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CHAPTER

I. CALIFORNIA





The physical geography of Alta

California was very imperfectly known until after American explorers and

scientists began to investigate it. None of the old residents or sojourners of

Spanish blood, with the exception of here and there an engineer, like Alberto

de Cordoba, or a navigator like Bodega y Quadra, was qualified for such a

study, and no one paid any great attention to the subject further than to

understand something about the general features and character of the country

and particularly that portion lying on the immediate ocean coast between San

Diego on the south and the latitude of Fort Ross on the north. This, a

comparatively narrow strip, not more than forty or fifty miles wide, comprised

all the white settlements and was substantially all that was known with

anything like accuracy and particularity. 




The extent of Alta California in

ancient times was altogether indefinite. It cannot be said to have had

boundaries either on the north or on the east. Spain originally claimed the

entire northwest coast, and, in one sense, the whole country, as far north at

least as Nootka was supposed to be comprised in the province. Vancouver, who

represented the English possessions in 1792, was aware of this claim, but

considered the Spanish settlements at Nootka and at the entrance of the Straits

of Juan de Fuca as merely temporary in their character and regarded San

Francisco as the most northerly limit of what the Spaniards could claim by

occupation. But on the other hand the English were quite as wild and

extravagant as the Spaniards. They also claimed the entire coast as the New

Albion, discovered and named by Francis Drake, and while they seized and held

Nootka and other places in the far north under their claim, they asserted their

same claim as far south as the mission of San Domingo in Lower California.

Vancouver insisted that it was at New Albion and belonged to England, though he

admitted that the Spaniards frequently called the same country New California. 




After the Nootka controversy,

Spain made no serious attempt to assert her claims to what the English had

seized, but there was no settlement of boundaries between the two nations, and

it was not until the Americans, by the seizure of Oregon, came in like a wedge

and spread them apart, that their respective overlapping claims may be said to

have come to an end. It was consequently not with the English but with the

Americans that the long disputed question of the northern boundary of Alta

California had to be settled, and as has already been fully explained, it was

at last finally and amicably fixed at the forty-second parallel of north

latitude by the so-called treaty of Florida between the United States and Spain

in 1819. But while the northern boundary was thus definitely established, the

eastern boundary continued vague and undetermined. There was no telling exactly

where it ran or where it ought to run, but there can be no doubt that the

Spanish province politically known as California or the Californias, was

understood to extend as far east at least as the Rocky Mountains. Even down to

the American conquest, although the Californians did not in fact occupy but a

very inconsiderable part of the great Sacramento and San Joaquin valleys and

knew nothing except by report of the country east of the Sierra Nevada, they

still claimed the Salt Lake regions and took it in high dudgeon that a few

hardy American trappers and hunters presumed to tread its almost boundless

wastes and pursue its wild beasts and equally savage human denizens to their

desert fastnesses. Thus the eastern boundary of Alta California was never fixed

until the entire country came into the possession and ownership of the United

States, and it was then settled among the Americans themselves by the

segregation of what is now the state of California from the vast area and its

admission as such into the Union in 1850. 




By the boundaries thus adopted

and established California became restricted to a territory between the Oregon

line on the forty-second parallel of latitude on the north, the southern

boundary of the United States on the latitude of about thirty-two and a half on

the south, the Pacific Ocean on the west and two lines diverging from a point

near the center of Lake Tahoe in the Sierra Nevada mountains on the east, one

line running due north to the northern boundary and the other running due

southeast to the Colorado river and thence following that river to the southern

boundary. In general form it is a long parallelogram, about eight hundred miles

in length northwest and southeast by one hundred and ninety in width east and

west. More accurately speaking it may be said to resemble a wide felloe of a

wagon wheel, with its convex side towards the ocean. It has a coast line of one

thousand and ninety-seven miles and contains, according to official

measurements, one hundred and fifty-seven thousand square miles, or over one

hundred million acres of surface. 




There are two main chains of

mountains, the Sierra Nevada on the east and the Coast Range on the west. The

Sierra Nevada chain which runs nearly parallel with the coast from the northern

boundary to the latitude of Point Concepcion, is about four hundred and fifty

miles long and seventy wide. With the exception of a small section east of Lake

Tahoe, the entire chain is in the state of California. Its highest crest is

near the eastern side and varies from five thousand to eight thousand feet

above the level of the sea, though there are occasional ridges that mount to

over ten thousand and peaks to over fourteen thousand feet. Nearly the entire

width is occupied by its western slope, which descends to a level of some three

hundred feet above tide water, while the eastern slope, which is only five or

six miles wide, terminates in the Great Basin, which itself has an elevation of

from four to five thousand feet. Almost all the rain or snow, precipitated upon

the Sierra Nevada, falls upon the western slope. It consists generally of water

evaporated from the South Pacific Ocean, brought hither by regular currents of

the winds and is condensed in sweeping up from the warmer into the cooler

regions of the slope. When these winds have passed the summit, they are dry and

drop no fatness on the other side. But on the western side the rain and snows

are so abundant as to form numerous streams, which run westward at right angles

to the course of the chain and cut the declivities into immense ravines, canons

and gorges. 




A few peaks of the Sierra Nevada,

notably Mount Shasta near the northern end, where the chain joins the Cascade

Range of Oregon, and Mount Whitney near the southern end, rise into the region

of perpetual snow and have small glaciers; but as a rule all the snow melts where

it falls and does not accumulate. While, therefore, in the winter and spring

months the higher ridges and summits are covered with a deep mantle of frost,

impassable to ordinary travel, they are in the summer and autumn months bare

and clear and the temperature mild and pleasant, inviting excursionists. The

greater portion of the foothills and lower mountains up to the height of about

twenty-five hundred feet are covered with oaks, nut pines, manzanita bushes and

various other trees and bushes, some evergreen and some deciduous, above which

succeed great forests of coniferae to a height of six thousand feet, and out of

this belt, here and there, rise bare ridges or jagged peaks. There are a few

mountain lakes, the largest of which is Tahoe, a magnificent body of fresh

water derived from melted snows, locked between nearly parallel ridges of the

summit in latitude thirty-nine. It is about twenty miles long by ten wide and

its surface six thousand feet above tide water. A few small valleys and flats

are found at various points among the spurs, but as a rule the entire chain

consists of immense ridges, heaped upon one another, and enormous chasms. 




The Coast Range, consisting like

the Sierra Nevada of various ridges, having a general northwest and southeast

direction, wider in some parts and narrower in others, runs from one end of the

country to the other. Its general height is from two thousand to six thousand

feet. Its main or eastern ridge, which skirts the Sacramento and San Joaquin

valleys, may be said to join the Sierra Nevada at or near Mount Shasta in the

north, and thence to run in an almost unbroken line to the Tejon, southwest of

Mount Whitney, where it again joins the Sierra Nevada, and from there the chain

or the two chains combined run southeastwardly to the Colorado river. West of

the main ridge and usually branches from it are various other ridges with

valleys between, until the immediate coast is reached, and this consists mostly

of a ridge or ridges making a number of prominent points and presenting

throughout most of the distance a bold and precipitous shore line to the ocean,

except where broken by rivers, creeks or bays. The eastern or main ridge of the

Coast Range is the longest and most regular, having a nearly uniform elevation

with only occasional peaks and passes, and being substantially unbroken, except

near its middle, where the superfluous waters of the Sierra Nevada are drained

off into the ocean. 




Between

the Sierra Nevada on the east and the main ridge of the Coast Range on the west

lies the great interior valley of California. This consists of an immense

plain, some four hundred miles long by fifty or sixty wide and nearly unbroken

throughout its length and breadth, except by an irregular mass of steep and

isolated heights near the middle of the northern half, called the Marysville

Buttes. The northern half is drained by the Sacramento river, which runs

southwardly, and the southern half by the San Joaquin, which runs northwardly.

Both these rivers rise in, and are fed almost exclusively by, numerous

tributaries from the Sierra Nevada. They are, so to speak, the great veins

which collect the waters of the interior basin and carry them back to the

ocean. Their courses, after fairly reaching the plain, are in nearly straight

lines through its center north and south, with a fall of less than a foot to

the mile, till they empty nearly together, among great marshes of tules or

bulrushes, with many connecting sloughs, into the salt water of Suisun bay.

From this bay the surplus waters are carried westward through the Straits of

Carquinez into San Pablo bay. thence southward by the Narrows into San

Francisco bay proper, and thence westward through the Golden Gate into the

Pacific. 




The bay of San Francisco in

general shape resembles a crescent, with one horn extending some forty miles

southeastwardly and the other horn, including San Pablo and Suisun bays,

extending some fifty miles, with a great curve, northeastwardly. It is surrounded

with mountain ridges, all of them having a general northwesterly and

southeasterly direction. The southeasterly arm lies between two of these

ridges, while the northeasterly arm on the contrary, instead of lying between

ridges, cuts through all the ridges of the Coast Range and has a number of

separate valleys between the ridges opening upon it, from each of which it

receives a small river or creek. The extent of country thus drained through the

Golden Gate includes all of the great interior Sacramento and San Joaquin

valleys and, besides these, the magnificent Coast Range valleys of Napa, Sonoma

and Petaluma on the north and that of Santa Clara on the south. 




There stands between the two arms

of the bay of San Francisco, about thirty-five miles from the ocean and

constituting a part of the main ridge of the Coast Range, a prominent mountain

called Mount Diablo, or more properly, Monte del Diablo. Its peak, though only

about four thousand feet high, is so isolated and occupies such an advantageous

position with respect to the surrounding country, that the view from its summit

embraces the entire drainage system thus described and commands one of the

widest and most interesting prospects in the world. To the northeastward,

eastward and southeastward, spread out like a map, with water courses flashing

like silver ribbons or marked by lines of timber, and with cities, towns and

villages dotting the plains as far as the eye can reach, lie the great interior

valleys of the Sacramento and San Joaquin, and beyond them the dark,

forest-covered, snow-capped line of the Sierra Nevada from Mount Lassen in the

north to Mount Whitney in the south, a distance of two hundred and fifty miles.

To the northward and northwestward, between intervening ridges and all opening,

as it were, towards the spectator, lie the valleys of Napa, Sonoma and

Petaluma, each with its stream and its towns, and beyond them ridge after ridge

and peak after peak of distant northern coast mountains. Sweeping around one's

feel, so to speak, is the bay or series of bays, surrounded by heights and

beautiful as the lakes of Scotland or Switzerland. To the westward, leading out

between precipitous cliffs from the bay to the ocean which bounds the horizon,

glances the Golden Gate, flanked on the north by the purple peak of Tamalpais

and on the south by the building-covered hills of San Francisco. To the

southward and southwestward are the Santa Clara valley and the inclosing

mountains, growing gradually fainter as they recede, until they are finally

lost in the distant southern haze. 




No other spot on the globe

presents at the same time so extensive and complete a view of a great drainage

system, combining so many various and distinct elements of interest and

importance. But when one has cast his eyes over the immense landscape of nearly

forty thousand square miles and taken in the entire amphitheater converging

towards the bay at his feet, he has seen nearly all of California that is

valuable, with the exception of the narrow but exceedingly rich western slope

of the combined Sierra Nevada and Coast Range from Santa Barbara to San Diego

and several long but narrow valleys, drained by rivers emptying directly into

the ocean, in the northwestern corner. There are two remarkably large and rich

valleys, each with its correspondent river, near to and nearly parallel with

the coast, the one coming from the northwest and the other from the southeast,

and both running in nearly direct lines towards the bay but turning suddenly

off before reaching it and emptying into the ocean with mouths nearly

equidistant from the Golden Gate. The northern of these is Russian river, the

southern the Salinas. Each is about one hundred and fifty miles long. Though

the drainage in each case is independent, it may be considered as a part of the

great San Francisco system as seen from Monte Diablo, the Russian river valley

being, so to speak, a continuation of the Petaluma valley, of which it possibly

once formed a part, and the Salinas valley, a continuation of the Santa Clara

valley, though the two were evidently never connected. 




The various ridges of the Coast

Range have received different names. The main one is usually called that of

Monte Diablo. West of it, north of Suisun and San Pablo bays, are those of Napa

and Sonoma, and west of these, along the ocean, the Coast ridge. Those of Napa

and Sonoma join, so to speak, with that of Monte Diablo at Mount St. Helena,

and then the combined ridges, after widening out to enclose a large, elevated

body of pure, fresh water, twenty miles long by from two to ten wide, called

Clear lake, run off with numerous spurs into the north and northwest, some

towards Mount Shasta and some towards the coast. The Coast ridge also widens as

it goes northward, with numerous spurs, one forming Cape Mendocino and others

joining and interlacing with spurs from the main ridge to form the Trinity and

Klamath mountains. The entire northwestern portion of California is very rough,

with long, rapid rivers, running through deep cuts, and very small valleys.

Opposite the Golden Gate and continuous with the Napa mountains, separated from

them only by the Straits of Carquinez, are the Contra Costa mountains, forming

the eastern shores of San Pablo and San Francisco bays. This ridge runs

southeasterly to join that of Monte Diablo east of San Jose. The San Francisco

peninsula is a continuation in like manner of the Coast ridge, separated from

it only by the Golden Gate. It runs southeasterly and joins the main or Monte

Diablo ridge at the head of the Santa Clara valley. A portion or rather a spur

of it, just south of San Francisco, is called the San Bruno. At its lower end,

between the headwaters of the Santa Clara valley and the Salinas river, this

ridge is called the Gabilan. West of the Salinas river and between it and the

ocean are the Santa Lucia mountains. They run from the Point of Pines

southeasterly to join the main ridge near the Tejon. South of Santa Lucia are

the San Rafael mountains north of the Santa Inez river and the Santa Inez

mountains between that river and the Santa Barbara Channel. From the Tejon, where

the Sierra Nevada and the Coast Range meet, the combined ridges extend

southeastward to Mount San Bernardino, a peak some sixty miles directly east of

Los Angeles and nearly twelve thousand feet high. Thence one series of ridges

run, in the same general southeasterly direction, to the Colorado river and

another series to the west shore of the Gulf of California. West of this main

ridge or series of ridges are several intermediate ones or spurs until the

coast is reached, along which, as along the entire coast of California, with

only occasional breaks, is a coast ridge extending all the way from the Santa

Inez ridge at Santa Barbara to San Diego and thence into and along the whole

length of lower California. The main chain from the Tejon to the Colorado river

is called the San Bernardino range, the ridge running from San Bernardino

towards lower California, the San Jacinto. Northwest of Los Angeles are the

Santa Susanna, Santa Monica and San Fernando mountains, northeast the San

Gabriel, and southeast the Santa Ana and Temescal. The southwestern corner of

California about San Diego, like the northwestern corner about Klamath river is

very mountainous. It has numerous rich though small valleys, but unlike the

Klamath country, it has no rivers large enough to be constant. 




The northeastern corner of

California, northeast of the Sierra Nevada, consists of a high, dry, volcanic

country, with a few lakes, more or less salty, and long stretches of treeless,

herbless deserts, the whole generally known, from the scoriae, obsidian and

ashes scattered over its surface, as the Lava Beds. But the real, genuine

deserts of the country, the land of absolute aridity, is the southeastern

portion, comprised between the combined Sierra Nevada and Coast Range on one

side and the Colorado river on the other. In the upper or northern part of this

vast desolation between the Sierra Nevada and an outlying desert ridge, and

nearly directly east of San Francisco, is Mono lake, the "Dead Sea of

California." It is eight miles long by six wide, a sheet of thick, heavy,

alkaline and fishless water. About a hundred miles further south is Owen's

lake, fifteen miles long by nine wide, of much the same character. East of

Owen's lake, between two desert ridges and near the boundary line, is a depression

some thirty miles long by ten wide and several hundred feet below ocean level,

called by the significant and appropriate name, of Death's Valley. It is the

sink of the waterless Amargosa or River of Bitterness. South and southeast of

Death's Valley and Owen's lake and the Sierra Nevada are the wide stretches of

the Mohave desert, with here and there a sink or a mud lake, and southeast of

that, reaching to the Colorado river, the Colorado desert. These deserts are

hot, sandy barrens, without vegetation except a few yuccas, cacti and thorn

bushes, with occasional shifting sandhills or treeless and herbless ridges of

rock. A portion of the southerly part of the Colorado desert, like Death's

Valley, is lower than the level of the sea or the Colorado river, and

sometimes, on occasions of great floods, the river breaks over its banks and

sends a large stream called New river, a distance of a hundred miles and more

northwestwardly to be drunk up by the thirsty sands. 




Of the rivers of California the

only ones that are navigable for any considerable distance for schooners and

steamboats are the Sacramento and the San Joaquin. Their larger tributaries

that come from the Sierra Nevada are constant streams but are torrents, with an

average fall of a hundred feet per mile until they emerge into the plain, where

they are usually still swift and full of shifting and shallow sandbars. The

Sacramento river runs the whole length of the Sacramento valley, but the San

Joaquin emerges from the mountains about half way up the San Joaquin valley and

above that point there is no constant drainage. Some thirty or forty miles

above the great bend of. the river is Tulare lake, a body of water ordinarily

called fresh but in reality more or less brackish, forty miles long by thirty

wide, and above that Kern and other small lakes, which are supplied by streams

coming from the Sierra on the east and south. Most of these streams and almost

all of the creeks have a continuous flow only in the winter and spring months.

In the summer and autumn they dry up or sink before reaching their mouths,

sometimes reappearing on the surface again for short distances, but in many

cases presenting for many miles of their lower courses gravelly and sandy beds

perfectly dry, while their upper courses flow full streams. Between Tulare lake

and the great bend of the San Joaquin there is a depression or slough, through

which the surplus waters of the lake and upper part of the valley are carried

off into the river in seasons of flood, but in the summer and autumn and in dry

winters, there is no communication and a person can walk dry shod from one side

of the valley to the other. Around these lakes for many miles and along the

communicating sloughs, and along almost the entire length of the San Joaquin

and lower half of the Sacramento river and over a vast territory of low ground

about their mouths, are extensive tracts of swamp lands covered with tules.

Those about the mouths af the rivers and forty or fifty miles up, as far as the

ocean tides extend, are salt marshes; those above, fresh-water marshes. It was

from the immense tracts of tule swamps in the San Joaquin valley that it

received the name of the Tulares or the Tulare country from the old

Californians, who occasionally pursued Indian horse and cattle thieves into its

recesses. Like most of the streams of the Upper San Joaquin valley, all the

coast rivers running towards the ocean, south of the Salinas, sink or dry up in

the lower portions of their courses in the summer and autumn months, and the

Salinas itself often shrinks to a mere thread. The streams emptying into the

ocean north of San Francisco are more constant, but there is this peculiarity

about some of these northern rivers and particularly Russian river, that in the

summer time when they are small streams, the ocean throws up bars of gravel and

sand across their mouths and frequently closes them entirely in, until the

floods of winter break through the barriers and reopen the passages. 




The coast line, as already

stated, resembles the are of a great circle, bulging towards the ocean. If it

ran straight from the northwestern to the southwestern corner, one-third and

much the most valuable part of California, including almost all the San Joaquin

and half the Sacramento valley, would be submerged in the ocean. There are two

prominent capes; one, Cape Mendocino, about half way between the Golden Gate

and the northern boundary, and the other. Point Concepcion, about half way

between the Golden Gate and the southern boundary. Mendocino is the Hatteras or

storm cape, south of which the coast enjoys a milder temperature and is not

exposed to the severe winds experienced to the north of it. Concepcion marks

the southern limit of the cold fogs and cool summers. Between Mendocino and

Concepcion the most prominent headlands are Point Arena, Point Reyes and Point

Pinos; north of Mendocino, Trinidada Head; and south of Concepcion, Point

Pedro. There are four land-locked bays, Humboldt, Tomales, San Francisco and

San Diego, all of them separated from the ocean by narrow peninsulas. San

Francisco, which has always been recognized as one of the largest, safest and

in almost every respect finest bays and harbors on the globe is of course first

in excellence, San Diego is next, and Humboldt third. Tomales is shallow and

comparatively of no importance to commerce. In addition to the above, there are

many open bays and roadsteads, such as those of Crescent City, Trinidad,

Bodega, Monterey, Santa Barbara and San Pedro, and numerous coves where vessels

can He and load or unload except during stormy weather. 




The

islands of California consist of a series lying south of the Santa Barbara

Channel. The first is San Miguel to the south of Point Concepcion; the next

east, Santa Rosa, and east of that, opposite Santa Barbara, Santa Cruz, which

is some twenty miles long by three wide and the largest of them. These are

close together, about thirty miles from the mainland, all hilly and rocky, with

sparse vegetation and without doubt the summits of a submerged mountain ridge.

About thirty miles south of Point San Pedro is Santa Catalina, and the same

distance south of that, San Clemente. West of Santa Catalina about forty miles

and the same distance south of Santa Cruz is San Nicholas, the furthest distant

from the mainland. In the center of the group is the little Santa Barbara, and

east of Santa Cruz and nearest the mainland is the still smaller Anacapa. The

only other islands are a group of seven small precipitous points, the largest

containing only a couple of acres, about thirty miles west of the Golden Gate,

called the Farallones. While sheep and cattle can be pastured on some of the

southern islands, the Farallones are mere rocks, without vegetation, though the

Russians at one time cultivated a few turnips there, and have always been the

resort of innumerable sea-birds and sea-lions. 




There is an ocean current along

the coast from northwestward to southeastward, and a continual swell and large

surf, which on breakers and rocky points is thrown up into volumes of spray

even in the calmest weather. The difference between the extremes of the tides

at Crescent City is about nine feet, at San Francisco eight, and at San Diego

seven, but in San Francisco bay the mean difference is less than six feet. One

of the two daily high tides is higher than the other and one of the low tides

lower than the other, so that the most accurate tide tables give a

"high-water-large" and "high-water-small" as also a

"low-water-large" and "low-water-small." In the lower part

of the Colorado river, at whose mouth the tide rises twenty-eight feet, it

sometimes advances with an immense bore or wave, dangerous to small vessels. 




The climate of California varies

according to latitude, longitude and altitude, the north differing from the

south, the coast from the interior and the mountains from the plains. But it

may be generally characterized as one of the most temperate, equable, healthful

and agreeable in the world. The year is divided into two distinctly marked

seasons, the rainy and the dry. The rainy season usually commences in October

and lasts till April, during which time about the same amount of water falls as

during the same period in the Atlantic states, but there is little or no rain

during the remainder of the year or dry season. The northern boundary is on the

same parallel as Chicago and Providence and the southern as Vicksburg and

Charleston; but the isothermal line of Providence and Chicago runs through the

Straits of Fuca, while that of Charleston and Vicksburg, though it strikes San

Diego on the coast, comes down to it from the north. The isothermal of San

Francisco, whose mean annual temperature is 54° Fahrenheit, runs north to near

the great bend of the Columbia river and then curves rapidly southward to the

latitude of Memphis and Raleigh, thus making the largest isothermal curve

within so short a distance, if some torrid circles be excepted, on the globe.

In no other country is there so long a north and south isothermal as in

California. 




But while the mean annual

temperature may be the same between two points, one in California and one in

the Atlantic states, there is a great difference in the variations of

temperature between the summer and the winter. In the Atlantic states the

summers are very hot and the winters very cold, while in almost all of

California and particularly the Coast Range region from Cape Mendocino to Point

Concepcion, the winters are comparatively warm and the summers comparatively

cool. This interesting and important fact is due in part to the configuration

of the country but more especially to the prevailing winds, which, coming from

southerly quarters in winter, elevate the temperature, and, blowing very

steadily from the northwest in summer, diminish the heat of the sun. The

southerly and southeasterly winds of winter come freighted with water as well

as warmth; the northwesterly winds of summer come dry and bring clear skies

along with their coolness but frequently line the coast from Point Concepcion

northward with nightly fogs. The usual temperature at San Francisco ranges

between 49° in January and 58° in September. The mornings are usually warmer

than the afternoons and as a rule the nights are cool. On rare occasions the

thermometer rises to 80° in summer days or sinks to 28° in winter nights. A

person of vigorous constitution and active habits can live comfortably all the

year round without a fire and wear the same kind of clothing for winter and

summer. The range of heat and cold becomes greater as one recedes from the

coast, but in almost all the valleys the orange and the fig grow and ripen by

the side of the apple and the pear. Most of the days of both summer and winter

are clear and pleasant. Vancouver pronounced the climate a perpetual spring,

but a better description perhaps would be to call it a combination of the clear

spring and the hazy Indian summer of the northern Atlantic states, without

either their cold winters or their hot summers. 




Snow falls in large quantities on

the Sierra Nevada every winter and lies until summer, and so, too, on the

summits of the Coast Range in the northern part of the state. On the peak of

Monte Diablo and some of the highest peaks southward there are one or two

slight falls nearly every winter, but the snow lies only for a day or two. At

San Francisco and in the valleys generally, except at rare intervals many years

apart, the ground is never whitened. In January, 1806, snow fell at the mission

of San Juan Bautista, but it was the only time for seventy years up to 1842. In

December, 1838, rain and sleet together killed four hundred and fifty sheep

near San Diego. Thunder storms are rare even in the Sierra Nevada and northern

coast mountains and in the valleys as infrequent as snow storms. According to

Duflot de Mofras thunder was so rare in California that the Indians had no word

to express the phenomenon. 




Rain storms during the wet

season, on the contrary, are frequent. They commence usually about the end of

October and continue with irregular intervals until April. In the latter months

of the dry season the hills and plains are dry and brown, but with the first

rains the verdure starts and through the winter the landscape is fresh and

green. In the spring and early summer the green surface changes into the bright

colors of illimitable flowers, yellow, orange, pink, scarlet, crimson, purple

and blue. The storms are sometimes severe and sometimes last for three or four

days or a week, usually the rainfall is soft and regular and not infrequently

it rains only at night with days comparatively clear and pleasant. In March,

1787, a storm overthrew the warehouses at San Francisco. In February, 1796,

another storm at the same place partly unroofed the presidio, fort and church,

and in March of the next year there was another, in which the ship San Carlos

was lost near the Golden Gate. In December, 1798. and in January, 1799, there

was a storm at San Francisco, which lasted twenty-eight days and almost

completely ruined the fort and houses. Other severe storms at the same place

are mentioned as having occurred in February, 1802, February, 1804, and March,

1810. In January and February, 1819, the rains fell in such quantities that

many of the rivers changed their beds. But though thus specially noted, it is

not likely that these storms were any severer than those which have occurred

every few years since the American occupation, and none of these could be

called hurricanes or tornadoes or compared with the cyclones of the Atlantic

states. On the Mohave and Colorado deserts rains seldom occur but there are

occasional sand storms, when the dust and sand are carried up in dense and

suffocating clouds, obscuring the heavens. Storms of the same kind but less

severe sometimes rage as high north as Santa Barbara and in the upper part of

the San Joaquin valley. 




When the rains are general and

severe and particularly in the spring when long warm rains concur with rapid

melting of the mountain snows, there are great floods. The Sierra gorges run

violent torrents, which rush into the more sluggish rivers of the valleys, and

the latter, being unable to carry off the superabundance with sufficient

rapidity, overflow their banks and spread out over the level plains for many

miles. On such occasions, the lower parts of the Sacramento and San Joaquin

valleys, except where protected by dikes and levees, are almost completely

submerged and present the appearance of an immense lake, with lines of

Cottonwood, sycamore and willow trees marking the courses of the channels, with

farm houses standing in the water or on isolated knolls, with the tops of

fences indicating the overflowed fields, and with groups of horses and cattle

huddled on little islands. To the spectator on the top of Monte Diablo at such

a time, the bay of San Francisco with its adjuncts appears small in comparison

with the great muddy sea to the eastward, but he can perceive an immense volume

of waters pouring steadily into Suisun bay, through the Straits of Carquinez,

the Narrows and the Golden Gate, and discoloring the ocean as far as the eve

can reach. 


















 




CHAPTER II. PHYSICAL GEOGRAPHY OF LOWER CALIFORNIA




At the time of the expulsion of

the Jesuits from the peninsula in 1768, there were sixteen of them, fifteen

priests and one lay brother. Of these, eight were Germans, six Spaniards and

two Mexicans. Exactly the same number, fifteen priests and one lay brother, had

died and were buried in the country. There were at the same time fifteen

missions; several of those which had been originally founded having been either

changed to other localities, consolidated with others or abandoned. 




Among the Jesuits expelled from

the peninsula was Father Jacob Baegert, a native of the upper Rhine in Germany.

He had arrived in the country in 1751 and lived there seventeen years. In the

course of his residence he had traveled much; talked with his older brethren

and familiarized himself with the missions, the geography, natural productions

and resources of the land and the character, manners and customs of the

Indians. After his expulsion and upon his return to his native country, he

found the public mind violently agitated against his order; and there seemed to

be a general disposition to misrepresent their doings in the peninsula. The

"Noticia de la California" of Venegas, which had appeared in Spanish

at Madrid in 1757, in being translated into English and published at London two

years afterwards, had, as he charged, been considerably altered and in part

suppressed. This English version, so altered, had been translated into French

and published at Paris in 1767; and, soon after Baegert's arrival in Germany, a

German translation of the English version was announced. Although Baegert had

read the Spanish original only in part and could not read the English, he was

well acquainted with the French version and had discovered in it many errors

and misstatements, which, and especially in view of the anticipated speedy

appearance of a German translation, he deemed it his duty to correct. He

accordingly sat down and wrote a highly interesting work in his native German

tongue, entitled "Nachrichten Von Der Amerikanischen Halbinsel Californien

— Account of the American Peninsula of California" — to which he added two

appendices of what he called "Falsche Nachrichten — False Accounts."

This, with permission and license of his order, he published at Mannheim in

1773. 




Baegert, though he wrote in the

spirit of a disappointed man and of a country from which he had been expelled,

and though he sometimes indulged in slings and slurs and sometimes in

exaggerated expressions, gave a very intelligible and, one cannot help

believing, a very correct account of the California of his times. He spoke as

an eyewitness, of things he himself had seen, and in a style of plain,

unhesitating directness; frequently unpolished, often even blunt; in some

instances professedly as a polemic and an advocate; but always with that kind

of eloquence which thorough self-possession and earnest conviction are

calculated to inspire. His diction is far from that of a Goethe or a Lessing,

but from the beginning to the end of his work there is not a page that can be

called dull or tedious. 




The California described by

Baegert, as well as by Venegas, was only the peninsula or what is now known as

Baja or Lower California. It extended from about the latitude of the head of

the gulf, running in a general southeasterly direction, to Cape San Lucas, a

distance of upward of seven hundred miles. Its breadth in the north, where it

joined the continent, was about one hundred and thirty miles; from there it

gradually diminished but with many variations until it reached its termination.

For a short distance about its middle it was nearly as wide as in the extreme

north; but its usual width was from forty to sixty miles. It consisted of a

prolongation, so to speak, of the ranges of mountains now known as the Sierra

Nevada and Coast Ranges. These unite into one chain in the latitude of the

Santa Barbara Channel; run thence southeastwardly and, after passing the

latitude of San Diego, form the entire peninsula. The whole country may be

aptly described as a mountain chain, the bald, rocky, barren ridges of which

alone have risen above or are not yet sunken beneath the waters of the ocean

and gulf. There are few or no plains and nothing deserving the name of a river,

though several small rivulets are so called, from one end of the country to the

other. One of these little brooks ran by the mission of San Jose del Cabo;

another by that of Santiago, and a third by that of Todos Santos. There was a

fourth at San Jose Comondu; a fifth at La Purisima, and a sixth and the largest

of them all at Santa Rosalia de Mulege. Nothing, according to Baegert, was more

common in California than rocks and thorn bushes; nothing so rare as moisture,

wood and cool shade. 




The climate varied much with the

latitude, the elevation and the exposure to the winds. Though there was

sometimes a little frost, and in the higher regions of the north a little snow

had at long intervals been known to fall and a thin film of ice to form, the

temperature was usually very hot and very dry. The greatest heat began in June

and lasted till October and it was often, for a European, very oppressive.

Baegert spoke much of his profuse perspiration and the difficulty he had in

finding a cool resting place even at night. Going out of doors he compared, on

account not only of the direct rays of the sun but also on account of the

reflection of the hot earth, to, approaching the open doors of a flaming

furnace; and he said the wayfarer found it inconvenient, if not unsafe, to sit

down upon a stone by the roadside, without first rolling up his mantle or

something of that kind and placing it under him. It required but eight hours,

even in the shade, for fresh meat in large pieces to putrefy; and for this

reason the only way of preserving it was to cut it in thin strips and dry it in

the sun; in other words, to make what is known as "jerked meat." But,

notwithstanding the great elevation of temperature, the natives themselves

never complained of it; on the contrary they were fond, even at times when a

European would be wet with perspiration, of lying around a blazing fire. 




 




SEASONS OF CALIFORNIA 




 




The seasons could hardly be

divided into spring, summer, autumn and winter, though there was of course a

time for grass and flowers to come forth and for birds to sing; for fruit to

ripen and for leaves to wither and die. The main division was into a rainy

season and a dry season. Showers and occasional heavy rains might be looked for

from about the end of June to the beginning of November, a storm sometimes

occurred earlier or later; but often very little water fell in the course of an

entire year; and in what was known as the dry season, from November till June,

showers were rare. The storms were sometimes accompanied with lightning and

thunder; and the rainy season often ended, as has been already stated, with a

hurricane or tempest called a cordonazo. It, however, much more frequently

threatened to rain than actually rained; and the showers were usually of short

duration and limited extent. Owing to the bare, stony character of the country,

the rain-water ran off rapidly and, collecting in torrents, rushed through the

gorges with destructive force and great noise. These torrents in their

irregular courses frequently scooped up large quantities of earth and left

puddles, which contained more or less water for months after the season was

over and furnished drink to the cattle and people. On account of the rarity of

permanent streams and the scarcity of springs, many regions depended

exclusively for water during the dry season on these pools, which, as they were

stagnant and used promiscuously by man and beast, as well for bathing and

wallowing as for drinking, often became very foul. At these pools, according to

Baegert, the indigenous Californian stretched himself upon his belly and sucked

up the water like an ox. 




There were sometimes heavy fogs

not only in the autumn and winter months but also in the summer. They rose from

the ocean and were therefore heaviest on the western coast; but usually they

were dissipated early in the day. Some supposed they brought with them a

noxious principle, which injured grain fields. The dews were about the same as

in Europe. Occasionally the sweet deposit, known as honeydew, was seen upon the

leaves. But generally throughout the year, day and night, the sky was clear and

dry; and, though there was almost always a gentle breeze, it was almost

invariably warm and even hot. Still it was pure and healthful and when one

became accustomed to it, not unpleasant. Baegert said he would gladly have

carried the climate with him when he had to leave. On account of the climate

and the character of the ground, planting and cultivation were altogether

impracticable except in the few spots where soil and water were found, or could

be brought, together; and, as it was often the case that there was no soil

where there was water and no water where there was soil, the fields and gardens

were few and far between and several of the missions had none at all.

Throughout the greater part of the country there was so very little soil that

it barely covered the rocks. At the mission of San Aloysio, for instance,

Baegert could find no ground fit for a burial place; and he was therefore

obliged, for the purpose of rendering the labors of the sextons more easy and

saving their picks and shovels, to prepare one by scraping up the earth from

wherever he could find it in the neighborhood and filling in a sufficient

space, formed by the four walls of his churchyard. 




But where there was soil and

natural moisture or where there was soil and irrigation, everything wore a very

different appearance. There, one could plant and sow almost what he would and

it yielded a hundred fold. Wheat, maize, rice, squashes, melons, cotton,

citrons, plantains, pomegranates, the most luscious grapes, olives, figs,

fruits — in fact almost all the productions of both temperate and torrid zones

throve side by side and with astonishing exuberance. Many of these places

yielded a second or even a third crop the same year. Such a spot was Vigge

Biaundo, the scene of Ugarte's great labors; and other spots of the same

character and of greater or less extent were found here and there along the

course of the rivulets before described and in the neighborhood of springs and

pools. But with these exceptions the land might be described as a desert waste,

a land of miserable thickets and thorns, of naked rocks, stones and sand heaps,

without water and without wood. It seemed to Father Baegert as if it had been

thrown up by subterranean forces from the bottom of the sea after the other

parts of the world were finished and apparently after the creative energy had

been well-nigh spent. 




As a consequence of the dry

climate and arid soil, there was hardly anything that could be called a wood

and much less a forest in the country. There were a few trees on the promontory

of Cape San Lucas, also in the Guadalupe mountains; and in the extreme north

there were a few firs and oaks in the mountains. The native trees of the middle

and southern portions of the peninsula were generally mesquite and in some

places a species of willow and here and there some unfruitful palms. It was of

the mesquite that Ugarte built his ship; but even these were so infrequent that

almost all the timber, used by the missionaries in building their churches, was

brought from across the gulf. Baegert complained of the difficulty of finding

wood enough to burn a limekiln. When the mountains and hills were not entirely

bare, they were covered with thickets of chaparral, among which was found a

kind of wild plum tree that exuded the resin or gum used in the churches in

place of frankincense. There were also many species of cactus; and among others

several which yielded pitahayas, the most important wild fruit produced in the

country. With the exception of the cacti, almost all the plants of the chaparral

were leguminous and all or nearly all covered with strong, tough and sharp

thorns. In addition to the pitahayas and other fruits of different species of

cacti, there were several esculent roots, among the principal of which were

gicamas. There were also various kinds of seeds used by the Indians, some

resembling red beans, others resembling hemp, and others canary seed. 




 




ANIMAL LIFE 




 




Of the few quadrupeds there were

deer, hares, rabbits, cougars, ounces, wild cats, coyotes, foxes, polecats,

rats and mice. A few mountain sheep and wild goats were said to be found in the

heights, particularly in the northern part of the peninsula; sometimes a few

beavers were seen and sometimes a wolf; but no mention was made of bears. Bats,

rattlesnakes and other serpents, tortoises, toads, lizards, scorpions,

centipedes, tarantulas, wasps, ants, locusts, grasshoppers and other small

insects were plentiful. There were not many birds; but among those met with

were vultures, buzzards, hawks, falcons, owls, crows, doves, herons, quails,

pigeons, geese, cranes, ducks and several varieties of smaller birds; also

pelicans, gulls and other sea birds. Of the pelicans Venegas gives a curious

account, copied from Father Assumpcion, who accompanied Viscaino on his voyage

up the northwest coast. According to him, these birds were so helpful to one

another that they seemed to have the use of reason. If any of them became sick,

feeble or maimed, so as to be unable to seek its food, the others brought fish

and placed them before it. At an island in the Pacific, not far from Cerros, he

found one tied with a cord and having a broken wing. Around it were multitudes

of excellent sardines that had been brought for its sustenance by its

companions. The Indians, aware of the kindly helpfulness of the birds, had

taken advantage of them by maiming, tying up and exposing the poor decoy; and

they feasted themselves by robbing it of the abundance with which it was thus

supplied. 




Of fish there were many kinds,

ranging in size from whales to sardines. The whales were of several species and

so numerous both in the ocean and in the gulf that various places were named

from them. There were also large numbers of sea lions and seals. Immense rays

and sharks were plentiful and sometimes seriously interfered with the pearl

divers. According to Venegas halibut, cod, salmon, mackerel, turbots, bonitas,

skates, soles, sardines and many other kinds, both wholesome and palatable,

were abundant. There were many kinds of shell fish, among which the pearl

oysters of the gulf shores were the most important. Others with magnificently

colored shells were also found and particularly along the ocean coast. 




Add to the foregoing particulars

the mineral developments, which, however, with the exception of a few

argentiferous veins near Cape San Lucas not worth the working and the salt-pits

of Carmen Island, consisted only of a few sulphur banks and iron beds; and a

tolerably full account is afforded of the country, its general features and

natural productions, as known to the Jesuits. It was, altogether, according to

Baegert, one of the most miserable countries in the world, fit only for three

kinds of people; self-sacrificing priests; poor Spaniards, who could not make

their living anywhere else; and native Indians, for whom anything was good

enough. 


















 




CHAPTER III. INDIANS OF LOWER CALIFORNIA




The native races of the peninsula

were divided by the Jesuits into three main classes, the Pericues, the Monquis

and the Cochimies. The first inhabited the southern portion from Cape San Lucas

to the neighborhood of La Paz; the second the middle portion from La Paz to

beyond Loreto; the third the northern portion from above Loreto as far as

known; the Pericues, including a portion of the Monquis, were sometimes known

as Edues; the Cochimies, including the other portion of the Monquis, as

Laymones. The Pericues included the sub-branches of the Coras, Guaycuros and

Uchities; the Monquis the sub-branches of the Liyues and Didius; the Cochimies

numerous sub-branches not specially named but all known under the general

appellation. Each of the sub-branches were again divided into families or

rancherias, bearing different names, an enumeration of which would be neither

useful nor interesting. Baegert gives the names of eleven who were under his

charge at San Aloysio and as a specimen of their nomenclature may be mentioned

the Mitschirikutarnanajeres. All the natives in general were tall, erect,

robust and well made. Their features were not disagreeable; but they usually

disfigured themselves by piercing or inserting bits of wood or bone into their

ears, which, being thus enlarged, sometimes hung down upon their shoulders, and

by besmearing their faces with unguents and colored earths. Their complexions

were darker than those of the Indians of Mexico. Baegert calls them dark

chestnut or lye-colored, approaching black. Their color became more pronounced

with growth; for at birth, he says, the children differed little in appearance

from those of white persons. Their hair was coal black and straight. They had

no beards and their eyebrows were not well formed. Their eyes were

almond-shaped, being round and without angles next the nose. Their teeth were

large, regular and white as ivory. 




Baegert estimated the native

population at about forty or fifty thousand. It seems probable, however, that

the peninsula proper did not in fact contain more than half as many. In 1767, a

census taken in fifteen missions, amounted to only twelve thousand. In some

parts of the country a person might travel four or five days and not see a

single Indian. Of their origin nothing can be affirmed, nor has ethnology or

philology as yet detected any special relationship with any other people. They

had no records or even traditions worthy of consideration. Baegert, being

unwilling to believe that any people could inhabit such a country of their own

free will, supposed that they had been driven out of the more favored regions

of the north by more powerful races and had taken up their abode among the

rocks and wastes of the peninsula as a place of refuge. But at the advent of

the Spaniards they had lost all knowledge of the coming of their ancestors.

They believed California to be the entire world; the)' knew no other people

except their neighbors; they visited none and were visited by none. Some of

them thought they originated from a bird; others from a stone; others, more

wisely perhaps, did not think upon the subject and cared for nothing but

filling their stomachs and toasting their idle shins around a fire. 




They had nothing that could,

properly speaking, be called a town or village. As a general rule they slept on

the naked ground, under the open sky, and in whatever place they happened to

find themselves after the day's wanderings. In the cooler seasons they

sometimes built screens of twigs to protect themselves against the winds; but

it was seldom they slept more than two or three nights in succession in the

same spot. They rambled from place to place as they found water, fruits and

other articles of provision. If they constructed a hut, as was sometimes the

case to shield a sick person from the heat or cold, it was so low and narrow

that one could not get in except upon his hands and knees; there was no room

for a second person to sit by or wait upon the suffering; there was no place

for one's husband or wife. If not upon the hunt, they would sit or lie in an

idle, impassive manner upon the ground. At the missions, when their lessons

were over, they would squat upon the floor; the men with their feet twisted

under them in the Asiatic style; the women with their legs extended in front.

As they had no houses, so they could hardly be said to have any clothing. The

men were entirely naked and among the Cochimies or northern Indians many of the

women also. Among the Pericues and Monquis the women usually wore around the

hips a belt, to which was fastened before and behind a great number of loose

strings made of the threads or fibers of the aloe plant. The fashion in some

tribes was to have these hanging down as far as the knees, in others as far as

the feet. Sometimes the women wore the skin of a deer or of a large bird. They

made a kind of sandals by tying pieces of deer skin on their feet. Upon their

heads they had no covering; but some wore strings of shells and berries in

their hair and also about their necks. When the missionaries gave them clothing

they would wear it in church; but as soon as dismissed they would throw it aside

as entirely too inconvenient. 




Their property consisted of a

bow, arrows, a shark's tooth or sharp stone by way of knife, a bone or pointed

stick to dig for roots; a tortoise shell which served both as basket and

cradle; the stomach or bladder of a large animal in which to carry water and a

netted sack for the transportation of provisions on their rambles. The men

carried burdens upon their heads; the women upon their backs, supported by a

strap passed around their foreheads. Their bows were over six feet long and

commonly made of the roots of the willow tree; they were three or four inches

wide in the middle and tapered towards the ends. The bow strings were made of

intestines. The arrows were made of reeds, about four feet long, notched and

feathered at one end and armed at the other with a point of very hard and heavy

wood, often tipped with flint or obsidian. From infancy they practiced archery

and there were many expert bowmen among them. They knew little or nothing about

cooking; but such cooking as was done was done by each one for himself. Day

after day and year after year they did nothing but seek their food, sit and

devour it, talk, sleep, and idle away their time. They ate anything and

everything; and, except in cases where a sick person or infant was abandoned,

starvation was rare. The race in general was strong and healthy. Their food

consisted of roots, principally those of the yucca, which they roasted in the

fire, and those of water flags, which they ate raw; fruits, buds and seeds of

various descriptions; flesh of whatever kind they could procure, from that of

deer, wild cats, rats, mice, owls, and bats down to snakes, lizards, locusts,

grasshoppers and caterpillars; and lastly, whatever could be digested,

including skins, bones and carrion. Baegert says that nothing was thrown to the

hogs in Europe which the Californians would not have gladly eaten. At one time

he found a blind old man cutting up his deer skin sandals and devouring the

strips; and when an ox was slaughtered and the skin thrown upon the ground to

dry, it was soon covered with a half dozen men and boys scraping up, gnawing

off, and filling their stomachs with the bits of adhering flesh and grease. He

tells several other stories, showing that their filthiness in eating was something

extreme, so much so, in fact, that the narrative is disgusting. 




They did not understand dressing

food; but were accustomed to throw their game, whatever it might be, or however

procured, flesh, fish, birds, snakes, bats or rats upon the fire or coals and

eat it, entrails and all, charred on one side and dripping with blood on the

other. Only the aloe or maguey required a long process of roasting or baking.

They also roasted seeds and ground them, as they also ground their

grasshoppers, caterpillars and other insects, between stones; and it was usual

to eat the dry meal without water. They used no salt. They made fire by rapidly

twirling between their hands a dry stick, the point of which was placed upon a

larger piece of wood, so that the friction soon produced a flame. They had no

regular time to take their meals; but would eat whenever they had anything to

devour; and, however full, it was seldom they ever declined eating more, if

anything were offered. Though they could endure hunger better than other

people, they could gorge fuller. Baegert says that twenty-four pounds of meat a

day for one person was not too much. He mentions the case of one native, who

ate seventeen watermelons at a sitting; and of another who devoured six pounds

of unrefined sugar. This gluttony, however, cost the latter his life; and the

former was only saved by the use of drugs. When cattle were killed, the Indians

were almost sure to gorge themselves. But on the other hand none of them were

cannibals; nor did any of them make intoxicating drinks. Their only drunkenness

was on the occasions of their feasts and such as could be produced by smoking

wild tobacco. 




There was little or no courtship

among them. Girls reached puberty at the age of twelve years; and they would

often demand husbands before that age. Engagements, marriage contracts and

marriage portions were unknown. They had no marriage ceremonies; nor any word

to express the idea of marriage. Their word for husband had only a vulgar

signification. They practiced polygamy or, more properly speaking, they lived

promiscuously. The men seemed to have no preference for particular females.

Jealousy was unknown; and it was no uncommon thing for a whole tribe and

sometimes several neighboring tribes to run together like sheep. At their

feasts the widest license prevailed. The women were not fruitful; and many

infants died soon after birth. Parturition was very easy and usually did not

detain the mother from her ramblings more than a few hours. As soon as the

child was a few months old, it was placed on its mother's neck, with its legs

over her shoulders in front; and thus it learned to ride before it could stand

or walk. There was nothing that could be called education. There did not seem

to be much display of affection for his children on the part of the father; but

if a boy or girl was punished by the missionaries, the mother, says Baegert,

bellowed like a fury, tore her hair and cut herself with sharp stones. 




Sickness was rare and such

diseases as gout, apoplexy, dropsy, chills and fever and typhoid were unknown.

They had no word in their language for sickness and could only express the idea

by their word "atembatie," to lie upon the ground. If asked when ill,

what ailed them their usual answer was pain in the chest. They were patient in

sickness and looked with a sort of stolid indifference upon their wounds. The

surest sign among them of approaching death was loss of appetite. Their

therapeutics and surgery consisted in tightly bandaging and binding the part

affected, whether breast, abdomen, arm or leg. They also practiced

blood-letting, which was performed with a sharp stone and evidently with the

idea of letting out the disease. But the most common course of treatment was

that of their medicine men or sorcerers, who would wash and lick affected parts

and blow the smoke of wild tobacco upon them through hollow reeds; all of which

practices were accompanied with violent gestures and grimaces; and finally they

would produce a concealed flint stone or something, of that kind; represent it

as the cause of the disease, and declare they had then and there extracted it

from the suffering body. In these professors of the healing art the simple

minded natives had great confidence; not so much perhaps on account of any

cures they affected as because of their skill in making their pretensions

believed. Ordinarily the sick had little chance of recovery. Baegert supposes

that many were buried while still alive, particularly in cases of very old

people. It seemed hard for them to sit long in attendance upon a patient; and

it was usual to dig a grave in advance of death. He mentions the case of a

girl, wrapped up in a deer skin ready for burial, who revived with a drink of

chocolate and lived many years afterwards. On another occasion a sick and blind

old woman was being carried to one of the missions for treatment, but those who

bore her, growing tired of their burden, relieved themselves by breaking her

neck. Another patient was suffocated by having a blanket thrown over his head

with the object of protecting him from the flies. As soon as death took place

or was supposed to have taken place, those present and especially the women

commenced wailing and shrieking; but their eyes remained dry; and their noises

were rather a ceremony than the expression of any feeling. In case of the death

of a near relative they would also cut their faces until the blood ran down

over their breasts and shoulders; and this was supposed to indicate their most

poignant grief. They did not appear to have any special dread of death and

before the advent of the missionaries were not tortured with the fear of a

hell. They had no idea of a future life as taught by the missionaries, but

sometimes in burying the dead they would place sandals upon their feet as if

preparing them for a journey. Some of them objected to Catholic burial for the

reason that the ringing of bells, signing of hymns and other church ceremonies

were a mockery. 




They had nothing that could be

called a government, nor anything that could be called a religion. They would

sometimes indeed follow a leader; but only so long as it suited their fancy or

interest. They had no police regulations and no laws. They had no conception of

a god or gods; they had no idols or temples and practiced no religious

ceremonies of any kind. Baegert, in speaking of their want of religion,

compares them to a herd of swine, which runs grunting from place to place; now

altogether and again each one separately, absolutely without order or

obedience. He tried hard to find amongst them some knowledge of a supreme

being, but was unable with all his searching and investigation to discover a

single trace of such knowledge or any conception of the soul or of a future

state. They had no words in their language to express such ideas. When asked

who made the sun, the moon, the stars, they would answer

"aipekeriri," who knows that? Venegas gives substantially the same

account in reference to the absence of idols, temples, religious ceremonies or

worship of any kind, but at the same time he relates certain reports that the

Pericues had a confused notion of the incarnation of the Son of God and of the

Trinity. According to these reports, there existed in heaven a god named

Niparaya, who made all things and possessed infinite power. Though he had no body

and was entirely immaterial, he had a wife named Anayicoyondi and three sons.

One of these was Quaayayp or man, who was born of Anayicoyondi in the mountains

near Cape San Lucas. This Quaayayp had appeared among the Indians and taught

them. He had had great authority and many followers, for he had entered into

the earth and drawn people out of it. At length the Indians, through

unexplained hatred, killed him and put a crown of thorns upon his head; but,

though dead, his body did not corrupt; on the contrary, it remained beautiful

and blood continued to flow from its wounds. Being dead he could no longer

speak, but an owl spoke for him and mediated between him and mankind. Venegas

also mentions reports that a great battle had once occurred in heaven upon the

occasion of a personage called Wac or Tuparon with numerous adherents rebelling

against Niparaya, and that the rebels were completely routed, expelled the

celestial pitahaya fields and confined in caves under the earth, where the

whales stand guard to prevent their escape. Such are examples of the notions

said by some to have been current, but it is plain they did not originate among

the Indians. Father Baegert very properly remarks that such notions could not

have reached them except through missionaries; and he adds that the stories

were mere fabrications of lying converts, who endeavored by relating them to

flatter their too credulous teachers. 




Of a people without government,

religion or laws, without honor or shame, without clothing or dwelling houses,

who busied themselves about nothing, spoke of nothing, thought of nothing,

cared for nothing but to fill their stomachs and gratify their appetites,

little in the way of language could be expected. Baegert mentions the case of

an old man with a six years old son who ran away from the mission of San

Aloysio and, after wandering for five years in the wilderness, were found and

brought back. The boy was then nearly twelve; but so little had he learned that

he could scarcely speak three words. His whole vocabulary consisted of words

for water, wood, fire, snake and mouse. But though the other Indians called him

Dumb Pablo, they were not far in advance of him. They had words for hardly

anything that did not fall within the domain of the senses or that could not be

seen, heard, touched, tasted or smelled. Their adjectives were confined almost

exclusively to those which represented the expression of the countenance, such

as joyful, sad, dull and angry. They had no such words, for example, as heat,

cold, understanding, will, memory, honor, honesty, peace, strife, disposition,

friend, truth, shame, love, hope, patience, envy, diligence, beauty, danger,

doubt, master, servant, virgin, judgment, happiness, intelligent, prudent,

moderate, obedient, sick, poor, contented, to greet, to thank, to punish, to

complain, to buy, to flatter, to caress, to persecute, to dwell, to imagine, or

to injure; nor in fact any words to express abstract ideas. They could not say

bad, short, distant or little; but not-good, not-long, not-far, not-much. They

had words for old man, old woman, young boy and young girl; but no adjectives

old or young. They could not express any difference between the colors yellow

and red, blue and green, black and brown, white and gray. They had the adjective

living but not the noun life or the verb to live. Baegert well explains their

poverty of language and its philosophy when he says that they had no such

words, because they had no occasion to speak of such things. 




Their language was also almost

entirely wanting in prepositions, conjunctions, relatives and adverbs. Instead

of saying, Peter is larger and has more than Paul, they would say, Peter is

large and has much; Paul is not large and has not much. The conjunction

"and" when used, was always added at the end of the sentence or

clause. Their verbs could hardly be said to have more than one mood, the

indicative, and three tenses, present, past and future. They knew nothing of

metaphors, but were obliged, from poverty of language, to apply old names to new

things. For this reason, they called a door a mouth; bread they called light;

iron, heavy; wine, bad water; a gun, a bow; governor, a staff-bearer; the

Spanish captain, wild or fierce; oxen, deer; and the missionary, northman. It

can easily be conceived from this brief account, that their language and their

culture went together; and that the usual description given of them, as among

the lowest in the scale of human beings, was well applied. 




In summing up the general

character of the natives. Venegas says they were stupid, insensible,

unreasoning, inconstant and utterly unreliable; that their appetites were

illimitable, indiscriminate and insatiable; that they abhorred all labor and

fatigue, and were given to all kinds of pleasure and amusement, however puerile

and brutish; that they were pusillanimous and feeble minded, and that in fine

they were wanting in everything that makes men worthy the name of rational and

reasonable beings, useful to themselves or to society. Baegert calls them

coarse, awkward, stupid, uncleanly, shameless, ungrateful and idle babblers,

given to lying and theft, and as careless, inconsiderate and improvident as

cattle. 




Though they had naturally good

understandings and capabilities for culture and might with proper opportunities

have advanced far, and though some showed themselves apt scholars in mechanical

arts, they could not count beyond six and some only went as far as three, so

that to express a larger number they were obliged to use an indefinite term,

equivalent to much or many. They were sly and cunning in the invention of lies

and thefts but did not have sufficient art to conceal them. As the missionaries

required and in fact compelled them to work, it was usual to feign sickness

during the week, but they were so invariably well on Sunday when no work was to

be done, that Baegert facetiously called it a day of miracles amongst them. He

tells the story of one called Clemente, who, in order to shirk his task,

pretended to be dying; but as he had never witnessed the death of any large

creature except slaughtered cattle, his only mode of exhibiting the extremity

of his case was by running out his tongue and imitating the gasps and struggles

of a butchered ox. They would steal anything and everything that was edible and

often articles they could not or would not use, such as soap. They were

sometimes covered with dirt enough, as Baegert expresses it, to manure a half

acre of turnips. They would sometimes even wash themselves with urine, or water

quite as offensive. But notwithstanding all this, Baegert pronounces them to

have been in their native state, a happy people. They slept sounder upon the

naked ground and under the open sky than Europeans upon feather beds and under

canopies. Year in and year out they had nothing to trouble or harass them, to

make life burdensome or death welcome. They were not persecuted with lawsuits;

there was no hail or tempest or invading army to lay waste their fields; no

fire to burn their barns or reduce their houses to ashes. There was no envy; no

jealousy; no slander or defamation of character; no fear of losing what they

possessed, or covetousness to procure what others had. There were no creditors

and no tax collectors. The women did not hang fortunes upon their backs; the

men did not spend their substance in wine or at the gaming table. There were no

children to educate; no daughters to endow; no prodigals to bring ruin and

disgrace upon the families. In a word there was no property. If it be the chief

end of life merely to eat, drink, sleep and pass a painless existence, the

Jesuit father was right — they were happy. 


















 




CHAPTER IV. LOWER CALIFORNIA IN 1768




What did the missionaries

accomplish as a result of their labor? There will be occasion to discuss this

question more at length hereafter, when treating of the missions of Alta

California, but it may not be out of place to take a rapid general view of what

the Jesuits had accomplished in Lower California when they left it. There were

then, as has been already stated, fifteen missions. Some were more, others

less, improved. The oldest and most advanced of all was that of Loreto, which

was always recognized as the headquarters of the spiritual conquest, as it

afterwards became, and for a long time remained, the capital of the province

and residence of the provincial governors. It had a larger population than any

other place, and though its vicinity was not so highly cultivated or so

fruitful as some others, it was by far the most pretentious place in the entire

peninsula. It may, therefore, serve as a specimen of the physical work done by

the missionaries in the country. 




Father Baegert gives a minute

description of the place, as he left it in 1768. It lay a very short distance

from the gulf shore in the midst of sand. There was no grass, shrubbery or shade

within half a league. The mission building consisted of a low, quadrangular

structure, having a flat roof. It was built of adobes and white-washed; one

wing, which was partly built of stone, constituted the church; the remainder

formed six small apartments, each with a single opening. One of these was the

sacristy or vestry room; another the kitchen; another the store room or

magazine; and the others seem to have been the apartments of the missionary and

his assistants. Near the quadrangle was another enclosure, in which were kept

dried meats, tallow, grease, soap, unrefined sugar, chocolate, cloth, leather,

wheat, maize and other such articles. A short distance removed was a sort of

shed where the soldiers lived, of whom there were sometimes six or eight and

scarcely ever more than twelve or fourteen. Beyond this barrack, if it may be

so called, towards the west, there were two rows of huts made of mud, in which

lived a few colonists and about a hundred and twenty Indians, a dozen or more

of whom were at almost any time to be seen lying about in the sand. The huts

resembled cow stalls more than houses. Add to all these a structure made of

poles and covered with brush, which served as an arsenal and workshop; and one

has, according to Baegert, a complete description of Loreto, the capital of

Lower California. He doubted whether there was a hamlet in Russia, Poland or

even Lapland, or a milking station in Switzerland, that could have presented so

mean and beggarly an appearance. There was no foliage of any kind in the place;

no shade except that formed by the buildings; no running water; and no water at

all except such as was furnished by holes or wells dug in the sand. 




The missions as a general rule

were founded in spots, which afforded soil and water, but as such spots were

rare, several of them had no water except from wells, as at Loreto, and several

no soil that could be put to practical use. In nearly every case, in which

there was cultivation, there was a necessity for constant irrigation. The irrigating

canals were sometimes half a league long; and sometimes there were a number of

them bringing the scanty supplies from a dozen different places to the same

fields. It was often necessary to fill up pools with stones in order to raise a

sufficient head of water to fill the canals; and the canals had to be built in

some places of masonry and in other places hewn out of the rock. Dams and walls

and embankments to keep the soil together, or to protect it against the

devastations of occasional rain storms, or to retain the moisture in extremely

dry weather, were common. Almost all these works and in fact almost all the

agriculture and cultivation in the country were owing, either directly or

indirectly, to the genius and patient perseverance of Father Juan Ugarte. But

that great man had left no successor to further and carry out the plans he had

initiated. Though he had pointed out the way and shown how much a single

unaided spirit could accomplish, there was no one to follow in the path; no

one, like him, to grapple with the rough forces of nature and compel her desert

places to blossom and bear, fruit. It will, therefore, be easily understood

that as the fields remained very much the same as Ugarte left them, they were

not extensive and that, though the harvests were frequent and plentiful, the

products could not be very abundant. Baegert says there never was a harvest

sufficient to support fifteen hundred adult Californians for a twelvemonth, and

that there consequently never was a time, during his stay in the country, that

imports of provisions were not necessary. 




The plow consisted of a single

piece of iron, hollow at one end and sharpened into a point or snout at the

other. In the hollow end was inserted a wooden stake or beam. The oxen seem to

have been hitched to this stake just above the iron, and the upper end of the

stake was held by the husbandman, who guided the implement as it was dragged

rather than drawn, through the soil. When the ground was thus broken and

upturned, deep furrows were made with a hoe; and the wheat was then carefully

planted in holes made with a stick on the sides of these furrows and trodden

down with the feet. The labor of planting was slow and tedious and required

many hands. As soon as the planting was done, the next thing was to protect the

newly sown seed from the crows, which together with the mice often did so much

damage that a field would have to be planted over again and sometimes thrice.

After the planting was completed, the water was conducted at least once a week

through all the furrows, and this continued until the grain began to ripen. A

crop could thus be raised at any time of year, but the usual sowing time was in

November and the harvest in the following May. In the same manner maize, beans,

peas, squashes and melons were raised. A little rice was also cultivated at

several of the missions. Among the cultivated fruits were figs, oranges,

citrons, pomegranates, plantains -and some olives and dates. There were no

North-European fruits, with the exception of a few peaches, which, however, did

not appear to thrive. In two of the missions there were some sugar canes and in

several a number of cotton plants, out of the product of which some light

clothing was woven and a few socks and caps knitted. Five of the missions had

vineyards, and the grapes were sweet and delicious. For wine-making the berries

were pressed out with the hands and the must collected in large stoneware jars

brought from Manila. The wine was excellent. There was no want of cellars; but

the difficulty was to find such as were cool enough, and it was not infrequent

to have the wine overheated and spoiled. As, however, very little was used

except for church purposes, there was enough to supply all the missions of the

peninsula and a number of those on the other side of the gulf. 




The domestic animals introduced

and raised by the missionaries were horses, mules, oxen, cows, goats, sheep and

a few swine. The cattle, goats and sheep, as soon as the herds and flocks grew

large enough to justify it, were slaughtered; not only for their flesh but also

for their tallow, fat and marrow, which were used for supplying lamps, calking

ships and boats, and still more extensively for cooking purposes and to eat in

place of butter, which was not made. All the fatty parts of a slaughtered

animal were carefully collected and kept in rough leathern bags or bladders.

Some of the hides and skins were tanned for shoes, saddles and sacks; others

were given to the Indians untanned for sandals, cords and thongs. The horns of

a cow served the natives as cups for drinking and carrying their pozoli or

boiled maize. The horses were used for traveling, carrying burdens and driving

up the cattle. Such wool as was not lost among the thorns was spun and either

woven or knitted into coarse cloths and other wearing apparel. There were

scarcely a dozen hogs in the whole country and even those had difficulty in

finding places to root and wallow. The cattle ranged, seeking their scanty

food, for fifteen leagues and more in every direction around the missions, and

some of them were therefore not often seen, except once a year when the calves

were collected for the purpose of marking and branding, which was also

practiced upon the colts and young mules. The goats were milked but they seem

to have found so little nourishment that it was difficult, according to

Baegert, to get a pint of milk from six of them. On account of the wide ranges

of the herds and flocks, it was usual for each mission to have several

vaqueros. These were usually Spaniards of the lowest class. It was their

business to make excursions in different directions among the mountains and

keep the cattle from straying too far; to protect them from the Indians and to

drive them up when necessary. They would commonly start out with a whole troop

of horses and mules and keep up a furious galloping gait over the roughest

mountains and through bush and thorns, sometimes remaining out for weeks and

frequently changing their saddles from one animal to another. The cattle were

small and generally so ill-conditioned that all their milk was required for the

sustenance of their calves. The horses, which were also small though tough and

of great endurance, did not increase rapidly, and frequent new importations had

to be made. But the mules, which were not so dainty about their food and ate

thorns with almost as much relish as barley, throve well. There were also a few

fowls raised but hardly enough to deserve special notice. 




The Spanish soldiers in the

peninsula during Baegert's residence numbered sixty, including captain,

lieutenant, sergeant and ensign. They were not regular troops but generally

inexperienced and improvident men, who could do nothing better than enlist. Their

arms consisted of a musket, sword, shield and coat of mail, made of four-fold

leather. They were required to keep five horses or mules each, with which as

well as their arms they had to provide themselves out of their salary. Their

duties were to act as body guards of the missionaries, to stand watch at night,

to keep an eye upon the Indians and inflict punishments, to look after their

own horses or mules and those of the missionary, and generally to carry out the

orders of the church. They were entirely subject to the control and direction

of the missionary, but many of them were so unreliable that disobedience to

orders was common and discharges frequent. There were also about twenty

sailors, likewise subject to the orders of the missionaries. It was their duty

to make yearly voyages across the gulf for the purpose of bringing over Mexican

wares of different kinds, timber and provisions and sometimes domestic animals.

They, as well as the soldiers, were paid out of the royal treasury at Mexico,

but no money was sent to California, nor would there have been any way of using

it there if it had been sent. The sums due were paid to the agent of the

missions, who laid them out in Mexico for such necessaries as were required and

these were then sent with the goods of the missionaries overland to Matanchel

and thence across the gulf. At Loreto there was an agent of the government who

received and distributed the goods of the soldiers and sailors and who was

required to make sworn returns of the disposition of the articles sent him. The

price of almost everything was fixed and so graduated as to make goods

delivered at Loreto cost about twice as much as in Mexico. 




In addition to the missionaries,

soldiers and sailors, there were a few rough carpenters, joiners, blacksmiths,

vaqueros and vagrants. Altogether the white population did not exceed one

hundred and fifty persons, all told. As a rule every man was his own shoemaker,

tailor, mason, saddler, miller, baker, barber and except where the priest was

called in, his own physician and apothecary. There were no hairdressers or

fashion-mongers, no confectioners or French cooks, no dealers in lace or

coffee-house keepers, no rope dancers or circus actors. There was no commerce

or trade except the exportation of a little wine, a few deer skins and a small

quantity of coarse cloth and the importation of the goods used by the

missionaries, soldiers and sailors, a few domestic cattle, provisions and some

clothing. Money was not seen in California except as a curiosity, nor any

silver except the ornaments and vessels of the churches and a few ingots

extracted from the mines. There could not be said to be any domestic trade of

any kind. The agent of the government at Loreto distributed the goods received

by him, and those intended for other missions had to be carried to them, but

there was no buying and selling or bartering. The missions, as far as

practicable, raised their own supplies and clothed their own catechumen, or if

they were not able to do so. they were helped by other missions. But this aid

was charity and not traffic. 




There was nothing that could be

called a road in the entire peninsula. The work performed by the missionaries

in opening communication from mission to mission was only to make trails,

passable for riding horses and beasts of burden. Even these, on account of the

excessively rough and rocky character of the mountains and the thick and thorny

chaparral, required much labor. The most important and difficult of them, as

indeed the most important and valuable of everything that was done in the

country, was the work of Father Ugarte. There were no wheeled carriages of any

kind. All the manufactures in the country consisted of the spinning and weaving

of a little wool and cotton and the plaiting of a few hats. Ugarte, who

introduced the spinning wheels and looms, also managed to produce an excellent

vessel, but the example he thus set of shipbuilding was not followed, and all

that was afterwards done in this line was to repair and refit vessels belonging

to the missions and to make a few small boats. Thus nearly everything that was

used by the missionaries had to be brought from abroad, and, if not donated, it

had to be paid for out of the sums coming to the missionaries or to the

soldiers and sailors. 




The income of the missionaries,

as has heretofore been stated, amounted to about five hundred dollars annually

to each one and consisted of the rents and profits of certain Mexican farms, in

which the foundation funds had been invested. These incomes were received by

the agent at Mexico in the same manner as the moneys due the soldiers and by

him laid out in stich articles as were ordered by the missionaries. These were

usually garments and other articles for their own use and for church service

and coarse cloths, such as could not be produced in California, for the use of

the Indians. It will be recollected that all or nearly all the missions were

founded by private persons and that the endowments consisted of donations

amounting to about ten thousand dollars each. The first two of these endowments

were made by Juan Cavallero y Ozio, one in 1698 and the other in 1699; Nicolas

Arteaga made one in 1700); the Mexican church of Nuestra Senora de los Dolores

one in 1702; the Marquis de Villapuente five in the years 1704, 1709, 1713,

1719 and 1746 respectively; Juan Ruiz de Velasco one in 1718; Juan Maria

Luyando one in 1725; Maria Rosa de la Pena one in 1731; and in 1747 the Duquesa

de Gandia left upwards of sixty thousand dollars by will to be applied in the

same manner. These sums amounted altogether to about one hundred and eighty

thousand dollars and constituted the beginning of what was known as the pious

fund of California or the pious fund of the Californian, as it was afterwards

called. These moneys had been nearly all invested, as has been stated, in

farms, situated at different places in New Spain and administered by agents for

the benefit of the missions. But at the time of the expulsion of the Jesuits,

there were also belonging to the same fund various other sums and effects on

hand and moneys loaned out, amounting to about three hundred and twenty-five

thousand dollars, so that the total value of the pious fund at that time was

half a million and upwards. 




The missionaries had thus founded

fifteen scattered establishments in the peninsula, built that many churches and

a few other structures, initiated some masonry and brickmaking, planted and

cultivated a few fields, orchards, vineyards and gardens, made a number of

irrigating canals, introduced domestic animals and started the breeding of

them, raised a little wine and manufactured a few articles of wearing apparel.

They succeeded in establishing the pious fund and in procuring the presence in

the country, as a part of their establishment, of some sixty soldiers with

their arms and accoutrements, a few vessels and about twenty sailors. They

carried over a population amounting to about one hundred and fifty white

persons, all or nearly all males, but these in general could not be called

desirable settlers, and it may be said of them as a class that instead of

remaining even as good as when they came over, they gradually deteriorated and

degraded until they sunk almost to the level of the Indians. 




As to the Indians themselves,

about twelve thousand, which was probably one-half of the native population,

were what was called converted and gathered into villages, chiefly around or in

the near neighborhood of the missions. These were taught to assist in the

ceremonies of the church, and that was about all the instruction they received.

They were also compelled to labor for the support of the establishments. It

might be difficult, as has been stated, to say what cultivation and improvement

they were capable of, but it seems plain that so far as their good was actually

concerned, the coming of the missionaries was not a fortunate event. In four of

the missions only were they supported; in the others they were divided into

several classes, which took turns of receiving allowances, and much the greater

portion of the time they were obliged to seek their food as best they could.

When at the missions, they were driven about like cattle and whipped to their

labors. It was for this reason that they used the word "fierce" to

designate the Spanish captain, and this fact shows that he was an object of

dread and indicates that the conduct of the military towards them was anything

but kind. Add to this that the military were under the direct control and

direction of the missionaries, and it may be inferred that the missionary sway

was not as mild as it has usually been supposed. As among themselves, though a

low. idle and brutish people, the natives were not vicious, nor cruel nor

unruly. They lived peaceably and enjoyed their existence, such as it was.

Before, therefore, it can with justice be said that their condition was

bettered, it must be believed that human beings in a state of freedom and

leading what Father Baegert called a happy life, were bettered by being herded

up, taught to repeat prayers and responses which they could not understand and

much less appreciate, and compelled to their unwilling tasks with the lash. It

cannot justly be claimed that an occasional dish of pozoli and reception into

the bosom of the church were a fair equivalent for the loss of being masters of

their own actions and the pursuit of happiness in their own way. None of them,

so far as can be found, were ever cultivated into better men or better women,

nor were any of them or their descendants advanced in the path of genuine

civilization. 




It is true that the Jesuit

fathers and especially the earlier ones strove manfully to convert the Indians

and that they voluntarily underwent many hardships in accomplishing that they

did. But it does not necessarily follow that they were therefore the

disinterested heroes they are sometimes represented. There are many men who

find more pleasure in exercising authority even in the wilderness and among

savages than serving in subordinate and obscure stations among civilized

communities, and, if they choose to pursue the -bent of their dispositions, it

does not follow that they do so out of heroic philanthropy. When missions to

the heathen were in vogue there was never any lack of adventurers, who were not

only willing but anxious for employment. But they were not for that reason any

better or any more heroic than other persons. Baegert, though he speaks of the

expulsion of the Jesuits from the peninsula as a release from a miserable

country, yet confesses that not one of them left without regret and not one but

would have joyfully gone back. With all its rocks and heats, its wastes and

thorns, its want of water and shade, its scarcity of provisions and

conveniences of all kinds, its brutish natives, its filth and vermin, it was a

pleasant land to live in. There, also, the eyes of the world were upon the

missionaries; there, too, they were building up the dominion of their order;

there, too, they could effectually strive for the glory of the church, and the

glory of the church was their own glory. 


















 




CHAPTER V. ST. FRANCIS AND HIS ORDER




With the advent of the

Franciscans commenced a new era in the history of California. Before that time

every advance towards the conquest of the country had been made by slow and

painful degrees and in the face of obstacles and opposition. The government, it

is true, had recognized the importance of the occupation of the northwest

coast, and it is also true that order after order and mandate after mandate,

with this general object in view, had been issued from Madrid. Nevertheless, as

a matter of fact, no aid or assistance worthy the name had ever been furnished.

What the Jesuits had accomplished, they had accomplished by themselves and in

spite of embarrassments and hindrances, which, if not created, were at least

allowed, by the government. But when the Franciscans took hold, affairs wore a

different aspect. First and most notably the character of the government had

changed, its councils being now guided by one of the ablest and most vigorous

princes that ever sat upon the Spanish throne. Secondly, the Franciscans were

in full accord with the government, so that their movements instead of being

hampered, were in every way encouraged and furthered by it. Thirdly, the scene

of most active labor was shifted from the peninsula to what is now the state; from

Baja or Lower to Alta or Upper California; from an arid and sterile country to

a comparatively well-watered and exceedingly fertile one; from a wilderness of

rocks and thorn bushes to a land flowing, so to speak, with milk and honey. And

as the result of all these combined circumstances, whereas it took the Jesuits

seventy years to occupy and reduce an extent of five hundred miles in Lower

California, the Franciscans occupied and reduced a larger and more populous

portion of Alta California, extending from San Diego in the south to San

Francisco in the north, in less than ten years. 




The Franciscans were well

calculated by the principles and practices of their order to carry on in

subordination to the recognized superior authority of the government, the work

of extending the missions and enlarging the settlements of California. They had

been originally organized, like the Jesuits, for the purpose of supporting the

church and supplying aid to it wherever such aid should most be needed or could

best be used. But they did not, like the Jesuits, so openly and entirely

subordinate the interests of their country to those of their order. Their

founder, who to a great extent impressed the peculiarities of his own nature

upon the order, was a man of extraordinary character. He was born at the town

of Assisi in Italy in 1182. On account of the fact that his father had traded

and made a fortune in France or more probably perhaps on account of the fact

that the child could readily speak the language of that country, he was called

Francesco or Francis. As he grew up towards manhood, he is said to have led a

gay and prodigal life, such as might have been expected in those days of a

youth of spirit and fortune, until it happened, in a civil conflict which had

broken out between his native town and the neighboring city of Perugia, that he

was captured by the Perugians and kept a prisoner in close confinement for a

year. During this incarceration, being left to brood by himself and in silence

over his condition, he became impressed with the magnitude of his sins and the

great difference between the life he led and the life he ought to lead. Shocked

by the comparison and penetrated with remorse but at the same time having a

strong and resolute mind, capable of great undertakings, he formed the design

of renouncing the world and living only the life of mortification then

generally supposed to be most for the service of God. Unable to do things by

halves, he soon became terribly in earnest in his religious enthusiasm, and as

was natural for one in his condition, it was not long before he persuaded

himself that he heard voices and saw sights. One day in particular, while

praying in an old and dilapidated church, he imagined he heard a voice from the

crucifix calling upon him to repair the falling walls of Christ's house, and

having already taken the turn and devoted himself to piety, he could not for a

moment think of disregarding an injunction coming from a source so

authoritative. He at once sold everything he possessed, turned over the

proceeds to the priest, offered himself as a common laborer and assisted

gratuitously in the work until the necessary repairs were completed and the

edifice restored to a condition equal to its original splendor. 




This freak, as it was generally

regarded by worldly minded people, was so displeasing to his family that his

father threatened, if he persisted, to disinherit him. But neither his father's

threats, the gibes of his former friends and companions, nor the popular

ridicule which attributed his eccentricities to a species of lunacy, could turn

him from his purpose. The more he was opposed, the more firm he became in his

determination to cast everything aside and follow Christ. Though a youth of but

twenty-four years, he formally renounced his right of inheritance, divested

himself of every particle of property, even stripped himself of his ordinary

clothing and assumed as his garment a cloak of the simplest and coarsest

material he could find. He not only reduced himself to the condition and clothed

himself in the garb, but he followed the life of a beggar as the only one in

which to practice piety and fulfill what he conceived to be the commands of his

Divine Master. He sewed his garment with packthread, to make it still coarser

than it was. He ate his scanty food with ashes strewn upon .it. He slept upon

the ground with a block of wood or stone for a pillow. He scourged himself

cruelly, and in the most rigorous seasons rolled himself in snow and ice to

extinguish the fires of sensual lusts. He went about seeking opportunities to

perform acts of humility. He frequented the hospitals and kissed the feet and

washed the sores of the sick and especially of those who, like many of the

objects of Christ's ministrations, were leprous. He fasted, prayed and preached.

He shed tears so copiously as to become almost blind, and in nearly every

conceivable way he cultivated what to others must have appeared the most abject

misery. 




Among his many religious

enterprises the one which he deemed most necessary and from which he hoped to

obtain the best results, was to visit the Holy Land. To accomplish this purpose

he joined the crusaders and in 1219 reached their camp at Damietta in Egypt.

With them he remained until the failure of their arms, and during his stay he found

many opportunities of testifying his earnestness and devotion prominently

before the Christian world. Upon his return to Italy, his enthusiasm increased

rather than diminished. He gave himself up more ardently than ever to prayer

and religious exercises. His ardor became rapture; his rapture, ecstasy. He

imagined that he received visits and communications from Christ and the saints,

and so earnest and constant was his devotion that, according to the legend, he

was rewarded with the impression of the stigmata — in other words, he was

supposed to be so entirely given up to piety and godliness and to be so perfect

in the imitation of Christ as even to bear, like him, the marks of crucifix and

passion. 




A persistent life of this kind,

in whatever light it might be looked upon in these days, could not fail in

those to attract attention and challenge admiration. Was it not truly the life

of one who was laying up treasure in heaven and doing all that was required by

the scriptures to inherit eternal life? Had he not sold all that he possessed,

given to the poor, taken up his cross and followed Christ? Was there not every

reason to believe him sincere, and, if sincere, was it possible for anyone to

pursue more strictly either according to the spirit or the letter, the

directions of holy writ? Believed to be sincere and living in an age of faith,

he could not fail to have followers as well as admirers. Prominent men,

partaking of his spirit, desired to imitate him and become his companions. A

rich merchant, in whose house he had once been a guest, first led the way by

selling all his estate, distributing it among the poor and associating himself

in the devotions and labors of his friend. A canon of the cathedral church

followed the example thus set and by degrees the company increased into the

commencement of a great order. The new members as they came in adopted the same

dress that Francis wore, a robe of coarse gray serge, tied about the waist with

a hempen rope, and with the dress they also adopted for the conduct of their

lives the main principles upon which their founder regulated his own. These, in

addition to celibacy and repression of the fleshly lusts, were humility,

voluntary mendicancy, abhorrence of controversy, a disposition in all possible

cases to reconcile disputes and act as peacemakers and, above all and including

all, devotion to the church and propagation of the Catholic faith. The

beginning of the order under these circumstances dates from August 16, 1209,

and its progress was so rapid that in 1219 it numbered over five thousand

members. In 1223 it was confirmed by a papal bull. It was first among the

mendicant orders. In 1226 the death of Francis and in 1228 his canonization

served to swell its numbers. As it became better known and especially on

account of the strict vows of poverty which its members were required to take,

it became a great favorite with the people and continued to grow larger and

larger. In less than fifty years after the death of the founder, it counted

over two hundred thousand members with eight thousand colleges and convents. In

the course of the next five centuries, while the number of its members remained

about the same, its colleges and convents increased more than threefold and

spread into every quarter of the globe. 




In the New World the Franciscans

had the first missionaries and commenced the first permanent missionary

establishments. Several of their priests had accompanied Columbus on his second

voyage. As early as 1502 they founded a college in San Domingo. They took part,

generally speaking, in every expedition and kept equal pace with every

conquest. As the Spanish boundaries advanced there were, therefore, newer and

newer Franciscan establishments erected, and when it is considered that such

men as Cardinal Ximenez, Bishop Las Casas and many others who wielded great

political as well as ecclesiastical powers were members of the order and took

an interest in its missions, it may easily be understood how important a part

these establishments played in the settlement and government of the country.

But of all these foundations the largest and most important in America was the

college of San Fernando in Mexico. This institution had been founded so early

and carried on with such vigor and success that at the time of the expulsion of

the Jesuits it was in the full strength of its maturity and in excellent

condition in respect to resources, to take charge of new enterprises. It had

just succeeded in establishing a number of missions in the Sierra Gorda of

Mexico and under circumstances of so much difficulty as to merit and obtain

great credit, and these establishments being now in successful operation, it

had missionaries of ability and experience at its service for new undertakings.

When, therefore, the expulsion of the Jesuits was resolved upon and the care

and extension of the California missions recommended to the college of San

Fernando, it unhesitatingly accepted the trust and at once prepared to execute

it. 




Between the Franciscans and the

Jesuits there was no very cordial feeling. The Franciscans may not have

intrigued for, may not even have specially desired the downfall of the Jesuits,

but there can be no doubt that they willingly entered into the general plans

which involved their destruction. Long before any public intimation had been

given and before the Jesuits themselves had any idea of the impending

expulsion, the Franciscans had taken measures to fill their places and

administer their estates. Before Caspar de Portola and his soldiers had gone

off for the purpose of tearing the old priests of the peninsula from the arms

of their wailing converts, the college of San Fernando had been informed of

what was to take place and invited to prepare its members for the new enterprise.

And there was no backwardness on its part in taking advantage of the invitation

thus tendered. On the contrary, it immediately accepted the services of a

chosen number among the candidates, who had offered themselves as missionaries

to replace the Jesuits, placed those so accepted under the presidency of one of

the ablest, most active, most devoted missionaries that ever lived or labored,

and at once sent them off to take possession of the new field about to be

opened and ordered them without delay to enter upon and prosecute their labors.






The extraordinary man, thus named

as president of the new establishments and who afterwards became the founder of

Alta California, was Father Junipero Serra. He had already become prominent on

account of services performed in the Sierra Gorda and seemed to fit into the

new station to which he was thus called as if he had been made for it. No

sooner was he called than he assumed the ofSce and no sooner had he assumed the

office than he commenced work in earnest. He collected together his little band

of priests and at once proceeded to Tepic on the way to San Blas, from which

point he intended to sail over to Loreto. But upon arriving with his party at

Tepic in the latter end of August, 1767, he found that the ship bringing the

exiled Jesuits from California had not yet arrived and that there would

necessarily be a considerable detention before he and his fellows could reach

their destination. Under these circumstances, being unwilling to remain idle

and seeing an opportunity of preparing his companions for their future work and

of giving them some practice in their vocation, he established temporary

missions in the neighborhood and kept busily employed until the arrival at San

Blas, about the middle of February, 1768, of the expected ship and its

melancholy freight of exiles. But no sooner had the vessel discharged one set

of passengers than it prepared to take on board the new company. It was on

March 12, 1768, that the Franciscans embarked, and after a favorable voyage,

they arrived in the harbor of Loreto on the night of Good Friday, April 1,

1768. The next morning they landed. Proceeding at once to the mission church

they began to celebrate their advent into the country with masses and

thanksgivings to Our Lady of Loreto, who remained for them, as she had been for

the Jesuits, the patroness of the spiritual conquest. These ceremonies lasted

several days, at the expiration of which the fathers set out, each for the

separate mission to which he had been assigned. There were sixteen of them in

all, being the same in number as the Jesuits, who had been expelled and whose

places they were to supply. 




The transfer of the missions,

thus accomplished, was by no means the whole of the plan which had been adopted

by Charles III and his councilors in reference to California. If it had been,

there would probably have been little or nothing in the time and occasion

worthy the name of a new era in the affairs of the country. But as a matter of

fact, this transfer was only preliminary to a far more important and difficult

part of the same general plan, which was no less than the immediate occupation

and settlement of all those extensive regions, north of the peninsula, that had

at any time been visited by Spanish navigators. The intention was as soon as

the necessary forces and supplies could be collecte'd, to hasten several

expeditions consisting of Franciscan priests and royal soldiers acting in

harmonious conjunction into those distant regions, commencing with San Diego

and Monterey as initial points, and to leave nothing undone until the entire

northwest coast should be unquestionably subjected to the Spanish jurisdiction.

Such was an integral portion of the instructions transmitted from Madrid to the

Marques de Croix, then viceroy of Mexico, and brought over by Jose de Galvez,

who had been named visitador-general or inspector and charged with the

superintendence of their execution. When, therefore, the Franciscans sailed to

the peninsula and assumed charge of the Jesuit missions, it was only the

initiative of the extensive plan referred to. The remaining portion of the

plan, so far as the Franciscans were concerned, was to await the arrival of

Galvez, who was to follow with the military and other forces, and then joining

all the forces together, to advance the Spanish standard northwestward as

contemplated. 




 




JUNIPERO SERRA 




 




Junipero Serra, the president and

leader of the Franciscans in California, was very much such a man as St.

Francis might have been if he had lived in the eighteenth century. There was

the same earnestness, the same persistency, the same devotion. Junipero may not

have heard as many voices or seen as many visions; he may not have been as

original as Francis, but he was in every respect as pure in his motives, as

strong in his character and as great in his actions. Had he lived in the days

of Francis he would doubtless have thought and acted much as Francis did.

Perhaps similar eccentricities would have been recorded of and similar

extravagancies attributed to him, but he would also probably have been the

founder of one among the first of orders and recognized as one among the first

of saints. 




He was born at the village of

Petra in the island of Majorca on November 24, 1713. His parents were laboring

people but so well thought of by the clergy that the boy was received at the

church of the place, gratuitously instructed in Latin and taught to sing.

Thence when he grew older he was removed to the city of Palma, the capital of

the island, where he continued his studies and advanced rapidly. From a very

early age he seems to have chosen the vocation of a priest. At seventeen he

assumed the habit and at eighteen became a monk professed, taking the name of

Junipero instead of that of Miguel Jose, by which he had been baptized. In his

studies the books he most affected were the lives of saints and chronicles of

apostolic labors, which produced such an impression upon his mind that he

resolved to become a missionary and felt willing if necessary, to shed his

blood for the salvation of savage souls. This desire, however, was not for some

time to be gratified; on the contrary he turned his first attention, in

obedience to orders received from his superiors, to the teaching of theology.

He became a professor, taught for three years with great applause, had many

students and earned and obtained the degree of doctor. At the same time he

practiced himself in literary exercises and preached sermons, some of which

were said by his admirers to be worthy of being printed in letters of gold. He

was exceedingly devout, his zeal fervid, his imagination active, his command of

language great, his voice sonorous, in fine all the circumstances were such

that he could not fail to produce a great effect. But such an effect was not

what he specially desired. His early idea of becoming a missionary still

possessed him and still predominated, and as soon as an opportunity presented

itself of entering the missionary field, he was quick to seize it. In his

earlier youth he had been small of stature and feeble of constitution, but as

he advanced in life his health improved, he grew physically tall and strong,

and when he finally became a missionary in fact, he found himself capable of

bearing almost any amount of hardship and fatigue and in every respect

admirably qualified for the sphere he had chosen. 




Among his friends and admirers in

the island of Majorca was a brother priest named Francis Palou, who became the

companion of all his subsequent travels and struggles and afterwards his

biographer. At first Junipero had kept his project of becoming a missionary a

profound secret even from his friend, but as soon as Palou obtained an inkling

of it, he also resolved to become a missionary, and from that time the two took

their measures in conjunction. They together tendered their services for any

missionary enterprise that might offer itself, but it was a time when

missionaries were not wanted, and it seemed doubtful whether they would receive

a call. It happened, however, shortly afterwards that the college of San

Fernando in Mexico required recruits and enlisted thirtythree Spanish priests

for labor in America. Of these when the time for embarkation approached, five

became frightened at the prospect of crossing a stormy ocean they had never

seen, and upon their declining to proceed, the places of two of them were

offered to and joyfully accepted by Junipero and Palou. They at once, after an

affecting leave-taking from their companions, set sail from Majorca for Malaga

and thence proceeded to Cadiz, from which place they set sail for America on

August 28, 1749, and arrived at Vera Cruz after a tedious voyage of ninety-nine

days, including a stoppage of fifteen at Porto Rico. During the passage three

strong points of Junipero's character exhibited themselves and attracted the

attention and admiration of his fellow passengers. The first was the

uncomplaining patience with which for two weeks before reaching land he

suffered the tortures of thirst; the second was the zeal with which, during his

stay at Porto Rico, he established a mission and devoted himself without rest

to his self-imposed duties; and the third was the intrepidity he displayed in

the midst of storm and imminent danger of shipwreck. 




From Vera Cruz to Mexico the

distance is one hundred Spanish leagues. For this road it had been provided

that convenient transportation should be furnished, but upon the arrival of the

ship at Vera Cruz, neither carriages nor animals were on hand, and it was

uncertain how long it would take until they would be. There was nothing to do

for those who could not get on otherwise except to wait. But Junipero's zeal

admitting of no delay, he requested and obtained permission to make the journey

on foot, and finding a strong and reliable fellow pedestrian, the two

immediately set out together. Being, however, as might be supposed, but badly

provided for such a journey, it was only by the help of entirely unexpected

succor furnished by benevolent persons along the road that they managed to get

through, and Junipero overexerted himself to such a degree as to cause an ulcer

in one of his legs, which troubled him for the remainder of his life.

Notwithstanding this injury, which might have taught him that he was not

exempted from the ordinary laws of nature, he was still disposed to regard

himself as the object of miraculous interposition and even went so far as to

believe that on two occasions he had been relieved by no less a person than

Saint Joseph, or some devout man whom Saint Joseph had especially sent for that

particular purpose. 
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