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LAS POSADAS
GRAVEYARD KNOLL

Graves of those who have gone before have an interest for most people,
especially if in unusual places. They excite curiosity and make us wonder what
kind of person lies there, and why. Here are brief accounts of the people who
lie buried on Graveyard Knoll, at Las Posadas, or, as we knew it in childiood,
Lookout Hill of Uacle John's ranch on Moore's Creek, tefore the place was chosen
by Grandfather Morris as the spot where he wished to be buried. These stories
are written for those who have seen these graves and been moved to wonder who
are the people who lie here.

Long before las Posadas became state property, Uncle John Morris deeded to
the State of California the "Graveyard Knoll" believing that he was by that act
securing protection for the graves of his family. They were no ordinary people
who sleep there. They were pioneers, history-makers. They lived hard lives,
full of poverty, sickness, and toil; but they carried civilization with them:
cleanliness, religion, law and order. Among their descendants are farmers,
forest rangers and guards, expert electricians ard mechanics, gardeners, teachers,
scizntists, missionaries and journalists.

There are seven graves on the knoll; of Grandfather ard Crandmother Morrisz,
their son John, who was the owner of the Moore's Creek Ranch; his first wife,
Melissa; his little daughter, Delphine; a cousin, Martin Modrel, who came from
Missouri, sick and poor, and was cared for here till his death; and a tiany baby
niece, Emma Martin.

GRANDMCTHER MORRIS

SALLY DODGE MORRIS

1811 - 1901
~ three year old child sat on her mother's Tap, frightened. There was o
dull, far-away booming in the air. Mother was Crying. Father came in, angd
when he opened the door the tooming noise came with him, ©illing 2ll the neat

Vermont farm kitchen. He took his gun from above the fireplace, kissed mother,
and went away. Kisses were not common nor lightly given in that austere New
England family. Father went away, but the booming stayed on and cn, seeming to
shake the granite nills. That is 3ally Dodge's first memory of her home in Barre,
Vermont; how, in 181h4, as a little scared girl she heard the guns of the British
at the Battle of Lake Champlain, when Father went away to fight.

Tather was i t not a ¢ was a preacher. Seven years
af'ter the cannon-fire on Lake Champlain, he, the Rev. Nathaniel Brown Dodge, was
asked by the fmericzn Board of Missions to lead 2 party of Missionaries to thre
7i1d Tsage Indians of Westarn Missouri. Thz name of Sally Dodge's father i3 in
Missouri history btocks, because he was one of the founders of civilization there.
Sally went alcng. Here is her own story of the 1ong journey:

"When I was nine years old, in the winter of 1821, my father, the Revereunt
Nathaniel Brown Dedge, was sent to found the Christian Missions among the Osage
Indians. From our home in Barre, Vermout, he tock his family to join the rest
of the missionaries in New York. We then came on steamers to Philadelphia, where
we emparked in large crocked-bed wagons, difficult to get in and out of; and sc
out across the Alleghany Mountains. Bad roads. W= were cooped up, young and old
together. Some were sick. On long hills the driver would invite us out to walk,
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and we enjoyed the exercise much better than the inclination to sea-sickness in
our tight covered wagons. One day I set out to walk as far as the teams went,
and did twenty-two miles; but next day my feet were so sore that I was never
allowed to try again.

"At Pittsburgh we found two keelboats built for our voyage down the Ohio
and up the Mississippi and Missouri Rivers. We made good time down the Ohio,
but when we began to ascend the Mississippi River our troubles began. We worked
the boates upstream by cordelling with long ropes, which were rolled and taken
in skiffse the ropes' length up the river and fastened to treses. Then all hands
would pull for dear 1ife until we reached the tree. Frequently we were stuck
on mud-flats for half a day at a time.

"After traveling on these rivers for four months, we came a3 far up the Big
Osage as our boats could go, and stopped at a place called 'Rapiddecow’. We
founded our Mission on the banks of the Big Osage, christening it by the name,
Harmony Mission. All our goods had to ©te unloaded and couveyed fifteen miles
up the river 1n skiffs where the Indians were swarming on the banks and we could
not understand a word they uttered. We built cabins of logs, zixteen feet square,
Joining cabin to cabin in & long row. The roofs were made of shakes weighted
aown with heavy logs on top. pach catin had one small window. How nice it
seemed to live in thesc cabins after our seven moanths journey and hardships!

‘After getting into our cabiuns, we put up a house that should answer for a
schoolroom below and storeroom above. The stores counsisted chiefly of clothes
for Indiasn children. We all went to school in the same room, white and redskins
together. We went to the same table to eat. Our coffee was made of parched
wheat sweetened with honey. At last ocur flour and meal gave out. Then we had
two large iron kettles put up in an arch, and every day boiled corn for hominy.
For six months this was all our living; not a morsel of bread did we taste.
Nearly all our Mission became sick and helpless. Having suffered so much for
want of food before getting our mill built, we uged to say that the Mission ought
to be called 'Hominy Mission' instead of 'Harmony'." (From a manuscript writtea
by Sally Dodge Morris, in possession cf her grandchildren. )

Sally grew up at the COsage Missicn. As she played with the little Indian
girls, she lecarned from them some things that few girls of her time knew. 3he
learned to carry Jjars of water and baskets of corn on her head. This gave her
a strong, straight back and a smooth graceful way of walking. She could even
balance a full pail of water on her head and walk home from the spring carrying
a pail of water in each hand, never spilling a drop.

41lso Sally learned to swim. This was a most unusual accomplishment for a
white zirl at a time when the fashion was for girls to be frail and delicate.
On hot davs, though, when the little Indian girls went into the water, Sally
would go toc, and soon was splashing and paddling along with them. When she
grew ur zhe tecame shy about her Indian lore, though she would steal away to
sw.n ©¥ hevsell when there was a chance. Once, while crossing the Plains with
her husband and children, their wagon-train camped for a few days beside a zool
clzan river. At twilight Father Morris came to the camp-fire, laughing silently,
ard bzcxoned the children to fellow him, but make no noise. He led them to the
river lauk.

"Look, " he wispered, ‘out in the river beyond the willows!” There they saw
someone awimming back and forth and diving like an otter across the blg pool, It
was their mother. When the amazed children began to exclaim and giggle, she stood
up in the shallow water, her old limnsey-woolsey dress that she used for & bathing
suit olinging dripping to her body, and began to cry, ashamed.
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Little Sally was a favorite among the Indiauns; and besides, the chiefs

regarded her as scmething sacr:d because she had fiery red hair. They named
her Pah-su-cha, which means "Redhead”. Modicine-men and warriors covetsd a lock
of this brilliant hair to weave into a Wa-xo-be, or charm, to bring luck in war
or hunting. Her father warned 3Sally acver to give or sell a single hair, nor to
allow the warriors to touch her head. He was constently refusing to allow Sally
to b= adoprted into the Csage tribs. The chiefs begged for her again and again,
belicving that Pah-su-cha weuld tring safety and good fortune to their tepees.

From the Osage girls, there at Harmony Mission, Selly Dodge learned to
talk the Indian language. She helped the missionarics in making a primer of the
Osags language, and & translation of the Bible. When she grew up she was inter-
preter between the Indians and the United States soldiers who werc scnt to keep
the peace. The Osages werc a fierce tribe of fighters. They frequently broke
the treaties that their chiefs madz with the white, and th:ire would be scrimmages
follow=d ty councils and pow-wows and new treaties. Sally would stand between
the scowlinz Osage chiefs and th2 stern American officers, translating and re-
peating phrase by phrase, Trightened but steadfast, for although she was a
fimorcus woman, she faced things oravely.

‘nce oo Indians cam: pluniering and burnicg 2:bins, killing cattle and
hogs and tzxing a scalp aow and then. There was 2 skirmish in which one of
Sally's brethers was killed and ancther wounded., The few scttlers gathered and
sent = messenger for help. Then they took Sally Dodge with thcm to interview
the heostile chiefs. 3She said: "The United Statcs Govermment is g0ing to punish
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r ycur treachery. Ge back to your tepeesand hide your weapons.  Go today.”
Then, as the Indians hesitated, 3ally remembercd that help had been scat for,

and though ro answar had come, such fzith took hold of ker that honest little
Pah-su-cha, who would anot lie, cvan to an Indian, found herself threatening: "Go!
If you wait till tomorrow therzs will be a hundred United States dragoons h:ére to
drive you to your villages. Do not wait!' The Indians retreated to their

villages, and that night a company of cne hundred United States soldicrs appear:zd
on the Csag: River!

fZ.r szddest ordezl was acting 2s interprater when the .S, Sovernment moved
the CUsages to their prescnt lands in what is now Cklahoma. She read the treaty
to the Indizus, translated their questions to the U.S. cfficers, and showed the
chicfs where and how to sign the documents. Then the time came when the Osages
must leave their hunting-grounds and travel west to strang., barren lands in the
Indian territory, lands thought to be worthless. Sally shut herself up in the
zabin, not to see thsm ge. For three days and nights the Indians went by, the
fquaws carrying thc nhousehold zoods. Sometimes a pony dragged a traverse, or

5 loaded down with skins and baskets. For three days and nights the
gsion movid on unbreoken. 4s they went the cxiles sang =2 nournful

Farcwell, Farcwell, Pahsucha!'
=21 th: Thrzc¢ days =nd nights the wailing was continially in her cars. As
Toup czme to the Mission they loft on the doorstep a gift - a pair of

}-
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molrasins, = nandful of ccrn, scme jerked meat, or a piece of calico toran from
the bolt given them in payment for their lands. Then, as they moved on, another
grovp came up waillieg: "Frrewell, Pahsucha, Farewell, Pahsucha!"

Atzut the time that the Missions were flourishing, a tall, dark-eyed, young
virginian came limping barefoot into Harmony Mission. Milton Morris had turned
nis vack on family and friends and walked to the utmost border of civilization
to escape the sight of human slavery. Welcomed at the Mission, he fell in love
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with the little Yankee, Red-haired Pah-su-cha; and preseuntly, at the New Boudinot
Misgion, across the border in Kansas, Rev. Nathaniel Dodge read the ceremony
which united Milton Morris and Sally Dodge, the first white couple to be married
on Kansas soil.

Milton Morris was licensed a Methodist preacher. For about twenty years
the family lived in Western Missocuri, where all but ore of their eight children
were born. The hot question of the time, the human slavery problem, caught up
with them as farms and plantations replaced the wilderness. At last, unable
any longer to bear the quarrels in the church and the enmity of a slave-holding
community, Milton and Sally Morris scld out, paid their debts, loaded their
children into =n old wagon, and set off for Iowa, the free territory. They found
Iowa full of Mormons, a crowded stopping place for the Salt Lake caravansg; and
Sally Morris was unwilling to bring up her children among that sect. For a few
years the family, the older boys now well grecwn, farmed in Eastern Nebraska on
prairie lands bought from the Indiaus when that ferritory was first opened to
settlement. There the cldest daughter, Sarah, was married, the Tirst white zir
to be married on Nebraska soil, as her mother was in Kansas. Once, when all the
men were away, @ally, armed only with a poker and nher knowledge of the Indian
ctar, chased off a band of plundering Pawnees that were killiing
troing to steal her tocking-pots. Then, after the sudden <zath
s, the rush to California cverwhelmed the Morris family. Thay

farm for ox-wagous and provisions, and in 1857 made their first

g. Four months they travelled, from the Missouri River to the Trinity
Mines of California. They had lived among the Border Ruffians of Missouri, the
nostile Mormons of Iowa, but life in Trinity was the roughest yet. Father Morris
preached - in the bar-room of the miners' hotel. Sally Morris and her daughters
did everything; housework, of course, and sewing, chicken raising at one dollar
per egg, laundering at one dollar per shirt; and nursing the sick for miles arcund
free of charge from pure neighborliness. The three older sons mined and farmed.
Still they did neot prosper, even after moving into Napa Valley, and at last they
iecided to go back to Iowa

o
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in 1063, while the Civil War was raginz. One son was

Journey was doubly dangerous on acccunt =2f hostile In
shed, brought no profit. Within three yzars the hard ti
-f *bg Civil War had reduced them to such misery that the a
10 had prespered in the Idaho mines, came and brought them again
long the 3zlow, dusty, Overland Trail.

. Milton and Sally Morris were genuine Californians, though they
¢ trip "back to Nebraska”. This time, though, in 1869, they
in, and accempiished in rive days the distance to the Misscuri
a ken them four months with the siow ox-teams. The trains were
parad w1th these of today. They had been running ounly a few months
B b cars nor Fullmanz. A poard laid zcross two seats
i35 own tedding. One vaid a
. at Ogden, this train-load,
1 freight cars which had not =van
uee 2T through pesgengers. There were no seats uor
T the bolder and rougher men had started a riast,
to the Superinterdent of the road, and about mid-
were roved into a better train.
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o this journey was made,

and a3 soon 2 snow w2 gone, Father and Mother ﬂorris
to 2tay. When Uncle John, their son, bought the Moor
. tere to live, and spent their remaining days on Howel
sruntain, ne prenching, she living a busy, neighborly life.
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It is a long way in time and space from Vermont in 1811 to Celifornis in’
1901. Across a continent, step by step, Sally Morris brought civilization. A
clean cabin, clean dishes, clean clothes, clean beds and quilts; deliczious food
from scanty provisions; care of chickens; milking cows - think of the work and
planning these things cost. Grandmother had to be nurse and doctor, helping
tabizs iunto the world, and glad that she had learned something »f the skill of
her trother, Dr. Leonard Dodge. Along with the lore of the pioneer woman, she
had piace for refinement. She read aloud well, and wrote a tiny clear hand
that ecoromized precious writing-paper. Ohe pieced log-cabin quilts for recrca-
ti)n. he taught her children geantlemanners and orderly behav1or. She planted
& Tip of flowers along the ditch.

GRANDFATHER MOCRRIS

MILTON MORRIS

the sighteen-twenties, young Milton Morris rods up to a

22 plantation on an errand for his grandfather Fores.
horse to one of the locust trees of the Avenus, the boy
three men come out upon the verandah of the Big House, leading a well-
'ﬂuﬂg negro girl who had a baby at the breast.

vg,

ere, I didn't sell you the picanniny,’ remarked the master, not ungently,
thz child and haonding it to cne of ths negrocs loitering round. The two
ed thc siave-mother half-way toward the light wagon that stood hitched
ateway, when, with a frightful screcam, she broke away, rushed back to
ah ard tried to snatch up the taby, sobbing and making queer animal -
25, Tre negroes scattered, taking the child with them; tho master
peared indeers, and the twd slave-dealers caught the woman snd 4dragged her,
ieing and Sorzaming, toward the wagon. A5 they passed Milton, the boy heard
say: 'I'11 teach you te squall!” and saw him ctrike her with his whip. GShe
shricked and fought the mores, until they had dragged her, teaten and
d, inte their wagon. The sight not orly darkcened that morning for Milton
tut changed his whole future. It roused in him such 2 hatred of the
of slavery that his life decisions ware ever afterwards the result of
nad seen that dey.
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her acts and accomplishments; from piecing quilts
actual practical doings. The 1ife of Milton
s, and beliefs. He was torn at Lynchburg,
while the children werc still young, and his
€2, tcok her family home to the
warnly we-ccemed, and Milton Morris had *o work
It was while he was hocing, alone, that
cxpéricnce, nis conversion,

“When = lonc boy)" o2 says, ‘having hardly =ver heard anyone pray or preach,

I vrzams rowerfully convinced that I was a siwnner. While all alon; in the cotton-
Tiild, with my hoe in my head, I fried to vray &s test I could. I did not know
whzt =2 42 or say, but Gzd ““t it into my mind to praise His Name, and there,
vith o2 In hand, both arms outstretched, I shouted: "Glory to God!"' Then the

world changed. ALl looked beautiful; the sun, thec sky, never lcoked g0 krignt!
A2ont in that cottoun-patch with no one near, God came down to me!”
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Whatever this mysterious experience was, it had a profound influence on
Milton Morris' character. It led him to break away from the slave-owning Fords,
his mother's people, to leave and try to forget them completely. He could not
share their home nor their money. Finally he left LEast Tennessce, afoot,
working his wzy westward, ! ing some time to find a land where there w:rs no
slaves. One day in 1330 t imped into Harmony Mission in Westecrn Missouri.
3till barcfoot, his clothe .u rags, six feet two inches of straight, hard
muscled, freec man. And Dr. Nathaniel Dodge, head of the Osage Missions, gave
him his daughter Sally in marriage, because, says Dr. Dodge: "I found him honest,
sober, and industrious.” They were married in 1831, at Boudinot Mission, on the
Kansas border.

From this time on Milton Morris' history is that of Sally Dodge Morris.

There is no reccord that they were ever apart except once for a few months in
the wintor before they started on their first trip to California. Milton Morris
was licensed a Methodist preacher. Frontier preachers had very uncertain pay,
and performed many a marriage for no fee at all. Besides, they were cxpected
£o be hospitable tc all visiting brethren, even to sharing the last loaf and
Ziving up their own beds. Milton Morris tried farming, to help out his exponses,
o ntil his three oldsr boys were large cncugh to work, h2 had poor succece.
y rtzr the only pizce of money they saw was a single silver dollar that
Morris =—arned by making a coat. Another year the wholec family went in the

the river-pottoms and cut down pecan trees for the nuts. The women
d up sixty bushels of nuts after the men had cut off and dragged away
ger branches. The sixty dollars brought in by the sale of the nuts had
to supply the family of eight with "store provisions' for a whole year. It
took much scheming to hold out enough from the family share to buy Father mate-
rial for a warm overcoat.

During the years from 1840 to 1860 Missouri was filling up with a farming
population, most of them slave-owners. Father Morris did not mention the slave
guestion in his sermons, but everybody knew his anti-slavery opinions, and sever-
2l timeg he was brought to ftrial in the Methodist confzrence on charges of
sympathy with Northernism. Though the Confereuce cleoared him of blame, the
Presiding Elder refuscd to renew his license. It was then, in 1845, that Milton
dorris again oxiled himsell, ieaving the land that tad been his homc for slmost
twenty vears. He took his wire and children, and with horse and wagon journeyed
northward into Iowa, camping on the way. Herc, free to speak his beliefs, he
had his license rencewad, and his home at Council Bluffs was church and "ontnr of
ethodism 1v the midst of throngs of mormons. Since Sally Morris could make
ners21f understoed by the Indians, Omohas, Otocs, and Pawnees all spesking
dialects similer to the Osagz, her husband had neo troublc buying land from th=s
Ctoes of Nebraska. In 185%, the year the Indian Teeritory of Nebraska was opcnced
2 the whites, ho led 2 party of ten familics to settle on the west bank of the
i River, ns=ar where now stands Flattsmouth, Nebraska. His sons broke ths

ie-land with ox-teams and harvested rich crops. They had 2 hand in
ing the 3tate Sovernment and clecting the first legisiature of Nebrasks.
rris cabin was held the first duarterly Mceting of the Methodist Church
aska. Thoir daughter Sarah was the first white woman married in Nebraska.
iage record can still be read in the County Court House,

Frogsperity was looking their way when a favorite so?i Nathaniel Brown,
is missicnary grandfather, sickened and died. To his father, this

- Nathaniel Brown Morris' grave, long "The Unknowa Grave , has this year,
boen identified and marked. in a cornfield in Cass County, Ncbtraska.



—
e

scemed the Hand of God affl.cting him for the unknown sin that he feared lived
in his own heart. He coulé not bear the sight of that grave under the oak tree
near the cabin. As always, his feelings controlled the azctions of others,

They sold the farm, to join the ox-caravans vledding up the Platte River towerd
the West. This, in 1857, was the Tanily's first crossing of the wlaias,

Then, always with Sally at his side, Fathor Morris lived for a time in
California, precaching iun the Trinity mincs and at the 014 White Church in Hapa
Valley. In 1863 they made a war-time retreat from California tc tha Missouri
River, toiling and preaching on the "Delawars Rescrve' in castern Kansas,
where their son John found them in poverty and brought them again across the
plains in 1867. They settl2d in Napa Valley near the 01d White Chur-h, and
tXzept for a train trip to Iowa in 1869, on the just-finished railro=d, travell:d
no more. When John Morris tought the Moore's Creck Ranch in 1878, nis father
accompanied him herc, helped him develop it, and at last died and was the rirst
“o2 buried on the krnoll. He had chosen the place himself, =2s a burial ground.

¢d man, with a shock of

STOW S 2ke him lock zven taller
O , U ne thought was right, aug
il Ry icve and A2 it H2 30t ar
SXAamp of strong inst he loved music so much, nc
cenrfessed, that the scund of =2 fiddle weuld draw him right toward it, but he
thought music was sinful because he loved i+ so, and would net listen to any
instrunent. From boyhood he had chewed tobacco, but after the Civil War, thoer:
on the Delaware Rescrve, 2 had not cenough money to give tobacco to the dizcharz.d
scldiers who came by, begging for & chew. He made up his mind to quit chewing,

incz ne could not share this luxury, and did 80, though for a time he suffered

Dces he seem narrow and hard to you? Perhaps he was, He telonged to =2
hard, crude civilizaticn. There was surely some quality of leadership in him
; il Wh cneer stuff It o> i

UNCLE JOEN

cCHN MILTON MORRIS

0l cndured
madz nim o
legze, in-
iding
dian Lands
ure Nebraska;
Yot in 1857, 72 wined in Trinity, fzrmed in
¥ rd tin zrison; »iaed ngain in the Nevada 3ilver
M1lnes; wWas 4 prosperous store-keeper in Idanc; s2nt his brother as his substitute
to Tight fcr the Union because he could not qualify physically as 1 gcldier;
wart to dew York via Isthmus of Panama after +he Wer, and gathered tosether his
' the Middle West during the war, and brought them agzain
he year 1867. =sfter a railroad trip East on the

-

hed transcontinental railroad in 1869, when they took "Brother Ediie
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to Iowa tc die, John fell upon hard times and zoming to California, started
afoot as took-agent, selling and delivering books all up and down California and
Orezon., FEe walked himself into health and prosperity, married his wife Melissa,
and bought the Moore's Creek Ranch as a place in which to restore her health,
Aft.or ner death the Ranch was a refuge for all ¢f his relatives upon whom mis-
fortunes had fallen; his brother Willizm ana family; assorted nephews; 2 cotus:in
and nhis wife. who lived there several years.

Melissa 1oft him one son. Later he marricd again, and four daughters were
born to him. About the end of the Century the hardships of his early life broke
down his nealth, and he lived in pain till his death o 1907. A fierce, loud-
spoken little man, self-willed, active and generous, ae accomplished much

AUNT MELISSA

SARAH MELISSA (HARMON) MORRIS

Tr<ndfather Morris died and vy ni urial “Lookout Hi

veverd Kuoll', Aunt Melissa had l=id fo ver ten yaars in
:emetarv. But Uncle John wanted his rfamily kept together =ven
had his wife's body removed to this family burial place. After all,
her seke that he had settled on Moorc's Creck.

"1(1')
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f21iss3a Harmon was a native of Foxcroft, Maine. She had come to Zureka,
California, in the sarly 1870's, to keep house for her brother Charles, and
there in ner trother's home she met John Morris, the travelling bock-zgent, and
opene is eyca to beauty, her own and that or the world. IEven her y-;t1rub

oid-fashiocnaed dress of her time, show how beautiful Melissa w=s.
es, she had curling red-trowe nair, a fair skin, and magnifd
v daintiness and grace 51 person, Moined wizh gﬂod taste
woere o revelation t2 Jokn Morris, thz vioresr, =9 whom fashicnables women

fast Wwomen, and beauty was vanity. Melissa worked ia a ﬂre‘snaki“g Zetablizh-

mcnt' wher:s she was in corstant demand to choceo naterials, pattnrna and trimmiug

Tor the lzcdiez of the town, yzt she kept her brother's house perfectly, was

quict, well-manncred, and modest. John dorris could not keep away frem the

Harmen hcuse, and prolonged his business in Humboldt County until he had courted
i s

wou nis ‘Yankee Bride'. They were warried ia 1875.

W

W

was a shadow ovor
ty was due to the diss
hen as cancer is
placc £o piace diccovery of Moore!
the world . =an g here on Howall Hountain -
to her. It was long c¢nouzh to win the hearts o7 =11
' reck Ranch sacred to her momery.

out of deors!" she would say, and her ausband wonderod
he saw only "dirt and ovks and unprofitable timber”,
ery nills, shadowy fcrest and bright sky.
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LITTLE DELPHINE
DELPHINE EDEN MORRIS
1896 - 1899

Delphine Morris was John Morris' cldest daughter, the child he loved most
of all. ©She lived three happy years, a quiet, docile little creature whose
guaint ways end odd sayings amused and charmed her busy father. It is told of
her, that like other children she would try to catch the big yellow butterflies,
tut with an unchildlike persistence, for hours at a time; and, though she never
caught one, she never lost patience nor grew peevish over the unsuccessful chase.

Before she had lived to know anything but loving care, she became just a
happy memory.

"In small proportions we just beauties sae,
ind in short measures life may perfect be."



-10-

THE HISTORY OF LAS POSADAS FOREST

The first people that we kuow of in Mocre's Creek Canyon were the Indians.
We can pr-ve that they lived here for they have left relics of their 1ife beside
the creex, but until these have been collected and studied, they have no history.

The first settler that I know anything about was an Irishman named More or
Moore; the name of the creek is all that he contributed to the place. He did
not own the land, nor did Musso who was living here when the history - or the
written record of the ranch begins. In fact, the King of Spain was the first
cwner to have and give title to a part of Las Posadas Forest. The level tract
on top of Howell Mountain is a part of the old La Jota Graant, which was given
to Colonel Yount when California was still a part of Mexico.

In 1878 John M. Morris paid Musso a thousand dollars for his right on Moore's

¢ek. Then John Morris had the land surveyed, and had his title patented by
the United States Land Office. Later he vought from the owners of the La Jota
Grant, and from cther people who had secured Government land, until he had cver

gix hundred acres. After his death, his heirs sold the property to Mrs. Auson
Blaske, who has given it to the State of Californias as a holiday place for us all.

Johu Morris brought his family with him in 1878; his wife, Melissa, his two
year old son, Vincent, his father, Milton Morris, and mother, Sally Dodge Morris;
and an orphan nephew Mitchell (called Mittie) Bartholomew, about seven years old.
They lived and the elders died here and are sleeping in the little cemetery on
the knoll. Here is a bit of their history, for they were pioneers of the sort
that gave our State some of its better institutions.

Milton Morris (Grandpa) was a Virginian, born in 1807. He was a Methodist
preacher, a tall, white-haired, restless man, always ready to start somewhere;
never having any preoperty, but invariably winning respect and friesndship. His
wife, "Mcther Morris’, was born in Vermont in 1811. She came to Missouri in
1521 with her father, the Rev. Nathaniel Brown Dodge, who established Missicus
among the Osage Indlans, and she grew up there and became interpreter when
treaties were made between the Osages and the White men. She was the first white
woman married on Kansas soil, and her daughter's was the first white marriage in
what is now Nebraska. The stories of this pioneer family would fill a book.
They came to California in 1857, returned to Iowa in 1863 by ox-wagon, and came
again to California in 1867..0x-wagon Commuters. That was not cnough. In 1869,
about three months after the transcontinental railroad was finished, they took
a train ride to Iowa and back, having almost as adventurous a trip as their ox-
wagon journcys, though a much shorter one - five days instead of four months.

John W. Morris was a pioneer of gix states. Born in the backwcods of
Misscuri, he lived amcng the Mormons in Iowa, was one of the first settlers i
N:braska, when in 1854 that state was opened to settlement. In California he
mined in Trinity County; spent a winter in Nevada when the silver mincs at
Virginia City were at their richest; was two years in Idaho when pack-trains
supplied the Boise basin.

n

Some day Uncle John's =autobicgraphy will be published, full of pictures of
pioneer life. Here are some pages condensed from it, in which he tells of the
Moore 's Creek Ranch.
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Home at Last - Moore's Creek 1878
I Establish A Home for my Family

(Condensed from the Memoirs of John M. Morris)

I determined to give up all consideration of making money, and to put ny
entire thought to prolonging the life of my Dearest Earthly Treasure. We spent
the summcr (1878) traveling and camping in the Coast Ranges between Nepa and
Humboldt Ccunties, and as in the Summer before, my wife seemed to improve. ILate
in the season I left the femily in camp on Cobtb Mountain in Lake County, with
my parents and my young nephew (the orphan Mittie Bartholomew) wino had been with
us in all our jouruneyings. I wert on 2 land hunt. We had spent the last two
summers traveling to see if that would bring any change for the better. Now my
design was to find a place to live where conditions would be most favorable for
Melissa's health., I never gavz a thought to adding one nickel to my wealth.

-

Dewn <hrough 2ope Vallzsy and Chile a pl
Hewell Meourtain owned by 2 man named Musso. tocality was thought un
vass:zd for sufferers from lung Trecuble. I came to the place and found it to b
2 claim oo Government land. The price was one thousand dollars. On looking it
over, I had seen nothing that suited me so well. Returning to my wife and child
on Cobb Mountain, I realized that we must get into Winter quarters at once, for
poor Melissa had been near dying while I was gone. Unless Father and Mothor
went along to live with me, I would not buy, for my wife was too sick to go far
from ncighbors unless she had companions. So I seant my parcnts to look at the
places I had chosen, and if they liked either cne, to pay some mouney down to bind
the sale. They went and loocked and made payment to Musso on the Howell Mountairn
claim. It was a squatter's right to unsurveyed Govermment land on Moore's Creek,
Napa County. We broke camp and two days later, October First, 1878, took posses -
sion of the Mocre's Crock claim.
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his was a frosty, cold October, 2nd we had only a little two-room shanty
of slabs to move inte. Therc was a firzplace in this shanty. Our goods
prztty well scattercd in upper Napa Valley, storad in houses and barns of
o
1

H

fa
L
a

F

neighbors we had lived among. We had 2 fearfully rough mountain road ©
cver, twelve miles from Saint Helena. We were within cne mile of Chile's
nalf-way down th: mountain to the East, with a very steep rough road on that side.
There was nardly a passable wagon road into the claim we had bought. Jn the West,
one mile uphill brought us to the top of Howcll Mountain, 2 country of flat poor »
lands ccvered with fir, pine, cak manzanita, madrone, and in the zulchzs, scme
cxdwood.  The water privilege was the best part of the purchase. Excellont

-

ngs in the rodweods formed 2 creek that would irrigate ten cr fiftzen acres

o Tlats and hillsides. But mest of the watcer came out on Grant lands owned by
Sne datsin, cashicr of the Bank in Nape City. Hence we wore buying ©or the most
part in Juturzs. There was anothing worth mention done on the -laim; no substan-
tizl fe g€, no barn :xcept a long shanty, no land clearcd. We had tackled =
for=cst cck and timber, with little good soil, but said by doztors to be the
nzalthi ace in the world.

we set about building our housz. e hired teams, bought lumber, nails
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hod them nauled in. Mr. H. Risley of St. Helena waz hired to do

er work. W¢ uilt ap fires out of doors to keep us warm. Mr. Risley
rame up, and all the windows in and doors hung tefore the cnd of October.
helved up. We left Father and Mother the slab-house with ’
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5 replace, 2na for thi Tirse time since casting our 1ot
gether, Melissa and ere in our own home, o rough llttla new board housez of
wo rooms and pantry. Ne tfelt we were Monarchs of 211 we could s

med all the lands our =y2s could bchold from this basin ot the of HMoore's
Croek. We soon added anothir shed room for a kitchun, and wer: very comiortable.

arm work was closz to the hous=, foncing, grubbing, and plowing with o zmall

plocw and one horse. The cu.ln whore Fathor, Mother, and Mittis 1ived was caly
fifty yzrds away and we had = milk housc under the hill on the cank <o Moore's
Crcek, within thirty steps of Mothcr’s door. Thers w.: kept our butter and milk
cool. I bought two good cows and mother hod made Mr. Musso agree to give her o
cow whuen countracting the first payment, before we moved. There was znough hay
on the ranch to feed the thrze cows and oune horse for six months, Mother went
2 raising chickens and making butter to sell, and nearly supported Fathur and
Mittie indupendentl y of my help. We started cur Moore's Creck home with moncy
lozned cut, and it wes strange how I prospersd therc. For the most Dgrt I was
well of f fﬂnunklm,ly from the very beginning of our life oun thz Moor Crauk
Ranch. Ve could very =2slly have changed the name to Morris Creck, for half the
poczle coming in to fish or visit 2ctuclly theught the true nams wes Merris Creck.

its twe rooms and atone fi
-

O ot ot
—

i3 now rzmed ~way in the forties a family by
ci More . znd Lived for zome years., The nustand was =
ishman. , v . the uld Lady More took sick and died. Some
ghbors that the drunken band 12y have helped hisg wife off
d mundane but the suspicion was not sufficient to cause anycne
o dig up the cld lady aftrr she had been buried at St. Helena. All agrec that
nevar wos there such a time getting any one into a coffin or cut to a cemetory.

she wes very large and sc swollen up that they could hardly g=t her ints the

fir. The rosd to> St. Helena was uearly impassable, so everybody eangaged in
thet act ¢l philanthropy remembered ever afterwards thezir last respects to Cld
Lady More. Moore's Creeck, it is, =2t Morris'.

dalf my time was spent indoors My wife c2emed better than in the previous
wirter, tut could not 4o more tharn take care oI Zur little toy, and show me what
she warted deone I devoted nysell To houseke2uring, and the ladiss ooming to
visit us were surpriced at the mezls I could g2t up for them. They d4id not know
2bcut my cocking for a year in our hotel in Minersvilles, or that I had spent five
or =ix years 'batching . We 2ad plenty in the house to cook, which was the
nrincipal key to the mystery. As soon as we had our small house up, the ;
pers came pouring ‘un to visit us. Teacrners, preachors, spd doctcrs came
being called for. In this ocut-of-the-way place we had three visitors to
camz 17 the thickly Led Nopa Valley. Three preachers in cne week «
zce mwowile, ; ¢ nli c i

Tethar, now over zoventy years (13, was = worderful help oo this
work n: did. btut as a spirizual zdvizer tc my wife. He
ind read and prayed with her and talked to her on the stats
the greavest conrfidence in nim. My father was Zerribiy
locaticon f2 would roam ebout and grieve over ‘settling
n place where nothing could be maede, away off from any

1
as no prospect of fuiture remungratlon e was no judge
for his nind was wholly devoted to Spiritual things.




213 -

The forest grew down tc within thirty or forty steps from our house, cn
two sides. We cut our own wood, and had not far to carry it on our backs.

There was an acre or two of garden land partly cleared on one side of the hou ase,
also five or 5ix rows of blackberries, about 15C wvines. Some two dozen spole
trees had been set out the Spring before we moved ountd the place, and eight to
ten peach trees nearly big encugh to bear. But the racblts had come in before

we bought, and Musso had let the pestilential scamps =zt the bark so that I told
Musso I would not give twenty-five cents for the whole twenty-five apole trecs
Tet by ”rabplng them properly, we saved all the trzes but two. The pigeons, like

the quail in the days of Moses, gathered into More's Canyon so thickly that T
could never have believed their numbers without seeing them with my own 2vec.

They tlackened the skies and when they flew the roar was like dlutant thunder.

I kad read and heard talk of Pigeon roosts in Florida but never had realized the
truth. These pigeons wcere not fat as we had seen them tefore. Thers were pionty
of speckled trout in Moore's Creck, but I did not know how to catch them. Brothow
3awyer - of Sawyer's Tannery - camped on ocur place in the summer and -ame
day to see my wife, bringing her a few frosh shining trout. The woods were

(")

o1 deer, too, and we would sse the hunters carry them off. They would never o
u3 o mouthful of the veniscn, shippinz the ~ars s Wwncles tc Zan Francisce
: winter (1875-79) was o s2vore o cor i tv., Ioo froze tnoa
npond £ill cur horse walked on the crust. Svring of 1879 wz hs
€ highest water for years. In april Mother wert tc Napa Valley, and whil
wias gon: the Valley was f1ooded so she could nct g2t nome. There were over
Tzet of water on Napa River Bridge. Next day, Melissa's brothzr, John Harmon
who was on a visit, started to hielp Mother. He met her on the Howell Mountai
Grade She had two or three men helping her pass the slides, where she had been
told she could not possibly get over She would have the men take th: hors. cut
znd pull the light spring wagon over the mucky 31ide =znd lead the horcs rourd thc
slide up cn solid ground and then hitch up and drive ou. 3he was bringiug o« load
of groceries for the ranch, and had been gone from home for threc davs, with us
all wondering where ohe had put up. When John Harmon was startinz to meet Ler,
‘ =q: '“h, she can get over r th that light '
id I, "but you will nct to
storzd at the Iirst ho
gh, When they drove up i
camsters wonder how & EVET 50T 2 ides
24 ome safely. They did not know that this "0ld Lady” had -rossed the
Allcgheny Mountaius when =2 child of aine yesrs, that she had crossed the plain
three times in ox-wagous, and had lived at the Trinity mines where all provisions
Wwere brought forty miles on pack mulzs. Engincering this zentle ncrse and light

wagon was 4 small thing compared to what she had passcd through.

Trhe winter (1279) passad, the month of March came, and with it came the
desired rest My Melissa had leonged for. 3She had suffered so nuch that it seemed
a sin for me to wish her to stay. She died on March 12, 1880. This closed the
iz years of our wedadzad ;ife, the happiest <7 any I me, =xcept, perhars, the
first two years alter I was converted to God. We had lived in our own home for
tees than two years. delissa always did like tiz Moore's Creck Ranch., As long
a3 she was able to

[

S walk, toward Spring she would drag herself to the door and
surporting herself by the door—post, exclaim, 'How beautiful it is cut of doers!
Though I felt all broken up after the Light of Our Home went out, there
ere many things calling ror attention. rather and Mother moved intoc my house
shortly after Melissa left us, to take care of little Vincent and cook for me.
I mad several trips to San Francisce to attend to surveying and filing on my
land. I copy from my Journal:



-13-

The forest grew down to within thirty or forty steps from our house, cn
two sides. We cut our own wood, and had not far to carry it on our backs.
There was an acre or two of garden land partly cleared on one side of the houss
also five or 3ix rows of blackberriss, about 152 vines.. Some two dozen apple
trees had been set out the Spring before we meved ontc the place, and eight
ten peach trees nearly big enough to bea~. But the ratbits had come in befo

bought, and Musso had let the pestil. . tial scamps =at thz bark so that I
Musso T would not give twenty-five cents for the whcle twenty-five apple tr
Yet by wrapping them properly, we saved all the trees but two. The pigeons,
the quail in the days of Moses, gathered into More's Canyon so thickly that I
could never have believed their numbers without seeing them with my own =yecs.
They tlackened the skies and when they flew the roar was like distant thunder
I had read and heard talk of Pigeon roosts in Florida but never had realized th
truth. These pigeons were not fat as we had seen them before. Therz were ;
of speckled trout in Moore's Creek, but I did ndot know how to catch them. ZBrotucr
Sawyer - of Sawyer's Tannery - camped on our place in the summer and ca
day to see my wife, bringing her a rew fresh ”%’»lbg trout. The woocds
of deer, toc, and we would see the hunters carry them off. They would

2 Who

us z mouthful of ¢t veniscn, shippinz the Lo San Fran
Thr winter (18785-79) was a sovore one Jor Iape County. Lo
littlie pond till our horese walked on the crust. In the Spring oF
the nhighest water for ye Mother went to Napa Valley,
r.

=]
gone the Valley was Tlooded 8o sh

X
could nct got home. There were over thiroo

et of water on Napa River Bridge. DNext day, Melissa's brother, John Harmon
who was oun a visit, started to hLlp Mother. He met her on the chel“ Mountzin
Grade. She had two or three rmen helping her pass the slides, where she had teen
told she could not poassibly get over. She would have the men take the hors. cuv
and Tull the light spring wagon over the mucky z2lide and lead the horss round tho
51ide up con solid ground and then hitch up and drive cu. She was : i
of crozeries for the ranch, and had been gonce from home for three
all wondering where she had put up. When John Harmen was starti
T
t

‘”L. she can g=t over the zrade
I, dbut vou will rct find it =m
=d at the first house he came L2, 1
shen they drove up, thore was the Tull lzcad of groc
amstera wondtr how ‘that 214 Lady’ ever g0t through those slides
2 heme safely.  They did not know that this " 1d Lady'’ had cressed t
Allegneny Mountains when a child of nine years, that she had crossed the p
three times in ox-wagons, and had lived at the Trinity mines where all pro

wers brought Torty miles on pack mulzs. Zngincering this gentle hcrsce and light
wagor wag a4 small thing compared to what she had passed through.

The winter (1879) passed, the month of March came, and with it came the
s

desired rest My Melissa had longed for. ©She had suffered 8O much that it seeme
2 gin for me to wish her to stay. She died on March 12, 188C. This closed the
ti-e wvears of our wedded 1ir2, the happiest ar 2ny o re, :xcept, perhaps, the
first two years alter I was converted to God. We had live d in our own home for
less than two years., Melissa always did like th: Moore's Crwek Ranch. As long
as she was able to walk, toward Spring she woulﬂ drag herself to the door and

S S
supporting herself by the door-post, exclaim, "How beautiful it is out of deors!’

Though I felt all broken up after the Light of Cur Home went out, there
were many things calling Tor attention, Iather and Mother moved intc my house
shortly after Melissa left us, to take care of little Vincent and ccck Jor me.

made several trips to San Franciscc to attend to surveying and filing on my
land. I copy from my Journal:



-15 -

a1l would tid against me, thinking I knew more about the values of the land than
they. I told Milton not to bid over twelve dollars and fifty cents per acre on
one lot, and not over fourteen dollars on another which I marked for him. They
sold everything but the tract I wanted before they got to these lots. My nephew
tid off the first tract at six dollars per acre. The terms were, if you buy one
ot on your bid you have the privilege of taking two lote adjoining at the same
ic:. I stepped up and took the two tracts I thought I wanted and was starting
rocs to the Bank for the deposits, when the 0l1d Auctioneer hailed me. "Don't
go off mad. Here, give us a bid in this!" I thought a moment, and believing
therc was a good spring of water on the tract, I said: "I'll give you the same
for it that I gave for the other two tracts.” It was knocked off to me and I
got 16k 2/3 acree in the redwoods on the head of Moore' s Creek, embracing all the
water in the Canyon; and 80 acres of comparatively 1 VLl land on the top of the
mountain right adjoining my Government land, all for 36 per acr=.

ot

3

de decided to commute our claims to Government land. By filing & Pre-emption
Tirst and living cn the land six mouths, doing a certain amount of work, and
taying two hundred dollars and expznses one could get title to one hundred-sixty
zores, and then could file a homestcad on another hundred-3ziyty acresz and after
Livirg cn thais claim for five years, get title to the homestezad by zayment of
2s. We were greatly rejolced to think that at last we wers
rtome of our own, though rocky and rough, the first home for so many years.
Father alsc had takeu 2 homestead on 160 acres and I lived so near, both on my
re-emption and homestead, that I could beat his house all through thz day, slc_.-
ing and cating at my own shanty. It was wonderful how each one got his Pre-
otion or Homestead on the very plece of land he wanted; and all the shanties
¢ within 150 or 20C yards of each other. But so it was, and we were wonder-
ly blessed in this location. When Father got the patent for hais 160 acre 1lot,
gave me 2ighty acres and I bouzht the other eighty for five hundred dollars.
The hundred sixty acres I bought of the La Jota Grant, at Watson's Sale and tern
acrecs of 5. D. Mitchell made me 640 acres in all. I became land poor.

o

(L

Thus ran the ranch. We were annoyed by cur stock zetting out on the neigh-
bers and hed to s:ll off cur cattle. Wo were in the meantime making fence, all
of it terted wire, znd it was 3 great joy when we got the premises fonced. Then

w2 turrncd cur atuc“tluﬂ to grubbing out stumps, clearing land and running ditches.
nad a fine water privilege running at the door, and raised from tcn to twenty
hay each yzar. Our hands were full of %u31ness Father przached round
country, at Pope Valley, Chiles; and on Howell Mountain. My father
*conﬂilcd to the Moore's Creek purchase and when I talked of moving away
ust 28 much averse to leaving as he had beeun to coming into the Canyon
de kept gbttlng rmora out of the ranch. Though the year 1880 was a
mournlng, we prospered financially. The Spring cf our joy was vacant and
and ve had oo heart for the world. In 1881 we put in more garden and
hes and planted black and English walnuts and
hermen and hunters came to Howell Mountazin in
aCc of resort fngwin went o building and we
T, bhan we could raise. The Mountein wacs
>I healthsceekers.  Some fortv Tamilies from different cities came to a camp
e mountain, smong them the wifz of Cenator Jomes, the Silver Kiong. Our ranch
was rar over with pilcnickers, On my own part I cared little for company, but for
zke of Father, gotner, and the two motherlcss boys, we were glad to see
achzd ond married the young folks, bicause he charged them
a schoel house built on the Mountain this year. We
nad zbundance of company, plenty to cat and plenty of moncy, teams to go and core
o
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In November 1881 my brother William came with his family and went into
partuzrship with me, as therc was tco much for one man to manage. He had a
nice wife and family. We bought sheep and herded them, selling them early in
the Fall of 1882. After which William and his folks went back to Iowa, leaving
ug more lonely than ever.

Thig winter the sunow f: the deepest w+ ever saw it in Napa. Our sheep
died off *ill we lost nearly :1f of them.

In 1883 I let a contract to get out my redwood timber, up to the top of
Howell Mountain where teams could get at it, and I sold the cak and fir wood
on the top of the mountain for twenty-five cents stumpage per cord. In the two
years following we got out posis and grape stakes from the redwood timber left
for ~lecaring up. ©So business was ruaning bdbrisk on Mocre's Creek. I was putting
cut more blackberries, raspberrices and gooscberries all the time, and more appls
and peach trees. There were also a few plum and pear trees. We soon had more
in the way of Agriculture and Horticulture than one man could attend to, and I
wzs once mer: on the up grade financially.

srzpc beom had s¢t In.  People ran mad in the wine-making btusiness,
rks, hung thomselvesz wp on troes.  Land went up to one thousand dollars
a In five years some of the lands would not bring the price of the

2i1di erectod thereon. Vineyards had been turned out to commons. The
county was bankrupt. I put out no wine grapes. But grapestakes were nigh, so
wer2 posts. We sold the redwcod timber out and paid for the land three times
over; loanzd money, and had more to eat than ever before in life. We bought
sugar, flour, and pork by the bterrel, grain by the ton, and coffee, beans and
calt by the sack. People thought us crazy bccause we put out no grapes, shunned

me 28 a crank, a fanatic, and would hardly sp2ak to me; but when the crash came
same men came to shake my hands and call me sagacious, complimenting me on
my good judgement. This is the way of the world.

cchn Morris disd 1o Januzry 1907, sz fow months after making the entries
n the "Graveyard Knoll" at the Moore's
nd hig own much loved little Delphine, the
the time of his prosperity ne had married
after the death of his first wife.

woted from his Diary. He is buricd
rzok Ranch, along with

ldest of his four daug
secs ; ol
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is now the preperty of the Stat.
of Mre. Znson Blakc in 1928, It
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2:y region where redwood groves appear on the

(Z2¢ Jupson, Silva of California, pp. 131-132.)
lity  for many Coast Rang: pla wts, several of which
interzsting as it may be as a field of study for
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s, Moore's Creck continues best to ful-
te haopy.
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