
circuit rider and presiding elder in various parts of the Willamette Valley
and Southern Oregon.
At one time Rev. Michael was transferred to the East Columbia Conference where
he presided over a large district.
He was elected delegate to the general con- 86 -

ference which met in Baltimore in 1888, and he attended it. While his life
after the time of entering the ministry was not much of a financial success,
yet he had the satisfaction of knowing that hundreds of persons were brought
to an experimental knowledge of Jesus Christ through his efforts. Rev.
Michael passed away at Spokane, Washington, October 1902.

Thirteen children were born to Elijah and Marena Michael.

They were:

Jared Elijah.
Mary C.

Melissa Jane.
Martha E.

Francis Asbury.
William S.
John T.
Robert C.
Ida A.

Clara Nettie.
Bertha E.

Katie Nell.
Jesse Lee.

David K. Michael was born in Indiana in 1835, coming to Oregon with his parents
in 1847. He and his brother Elijah, Ja son Clark, and some others built the
first sawmill at Harrisburg, and had som e interest in the flour mill. After a
few years, David sold his holding there taking cattle as payment. Common cows
at that time were selling at from fifty to sixty dollars a head. In one year's
time, the price had dropped to from eig hit to ten dollars a head.
David was
forced to sell all he had to pay some di bts.
David Michael eventually got onehalf of his parents Donation Land Claim
in
the Union Point District. He married Sarah Boley.
They raised a family of
six children. All of 'them are now dead with the
exception of a daughter, Mrs.
William Fruit, who resides in Linn County. Her father passed away a few years
ago.

Probably it should here be explained that four of the ten children did not come
to Oregon with their parents. One of theip, John Bennett Michael,
came to this
state in 1870 and resided on a part of the Donatiqn Land Claim that his mother
had kept for him. After four or five years, he sold the claim and removed to
the middle fork of the Willamette, southeast of Eugene, where he spent the
last years of his life.
"As for the old Michaels", says Jared E. Michael, of Portland, "they
were all
Democrats, and were great admirers of T Lomas Jefferson and Andrew Jackson.
None of them ever owned slaves, and, in fact, they were opposed to slavery.
They also were opposed to the Civil War, and always contended that it could
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have been settled in a better way, and that the war was the result of political
jealousy. They were all religious people and adhered to the Methodist doctrine
of Christianity."

There is some uncertainty as to the exact whereabouts of the Forgey Land Claim,
but there seems to be little doubt that Forgey at one time staked off acreage
on the present site of the City of Harrisburg. That he may never have proved
up on it is a probability.
A pioneer has informed us that Harrisburg, or the
embryo of it, at one time was known as Forgeyville. - E. E. S.

Jared Michael, born Oct. 9, 1792.
Mary Kelso, his wife, born April 22, 1796.
Their children:

Eli Wesley Michael, born Jan. 22, 1817.
Jane Michael, born Nov. 23, 1819.
John Bennett Michael, born Dec. 26, 1820.
Anna Michael, born Feb. 26, 1823.
James T. Michael, born June 7, 1825.
Elizabeth Michael, born Aug. 21, 1827.
Hannah Michael, born April 5, 1830.
Elijah Grant Michael, born March 23, 1833.
David Kelso Michael, born July 2, 1835.
Nancy Michael, (too dim to make out).
Ruth Michael, born May 11, 1839.

(This is the list sent by Effie Michael Birks from the old Bible, which is now
in her possession.)

**********
DORISSA JANE ZOOSMAN MILLER
Interview with Dorissa Jane Zoosman Miller. (Lives with her daughter, Mrs.
Harnish, at 1205 Calapooia Street, Albany, Oregon.)
My name is Jane Miller. I am a daughter of Moses Zoosman and Martha Nichols
Zoosman and was born on the Zoosman Donation Claim about six miles north of
Brownsville, Oregon, in 1854.

My father, Moses Zoosman, was a native of Hessen Kessel, on the Rhine River,
Germany. I cannot give you the exact date, nor the date when he came to
America, but he was between nine and ten years of age when he crossed the
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Atlantic. He first made his home in America at Cincinatti, Ohio.
married Martha Nichols, my mother, who was a native of Illinois.

There he

Since I do not have my family records here, I will have to do a little estimating
concerning my father and mother's birthdates and ages. My mother was 32 years
old at the time of her death, and that was 32 years ago. That would make her
death date 1908 and her birth date 1826. Father died 33 years ago, on the 20th
of October, making his death date 1907.
My father and mother were married in March, 1853.
A very few days after their
marriage, they started for Oregon by ox team. They arrived in the Willamette
Valley on September 9, 1853. That was a long and wearisome honeymoon trip for
the young married couple, but they made it safely through. They staked out
their Donation Land Claim on the foothills north of Brownsville. It is in
Section 17, Township 13 South, Range 2 West. For a few months they boarded
with a bachelor named James Tippons, about half a mile from their claim, until
they could get a log cabin built.
Then, early in 1854, they moved into their
own home. There they lived until their death many years later; there my
brothers still live in this year of 1940, eighty-eight years later.
The following are the names of my parents' children:
Dorissa Jane Zoosman (myself). The oldest of the family, born 1854.
I married Sylvester Miller on Jan. 11, 1874. He was born April 16,
1849 and his father was Lewis Byron Miller who came to Oregon in 1865.
Father Miller, my father-in-law was a sheriff in Illinois during the
Civil War days.
Mary Rebecca Zoosman. Born 1855.
a cousin of my husband's.

She married George Washington Miller,

Thomas Matthew Zoosman. Was born in 1857. He married Cora Sutton who
died many years ago. Tom died on February 1, 1940, only a week ago. He
was buried in the Brownsville Cemetery.
Sarah Elizabeth Zoosman. Born Feb. 9, 1859. Died seven or eight years
ago. Was the wife of Charles Wells of Brownsville.
James Monroe Zoosman. Born January 5, 1861. He still lives on the old
Zoosman claim a few miles north of Brownsville. He will be 80 years
old next January.
Mrs. Lydia Ella Zoosman.
name is Smith.

Born on the home claim in 1866.

Her married

When my parents first settled on the ridge north of Brownsville, the country
was much different than it is now. It is popular at present to talk a great
deal about conserving the forests and to speak as though we had wasted the
greater part of the trees that were here when the settlers came. As a matter
of fact, there is a hundred times as much forest now, especially in the foothills as there was when the settlers first arrived.
The hills where my father
settled were then quite bare of trees. He moved in with ox team and from his
place there was a free view of all the valley. The oxen had no trouble whatever
bringing in the big wagons through the few large scattering trees which then
existed.
Now our old place is so covered and smothered in timber that it is
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like an untouched wilderness. Except where roads have been opened, it is now
impossible to travel across country because of the thick forest growth.
There are trees and brush everywhere so thick that a wagon cannot leave the
road f or even a few rods without getting stuck. I, myself, can remember when
all those forested hills were bare and open. I can also remember when the
first little seedling trees began to come up on the open hills. One day I was
walking through our old pasture with my father. One of my brothers came to a
little seedling fir and broke the top off. Father scolded him well for "spoiling the growing timber", yet father himself lived long enough to make rails
from that same tree and to see the day when there was too much timber all
around, spoiling the pasture and covering everything except the cultivated
fields.

In the early days, the wild strawberries grew all over the hillsides - great
big berries and so plentiful that they made the ground red. Wild blackberries
and strawberries were about the only fruit we had then.
Improved apple trees
had not yet been planted long enough to begin to produce fruit.
A few dried
apples, shipped around the Horn were the only fruit on the market.
The Indians used to come through across the hills and sell us berries and
hazel nuts and sometimes split hazel brooms. Now the Indians are entirely
gone from this part of the valley.
The last one to remain was old Indian
Eliza, "Indian Lize", as she was called. She lived on the Riley Kirk claim
for a good many years and finally when she was blind, the county took care of
her.
Indian Lize was something of a singer. It used to be a popular stunt
to have Bert Templeton, of the Brownsville Templeton family, and Indian Lize
sing duets at public meetings, especially at the Pioneer Picnic at Brownsville.
Indian George was another well-known character in the early days.
killed a man and was taken away to the penitentiary.

He finally

When father settled on his claim, he soon cleared up and broke a small field,
then a larger one each year until he had quite a patch of farming land.
These
cultivated fields were the only parts of the claim that were fenced in those
days.
All the rest of the country was open range. Settlers just raised wheat
and a little garden and oats. The rest of their living was made from their
stock which ranged about over the hills and out acros the open valley below.
Each settler had a brand or ear-mark for his stock and only rounded it up for
use of for sale.
On coming to Oregon, my people had a rather hard time, suffering a great deal
from lack of water, especially along the Snake River. They lost a large part
of their horses and cattle so it was slow work getting a new start. I can
still remember one big brindled cow with long horns which they brought across
the plains. My father had given it to my mother when they were married and it
was one of the few animals that survived the trip.
Besides cattle and horses, my father had a few sheep and some hogs which he
brought with him.
Our earliest neighbors in that neighborhood were - Jimmy Tippons. He was a
bachelor and it was at his house that my parents lived until they had completed
their own claim cabin.
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Gamaliel Parrish, a son of the Rev. E. E. Parrish, early Methodist circuit
rider, was our next neighbor on the northwest. His wife was a Peterson, a
daughter of Henry Peterson after whom Peterson's Butte is named.
The old
Gamaliel Parrish house is still standing. It was built probably in the early
1850s.

The Saltmarsh family lived north of the Parrish claim. Reuben Saltmarsh
(Claypool?) was the head of that clan. He was a preacher in early days but
I do not remember to what church he belonged.
South of us was the claim of David McDowell. It is now known as the Childs''
Place", as a prominent family by the name of Childs owned it for many years
at a later date. This was where Sheda Childs Hargreaves was raised. She is
now a well-known Oregon writer. It was from the old McDowell orchard with
its old fashioned varieties of apples that Sheba Childs first received inspiration for her present planting of pioneer fruit varieties.
The claim of George H. Barnett was northeast from our home. The Barnett's
came to Oregon in 1853.
Their house was about two miles from ours.

When I was small, I began my schooling at the Rock Hill schoolhouse. That did
not stand where the Rock Hill school now does, but a short distance further
south on what is now known as the Blackburn farm.
My first school was in a
log cabin and we sat on slab benches which were without backs. Each bench was
about ten feet long and there were no desks. My first teacher was Jackson
Gallagher. His home was just north of the schoolhouse. (Note - The claim at
that place was that of Elmore Gallagher. Possibly this teacher was a son.
L. Haskin, Field Worker.) The teacher, Jackson Gallagher had but one hand,
having lost the other one in a thrashing machine.
That first schoolhouse was soon burned down and after that we went to school in
a camp house where camp-meetings had been held. That was only for a short
time and the building was a temporary affair. That old camp shed was just
across the creek from the present old Blackburn house which is now occupied
by Dell Wilson.

I should state here that these first schools were what were known as "Subscription
Schools". Each family sending children to the school paid a certain subscription
for each scholar sent. There was no public school funds then. One of my schoolmates was Milton A. Miller, who later was promi.nent in Oregon political life
and was known as "The Sage of the Santiam". I can remember when he first started
school. He was just a little tot then.
After the temporary camp-shed school, the next building was a United Brethren
Church. The members of that sect held services jn the Rock Hill District at an
early date. They started to build a church there and were not able to finish
it because of lack of funds, so they let the school district take over the
building and complete it for school purposes.
Church services were also held in this same bi4lding both by the United
Brethren and by fhe Baptists. The earliest United Brethren preacher that I
remember was a Rev. Bennett fromPhilomath. The most popular Baptist preacher
there was Elder Joab Powell. He was just as funny as they tell. He would tell
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anything that happened to come into his mind. Often he would pause in the midst
of his preaching to talk with someone in the congregation or to greet latecorners.
He had a great strong voice and loved to sing. He had a "dime song".
The boys would give him a dime to get him to sing it.

Returning to my school days - my second teacher was named Armstrong, and after
that Martha Whealdon. Later I went to school in what is known as the Sand
Ridge District. My teacher there was named Donaca, a cranky old fellow.
This interview is very broken, for now I must tell you more about the United
Brethren Church. After they failed to complete their church at Rock Hill,
they finally did put up a church building at Plainview, now on the S.F. Ry.
That church lapsed a number of years ago and the money received from the sale
of the church building was used to erect the memorial gate at the Sand Ridge
Cemetery. Most of the old church fathers are buried at Sand Ridge, inside that
gate.

My mother was a member of that old United Brethren Church. She was converted
at a Methodist meeting in the East when she was only twelve years old.
Later
she joined the United Brethren Church at Rock Hill, Linn County, Oregon.
I have already mentioned the Claypool family. Rev. Reuben Claypool was
probably a United Brethren preacher. (Methodist) The Claypools no longer live
in this part of the country. All of the family had T.B. They would be up
in the summer and down again every winter. After a time, they moved away to
Eastern Oregon. Milton A. Miller's father's first wife was Mary Claypool,
daughter of Reuben Claypool. (Note: Robert C. Miller married 2nd - Margaret
Jane Hollandbeck 13 Oct. 1859.)
Another very old family which I knew was that of Reuben Coyle. He was a member
of the Oregon Constitutional Convention. He was also the discoverer of the
Soda Spring at Sodaville. While out hunting for cattle, he found a clear
spring.
Being very thirsty, he got down from his horse to drink. He took a
swallow or two and then thought that he was poisoned. The queer taste of the
water was something new to him but when he noticed that the cattle liked the
water and that there were lots of deer tracks about the spring, he decided
that it was safe. The wild pigeons were also fond of the water.
They would
come there in flocks to drink.
The Soda Spring was discovered on the claim of Thomas Summers. He was one of
the very early settlers there. Later there was a lawsuit between Summers and
"Filibuster" Lee for possession of that land. It was in the court for over
twenty years before it was settled. Before it began "Filibuster" Lee was well
off, if not rich. At the beginning of the trial he brought out a milk pan
piled high with 20 dollar gold pieces. When the suit was done, he did not have
enough money to bury himself. They spent more money than anyone ever has had.
In the end, Thomas Summers won and kept the land.
(Note - I have given the
names above as the narrator told them. "Filibuster" Lee seems, according to
records, to have been Philister Lee: L. Haskin, field worker.)
The Summers' claim was inherited by a daughter, Izura Summers.
She married
Ai Parrish, a cousin, I believe, of Gamaliel Parrish whom I have already
mentioned. Her son, Ala Parrish still owns the land.
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The Parrishs were a prominent family in this region.
You can tell a Parrish
wherever you see one. Gamaliel Parrish was a very fine looking, dignified
man. William Parrish and a man named Mendenhall, whose wife was a Parrish,
built the first brick building in Albany. It is still standing. It is situated
on the right hand of First Street. I can easily remember when it was put up.
(Note - the writer has not yet been able to identify this building.)
Gamaliel Parrish married a daughter of Henry Peterson.
The Petersons came
in 1845 and settled all about Peterson's Butte. They had a terrible time in
coming out here. I have often heard them tell of it. They got lost in Eastern
Oregon and nearly died before they got back on the right track.
(Note Doubtless this was on the Meek cut-off. L.H.) Henry Peterson became a member
of the Oregon Provisional Legislature from Linn County.
Peterson started a
little fruit nursery on Peterson's Butte soon after arriving in Oregon. The
only variety of plum which he had in his nursery was one grown from seed brought
from the east. This was propagated and distributed widely.
It is still common
on all the older places in Linn County and is known everywhere as the "Peterson
Plum".
Mrs. Gamaliel Parrish often told me that her father brought the seed
from the east when he came to Oregon.

My father, of course, had Peterson plums in his first orchard and also some
other varieties of fruit which he bought at Peterson's nursery, but some of his
first fruit trees he bought from Rev. H. H. Spaulding at Brownsville.
Spaulding
was the missionary to the Indians who came to the valley of the Calapooia after
the Whitman Massacre.
I was married to Sylvester Miller January 11, 1874.
His father was Lewis Byron
Miller. My husband came to Oregon with his parents in 1863.
When they were
coming to Oregon, they had several brushes with the Indians and killed some of
them.
They really had more Indian trouble than some who came at a much earlier
date.

My husband was born on April 16, 1840.
1930.
Our children are:

He died at Lebanon, Oregon, February 26,

Mary Ellen Miller, born Oct. 19, 1875.
Addie Miller, born Dec. 26, 1877.
Ethel Miller, born July 30, 1880.
Laura May Miller, born May 24, 1886.
Leroy Byron Miller, born Mar. 28, 1888. Drowned in the Columbia River
June 11, 1907, while working on the O.W.R.N. Ry.
Elsie Lena Miller, born Jan. 15, 1894.

(At the end of this interview, Mrs. Miller found certain family data which
clarifies the dates in the above interview. They showed that):
Martha Nichols Zoosman was born in Clinton County, Ill.(?) August 5, 1822.
Died at Middle Ridge, Linn County, Oregon, Deemb.er 17, 1904.
She grew u in
Illinois. Married Moses Zoosman March, 1853.
Started for Oregon a few days
later.
Got to the Willamette Valley September 9, 1853.
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Moses Zoosnian was born Nov. 23, 1830 at Hessen-Kessel, Germany. Married
Martha Nichols at Walnut Hill, Illinois Mar. 10, 1853. Started for Oregon
with four teams of oxen on the same month as marriage. Stayed at Wards Butte,
in Linn County, Oregon for a few months before finally settling on his claim
north of Brownsville. Was a member of the I.O.O.F. Lodge since 1852.
Was a
charter member of that lodge when it was organized at Lebanon.

Another note should be added here concerning the well-known "Peterson Plum"
of Linn County. Mrs. Miller said that in the early days there were large
quantities of the "Peterson Plums" dried and freighted to the mines of Southern
Oregon.

MRS. BETTY MILLER (ALLEN)
Interview with Mrs. Betty Miller (Allen) July, 1938.
(Mrs. Miller lives on the outskirts of Albany. Her address is Route 3. She
was interviewed as a member of the Allen family, pioneers of Kings Valley in
Benton County. She had no records, but from her memory was able to add a
little to what had already been learned.)

My grandfather, Charles Allen, was the first of the family to come to the
Northwest. He came to Kings Valley about the same time as the King party.
His
claim lay on both sides of the Luckiamute River about a mile east of Fort
Hoskins.
The west end of the farm was really much closer to the fort than that.
The Kings Valley Cemetery was on grandfather's place.
My father, Joseph Allen, was born in 1846. My mother, Julia Ann Ritner, was
born in Missouri and came to Oregon in 1852. Her father, John Ritner, died
as a result of an accident on the plains, and grandmother later married her
brother-in-law, Sebastian Ritner.
My parents were married in 1864.

Their children were:

Tom.

Betty. (the narrator)
Lincoln.
Sarah.

011ie.
Lucy.

Lilly.

Reatha.

Tom is in business in Corvallis and Lincoln is farming the old Isaac King
Donation Land Claim in Kings Valley. 011ie is the wife of W. S. Alcorn and is
living in Corvallis. Sarah and her husband, Howard Bush(?), own and farm
part of the old Allen Claim.
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My folks lived in Kings Valley to the end of their lives and I attended the
Kings Valley School. I remember Henry Randall was my first teacher. Others
were Rachel Fuller, Charles Crosio, Jim Chambers, and Miss Pittman.
Times
were hard at our house and we girls had to work out as soon as we were old
enough. About only good times we had were at the dances and play parties,
and at an occasional picnic. Mother did not want us to dance but father said
we could and so we did. While I don't think I was harmed by dancing, I later
came to see that much evil and no good sometimes comes from the practice.
In 1883, I married Arthur C. Miller who had come not long before from New York.
Our children, Curtis, Peter, and Paul, all live in Benton County.
I think things are getting into a terrible state and will not get any better
until the Lord comes to put an end to man's evil doings.

MR. & MRS. LEE MILLER
Interview with Mr. & Mrs. Lee Miller of Millersburg, Linn County, Oregon. In
this interview Mrs. Miller was the principal informant. Mr. Miller added only
a few pertinent facts. Mrs. Miller's name is Edith (Miller) Miller. Mr. &
Mrs. Miller are distant cousins so that their family relationships are closely
intermingled. This interview is written as from Mrs. Miller, in direct quotation.
My name is Edith Miller. My husband's name is Lee Miller. My maiden name was
also Miller. My grandfather's name was Abraham Miller Senior. He was the head
of the Miller family which came to Oregon in 1849 and settled in this region
in the extreme northwestern point of Linn County.
My grandfather, Abraham
Miller, Sr. was born in Germany in July, 1795. At just what date he came to
America, we have no record. Grandfather settled in Mercer County, Illinois,
near Galesburg, and he became the first County Recorder of Mercer County. At
that place he married Mary Little on January 4, 1822. Mary Little was born
in 1807.
In 1849, the family left Illinois and came to Oregon.
(Note - To show how records and interviews sometimes conflict, I herewith quote
a paragraph from Portrait and Biographica l Record of the Willamette Valley,
Oregon, Chapman Publishing Co., Chicago, 1903. It reads - "Abraham Miller was
born in Tennessee in 1879, and when a youLng man he removed to Indiana, where he
met and married Mary Little. He subseque ntly removed to Mercer County, Ill.,
and founded the village of Millersburg, a nd in the spring of 1850 they followed
their oldest son Jacob L., across the pla ins." It will be seen that there is
great conflict between these two accounts. L.H.).

When grandfather came to Oregon, they had four ox wagons, four yoke of oxen
to the wagon, and he brought with him his wife and six children. They first
stopped in Linn County, on the south banks of the Santiam not far from present
Jefferson. The land which they settled had already been taken up by Ashby
Pierce from whom they bought the squatters rights. Their first house, like
almost all settlers cabins, was a one-story log cabin.
I will now give you, as exactly as possible, the data on grandfather's family.
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Abraham Miller, Sr. Born in Germany, (?) July, 1795. Died by being hit by
a train at the Railroad Crossing near his home on Dec. 29, 1875. He was
becoming old at the time and his deafness prevented him hearing the approach
of the train.

Mary (Little) Miller, (Grandmother) was born Jan. 1, 1807 in Wayne County,
Indiana. She died Feb. 15, 1879 in Linn County, Oregon.
They were the parents of eleven children as follows:
Jacob Miller, born November 14, 1822. He came to Oregon in 1847, preceding his parents by two or three years. It was his successful trip
which encouraged his father to follow. Jacob L. Miller owned and operated
a store at Santiam City on the north shore of the Santiam River where
the Hale Ferry was situated. He was also the postmaster at that place.
Hale, who founded his ferry in 1846, also founded a rival town called
Syracuse at the south ferry landing on the Linn County shore. Jacob L.
Miller died Jan. 28, 1864.
Elizabeth Miller, born September 8, 1824.
November 6, 1845.

She married Samuel Brown on

Nancy Miller, born Sept. 5, 1829.

She died Jan. 15, 1880.

Samuel Miller, born May 23, 1833.

Died January 21, 1836.

Mary Ann Miller, born Jan. 10, 1836.
Lydia Miller, born Aug. 23, 1838.

She died April 21, 1875.

Died Sept. 18, 1856.

Abraham Miller (the informant's father) was born Nov. 9, 1840.
married my mother, Mary Jane Crooks, July 8, 1866.

He

Francis Miller, born Nov. 20, 1843 (commonly known as Frank M. Miller).
Died July 5, 1908. He married Nancy E. Bowman, May 15, 1873. She was
a cousin of the Hale Family of whom Milton Hale, early ferryrnan on the
Santiam, was the head.
Joseph T. Miller, born March 7, 1847.

Died Jan. 28, 1884.

Ellen Jane Miller, born July 20, 1852 in Oregon.

Died March 17, 1872.

John B. Miller.
(No birth or death dates obtained).
Ann Smith, Apr. 9, 1850.

He married Mary

I neglected to state that Nancy Miller married Samuel Jones on Feb. 20, 1851.
Sanuel Jones was an emigrant to Oregon in the same train with my grandparents.
This couple have a son, Joseph Jones, living near Dever in this County.

Now I will try to explain the exact relationship between my own family and
that of my husband. We are both descended from the same great-grandfather
Miller, but his given name I cannot tell. He was a blacksmith in the colonies
during the Revolutionary War. To him were born four sons, named respectively:
George Miller.
John Miller.
Isaac Miller.

Abraham Miller.
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All of these sons came to Oregon. Abraham Miller was the youngest and he
became my grandfather. George Miller was the oldest of the family and he
became my husband's grandfather.
Of the above four brothers, one settled in Kings Valley, in Benton County,
one at Independence, in Polk County, and two of them in Linn County.
My
grandfather, Abraham Miller, had founded a town called Millersburg, in Illinois,
before coming to Oregon. This neighborhood in Linn County is also known as
Millersburg because of the many Millers who have lived or settled here. The
exact location of my grandfather's claim was a mile or two north of present
Millersburg, just where what is known as the "Scrabble Hill" road branches
from Highway 99E.
Now I will tell you as much as I know about my husband's branch of the Miller
family. George Miller, Sr., his grandfather, took up a claim about two miles
northwest of the present station of Millersburg. The "Miller Cemetery" in
that locality is situated at the northeast corner of his claim. George Miller
was married a number of times and became the father of a family of twentyfour children. His last wife, and the mother of most of his children, was
Nancy Ann Miller who, before she married, was a Stockton from California.
(Note - When Mr. Lee Miller was asked to give the name of his own mother, his
answer was, "I do not know my mother's name. My mother and father separated
soon after I was born and I never knew her." By searching through family
records, Mrs. Miller finally discovered that the name was Magdalene Rudy.
Born Mar. 14, 1832.
Died Aug. 1929.)
Mrs. Miller continued - Lee's father was Isaac Miller. He took up a claim
situated just where the station of Millersburg is now situated.
(Note - A
probable mistake. An I. D. Miller owned land there in 1878 but the original
claimants of the land were of different name. However, as there were a number
of different Isaac Millers, settlers in this region, exact persons cannot be
now determined. L.H.) Isaac Miller, my husband's father, was a Modoc War
Veteran.
(Note - It was impossible to secure a list of George Miller's 24 children,
but apparently none are now living.

On Lee's grandfather's place, at the site of the Miller Cemetery, there was
an early Baptist Church which was known as "Little Bethel".
It was first
organized at the home of Exum Powell, south of here, in 1848.
The first members
of the church were my mother's father, John Crooks, Abraham Miller, Jr.,
Exum Powell, Elizabeth Powell, Louisa McClain and William Aliphin. The first
pastor was Elder Turnidge. When the gold fever struck this settlement, certain
members were allowed to take the church society and its legal records with
them to the mines and it became known as "The Church Which Traveled" as its
meetings were held in various places in Southern Oregon before it again came
to rest in some place in the Southern Section. George Miller, Sr., and Abraham
Miller, Jr., were among those who carried the church society with them on its
travels.

There is small wonder that this section should be called "The Millersburg"
community for all of my grandfather's sons who grew to maturity took up claims
here, as well as many of Great-Uncle George's sons from a family of 24 members.
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There were other Miller families who settled here also, not related to our
tribe who are of German descent.
The Miller family near the "Santiam Forks",
a numerous tribe, also founded a Miller's Cemetery near there, but they were
not Germans, but Scotch.
Mrs. Miller stated, "My mother was a daughter of John Crooks. Grandfather
Crooks came to Oregon in 1848 and settled on the Willamette River just above
its confluence with the Santiam. Mother was born there in December 22, 1838,
just a few weeks after her people reached Oregon. At the time grandfather
Crooks came west, there were seven boys in his family, all born in the east.
They were:
Barton Crooks.
Aaron Crooks.
Richard Crooks.
John Crooks.
Joseph Crooks.
Abraham Crooks.
Samuel Crooks. (Samuel Crooks was the father of Mrs. Henry Hoefer
of this neighborhood.)

After the Crooks family reached Oregon, there were two daughters born.

They

were:

Mary Jane Crooks (my mother) born Dec. 22, 1848.
Ellen Crooks, born a year or two later.

Her married name was Bowen.

My mother and her sister went to school at a cabin schoolhouse on the Thomas
Aliphin Place. Other pioneer children who went there were the McClains and
the Meekers, both early settlers'. children. 011ie Kirtpatrick was one of the
early teachers there. She was an aunt of Clyde Bryant of Albany. My own
schooling was at the Miller's Schoolhouse where the first teachers were ma
Robertson and Bell Bodine.
My own mother and father were the parents of five children, three of whom
died while infants. Those who survived were:
Edith Miller, born 1867 (the informant). Married Lee Miller.
Pearl Miller, born 1888.
Bessie Miller, born 1884.

Married name Calahan.
Married name Bilyeu.

My grandfather Crooks was a member of the 1855 Oregon Territorial Legislature
which met at Oregon City. The Legislature met in the fall, for I know that
grandfather was away attending the session when grandmother died, and that was
in September. Grandfather walked to Oregon City to attend the Legislature,
leaving his team at home to be used on the claim by his sons. Grandfather
also owned and operated a very early sawmill in this region and made all his
own furniture. I can remember in the old Crooks home the many bookcases,
spool bedsteads, tables, stands, etc. that grandfather had made.
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The Ferry on the Santiam between the towns of Santiam City and Syracuse was
founded in the very early spring of 1846. Almost all of the very early Linn
County settlers crossed by that ferry. I can remember when it was still running.
I believe that at first it was operated simply by poling it across the current.
Later, it was operated with a cable and pully and the ferry was pushed across
by the force of the stream current. The ferry would be set at a slant with the
current so that the force of the stream would shove it slowly forward.
Milton
Hale was always a great friend of the Indians. He felt that by treating them
well he could gain their friendship and preserve the safety of the settlement.
Whenever he shot a deer, he would take a part and hang the rest on a certain
oak tree near his home. The Indians understood that whatever was hung in that
tree was a gift. The deer were hung on a stout wooden peg driven into the
tree, and that tree is still standing with a portion of the original peg in
place.
(Location of the tree was carefully described but has not yet been
seen by this writer, L.H.)
When I was growing up, fruit was becoming very plentiful in Oregon, for the
In the
first improved orchards were beginning to come into full bearing.
early days, all the fruit was dried or made into thick butters and preserves
for winters use. The first fruit that my mother ever canned was in tin cans
made by the local tinner. Each can was cut and soldered separately and a
loose tin lid was provided. After the can was filled with fruit, the lid would
Another
be put in place and wax or rosin poured all over the top to seal it.
method of sealing was to take a coarse cotton string or a piece of candle wick
and dip it in the melted wax. Then it would be put on the can, under the tin
lid, and pressed down until the wax hardened. One end of the string was left
loose and when the can was to be opened all that was necessary was to take
hold of the loose end of string and pull it out.
That would break the seal
all around. Later, stoneware jars and glass jars were used.
These were made
with a grooved lip to receive a convex disk of tin.
A waxed string was first
coiled carefully in the groove, then the lid would be placed with its "dished"
edges fitting in the groove on top of the string.
Last of all, wax would be
poured into the groove until it was quite full. The lid was held down until
the wax hardened. When it was desired to open a jar, the string would first be
pulled loose and that would break the seal all around. It was much easier and
more convenient than piesent screw -lids.
Pumpkins, green beans, apples and plums were dried or made into big jars of
apple and pumpkin butter.
Later, green beans were salted down in brine, then
freshened by soaking in many waters to prepare for eating. When the cooking
was done at the fireplace, there was lots of work in preparing a meal. At my
grandfather Crook's house, there were many Baptist gatherings which would often
last for from one to three weeks. Everyone was welcome and all partook of the
family meals. Mother would be in the kitchen cooking from morning to night.
Perhaps that is about all I can tell you of early days in the Crooks-Miller
family.
Evidently,
I never heard many stories of the crossing of the plains.
outside of common hardships, they had little trouble.
I did hear of one
incident, however. Samuel Jones, who married my aunt, Nancy Miller, at one
time thought that it would be a good joke to offer to trade his pretty sisterin-law, Lydia Miller, to an Indian for ponies. The Indian, of course, took it
in earnest and for a time the whole party was nearly scared for their lives.
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The roads, in the early days, here in this community, were merely lanes from
house to house. There was a gate at every claim line. The lanes were muddy,
too, and at each farmstead ended in a muddy barnyard.

There were a few of the old timers of this county who were more than locally
prominent. One of them was the man for whom Prineville, Oregon, was named.
He was Barney Prine who was born twelve miles from Kansas City, Jan. 1, 1841.
His father was Frank Prine, a Methodist Preacher.
His mother was Elsie Daley
Prine, born in Kentucky.
Prine was twelve years old when he came to Oregon.
His home in Linn County was in the "Forks of the Santiam".
Later, he moved
to Eastern Oregon where he was City Marshal of Weston.

Another prominent pioneer was John B. Homer who was a Professor of History at
Oregon State College for many years. Few persons knew it but his name was
not Homer at all. This is his history, as nearly as I know it.
John B. Homer's mother was an Austrian woman and when she was young, she
worked for seven years as an of fbearer in a brickyard with wages of 17 cents
per day. That was in a Moravian Village and her purpose in earning the money
was to accumulate enough to come to America. One of her sons was named John
Baptiste and his mother dedicated him to the ministry of the German Reformed
Church. He was born on the Brazon River not far from Galveston, Texas. His
surname was Swadlenak. That was the boy who became Oregon's historian, John
B. Homer. He died Sept. 17, 1933.
(In concluding this interview the writer herewith attaches a short sketch of
another member of the Miller family, secured from other sources.)
Frank M. Miller, successful farmer of Linn County.
(Note - This is the Francis Miller of the attached interview.)
He was born Nov. 20, 1843 at Millersburg, Mercer County, Ill.
He was seven
years old when he came to Oregon with his parents, in 1850. He attended school
in a log schoolhouse in the "Millersburg" neighborhood, Linn County, Oregon.-.
The school was fitted with slab benches and desks, and had puncheon or hewedslab floor.

Frank Miller married May 15, 1873 to Nancy E. Bowman who was the daughter of
Preston H. Bowman and America (Aliphin) Bowman. America Aliphin and Preston
Bowman were married in Linn County, Oct. 11, 1850. They were pioneers of the
year 1847.
Frank Mille,r aiid his wife were the parents of two children, namely:

Norah Miller, whose husband was Arthur Holt of Albany.
Albert A. Miller, whose home was at Jefferson, Marion County.

The father of Frank Miller was Abraham Miller of attached interview.
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LINN COUNTY SCHOOL DISTRICTS
1
2
3
4
S
6
7
8
9
9A
10
11
12
13

--------------14 -15 -16 --

51 - POWELL

GAINES
PROVIDENCE
CRAWFORDSVILLE
GRIGGS
ALBANY
PRICE
TALLMAN
CONNER
RICHARDSON GAP
CORVALLIS
RIVERVIEW
COLE
MT. PLEASANT
SODAVILLE
GRANDE PRAIRIE
OAK CREEK
LEBANON

52 -- BROWNSVILLE

17 - SPICER

53 - UNION POINT
54 - COURTNEY CREEK
55 - SWEET HO
56 - HOLLEY
57 - LYONS
58 - CASCADIA & WILDWOOD
59 - LIBERTY
60 - FOX VALLEY
61 - JORDAN
62 - McDOWELL CREEK
63 - SMITH/WYATr
64 -- ALFORD
65 - ARNOLD
66 - FAIRVIEW
67 -- GREENBACK
68 - MUNKERS

18 -- EAST KNOX BUTTE

69 HULBURT
70
71
72
73
74
75
75-A

19 -- KNOX BUTI'E

20 -- DEVER
21 -- GATES
22 - BILYEtJ DEN

23 - De VANEY
24 -- RIVERSIDE
25 -- McFARLAND

-

BERLIN
SHELBURN
ASH SWALE
LACOMB
BROWNSVILLE
QUEENER
STAYTON

26 - TANGENT

76 OAK VIEW

27
28
29
30

77 - FRANKLIN BU'ITE

-----

FLEENER
WARREN
MORGAN
SAND RIDGE

78 DENNY
79 - PLEASANT VALLEY
80 - BRT.T.E PLAIN

31 - ROCK HILL

81 - GORE

32 -- MILLERSBURG
33 - HAPPY HOt

82 -

REEDS

83
84
85
86

SHINDLER
WEASEL FLAT
La SALLE
MIDWAY

34 - MT. HO
35
36
37
38
39
40

-

DIXIE
OAKVILLE
SHEDD
PEORIA
OAK PLAIN
HARMONY

-

8'1 - GREENVILLE

88 - FIR GROVE
89 - CROWFOOT
90 - MIDDLE RIDGE

41 -- HALSEY

91 -- MQUNTAIN Hct

42 - HARRISBURG
43 - LAKE CREEK

92 - COWLING/NORDYT
93 - EAST VIEW/MUD FLAT
94 - BRUSH CREEK

43-A -- EUREKA ?

95SCIO

44 - BUSEY
45 - ROWLAND

96
97
98
99
100

46 -- HARRIS

47 -- SUERVILI2
48 - DIAMOND HILL
49 - CENTER
50 - KIRK

103

-

SALT LAKE/ABERDEEN
SUNNYDALE
BERGEN HOLLOW/HOG PATCH
GOLDEN VALLEY
PROSPECT M. / ROGER wr.

101
102
103
104
105
106
107
108
109
110
112
113

-------------

GRASSHOPPER/PORTER
TENNESSEE
GREEN MOUNTAIN
CRESCENT HILL
(East of Scio)/1891
ROCKY POINT
WHITCOMB ?/1896
KINGSTON
MOUNTAIN VIEW
CRABTREE
WATERLOO
FOSTER

114 - LAKEVIEW
115 -116 -117 -118 -119 -120 -121 -122 -123 -124 -125 -126 -127 -128 --

OAK GROVE

This index contains the early day
schools up to about 1920 but does
not go into consolidations.

The #52 and #74 indicates there
were two schools in Brownsville
one organized in 1855 & the other
organized in 1861.
The #21 (Gates) was probably one
of the schools know as Kings

Prairie #s 117/118 where Mr.
Gddes taught there. The family
lived with the T. L. Henness's,,in

(?)

1884.

(became Gates)
(Near Fairvjew)/1894
SGRAVEL HILL/HARDSCRABBLE
((became Gates)
MINTO (near Gates)
MT. PLEASANT
DETROIT
(Linn & Marion)
LOURDES
EAST BERLIN
(Near Sunnyside/Foster)
Near Foster)
MOSS BUTTE

129 - MILL CITY
130 -- McCULLY MOUNTAIN
131 - BEULAH LAND
132 -- STOLTZ HILL
133 -- PLAINVIEW
134 -- BRANDON

135 - MIDVALE
136 -- HOUSTON

137 - ORLEANS
j3g - OVER THE TOP
139 -- PINE GROVE

140 - RED CEDAR/CUNNINGHAM
141 -- ELDER/SANTIAM CENTRAL

104

The maps showing the schools does
not include all of the schools as
they cannot be all located without
more research.
Dick Milligan
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AND NOW A FEW WORDS FROM THE INDEXER

Some of those readers who take the time to peruse the index for this volume
may note the slashed entry GALLAGHER/GALLAHER pertaining to entries on pages
63 and 91.
These entries were made in this manner with "malice aforethought" by the indexer because of a long festering complaint harbored for
many years, that William C. Gallaher and members of his family were not
given their fair share of credit as pioneers of 1845, largely due to continuous misspellings of their surname.
The documents pertaining to their
Donation Land Claims, William's membership on the original Board of Trustees
of Santiam Academy, their petitions to the Constitutional Convention urging
the inclusion of anti-liquor laws in the constitution, the names on the
grave markers of Amy Kees Gallaher and four of her sons in Lebanon's Pioneer
Cemetery, all have the name spelled correctly but some of the early historians have persisted in spelling the name "Gallagher and those who followed
after simply copied the errors.

These errors were further compounded by the 1850 census taker for Linn
County gave the family the surname: "Gallehan" and listed the oldest son,
Elmore, as "Ellinor," "F." As is stated in this volume he was the first
husband of Harriet Snyder.

His death in 1855 was lamented in the September
15, 1855 issue of the Pacific Christian Advocate by members of Euphsonean
Society by a resolution dated Aug. 18th 1855.
In addition to William C. Gallaher, Elmore and his brother Oliver C. GallaBy
her were recipients of Donation Land Claims, all adjacent to each other.

a deed dated 27 December 1866, W.C. Gallaher and his second wife Lydia
conveyed property consisting of one acre to the "United Brethern Church at
Rockhill, Linn County, Ore." It is possible that this land was part of
Elmore Gallaher's D.L.C. but since he had been dead more than ten years at
the time of the conveyance it is probable that it had come under William
Gallaher's ownership if it were not his originally. Elmore Gallaher by his
will left a small portion of his D.L.C. to his father.

Undoubtedly this was the property

sold by the church to the Rock Hill
School District and at which James Jackson Gallaher, the one-armeà school
teacher, taught. He was the son of William and younger brother of Elmore
not a son as Leslie Haskins surmised.
The daughter of Elmore and Harriet (Snyder) Gallaher also had a name frequently subject to misspelling.
She was referred to as Allie, Ellie, Alice
and probably other misnomers rather than by her true name, Almona. She
seems to have left the guardianship of her mother at an early age and was
under the successive guardiariships of her grandfather and her uncle, Oliver
C. Gallaher.

The name below may give the reader an indication of the indexer's interest
in this matter.
Lester 0.' Gallaher

Great-greatgrandson of William C. and
great grandson of Oliver C. Gallaher.
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ALFORD
Elizabeth
Joseph
ALLEN
Betty
Charles
Joseph
Julia Ann
Lilly
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Frederick Homer
James

25

Dr

63

12, 19, 30
20
13
58
94
94
36
67
61

84, 85
84, 85
94
94
94
94
94
94
94
94
94
94
94
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DINWIDDIE (Cont.)
FLETCHER
Susannah P
24
Adelle
Thomas
23, 25
Benjamin
Thomas Jay
25
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47
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EARL Family
35
Hnnah
EDDY
Margaret M
Addle Smith
33
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HUGHES Reuben
HUNSAKER
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Mary
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KING
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9,
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8, 15, 20,
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Julia A
Lee
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9,
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82, 88
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69
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Capt
LAMB

42
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John
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LEEDY
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Daniel
John
Mary
Sarah
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Washington
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Robert
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Polly
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John
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Martha M
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Lewis F
Louisa Jane
Luella
Marian
Martha
Martha Ellen
Rachel
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44, 47
44
45
44
44
44
45
45
44
47
45

44
45

SHIPLEY (Cant.)
Robert
Rose
Thomas P
William J
SHIPLEY Family
SHORT
Charles
John (Elder)
John,Jr
Mary Ann
William

43, 47
45
44

44, 47, 48, 49
44, 78
65

64, 65
65
65
65

S IMMONS

Louisa
SIMONS
Doc
SIMPSON
Bishop
Margaret Jane
SKIPTON Family
SLOAN

27

63
31
71

78
61

SMITH
Addie
Delazon
Elijah E
Lydia Ella
Marena Ann
Mary Ann
SPAULDINC/SPALDING
42,
Amelia
Amelia "Milly"
6, 14, 18,
Eliza
H.H. (Rev.).... 8, 14, 15, 38,
73, 75,
J.H. (Rev.)
Martha
6, 8,
SPLAWN
Amanda Ellen
Greenberry
SPORES Family
13,
SPRENGER
Nicholas
Thomas
STAFFORD
Pricilla
Sarah
William
STANARD
A.W
Everett Earle
Lela
W.A
STARR
Ann
C.W

33
71
86
89
86
96

75
14

75
42
93
6

14
80

80
19
57

57
27
27

27
51

82
51
51

29
46

STARR (Cont.)
Clara
Delbert
Ed
Ed. D
George
Hannah
Isaac Winfield
John Wesley
Josephine
Maria
Philip McWilliams
Watson
STIMSON
Lewis
STOCKTON
Nancy Ann
STOCKTON Family
STONE
E.H. (Mrs.)
STREITOFF
Reuben
STUART
May
STUBLEFIELD
J. (Elder)
SUMMERS
Izura
Thomas
SUITON
Cora
SWADLENAK
John Baptiste
SWETT
John H
SYLVESTER
Myrtle
TALLMAN
James
Jimmy
TATE
J.T
TAYLOR
Martha
Nellie
Peter
William
TEMPLETON
Albert Marion
Bert
Bessie
Betsey
Clarence
David
David E
Elizabeth

119

29
29

30, 31, 32
29

30
33
29

29, 30
29
29
29

29, 30
60
97

58, 78
50
36
42
47

92
92
89
100
71

79

66
60
71

47
5

47
5

37, 41
90
37

27, 28
37

43, 52, 53, 74
37, 38
28, 37, 74

VAN LANDINGHAM

TEMPLF0N (Cont.)
Elizabeth M
Evaline Jane
Isaac Law

42
41
37
81
38
37
37

Ivy

James R
James T
John C
Joseph H
Lavina
Loyd
Margaret
Matilda
Orpha 0
Robert
Robert R
Samuel R
William
William A

William T...

37, 41
74

37
37

37, 75
38
41

37, 38, 40, 42
37, 74
75
37
.

William,Jr
TEMPLETON Family
THARP
"Uncle Jack"
Jonathon "Jack"
Katharine
Margaret
THOMPSON
David
Esther
John
Lewis (Rev.)
Margaret
Rachel
Robert
ThORPE
Katharine
TINDALL
Maggie
TIPPONS
Jame
TRUXLER
Kate
Katie B
TURNER
Eliza A
H.,L

TURNIDGE
Elder
TYCER
John
Lewis
Lou

Missouri Ann
VALE
Joe

27,

37,

38,

63

VAN WINKLE

Elizabeth
VAUGHN
Alex
William
WADSWORTH
Elisha
WAGGONER
Anna
Bird
George
Tom
WALKER
"Missionary"
Cyrus

41, 74
81

75, 76
6

8
6

8

64, 66
64
64
73

64, 65
64, 65
64
6
1

89, 90
1

3

50
4

97
42
52
54
42

30

Isaac
VANCE

Dr

Eliza
WASHBURN
Esta
James
Novel B
WATSON
Anna
WEBER
Albert (Mrs.)
Fred
WELLS
Charles
Sarah Elizabeth
WEST
Joseph
Susannah
WHEALDON
Martha
WHEELDON
Adell
Isaac

120

83
83
46
8
6
6

6, 8
7
7

Eliza Ann......................72

James
Jesse
William
WALLACE
Esther
WALLER
A.F. (Rev.)
WALTERS
Elias
WARNER Family
WARREN
Andrew
Andy

76

64, 65

78
78
72
79

30
39
4

18, 75
14
2

6, 14, 75
27
86
3
5

15
17

89
89
24
24
92
51
51

WHEELDON (Cont.)
Lela
Wayne

51
51

WHERT .ER

Isabell
WHITE
Luther
WIGLE
"Big Jake"
"Little Jake"
"Old Jake"
Abraham
Abraham J
Anna
Catherine
Ed
Eliza
Jacob
John
Katharine
Lois
Margaret
Martha
Mary
Nancy.
William
WILBUR
James H
WILBURN
Mr
WILEY
Andrew
WILKINS

M.
WILKINS Boys

1

22
53

34
5

4, 6
4

4, 6
6, 7, 8
7

8
8
6
6

4, 7
8
6
7

8

6, 8, 14

4,5,7
7

6, 8
30
47
47

85
S5

WI LLIANS

Dean
J.M
Mary Louise
Miranda
Miranda L
WILSON
"Gunger"
Dell
James H
John
Marilla Coirinda
Mary
Mary Ann
Nancy
Robert

WILSON (CONT.)
Sam
WOLF
Viola
WOODCOCK

69
70
66, 70
69

70, 71
24
91

21, 22, 24, 25
24

60
21, 22, 24
22
67
22

WOODS
Alexander
Mr
WOODS Family
WOODWARD
N. (Mrs.)
WORTH
Rev
WRIGHT
Lyman
WYAIT
Rose
YANTIS
Amelia Ann
Ann
Eliza Jane
Franklin
J.L
James
James A
James Madison
James Monroe
John H
Pricilla Ousley
Robert F
Sarah Ann
Thomas L
William W
YATES
Calvin
Joseph
Theddosia
YOUNG
Eliza
Jim
ZOOSMAN
Cora
Dorissa Jane
James Monroe
Lydia Ella
Martha
Mary Rebecca
Mgses
Sarah Elizabeth
Thomas Matthew

121

47
4
46

50
23

4
45

55
57
56
57
57
57

56
55
56
56,. 57

56
56

55, 56
56
56
5
5
5

19, 39
19, 20, 39
89

88, 89
89
89
88, 89, 93, 94
89
88. 93, 94
89
89

GENERAL INDEX
American Bible Society,
Apple trees,
Apples,
Arithmetic book,
Bald Mountain,
Barbers,
Barlow (Road),
Battle of Lundy's Lane,
Bellknap Settlement,
Big Gap,
Blacksmiths,
"Boston Mills",
Brewery,
Brickinaker,

71

91

43
21
76
79
61
29

10, 21
61
51

59
61

Brickyards,
66, 100
Brown and Blakely Pioneer Store,.. 41
Brown and Blakely store,
71
Brownsville Bridge,
76
Brownsville City Park,
Brownsville Pioneer Picnic,... 23, 90
Brownsville Woolen Mill,.. 16, 75, 81
Buttes & Mountains
Bonds,
6
Bunker Hill,
59
Hutchin' s,
Knox,

C.C.C. Camps,
Calapooia Circuit,
Calapooi Valley,
CALIFORNIA,
Gold mines,
Monrovia,
Oakland,
Sacramento,
San Francisco,
Santa Anna,
Yreka,

Indian,
King's Valley,
Luther White,
McHargue,
Miller,
Oakville,
Sand Ridge,
Savage Butte,
Wigle,
Chair maker,
Chicago fire,

94
58
6
46
32
18

2, 46
43, 57, 69, 86
33
44
72

35, 72
49
2

Camas,
Camp Russell,

58
47

CANADA,

82

Cannonsburg Seminary,
67
Cape Horn,
90
Carpenter and bridge builder,
81
Cascade Mountains,
10, 62, 79
Cemeteries,
36, 59
Brownsville,
14, 19, 89
Brownsville "Masonic",
8
Bunker Hill,
60

36
4
38
94

5, 6
38, 40
97, 98
70

62, 92
60

Children's Farm Home,
Cholera,
Churches & Denominations
Albany Baptist,
Associate Presbytery,
Associate Reformed,
Baptist,... 36, 41, 51, 65, 75,

6
61
37
34
57

36
68
68

91
97

26
Brethern,
Brownsville Methodist,
41
Brownsville Methodist Episcopal 49
Brownsville Presbyterian,.. 42, 74

10

35, 36, 54, 61, 72
Peterson' s,
58, 63, 91, 93
Seven-mile-hi 11,
62
Twin,
23
Wards,
Washington,
West Point,

Cemeteries (Cont.)
Central Christian Church,
Franklin Butte,

75

Calapooia Church,

68, 69, 71
Central Presbyterian (Eugene),. 40
Christian,
27, 36, 46, 81
Church of Christ,
47, 79
"Church Which Traveled",
97
34
Corvallis Methodist,
Cumberland Presbyterian,... 22, 46
"Dunkard",
26
First Willamette,
70
German Reformed,
100
Halsey Church of Christ,
79
30
Jason Lee Mission,
Latter Day Saints,
81
97
Little Bethel,
M. E. South,
86
Methodist,.. 3, 29, 30, 31, 32, 33
59, 71, 74, 76, 84, 88
91, 92, 100
Morman,
81
57
"Old School" Presbyterian,
Orleans Chapel,
57
73
Pacific Synod (Presbyterian),
Pleasant utte Baptist,
5
Presbyterian,... 3, 36, 39, 57, 67
73, 74
65
Primitive Baptist,
Simpson's Chapel,
31, 32

122

Churches & Denominations (Cont.)
Trinity Chapel,
Union Point,
21
39,
Union Point Presbyterian,
Unitarian,
United Brethern,.
91,
United Presbyterian 21, 22 24,
68, 70 75,
Universalist,
Wesley Chapel,
Willamette,
Willamette Congregation,
21,
Cider press,
Civil War,
Colleges & Universities
Albany Academy,
Albany College,
70,
Oregon,
Oregon State College,
Pacific University,
Philoniath,

30
76
21

6

92
42
76
8

30
70

68
78
87
71

71
46
100
5

34

Willamette,
32
COLORADO,
86
Colorado Lake,
59
Columbia County, WA.,
52
Cook stove,
22
Cooley and Co. Store,
10
County Judges,
10
County Surveyor,
81
Cushman Farm,
13
D.A.R.
Linn County Chapter,
70
Dances,
95
Declaration of Independence,
64
Democrats,
87
Dentists,
61, 70
DINWIDDIE CLAN RECORDS,
25
Doctors,
36, 61
Drugstores,
63
Eastern Oregon,
47, 92, 93, 100
Eastern Washington,
52, 53
ENGLAND,
33, 49, 65
English weavers,
18
Family Bible,
88
YANTIS,
56
Ferries,
84
Hale's,
10, 96, 99
Spore's,
11, 13, 19
Finley and Crawford,
51
Finley Mill,
75, 81
First National Bank,
34
First Oregon Infantry,
48, 49
First Regt. Oregon Cavalry,
48
Flour Mills,
49, 51, 87
Forests,
89

Forts
Colville,
48
57
Hall,
Hoskins,
48, 94
48
Steilacoom, W.T,
Vancouver, W.T.,
48
48
Yamhill,
Fruit Canning,
99
Fruits and Vegetables,
99
GEORGIA,
72
GERMANY,
82, 88, 95, 96
Hessen-Kessel,
94
79
Good Templars Lodge,
Gunsmiths,
24
42
Hops,
Hotels,
10
Hudson Bay explorers,
20
IDAHO
48
Lapwai,
Salmon River Country,
2

idaho Territorial Legislature.....63
ILLINOIS,
29, 32, 50, 89
2, 60, 61
Beardstown,
Clinton County,
93
95
Galesburg,
Mercer County,
95, 100
97, 100
Millersburg,
Sangamon County,
27
Sparta,
Walnut Hill,
Indian burying ground,
Indian Reservation,
Indian Trails,
Indian War,

67
94
19

INDIANA,.. 25, 55, 60, 65, 70, 83,
Crown Point,
Millersburg,
Montgomery County,
Porter County,
Rush County,
Wabash River,
Wayne County,
82,
White County,
Indians,... 2, 12, 16, 19, 20, 22,
50, 56, 58, 78, 83, 90, 93,
IOWA,
27,
Cedar City,
Des Moines,

87

IRELAND,
County Down,
Jefferson College,
KANSAS,

13

47
66
25
95
79
24
64
60
96

86
39
99
65
4
33
33
57
67
52

KENTUCKY.....43, 44, 47, 55, 71, 100
Lee County,
Louisville,
"Kentucky Trace",

123

35
35
55

"Last of the Calapooias",
Lawyers,
Lewis and Clark,
Linn County Clerk,
Linn County Court,
Linn County Sheriff,
Luelling Nurseries,

20
61
20
35
10
10
58

MASSACHUSSETTS
Bunker Hill,
59
Matlock Bridge,.
81
Meek Cut-off,
93
Miami University,
67
7, 63
Ministers & Missionaries,
Baptist,... 27, 36, 65, 81, 91, 97
Brethern,
26
Christian,
27
Methodist,. 29, 30, 31, 32, 33, 41
70, 71, 72, 73, 74, 75, 76, 86
87, 92
Presbyterian,... 8, 14, 15, 18, 21
22, 23, 40, 42, 57, 67, 68, 69
70, 71, 72, 73, 74, 75, 76, 93
Unitarian,
6
United Brethern,
91, 92
8
Universalist,
Mississippi River,
60, 61
Mississippi Valley,
11
MISSOURI,. 25, 42, 43, 45, 46, 51, 83
84, 85, 94
Holt County,
38
Independence,
45
Kansas City,
86
Platte County,
71
Sweet Springs,
55, 56
Texas County,
79
Munkers Claim,
3
Muskingum College,
73
Nes Perce Missionaries,
18
NEW HAMPSHIRE
Newport,
50
NEW YORK,
95
Newspapers
46
Yakima Republic,
NOVA SCOTIA
1
Bridgeport,
OHIO,
29, 32, 61 73
Antril,
73
Cincinnatti,
89
73
Coshocton,
New Concord,
73
Trumbull County,
24
Xenia,
Zanesville,

67
72

OREGON Counties
Benton, 29, 32, 43, 45, 46, 77, 78
95, 97
85
46

Curry,
Douglas,
Jackson,

2, 68

Jefferson
Josephine,

72

Lake,
Lane,

85

Linn,..
25,
53,
68,

2

6, 11, 45, 72, 73
2, 4, 5, 7, 10, 21, 22, 24
26, 27, 29, 30, 35, 47, 51
55, 57, 58, 59, 60, 62, 64
69, 72, 77, 80, 82, 83, 84
86, 87, 93, 94, 95, 96, 100
62

Maiheur,
Marion,
Polk,
Umpqua,
Wasco,
Weston,
Yamhill,

27, 45, 50, 66, 100
9, 11, 18, 45, 77, 78
30
38
100
13

5,
Oregon Legislature
Oregon Provisional Legislature,...
OREGON Rivers & Creeks
32,
Brush Creek,
Calapooia,.. 8, 11, 13, 14, 18,
.38, 39, 41, 42, 52, 57, 69,
76, 80, 81,
73,
Columbia,
Courtney Creek, 11, 39, 40, 41,

49
93
51

19
75
93
93
42
51

94
Luckiamute,
59
Mary's,
61
McDowell Creek,
27,
58
Muddy Creek,
54, 55
"Murder Creek",
85
Pistol,
73
Rogue,.,
Santiam, 2, 10, 27, 61, 81, 91, 98
98
Santiam Forks,
90
Snake,
47
South Santiam,
31
Spoon,
4
Thomas Creek,
84
Umpqua,

Willamette,.. 11, 44, 52, 59, 73
83,

85,

86,

87, 89, 93, 98

Oregon Territorial Legislature,
OREGON Towns & Communities
Albany, 10, 11, 15, 25, 26, 27,
32, 35, 36, 37, 54, 55, 61,
82, 88,

Oregon Constitutional Convention,. 92

Alpine,
Alse Valley,
Astoria,

124

98
28

81
94
30
6
73

OREGON Towns & Communities (Cont.)
30
Lake Creek,
Lebanon 35, 60, 61, 63, 66, 93, 94
26
Lebanon-Albany,
27
Mable,
9
Marysville,
93
Middle Ridge,
80
Mill City
95, 97, 100
Millersburg,
27
Mohawk,
44
Monmouth,
45, 46, 78
Monroe,

OREGON Towns & Communities (Cont.,)
Athena,
50
Bear Valley,
4
Beaverton,
85
Beilfountain,
78
Bellknap Settlement,.... 29, 31,32
Big Elk,
44
Blodgett Valley,
34
Boston,
51
Boston Mills,
50
Brownsville,.. 5, 8, 9, 10, 11, 12
13, 15, 16, 17, 18, 20, 21, 22

23,
38,
63,
79,

25,
39,
68,
81,

29, 30, 31, 32, 33, 37
42, 43, 50, 51, 52, 53
71, 72, 74, 75, 76, 78
82, 83, 84, 86, 88, 89

North Brownsville,
North Howell Prairie,

61
Oak Creek District,
21, 55, 58, 68, 69
Oakville,
2, 38, 68, 98
Oregon City,
59
Orleans,
49
Parkersville,
Pendleton,
33
77
Peoria,
44, 46, 77, 91
Philomath,
51, 92
Plainview,
Portland,... 2, 15, 26, 44, 57, 63
73, 74, 84, 87
Prineville,
100
57
Riverside,
92
Rock Hill,
81
Rocky Point,
Salem,
32, 33, 38, 63
63
Sand Ridge,

90, 94

Brownsville-Crawfordsville,
Brush Creek,
Buck Head,
Buena Vista,
Cascadia,
Coburg,
6, 11,
Coos Bay,
Corvallis,... 6, 9, 27, 30,
46, 48, 58, 59, 77, 78,
Crainor Station,
Cranor Station,
Crawfordsville, 11, 32, 51,
76,
Dever,
Diamond Hill,
6,
Eugene,
32, 33, 74,
Eugene City,
Forgeyville,
Forks of the Santiam,
Foster,
French Prairie,
Fry Station,
Goshen,
6,
Grants Pass,
Halsey, 15, 21, 22, 24, 27,
31, 33, 51,
Harmony,
Harrisburg,. 4, 26, 30, 82,
Heppner,
Holloway Heights,
Holly,
Independence,
Jacksonville,
Jefferson,
Kendall's Bridge,
King's Valley,
Kiamath Falls,
Lafayette,

50
30
81

26, 28
65

13, 19
2

34, 45
84, 94
66
64

53, 75
81, 83
96

11, 59
75, 87

Santiam,
26
10, 96, 99
Santiam City,
3, 65
Scio,
30, 50, 51, 57, 60, 69
Shedd,
2, 3
Shelburn,
50, 51
Silverton,
Sodaville,
92
66
Spicer,
Springfield,
34, 40
60, 81
Sweet Home,
Syracuse,
10, 96, 99
68
Table Rock,
64, 66
Taliman,
48
The Dalles,
62
Tombstone Prairie,
38
Tygh Valley,

73

88
100
47
49
35

72,
33,
29,
68,

75
46
30
77
68
84, 85
86, 88
44

Uniop Point, 6, 10, 15, 21, 22, 23
24, 25, 42, 68, 75, 83, 85, 87
24, 30
Upper Calapooia,
45, 46
Waldo Hills,
94
Ward's Butte,
11, 85
WeSt Point,
84
Winchester,

10

79, 80, 81
78, 79
29, 30, 32
10, 100
68
94, 95, 97
34
73

16
50

Oxen,
Pacific Ocean,

125

42
73

PANAMA,
Isthmus of,
PENNSYLVANIA,
Beaver Creek,
Butler County,
Cove Valley,
Fort Pitt,

35

73

22, 65, 66, 77, 82

Huntington County,
Tioga County,
Peterson Plum,
Photographer,
Play parties,
Plows,

Sawmills (Cont.)
Price-Nickerson,

58
21, 24
67
58
35
1

61
62

Sash,

Tumwater, WA,
Schools & Schoolhouses,
"Miller",
Bethany,
Bishop's Academy,
Blodgett,

58, 63, 93, 94

73, 85
2

26

29, 76
34
30

Bond' s,

Brownsville,.
Brownsville District,
Brownsville High School,
Brownsville South-side,
Brush Creek,
26,
Burkhart,
Centre,
Chochran,
Courtney Creek,
Diamond Hill,
East Knox Butte,
Evergreen,
Greenville,
Hogue,
Independence,
Keeney,
King's Valley,
Maley' 5,
Millers,
Morris,
Muddy,
North Howell's Prairie,
Oak Creek,
On Thomas Allphin Place,

41

95
61
66

Potteries,
Ramsay's,
26, 27, 28
26
Smith's,
Potters,
65, 66
73
Presbytery of Oregon,
Puget Sound,
73
Railways
Corvallis and Eastern,
3
Narrow guage,
66
O.W.R.N.,
93
Oregon Railroad Company,
3
Southern Pacific,
64
Rattlesnakes Den,
4
Republican Party,
71
Revolutionary War,
82
Rhine River,
88
Roads,
28, 29, 100
Barlow,
79
Brownsville to Diamond Hill,.... 6
Brownsville-Crawfordsville, 19, 20
38, 41, 63
Gap,
6
Halsey,
10
10
Halsey-Brownsville,
64
Lebanon-Albany,
Lower Halsey,
15, 52
Oregon-California,
10
Pacific Highway,
55
Scrabble Hill,
97
South Santiam Toll,
62
53
State Highway 226,
Willarnette Valley & Cascade
47
Mountain Toll,
Willamette Valley & Cascade
60
Mountain Wagon,
Rocky Mountains,
73
68
Rogue River Indian War,
"Sage of the Santiam",
91
Samuelson Brothers,
14
Sawmills,. 41, 49, 59, 61, 84, 87, 98
61
Anderson Cox,
Driggs,
61

61

Pike,

Rock Hill,
Rowland,
Santiam Academy,
Spaulding,
Spicer,
Subscription,
Tailman,
Tulatin Academy,
Union,
Warren District,
Wilbur Academy,
SCOTLAND,
Shoemakers,
Singing schools,
Slaves,
Soda Springs,
SOUTH CAROLINA,
Southern Oregon,
Southern Oregon mines,
Steamer Reliance,

126

16, 38
41
10
76
76

28, 66
6
4

40, 41
4, 6
36
51
81
57
30

30
95
68
98
81

30
51

61, 63
98
5

30, 91
5

66
19, 38, 73
66
91

26, 61, 63
5, 7
30
75
30
1, 25
61
76
56
92
35
97
94
47

Sweet briar,
Teachers,. 23, 34, 36, 37,
63, 76, 78, 91,
Judge Flinn,
Tekanah Park,
TENNESSEE,
9,
Big Springs,.
Knox County,
Marysville,
Pistol Creek,
Territorial Governor,
TEXAS
Bazon River,
Tile Factory,
Tobacco,
Use of,
Twin Pines Farm,
"Twining" grain fields,
UTAH
Cedar City,
Delta,
VIRGINIA,
35,
Westmoreland County,
Natural Bridge,

76

44, 45, 51
92, 95, 98
32
10

42, 71, 95
67
85
67
67
63

100
36
42
71
24

16

46
46
55, 66, 82
4

Wagon maker,
War of 1812,
62, 66,
WASHINGTON,
House of Represenatives,
Olympia,
28,
Spokane,
i...
Tacoma,
Territory,
Waitsburg,
Walla Walla County,
15,
Walla Walla,
Yakima,
Western Theological Seminary,
White River,
Whitman Massacre,.. 6, 18, 40, 41,

75
61

84
65
57

87
85
85
52
52

50
51
73
85

75
93

Whitman Mission,
Willamette Valley,
WISCONSIN,
Wolf hop yard,
Woolen mill ditch,
Woolen mills,

37

127

40, 75
38, 41
12, 85
39
20

16, 17, 18

