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Editor's Note: The followineg article is taken from
the correspondence of Elizabsth Dearwater Brown to

Mrs. Adella Lombardi of Loyalton, Mrs, Brown WaS

born in Sisrraville (she now lives in San Francisco)

H énd recalls many interestine stories about her own
family and incidents and peopla In Sierraville and
dandoloh, The article anpears yerbatum as written

' by Mrs. Brown,

DEARWATER FAMILY HISI'ORY AND YOUTHFUL INCIDENTS

Father's Farantg:

John Durwachter-klizabeth Harin Durwachtenr |

Marrisd July 7, 1855 Children all born in Goodyear's Bar, Sierra
County. Our rather was Joseph Dearwater (changed from Durwachtar),
born March L, 1862, died in Sierraville on March 14, 1934 of
bronchial pneumonia which began with the flu.

Mother's Parentas:

Charles Perry-Margaret Murphy Perry

Married May 30, 1854 at 0ld Fort Hall (Now Pocatello, Idaho), They
came to Sierra Valley August 1856 under the guidance of James Beck-
wourth who was a frisnd of Grandps in the Boeky Mountains, Beckwourth
13 named after this man,

Mama (Sophronia.Elizabeth Perry Dearwater)born in Sierraville, Dec,
2, 1869, the 9th of 10 children. The Perry home still is occupisad
and is now owned by Mr, and Mps, Gifford Webber, Perry Cresk flows
alongside of this lovely old house, Grandpa owned several hundred
acres In Sierra Valley, and our grandparsents were successful far-
mers, cattle raisers, and dairymen, They were always considered
among the well-to-do residents of Siarra Valley, Their ranches
helped to supply the mines then operating in Sierra City and
Downieville, About 1895 they sold their interests in Siaprs Valley
and moved to Oak Park (now a suburb of Sacramento), But both re-
turned to die in the Valley they loved so dearly; Grandma June

25, 1897 (she was 68 years old) .and Grandpa on Nov., 7, 1905 (he was
81 years old)., Both are buried In the Siarravills cametery,

brought to the Protastant Orphanagse in San Francisco, located at
that time on Haight 3treat, It 1is now known as Edgewood and loca-
ted on Vicente Street, S.F, He 1aft the orphanase in 1875 op 1876
and went to live near Danville, Contra Costa Co. with a Captain
Fitzgerald, He was brought to Sierraville by the murder of his
older brother, John Dearwater, in Dec, 188, This murder was come
mited on the ranch now owned by Kenneth Torri, and was st that

time known as the Rowland Ranch, My uncle was shot to death by
two gamblers who had come to rob him. Thege two murderars were
captured, trisd, found gullty and sentsnced %o prison, whers both
died years ago. Our parents wers married on May 30, 1888, They
were the parents of thres childrens two esirls and = boy: Elizabsth,
Sarbara (Eatheland) and Everett, all born in Slarraville, and the
latter two born in the Dearwater home in which we lived for 77
veara, It was a happy home, and filled with much love and kindness,
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Mama was always called Nonia by fvaryone excapt har mother who cal-
12d her Tuck, always, It was an endearine nams which oup Zrande-
mothar broucht with her from her nativa Iraland, marly in her 1ife
Mama learned the dutiess Lhat are & nart of living: she was tanght
to cook, sew, wash and lron, do honsework, and heln with the dairy
choreas. I have heard her tell that at age 3 she was pilven s small
pall and tausht to fasg calvas, and how they bunted her areound

- DPRLEY rough, until she would dron the pail and elimb up on a fence
whare they could not reach her, A few years pldep (probably 6 op
7) she was =iven a faw cows To milk twice daily, Latar the string
was inereased to ten and theps ware I milkars, So it was a good
slzed dairy by any standard, and all tp be milked by hand, Grandma
mllked some but it was hap part to skim the milk all by hand and
get the milk pans ready for the fresh milk., Those wers the days
when work was work, children (and lots of them weps needed) and
strong backs were a MUST, T have been told many times that Mama
was ‘a real beauty--one of the most beautiful ever raised in Sisrrg-
ville, and we Iknow that she was heautiful until God took her home
on July 30, 1967, nearly 98 years of 8ze+ She had a happy nature
and nothine could keep her down for long: she always found hidden
depths within herself that carried her over the roughest roads,
and ILife, for no one is fVAr a bed of rosss, Thers are always
thorns, Sierra Valley, today, can thank her and the late Grace
Wilson for the alectrie power peaople now snjoy, These two devoted
women, with Alden Johnson to do the latter writine, waere the ones
who got the Government o put REA into the Valley, That will always

service which Sierrvraviille has enjoyed for many years, At onas time
therse were only 10 ohones in the community. Mame went to the Rail-
road Commission and statad the need for phone service, and before
too lone the company had put in more phones 80 now avarvone has
this convenisnce, T ramember that whan anyone was sick she was

tha first to ¢o to their help, cookine, washine, Sitting up long
nichts with the Sick person. I.i7s other youns p2rsons she had a
lot of fun, and T FUBSE braux. "Her father was not too happy over
her cholce of g husband, but time proved that she was so right

in marrying our good and wonderful Dad, Thars was none better, The
Jearwaters were and ape loyal friends, good Americans, and a devotsgd

I left the Valley when T was 15 to attend Sacramentn Hirch School so
I was not home while brother Ffveratt pray up. I was away 6 years
and when I cams back to teach in 1911 Everett was 15 years of ags
and many of his beyhood pranks I never knew., 3ut I ¥mow he played

Life when we were children centerag around the Home, Parents and
Family. There is whepe mach of our time was Srent in homely pas-
times, A trip to Sattley to us was g great traats and +o et to

5 Eatheland and me tn spand the winter in Sacramanto with hep perents,
“We were the big shots for sure, We had sean and ridden on the raile
road, and could we tell tales of all that want on In the outep
world]l Nallies Bly had nothine on us, I can assure ¥Y0e I have

Rendolph girl Tor we 413 not wish to bs Sisrraville) who did not
g9t to Sierravills until she was 15 years of age, The school
house and yard were the dividing line betwaen the two communities,
When we played ball Slerraville was ons elde; Randolph the othar,
and we battled liks blg leazuers do now. The sams saparation
want on iIn any game where thape was choosing sldes: Kick-the-wickst
was one. Thers was in those days a mood wide sidewalk snug up
- againgt the fence; said sidewalk extended from the Globe Hotel to
the houss where Kelso Dellera now lives, It was built and maintained
0y the residents, I have naver been reconciled to the pre sent mode
of walking in the highway. Sierraville ang 1te eppearance has
certainly changed, and I am Sorry to say, not for the better., We
had a fine Primary teacher named Waltep Kynoch, and one year at
the end of school he gave an entertalnment by the children and
enough money was raised to buy a beautiful bell which summoned the
school children esach school day. It was the most beautiful toned
b8ll'I have aver heard, Say to say, one vacation day, I think in
the sarly 30's, the school house and the dear bell were burned to
the ground, The school house that burned was the one in which Mama

a8 such good training., I now remember an incident Mama told us
many times, It seems that the County Supt, of Schools was visiting
and he had a catichy mathematiasg problem that he 1iked to try out.

Well, Mama was a smart mathematician so Mr, Case a skeg if she could
2et into this problem business with the oldep ones, So the Supt,
sald Yes, but she's pretty young for such = blg problem becauss it
is hard and catchy., So the young men and women (thay wAares grown
up) and little Miss Nonie 20C up to the blackboard and the sx-
ample was read to them, All went to work with = rizht good will,
and the Supt, saunterad from one to the other, When he got to Mama
she had the example finlished, and he sald, "That is right, Erase
1%, quick?, Mr, Case was so astonished he ecould hardly realize
what had happened so Soon. No one s21lse but Mama eaver solved the
problem so the Supt., said %o her after all had given up, "Nonie,
you can now explain how your worked the problem.," She was The
Queen Bes for that day, at least, ' |

When we wers growing up we could 8lways get up a candy pull, POp -
corn pop, games such as fox and geese, kickethe-wickst played by
the light of a bon fire: also averyone had stilts and some of them
were pretty far off the 7rounds In the winter we gskatad on ice on
the small creeks, slid down the smell hill near the place now owned
by Curley“Wright, or bobbed bshind any sleigh going Rp or down the
road, Oh yas, we sometimes got & milk pan to sit in and we slid
off barns, But we hag no faney rigs to have pun fun in, We had

on old overalls tisd them around our ankles, wrappad pur heads and
necks, donned hand imitted mittens and we were off ang into the ,

world of snow and fun., How we loved ths crust on the snow when
1t would freeze nice and hara. W8 could run for miles on it,
And ¢ould we aat, It 998ms To me, now, that we ata our waight
evary day,

Everyone then raisad a fine vegetabls garden which kep the family
supplied with fresh vegateb les both summer and winter, Papa put
apples, potatoes, cabbage, and all root vegatables In pits, First
he covered the vegeltabled with sscks on blankets, then went on a
layer of hay or straw and then about 8 or 10 inches of dirt to

Keep them from Ireezing.: The cabbages were pitted with their roots
upward so we could take out one at a time, Our folks also made =

any ltke it. Every family had a cow, chidkens, raised two plgs and
a calf for winter's meat, The hog killing took placé when freezing
weather came and ths moon was in the proper phase (everyone believed
in the moon in those old times), Papa and Mp, Joy, our dear
nelghbor, always had this hog kllling the same day, We kids zot

the bladders which wa blew up and put white beans into and we had
baloons for guits a whila, On this day Mama made the best stew
from the yeart, liver and I do not know what alse she put into it,
but boy it was so good, Later the feet were cleanad and made into
pickled pigs! feat which were eaten during the cold days which have
always marked the Valley. Lard for = JeAr was rendersd and so were
were ready for anything that came along, Wood was obtalined in great
quantities, Logs were hauled in on sleds ang later sawag up,

Split and piled. I never thought that the day would come when one
could not obtain a stiek of wood nor get & Christmas trees, But hsrs
1t 18] And 1t makes me sad, for I do not believe that as people

chimneys and trim wicks very Saturday., I do not think we regarded
it as hargd work, and we certainly did enjoy any leisure and racrea-
tion that came oup way, Three times a Jear there was a Grand Ball
(dance ) » Christmas, Feb, 2énd, and Lth of July. Everyone haad naw
¢clothes and danced from about sundown until sun up with a nuge
midnight supper (which was needed). It was also a tinms for visiting
with friends that cams from out-of-town for the dances, Speaking -
of dances: Mama learned to dance when she was thres years pld, '
Nearly'every'Saturday night a crowd of young and old would gathep

at the Perry home, the chairs, tables, etec., were pushed out of tha
way, and Grandpa would get out his fiddle and the fun began, , It would
last unti1l niidnight and everyone had hag 8 most wonderful time,




