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I. NOTES ON THE McCLOUD RIVER WINTU

Livingston Stone

Introduction

In 1872 Livingston Stone was instructed to proceed to California to
there make arrangements to procure eggs of the Sacramento River salmon, to
effect their shipment to various hatcheries on the Atlantic coast, and to estab-

lish a salmon hatchery at some appropriate place in California. Between 1872
and 1880 Stone submitted an annual report of his activities, and it is from
these that the following ethnological and historical notes have been drawn,
The Reports of the Commissioner of the United States Commissioner of Fish and
Fisheries in which Stone's accounts appeared can be found in certain of the
larger scientific libraries of California, but they are quite inaccessible to
ordinary readers. They have not been cited, to my knowledge, in any ethno-
graphic monographs, and I know of them through the kindness of Dr. Donald W.-
Seegrist who called them to my attention,

Stone tells how he happened to choose the lower McCloud River as the
place to build and operate a salmon hatchery:

San Francisco, California
December 9, 1872

"sir: I beg leave to report as follows: :
In pursuance of your instructions received in July last, to proceed without

delay to the Pacific coast, and make arrangements for obtaining a supply of

salmon eggs, I left Boston on the lst day of August, for San Francisco, with

this object. As I was directed in your subsequent letters to obtain, if possible,
the eggs of the Sacramento River salmon, I set myself at work at once to ascer-
tain the time and place of the spawning of these fish, but singular as it seems,

I could find no one in San Francisco who was able to say either where or when

the salmon of the Sacramento spawned. Those best informed in regard to fishing
matters, advised me to locate at Rio Vista, the chief salmon fishing ground of

the Sacramento. This seemed practicable at first, but, on examination, the

water at Rio Vista was found to be wholly unsuitable, and this place was given

up. Fortunately, a short time afteyr, I was introduced, through the kindness

of Hon. B, B. Redding, a member of the board of California commissioners of
fisheries, to Mr. Montague, the chief engineer of the Pacific Railroad, who

showed me the Pacific Railroad surveys of the upper waters of the Sacramento,

and pointed out a place on the map, near the junction of the McCloud and Pit
Rivers, where he assured me he had seen Indians spearing salmon in the fall on
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" their spawning beds. This point is one hundred and eighty-five miles north of
Sacramento City. Following this clew, I proceeded to Red Bluff, the northern-
most railway station of the California and Oregon Railroad, situated fifty miles
from the McCloud River., From inquiries made here, I became so well convinced

that the salmon were then spawning on the McCloud River, that as soon as supplies
and men could be got ready I took the California and Oregon stage for Pit River
ferry, two miles from the mouth of the McCloud. We arrived here at daylight on
the 30th of August. Leaving the stage at this point we followed up the left bank
of Pit River on foot, to the mouth of the McCloud, and continued thence up the
McCloud River. At a distance of about two miles above the mouth of the river, we
came upon several camps of Indians with hundreds of freshly caught salmon drying
on the bushes. Salmon could also be seen in the river in such numbers that we
counted sixty in one spot, as we stood at the waters' edge. It was evident that
this was the place to get the breeding fish, and the next thing was to find water
to mature the eggs for shipment, This was not so easy a task as finding the
salmon, but we at last discovered a spring stream, flowing a thousand gallons an
hour, which I decided to use, this season at least, and on the morning of
September 1, 1872, the hatching works of the first salmon-breeding station of

the United States were located on this stream., The location is about three miles
up the McCloud River, on its left or western bank, It is one hundred and eight-
five miles from Sacramento City; three hundred and twenty-three miles from San
Francisco, via Pacific Railroad; four hundred and fifty-three miles from Portland,
Oreg.; two hundred and seventy-two miles from Oakland, Oreg.; fifty miles from
Red Bluff, Cal.; twenty-two miles from Redding, Cal.' (RC for 1872 and 1873,

pp. 168-169, 1874).

The ethnological data are quoted verbatim and each excerpt is identified as
to Report of the Commissioner (RC) for the year 18 _, page number, and year of
publication (e.g. RC for 1875-1876, p. 936, 1878).

The single most important ethnographic account of the Wintu is by Cora
Dubois, Wintu Ethnography (University of California Publications in American
Archaeology and Ethnology, Vol. 36, No. 1, pp. 1-148, 1935). Stone's information
adds a bit to Dubois' record of native culture as well as providing interesting
information on Indian-White relations in the early ; seventies.

Robert F, Heizer



The Indians.

It will be remembered, perhaps, that last year a good deal of uneasiness
was caused at the fishery and in the neighboring settlements by the threatened
attitude of some of the Indians to the north and east of the McCloud River.
Nothing was apprehended from the Indians in the immediate vicinity of the fish-
ery; but there were others at no great distance from us who were inciting their
companions to make an outbreak, and we heard of frequent threats of mischief
being made by the northern and eastern Indians, and by some restless spirits
nearer home; and although the actual danger of an attack might have been very
slight, it was perfectly apparent that the hostility to the whites, which then
extended from the Sierra Nevada range to the Missouri River, had reached the
McCloud, and that many Indians not far from us had caught the infection. All
this was entirely changed this year. It could be seen in the faces of the
Indians. The universal uprising of all the Indians between the Sierras and the
Missouri, which had been so long contemplated, and which was to have culminated
in July, 1878, having been checked by the vigilance of the War Department, the
project seems to have been given up for the present, and the effect of it was
felt even at this distance. The Indians who advocated an uprising last year
were silent on the subject this year, and the air of insolence among the more
lawless ones last season had entirely disappeared this season. Indeed, the
Indians were never better behaved or more manageable than they were this year;
and it is only justice to them to say that much of the success of our work
here is due to their assistance, A large number (between twenty and thirty) of
them are employed at the fishery every year, and they are very efficient and
valuable assistants, particularly in handling the fish, drawing the seine, pick-
ing over the eggs, and similar work. If we could not have the Indians to help
us, it would be very difficult to supply their place.

The Presence of Soldiers At The Fishery,

We pass naturally from the Indians to the soldiers, although this year the
soldiers were not needed to protect us from the Indians. They were, however,
needed, and indeed, a military guard is needed here every year on general prin-
ciples. It is not so much what the soldiers do when they are here that makes
them available, as it is their presence on the premises. ’

Their mere presence is a great help, because it prevents trespasses from
being committed, and, on the principle that a remedy that prevents disease is
worth more than the remedy which cures the disease, it is an excellent thing to
have soldiers on the reservation., For instance, it was habitual with the Indians
to kill the spawning salmon before the soldiers arrived, and not only this, but
a corner post of the reservation was twice torn up this spring by white men and
thrown away. An Indian's horse was shot on the reservation, and one settler
drew a shotgon on another in a quarrel, which might have terminated fatally. A
settleralso attempted to build a fence within the reservation, and the timber
on the reservation was cut indiscriminately by outsiders before the soldiers
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came. Nothing of this sort has occurred since the arrival of the military
guard, and would never have happened at all had the guard been here at the time
these trespasses were committed.

I take this opportunity to acknowledge the courtesy of General McDowell in
sending the guard to the Fishery Reservation immediately upon my application for
it,

Allow me to say in this connection that the Fishery Reservation ought to be
extended at the earliest possible moment. Settlers are beginning to come to the
McCloud River. They take up a claim, burn the Indian rancheries, shoot their
horses, plow up their graveyards, and drive the Indians back into the hills, the
ultimate result of which must be approximate starvation.

Besides this, miners may at any time roil the river above the fishery by
their mining operations, and thus ruin almost the last and only spawning ground of
the Sacramento salmon, Fishermen may come in with their nets below the fishery,
and by capturing the spawning salmon wholly destroy the usefulness of the United
States salmon-hatching station at this place.

These considerations make it highly desirable that the reservation be ex-
tended at least far enough up the river to include the trout-breeding station,
which has just been established four miles above the salmon fishery.

(RC for 1879, pp. 699-700, 1882)

The M'Cloud River Indians.

The Indians themselves are a good-featured, hardy, but indolent race, I i
found them always pleasant, genial, and sociable, though, like other Indians,
very sensitive when their pride was wounded. They at first adopted the plan of
ordering all white men out of their country, and were the last of the California
Indians to yield to the encroachments of civilization. Even now they are not slow}
to say to the white stranger, "These are my lands,! and "These are my salmon;" g
but the stern consequences of conflict with the whites have taught them to abstain’
from any violent vindication of their rights., They will still always revenge a ;
wrong murder of one of their kindred, but I think they are a well-disposed race 3
and will not injure any one who does not first injure them. Every one told me, ;
before my arrival and during my stay on the McCloud, that the Indians would steal
everything that they could lay their hands on. I am glad that this opportunity
is afforded me of bearing testimony to the contrary, which I wish to do very
emphatically. I would trust the McCloud Indians with anything. We used to leave
our things every .day around the house, and even down on the river-bank, for weeks
together, where the Indians could have stolen them with perfect safety, and where
they would not have remained ten minutes in a white man's settlement, and yet I
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do not know of a single instance of theft of the smallest thing on their part,
during all our stay of two months among them., On the contrary, in one instance,
an Indian traveled six miles one hot day to return me a watch-guard, which he
found in the pocket of a garment which I sold him, and which he might have kept
with perfect impunity. And on another occasion, on the arrival of some gold
coin, when I had reason to expect an attack from white men, I gave the gold to
one of my Indians, and told him that I depended on him to protect that and me
till morning. I slept soundly; and the next morning the faithful Indian handed
me the gold just as I gave it to him. I wish on these accounts to be very em-
phatic in saying that the charges against these Indians of being a race of
thieves, are untrue and unjust.

With all their good traits, however, murder did not seem to have the ob-
noxious character that it has among more enlightened people. Almost every
McCloud Indian we met had killed one or more men, white or red, in the course of
his life, but it was usually because they were goaded to it by ungovernable
jealousy or revenge. "It was not from motives of gain or causeless malice.

The McCloud Indians live and sleep in the open air in the summer. In the
rainy season they build wigwams or huts of drift-wood and dry logs, which they
inhabit pretty comfortably through the winter. In the summer and fall they live
mainly on the salmon and trout which they spear. In the winter they live on the
salmon which they catch and dry in the fall, and on acorns, which they gather in
great quantities in the woods. They hunt with bows and arrows, with which they
occasionally kill a bear, though a few of the more enterprising have rifles.
They trap a very little, but the salmon of the river are so abundant that they
are not obliged to resort to hunting and trapping at all, and do not do much of

either.

I have made this long digression about the McCloud River Indians partly
because their presence here is so singularly connected with the abundance of the
salmon in the Sacramento River. Had white men come here, and required the salmon
for food, this main artery of the supply system of the river would have been
stopped; or had white men come and engaged in mining, as they have done on the
Yuba and on the Feather and American Rivers, the spawning-beds would have been
covered with mud and ruined, as in those rivers, and in less than three years
the salmon supply of the Sacramento would have shown a vast decrease. The pre-
sence of the Indians, therefore, as far as it implies the absence of the whites,
is the great protection of the supply of the Sacramento salmon,

(RC for 1872 and 1873, pp. 177-179, 1874)

Our Neighbors,

Our neighbors were Mr, George Allen and wife, who kept the stage station
a mile and a half west of the camp; the ferryman at Pitt River Crossing, four
miles down the river, Mr. O'Conner, commonly called "Old Jack", who lived alome,
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four miles up the stage-road; Dr. Silverthorne, who lived with an Indian wife,
seven miles from camp on Cow Creek, and Mr. Campbell, eight miles up the river,
who also has an Indian wife. We had no other white neighbors within twelve or
fourteen miles,

We were surrounded by Indians, of course, this being an Indian country.

Concholooloo, the head-chief of the tribe, lived very near us on the bank of
the river. "Jim Mitchell," the other chief, has a rancherie and "porum boss,"
(council-house or theatre,) in the forest a mile and a half from the camp.

There was a marked improvement this year in the disposition of the Indians
towards our party. The first two years, 1872 and 1873, they regarded us with more
or less dislike and suspicion. This year there was an entire change in them,

They seemed to have learned that we were their friends, that we had a genuine con-
sideration for their welfare and were opposed to anything like tyranny or oppression,
and when I passed over to them the thousands of salmon which we caught and had

used for spawning, their hearts were entirely won over, and I think that we now

have as individuals the confidence and friendship of the tribe.

They express their sense of the difference between us whom they call 'the
far-off white men,'" and the whites they have been accustomed to, by a saying
they often use: Chocky yapitoo chipkalla; kelail yapitoo challa. '""The white men
near here, bad; the far-off white men, good."

At all events I thought I noticed this year an entire change for the better
in their disposition toward us, though it should be remembered, that all the time
in the depth of their hearts they wish that the whole race of white intruders
were cleared out of the country, and if this much-desired consummation could be
accomplished with impunity all personal considerations for us would be sacrificed
to the common good.

Near our camp is the graveyard of their chiefs and magnates, where good Indians
of the McCloud have been buried for centuries. The living members of the tribe '
are in constant fear lest we should dig up these graves for relics. This fear,
caused without doubt by the casual remarks of our party on the subject, is well
illustrated by the following unique petition brought to me one day, with great
formality and seriousness. The Indian woman who brought it had employed some
white friend to draw it up for her., It reads thus:

"Shasta, September 11, 1874

"This is to certify that Mrs. Matilda Charles Empire, one of the old settlers of
Shasta County, is now on a pilgrimage to the graves of their ancestors, and she
prays Commissioner Stone not to disturb any of her friends and relatives who have
gone the way of all flesh, and thus they will ever pray; by

"
Her husband, ""EMPIRE CHARIEY,

MATILDA CHARLEY.
"Their sister, KATE CHARLEY.,"

(RC for 1873, pp. 426-467, 1875)



The Indian Sentiment in Regard to Catching the Salmon.

Our attempt to locate a camp on the river-bank was received by the
Indians with furious and threatening demonstrations. They had until this time
succeeded in keeping white men from their river, with the exception of one
settler, a Mr. Crooks, whom they murdered a few weeks after I arrived. Their
success thus far in keeping white men off had given them a good deal of assur-
ance, and they evidently entertained the belief that they should continue, like
their ancestors before them, to keep the McCloud River from being desecrated by
the presence of the white man., Their resentment was consequently very violent
when they saw us bringing our house and tents and camp-belongings to the edge of
the river, and taking possession of the land which they claimed as their own,
and settling down on it. They assembled in force, with their bows and arrows,
on the opposite bank of the river, and spent the whole day in resentful demon-
strations, or, as Mr. Woodbury expressed it, in trying to drive us off. Had
they thought they could succeed in driving us off with impunity to themselves,
they undoubtedly would have done so, and have hesitated at nothing to accomplish
their object; but the terrible punishments which they have suffered from the
hands of the whites for past misdeeds® are too vivid in their memories to allow
them to attempt any open or punishable violence. So, at night, they went off,
and seemed subsequently to accept in general the situation. Individuals fre-
quently said to me afterward, however, that I was stealing their salmon and
occupying their land; but it was more as a protest against existing facts than
as an endeavor to make any change in the situation. Once, when I was walking
alone in the woods on the other side of the river, an Inian with a very for-
bidding aspect met me, and said in the Indian dialect that he wanted to talk
with me, I expressed my gratification at having an interview with him, and we
sat down on the rocks, and the talk began. He was very much excited and very
wrathful. He told me that this was his land, and that his fathers had always
lived there, and that I had no right to be there. He said the salmon were his,
too; that they belonged to his tribe, and that I was stealing his salmon. He
ended by saying that the white men had lands and fish in other places, that the
Indians did not go there and steal their lands and salmon, and that white men
ought not to come here and take what belonged to the Indians, There is room
enough in the world for the white men, he said, without taking this river from

the Indians to live on.

I confess that his arguments seemed sound. The whole panorama of the
Indian's wrongs and sufferings, as the history of this country portrays it,
with the encroachments and injustice of the white man, and the gradual but
certain disappearance of the red man before the advance of civilization, seemed
to come up before my mind, and I felt that though I was the representative of a
powerful and enlightened nation, I could not answer this poor, ignorant, indignant
savage before me. I did not try to answer him, but I told him I was his friend;
that I did not mean to take his land or his salmon; that I should go away in a
few months; that I only wanted the spawn of the salmon; and that the Indians might
have all the salmon as soon as I had taken the eggs. He was not satisfied or
appeased, however, and left me in the same disappointed and indignant spirit with
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which he met me, This spirit continued to prevail among the tribe until we began
to take spawn and to give them the salmon. Then, when they saw that they received
only kind treatment from us always, and food and medicine occasionally, and that
we gave them all the salmon to eat, securing only the spawn for ourselves, they
seemed to see things in a new light, The public sentiment, I think, became
entirely changed, and was pretty correctly expressed in what an Indian said to me,
about that time: "I understand," said he, "you give Indian salmon; you only want

spawn; that all right!"

(RC for 1873, pp. 408-409, 1875)

On Sunday, May 26, an incident occurred which, though resulting in
nothing of importance, seems to illustrate the uncertainty with which life in re-
mote and unsettled regions like this is accompanied. About midnight we were awak-
ened by the dogs barking violently in the direction of the hill behind the house.
Upon sending them out to see what was the matter, they went about ten rods to some
thick brush, and returned yelping. At the same time we could distinctly hear stones
being thrown at them, It was dark. There was only one man in the house besides
myself, and we only had one gun between us. With the exception of the hostler
at the stage station, a mile distant, there was not a white man within three miles.
We were in a country which we knew was often frequented by desperadoes, and where
the stage has been robbed six times in a month, and where murders are not of un-
frequent occurrence. It might be only one or two burglars in the bushes, but how
did we know that they were not a gang of cut-throats who were taking advantage of
our weakness to over-power us, and secure the money which is supposed to be at a
government station like this. It was impossible to help thinking that if that were
the case, how easy it would be for a few determined men to set fire to the build-
ings, and then to pick us off, one by one, as we endeavored to escape. That has
been the fate of a great many persons in unsettled portions of California, and why
should it not be ours? I .follow out this line of thought merely to illustrate the
uncertainty which attends this sort of life. In point of fact the only result
was that we remained awake the rest of the night, and in the morning we saw where
the men, whoever they were, had thrown the rocks at the dogs. That was all,

A very natural sequel to this incident took place just a week later, and
also illustrates the uncertainty which I have just mentioned. About nine o'clock
one evening we heard a great deal of noise, accompanied with some quarrelling
among the Indians about a quarter of a mile below the house. The noise continuing,
two of our men started down the road to see what the matter was, and on arriving
at the fishery stable found one or two men engaged in robbing a teamster who was
stopping there over night. One or two shots were fired by our party, but the
robbers escaped. We found, however, that the rascals had not only robbed the
teamster of his money, but had taken from his wagon twenty demijohns of whisky,
which they had distributed indiscriminately among the Indians. The result was
such as no one can realize who has not been in an Indian country. The Indians
were all more or less intoxicated, were very noisy and quarrelsome, and were inciting
each other to make a descent on the fishery, and, as they expressed it, "to sweep
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it clean with the ground." Our men, in the highest degree indignant at this
outrageous villany of the robbers, armed themselves for the occasion and
determined to give chase to them that very night. They found them about day-
light at an Indian lodge, and placing the muzzles of their revolvers close to
the robbers' heads, they captured them without resistance. One is now in the
State's prison, the evidence against him being conclusive., The other was dis-
charged for want of sufficient proof of his guilt.. This furnishes another
instance of our insecurity. It is true it resulted in nothing, but had the
Indians been sufficiently intoxicated or sufficiently bold to make an attack
on the fishery that night, they could have carried everything before them.

On the 21lst of June a post-office was established at the fishery, which
I named Baird, after Professor Baird, United States Commissioner of Fish and

Fisheries.

During the first week in July an Indian named Chicken Charlie called
on me and said his father was going to die soon, and he wanted a coffin made.
We made the coffin, and after a while, when they supposed the Indian was dead,
they put him in the coffin and proceeded to bury him; but before they had
finished burying him he came to life again, and they took him out and waited a
while longer. The next time he really died, and the following day he was buried

over again.

(RC for 1878, pp. 744-745, 1880)

On the 25th of March there was an eclipse of the sun, and it was a
matter of great astonishment to the Indians that we were able to predict the
day and hour, and even minute of its occurrence. A considerable number of
Indians assembled at the fishery about the time of the expected eclipse, and
were extremely pleased with the facility with which they could see the sun
through the pieces of smoked glass which I had provided, and through which they
watched the progress of the eclipse with great interest and patience. When the
eclipse was at its culmination a large otter came out of the water just in front
of the house, under the impression, we supposed, that night was approaching.

During their visit we had a good many jokes with the Indians about
their theory of the eclipse, which is that a 'weemah" or grizzly bear comes and

eats up the sun,

(RC for 1875-1876, p. 936, 1878)



The eclipse of the sun,-On the 29th of July an eclipse of the sun took
place. I had told the Indians two months before that it was going to happen,
and from that time till the day of the eclipse they came to me every little
while to inquire how many days before the "grizzly bear would eat up the sun, "
that being their explanation of the darkening of the sun at an eclipse., When
the day arrived, twenty or thirty of them came to the fishery and looked at the
sun with the greatest interest through pieces of smoked glass which we prepared
for them; and which enabled them to watch the progress of the eclipse much better
than they could do in their own way, which is by observing the reflection of the
sun in the water, It is a great mystery to them how the white man is able to
predict so long beforehand the coming of the '"grizzly bear that eats the sun."

On the 25th of March, 1876, an eclipse of the sun occurred, and, at the
height of the obscuration, an otter came out of the water in front of the house,
looked around, and disappeared. The Indians remembered it, and kept on the
watch for the otter during the eclipse this year (1878). No otter came; but it
was a singular fact that the next day an otter--the only one we saw during the
season--swam down past the house and back again, and disappeared. I think that
the Indians who saw these otters will always think that an otter, as well as a
grizzly bear, is required to accomplish an eclipse of the sun.

The Indian scare.-On the 21st of July an Indian messenger came in great
haste from Copper City, on Pitt River, about eight miles from the fishery, with
a letter from the superintendent of the silver mines there, stating that alarm-
ing rumors had reached that place about large numbers of northern Indians having
been seen on the McCloud, and that the people there had heard that the Indians
were meditating an attack on their settlement; and asking if we knew anything
about it, About the same time we read in the papers that the Pit River Indians
had been making hostile demonstrations on their river. Our McCloud River
Indians, who by this time had heard of the alarm at Copper City, were very much
excited. We wrote back to the superintendent that we thought there was nothing
in it, and that there was no danger, The next morning, however, an Indian squaw
told us that the Yreka and Upper Sacramento Indians were coming down to the
McCloud to kill the McCloud Indians and what white men there were on the river,
meaning ourselves at the fishery. We heard farther that Outlaw Dick, who
murdered George Crooks here in 1872, and Captain Alexander, an Indian of very
warlike disposition, had urged the northern Indians at a recent council to make a
descent upon the McCloud and '"clean out,” as they expressed it, all the white men
and McCloud Indians on the river. To add to the excitement, a Piute chief had
visited our Indians the past week to stir them up to make war on the whites,

Three days after, a McCloud Indian came down in hot haste from Alexander
camp and told our Indians that Alexander had gone north to '"call" his Indians, an
that they would be down next month to make war on the McClouds., Some of our
Indians were very much alarmed, and for several days a good deal dejected over
this news, and they told us stories of ancient fights that they had had with the
northern Indians, and how the Modocs and Yreka Indians had made war on them and
burned their children and carried off their squaws, All this occurred just at
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the time when the San Francisco papers were full of the murders and depredations
of the Oregon Indians, and we began to think that there might be something
serious in the excitement in our neighborhood. At all events, as we had only

one rifle at the fishery I thought it prudent to be at least better armed, and
accordingly telegraphed for arms and ammunition, The excitement, however, grad-
ually died away. The Piute chief returned to his own tribe; the Oregon Indians
began to surrender and come in to deliver themselves up to the soldiers; the
McCloud Indians recovered from their alarm, and about three weeks after the first
excitement they informed me that Captain Alexander and his Indians had changed
their minds and were not coming. This was the end of our Indian scare, and after
this we thought nothing more about it. We might not have been in any danger what-
ever, It is very likely that we were not, and yet when a few white men are in an
Indian country where the Indians outnumber them ten to one, as in our case, their
very helplessness creates a feeling of uneasiness if there is only the slightest

suspicion of danger.

We did not know that we were in great danger, but we knew

that if we were, with but one rifle among us, we were perfectly powerless to
avert it; and that reflection was an unpleasant one in itself,

(RC for 1878, pp. 746-747, 1880)

List of Indian Words of the M'Cloud Dialect.

Although it does not properly come within the scope of this report, I
take the liberty to append a few words of the dialect of the McCloud Indians,
for the sake of preserving something of a language which will soon become

extinct,

Without expecting to save them, I picked up these words casually from

the Indians last fall, (1872) while getting the salmon-eggs, and, meager as the
list is, I believe it is the only collection of words of the McCloud Indians

that has been made:

Indian,.... Wintoon Fish,....... Déek-et.
White man.. Yi-patoo Salmon...... Noo-oohl
NO.eeewnnns Ello Trout....... Syee-oolott
YeS.eeeenno Ho Salmon-trout Wye-dar-decket
Yes (emphatic) Urmano Salmon-eggs Poo-oop
very....... Boo-ya Sacramento Chdo-sils
A great many Bbo-ya white fish
Large...... Bo-ha-ma Male salmon Charrk
Small,.... Koo-oo-tett Female salmon Ko-raisch
Cold...... Teém-ma Black salmon Choo-1oo-loondo-oolh
Warm...... Peé-lar-ma White Aée-teppem
Live...... Mboruch-béer (emaciated)
Dead...... Min-nal salmon
I, me, mine, Nett Late-fall Eée-par-teppett
my salmon
You, your, him, (Non ego) mutt McCloud Winny-mame hoo-oolh
her, his, salmon
hers -11-



North......
East.......
South......
West,......
Day,.......
Morning....
Evening....
Night,.....
Dark.......
Sleep......
Sleepy.....
Breakfast, .
Dinner.....
Supper.....
To-morrow, ,
Yesterday..
Head.......
Eye........
Mouth......
Face.......
Hair.......
One........
Two........
Three......
Four.......
Five.......
SiX.veeeane
Seven......
Eight......
Nine.......
Ten........
Bow.,...ou
Arrow......
To shoot.,.
Will shoot,

(future)
Have shot,.
(past)

Spear......
To spear...
To spear ...

a salmon
To shoot a

deer
To catch...
To catch

a trout
House......

Wy-ee
Pdu-ey
Norrh

Num

Sannie
Horn-heema
No6-monnie
Ken-wahnie
Chéepy
Kéen-na
Keen-ka
Himmdr-bar
Sannie-bar
Kenwannie-bar
Himmar
Lénder
P{11-yoak
Toohio
06-001

Toom
Tom-moi
Két-tett
Parr-la
Pahn-oulh
Cléw-ett
Sansigh
Set-panoulh
Lo-lochett
Sét-clow-ett
Kétett-élless

" Tickalouss

Ko-1lool
Nott

Yoopcha
Yoopcha

Yoopcha

Kay-ell
pidt-ley
Noo-oolh didt-
ley
Nopp-ydop-cha

Perri-mahn
Syee-oolott

perri-mahn
Boss
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Grilse.,......
Salmon fry....
Dorsal fin,...
Adipose-fin,..
Pectoral,.....
Anal..........
Caudal,.......
Gills.........
Man,...ccee0e..
Woman.........
BOY.eeeeoeoonn

Girl..........

Infant........
Wife,.........
Sweetheart,...
Hand..........
Foot.........:
Arm.......c.000
Horse..,.......
CoOW.ivirnneanns
Bear......c0..
Grizzly bear..
Hogueveveenannn
Deer.......c..
Beaver........
Otter.........
Mink...eooeuno
Coon...oevvnne
Fisher (cat)..
Water-dog ....
(lizard)
Water oozel...
GUN..evrinnnn
To bring......
To PaYeeeceens
To give.......
To stand......
To give....v..
To want.......
To eat..eeeeesn
To be hungry..
To drink......
Intoxicated,..
To drink
spirits

To strike,....
To chop.......
To steal,.....

Kéo-rilsh

Koo-ootett noo-oolh

Kho-rohl
Toohw-keeh
All-ale-i-kdbol
Ken-tec-kdbol
Pwar-tolh
Khar-nee

Mohalee
Wéetah
Pochtilah
Pickaninny
Poich-ta
Poich-ta
Semm

Semm
Khée-dett
Horse

Cow
Cheelkh
Wée-mar
Hor-rdichta
Nopp
S6-chett
Mame-tdolich
Bies-syooss
Ca-raillett
Yipokos
Héc-sollett

Sour-sinny
Ko-1lool
Wérrell
Doo-ya
Doo-ya
Hick-{-yah
Kdot-ch
Squéea

Bar
Bar-squeea
Boolah
Whisky-Boolah
Whisky-bar

Koéopah
Kbéopah
Khi-yah



River...
Water...
Salt,...
Ocean...

Sacramento

River
Fire,...
Bread...
Flour...
Acorns..
Wood....
Tree....
Tobacco.
Knife,,..
Acorns

growing
Blanket.
Looking
glass
Shirt...
Rain....
Sand....
Country.
Flowers,

LIS

LY

LAY

LAY

LR INY

Buckskin,

tanned

Buck-eye (nut)
Money.......
Mountain,...

Long....evue
Short.......
Good.....cn
Bad.........
New (clean).
Dirty.......
To see......
To come.....
To g0veeenne
Have gone,...
Will go.....
Stay..ceoeee
Rest,.......

Sunday

(rest day)

A week,

LRI Y

Méme

Méme

Welche

Welche méme,

or bohama
meme

Bohaima méme

Pohrr

Chéw-trass

Chéw-trass

Klich-1ly

Chiisse

Mee

Lo-ole

Kelly-kelly

Peurmalh

Jackloss
Ken-wiunas

Winnem-coddie
Lbéo-hay

Pomm

Pomm
Léo-lich
Tay-ruch

You-nott

Péss-sUs

Bo-haima pil-
. yokh

Charrua

Wor-ohter

Chdlla

Chip-kédlla

Illa

Bdo-koolah

Winn-neh

Widder

Harra

Harra

Harra

Bboha

Booha

Sannie booha

Ketett sannie
booha

To remain......
To reside......
To sit down to
rest
To buy..eeeeees
To work........
To be tired....
To seW..eeeeeens
To skin........
To skin a deer.
To be afraid...
To like........
To love........
To kisS..eouunn
To swim........
To row (a boat)
To understand..
To know........
To know
(Spanish)
To talk........
0 O
Same....co0eeee
Other side.....
Opposite bank
of river
This side,.....
Chief.........
Stars...eeecee
Straight......
Bye and bye...
Black.........
White.........
To have.......
How..ooceovenen
How many......
When..........
How long......
Where.........
Here......cc0
What..........
Say (tell me).
I don't know..
One month;
next month
Thank you
(simply "good")
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Pomadilly
Pomadilly
Kéltnah

Poolah
Kléet-ich
Klee-tich-et
Hooray
frriticha
Nopp {rritcha
Khée-lup
Hi-hina
Hi-hina
Ell-chdopcha
Meme-tulich
Meme-tulich
Tipna

Tipna
sap-beh

Teen

Komm

Pée-yanny
Poo-yelty
Poo-yelty mame

Num-{1lty
Wee-ee
Kléo-yook

"Kéllar

P8p-ham
Choo-1loo-1lo0
Ki-yah
Bemen
Hen-nonie
Hissart
Héssan
Héssan
Hécky
Eh-weh
Péy-ee
Had-die
0-o00

Ketett sass

Challa



I don't care....
Deer-skin,......
Deer-stew.......
North star......
Sick (at the
stomach)

Thread.........
McCloud River..
My land........
When you come, .

Atlantic Ocean

(f r east salt
water)

Come again,....

Good bye (the
idea of

going, simply.)
Harra-dar

Let us go;
come on
Moon.........

Héster
Nopp-nickol
Nopp-clummiss
Wye-dar-werris
Técklich-
koéolah
Thee-put
Winnie-mame
Net Pomm
Hessan mut
widder
Kéll-ale-poo-ay
welkh mame

Way-ni-worr-ry
Harra-dar

. Sass

Bring a salmon
to my house

Mut widder net
boss noo-oolh

Good Indian..... Chdlla wintoon

Bad white man... Chipkalla yi-patoo
Mut winner sqeea

Do you want
to see my gun?

net kolool

Coming.......... Well-arbo

Come in and
sit down
San Francisco,

Ell-ponah kéltnah

Kéll-ale pomm

New York, or any

distant place,
(far-off land)

Spanish words used by McCloud River Indians

These words are spelt as the Indians pronounce them,

Much,......... Mobocha
Small,....... Chikéeta
To know...... Sah-beh
Man.......... Moochacha

-

(RC

Cluster of

Indian lodges, .. Ranchery

Money....ceoes..

A
Pes-sous

for 1872 and 1873, pp. 197-201, 1874)

A List of McCloud Indian Words Supplementary
To A List Contained in The Report of 1872

by Livingstone Stone

All-ale, Up, world of good spirits Elponna, Come in
Ar-kal, Gone, used up

Ar-nouka, I don'

t care to-

Attle-nas, Tattooing
Bar-widder, Come and eat

Barla, Irony, a

joke (or) a

falsehood
-beeda, To be in want of

E-wear, I don't know how

Furbiss, New

Hareimar, To carry away

Harliss-penarda, I don't want to go
Harpa, Father

Harrardar, Good-by
Hebarky, I guess so
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Bew-wy, To be the matter with
-bim, (an intensifier,) Very
Boolock too mah, Not big enough
Chaw-awl, Cooked, done
Chee-oomay, To bury
Che-hammis, Ax
Chil-chilch, Bird
Chilluk, Provoked .
Chinny, To take
Chin-ou-le barda, I'll take
it by and by
Chippewinnem, Midnight
Chocky, Near by
Choo-hay, To gamble
Chorck, Wooden
Chuna, Dance
Clarbooruck, Quartz
Col, Lips
Colcha, Pleasant weather
Cou-yarda, It hurts me
Dar-khal, Burned
Darnal, Get out!.
-de (a pronoun referring to
the speaker)
Dee-ee, Yes, (very emphatic)
Dokhy, Chin
Doompcha, To bathe
Ello-de-hestarmin, Nothing is
the matter with me

Leepida, (used only with
mame; mame teepida, I am
thirsty.)

Lor-e-ke, Over that way
Ma-art, Ear
Man, Any one, (like the German)
Markh-us, Leg
Mi-ee, Foot
-minner, Cannot
Mooty, To understand
Neechi, Nephew
Nick-el, Skin
Niss, Me, (objective case
of nett,)
Now owse, Cloth
Nun---ma, True
Oh-my, Enough
Oo-koo, Yonder
Oosa, Almost
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Hestarm, What's the matter?

He-wy-hy, More

Hissarm, How much

Hissart, How many

Hornda, A long time; (also,)
always

Hoo-roo-chook, Needle

Kaiser, Quick

Kar, Cloudy

Kar-har, A great wind

Khark, Insane, crazy

Ki-ra-ma, Finished

Kellar, Straight

Ken, Down

Kent-parna, To rise up

Kette-wintoon, Twenty; (i.e. one

Indian, all his fingers and toes.)

Khal-1lokh, Plume
Khee-yay, Uncle
Khlark, Rattlesnake
Klarmet, To give
Klaw-ma, To kill

Kleetich-liss-penarda, I don't want

to work
Koorcha, Pig
Khlesh, Soul, spirit
Kwee-yer, Sick
Lén-darda, Long time ago

Shonn, Stone

Shono, Nose

Shoohoo, Dog

Shookoo, Horse

Soo-harna, Will you please?

Sukey, To stand

Tabar, Gambling-stick

Tar-kee, Hat.

Tay-ruch, Tanned buckskin

Tee-chellis, Squirrel

Tilteeta, To go visiting

-tole, In, (or) on, (or) among;
e.g. meetole, in a tree

Toon-makh, Bosom

Toon-oo, Black

Too-too, Mother

Tu-lich, To swim

Wawtcha, To cry

Way-ee-worry, Come again



Oose-lénda, Day before yesterday Weh! Come here!

Oose-poppil, Last year

Oo-yool, Grapes

Puhn-ee tus, Handkerchief

Park, Body

Pee-echa, To make

Pi-ee, Manzanita

Poilarn, Little while ago

Pom missima, Winter

Pom-kenta, Down, world of
bad spirits

Pooly, There

Poo-re war, Dark

Poo-tar, Grandmother

Poppil, Year

Po-Po-oppil, This year

Poppum-Po-poppil, Next year

Sawny-winnem, Noon

Werry-werry, Hurry up!
Wilner, To get up, (from bed)
Win! Look!

Winne-harra, To go in search of
Winnem, Middle

Winne-squeea, I want to see
Wittelly, Quickly

Wohar, Cow

Woor-ous, Fish-spawn
Ya-mutta, Trail

Yar-loo, Quit!

Yaw-lar, Snow

Yay-lo-cou-da, Move away.
Yet-u-nas, Name

Yilkh-mar, Heavy

Yolie, Now

Yolie-poppum, Pretty soon

See-ee, Teeth Yorkos, Gold
See-okoos, To brush

See-wy, Writing, letters &c.

(RC for 1873, pp. 428-429, 1875)

Answers to Queries Concerning the Sacramento Salmon, Given in
the Order of Professor Baird's Printed List of Questions
Entitled "Questions Relative to the Food Fishes of the United States'',

(The capital letters indicate the topics; the figures refer to
the questions)

A, -NAME

Question 1. What is the name by which this fish is known in your
neighborhood? If possible, make an outline sketch for better identification.

Answer: The salmon of the Sacramento River which are caught at or below
Sacramento City are known by the name of the Sacramento salmon. The salmon
which are caught above Sacramento City take the name of the stream or the locality
at which they are caught, as, for instance, the salmon caught in the mill-brook
near Tehama are called Tehama salmaen. So with the McCloud salmon and Pit River
salmon, although all these fish are the proper Sacramento salmon. The grilse is
very often called the salmon-trout, which confusion of names is likely at first
to mislead a new-comer. In every instance which came under my observation on
the tributaries of the Sacramento I found that salmon-trout invariably meant
only a salmon grilse, with the single exception of the wye-dar-deeklt (See
No. 27 and No. 68 of the catalogue of specimens.)
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The spawning male salmon of the tributaries is called the dog-salmon or
dog-toothed salmon, and is supposed by the uninformed to be a different fish
from the Sacramento salmon, though it is the same in a different stage.

The Indian names for the McCloud salmon in their different stages are as
follows:

Salmomn,....ceevevee...NOO-00lh Late "Fall salmon"..Eée-par-téppem

Male salmon,.......... Charrk McCloud salmon......Winni-mame ndo-oolh

Female salmon,....... Ké-raisch Young salmon fry... Koo-ootet noo-oulh

Grils€.....eceevee... Ko-ritilch Salmon eggS.ve..... POO-00Op

Black salmon......... Choo-1loo- Salmon skin........ Noo-oolh-irritcha
loo noo-oulh Dead salmon........ Min-nal noo-oolh

White (emaciated)

salmon,........... Aée-teppem

(For outline sketch of salmon see drawings accompanying the Smithsonian
specimens, )

(RC for 1872 and 1873, p. 184, 1974)

CAPTURE

Question 71. How is this fish caught; if with a hook, what are the
different kinds of bait used, and which are preferred?

Answer: The Sacramento salmon is caught with nets, spears, Indian traps,
and with the hook. 1In the smaller tributaries of the main river, as at Tehama,
they are killed with shovels, pitch-forks, clubs, and every available weapon.

In the upper tributaries, as the McCloud, the Indians catch them in traps,
arranged to capture the fish going down the river exhausted, but not those
ascending the river. At the sources of the river, near Mount Shasta, they are
caught by legitimate angling with a hook. Salmon roe is almost exclusively used
for bait., Some have been taken with the artificial fly,

(RC for 1872 and 1873, p. 194, 1874)

The supply of the Sacramento salmon has a singular natural protection
arising from the fact that the McCloud river, containing the great spawning-
grounds of these fish, is held entirely by Indians. As long as this state of
things remains, the natural supply of the salmon stock of the Sacramento may be
considered as guaranteed. That this protection is one of no slight importance
may be inferred from the fact that the appearance of the white man, on the Ameri-
can and Feather rivers, two great forks of the Sacramento, has been followed by
the total destruction of the spawning beds of these once prolific salmon-streams,
and the spoiling of the water, so that not a single salmon ever enters these
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rivers now where they used to swarm by millions in the days of the aboriginal
inhabitants, I earnestly hope that the policy which has been pursued with the
Modoc Indians, against whom a war of extermination is now going on, just north
of the McCloud river, will never be adopted with the McCloud River tribe. It
would be an inhuman outrage to drive this superior and inoffensive race from
their river, and I believe that the best policy to use with them is to let them
be where they are, and if necessary, to protect them from the encroachments of
the white men.

(RC for 1872 and 1873, pp. 193-194, 1874)

General Movements of the Sacramento Salmon in the Lower Parts of the River

The prime salmon first make their appearance in the tide-water of the
Sacramento, the early part of November, They are then very scarce, only three or
four a day being at first caught at the great fisheries. They are at this time
18 cents a pound at wholesale, and 25 cents a pound at retail, They increase
gradually in numbers, through November and December, and the retail price falls
to 20 cents, By the middle of January they are somewhat more abundant in the
bay, but few continue to be caught up the river. They remain scarce, or, rather,
not abundant--more all the time being caught in the bay than up the river--until
the lst of March, when they begin to pour up the river in vast quantities, This
flood of salmon lasts through March, April, and May, making these months the
harvest months of the river fishermen, both because the salmon are plentiful and
because they are in good condition. The run culminates the last of April, or
first of May. They are then the most abundant, They fall off from this time
gradually in numbers and condition through May, and become comparatively scarce
in June and July, and the first part of August. Before the end of August a
new run commences, and, to quote the fishermen's words, 'the river is full of
them," The quality of-this fish is very poor compared with the winter and spring
runs, which circumstance, connected with their great abundance, makes them a drug
in the market at this time. They can now be bought at 3 cents a pound, and even
for less, as tons of them are thrown back into the river for want of purchasers.
This abundance continues through September, the quality of the fish remaining
very poor. In October the numbers fall off again and continue to lessen, till
the new winter run begins again in November.

The following table, according to months, shows the condition of the
Sacramento River, in regard to the salmon, at Sacramento:
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Month “ Numbers Quality

January Increasing, but not abundant Prime
February Increasing, but not abundant Prime

March Very abundant Prime

April Very abundant Nearly prime
May Falling off, but still abundant Nearly prime
June Somewhat scarce Inferior
July Somewhat scarce Inferior
August Very abundant indeed Very poor
September Abundant Very poor
October Falling off. New run begins Very poor
November Very scarce Very fine
December : Scarce Very fine

General Movements, Etc., of the Sacramento Salmon in the M'Cloud River

It will be seen by the previous notes that there are salmon in the
Lower Sacramento every month in the year, It is not so in the upper tributaries
of the river, as for instance, in the Little Sacramento, or in the McCloud. The
salmon have stated times for arriving in the upper tributaries and for remaining
in them, and at other periods of the year there are no salmon in these streams,

The salmon arrive in the mouth of the McCloud in March, but are scarce
in that month., 1In April and May they become plentiful but are not large, the
average weight not exceeding ten or twleve pounds, They remain plentiful '
through June and July, during the latter part of which months they receive an
accession from Pit River, the lower part of which river now becomes nearly
deserted by the salmon. In August, there is a large run of salmon up the
McCloud, composed of larger fish, The salmon are now, in August, the largest
and most abundant of any time in the year in the McCloud. They begin to spawn
in the lower portions of the McCloud during the last half of August. By the"
middle of September the salmon begin here to die, and from this till the end of
the month they die very rapidly, and there are thousands of dead salmon floating
down the stream and being washed up to the banks. The bears now come down to
the river in great numbers to eat the salmon, and the Indians stop spearing and
go bear-hunting. About this time--the latter half of September--a new run of
salmon makes its appearance in the McCloud, called the "fall run." They were
not by any means plentiful this year, (1872) but kept the river from being
actually deserted by salmon for a month or more. During October there are no
salmon in the McCloud, except the few new-comers of the "fall run," and by the
lst of November all the salmon are gone from the river except one or two indi-
vidual stragglers here and there, By this time the Indians have all their salmon
dried and packed away for winter, Some of the Indians have moved back into the
woods, while those that remain on the river have built little wigwams of drift
wood, to protect them from the winter rains, and have gone into winter quarters,
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From November till March there are no salmon in the McCloud River,

(RC for 1872 and 1873, pp. 180-182, 1874)

[Extracts from Catalogue of Natural History Specimens
Collected by L. Stone for the U.S. Fish Commission]

No. 110, Dried salmon., This is a fair specimen of the dried salmon,
which the McCloud River Indians live on chiefly through the winter., Most of the
salmon used for drying are taken in August and September, when they are spawning
or falling down the river exhausted, after spawning. They are then easily capture
by spearing, or by traps. The spears are very long, and carefully made. The trap
are merely baskets of bushes, placed at a fall or rapid, and winged on each side
by a fence of stakes or bushes running at a slight angle up the river, so that
the exhuasted fish coming down the river, finally find their way into the basket
and are there trapped. The McCloud Indians do not try to trap the fish coming
up the river, but only those going down, which is just the contrary of the
principle of the white man's trap and nets. The Indians, very singularly, prefer
the exhausted and dying salmon for drying to the fresh and prime ones. As soon
as a salmon is speared or taken from the trap it is opened - the spawn always
being saved as a luxury - and split and hung on a bush or fence made for the
purpose, in the open air. In the dry air of California, the drying process is
sufficient to preserve them without salt, The Indians never use salt in pre-
serving their salmon, and will not eat salt meat of any description. When the
salmon are sufficiently dried, they are tied together in bundles, and packed
away around the sides of the lodges. These specimens were presented by one of
the McCloud chiefs, and, repulsive as they seem, they represent the main support
of the Indians during the winter, and are highly valued by them.

No. 111, A deer-skin, tanned and dressed by the McCloud Indians. Used
for making moccasins, and sometimes for clothes. Some of the deer-skins dressed
by the McClouds are very white and soft, October, 1872,

No. 112, Deer-skin blanket, Prepared and sewed by the McCloud Indians,
This is the common blanket of these Indians. October, 1872,

No. 113, Heavy buck-skin blanket, Tanned by the McCloud Indians, Large
and heavy skins like this are used alone, as blankets., This one is nearly as
large as the two sewed together of the last specimen,

No. 114, Seeds, stalk, and leaf of plant used and highly valued by the
Sacramento River Indians, for making thread and nets. It will be observed that
it has a goo