THE YEAR 1862

where they found them. Finally, after they had tried all sorts
of plans, such as shutting them up, feasting them, ete., the
Indians agreed to show them the place, but they wanted a good
many blankets for doing it. But they kept eoming down with
their price and at last four of them said they would go with a
party of twelve or fifteen white men and show them where they
found the gold. For their pay they were to receive a few ponies
and some provisions and their board while they were on the
trip. They went up the east side of the Humboldt river, but
after they had traveled a few days two of the Indians left in
the night and before long another one did the same thing.
Harper doesn’t know whether the other one got away or they
killed him. The party then started back toward Star City.
When they got down to Gravelly Ford they ran across a band
of Indians who were fishing camped by the river and they killed
a lot of them, perhaps ten or twelve, and sealped them. They
brought the scalps into Star City with them and some of the
erowd wore them on their belts around town. There were a good
many tame Indians who frequented the place, and probably
some wild ones, too, and they all knew where the scalps came
from. The sequel to this will be told later on.

Early in September a man coming to this valley from Red
Bluff with a load of fruit had three arrows shot into him by
the Indians. About the same time an emigrant train eamped in
the valley and they reported that they had buried fourteen men,
women, and children on the Humboldt. They supposed that
the Indians had killed them. A week afterwards a man was
killed at Fredonyer’s house in Mt. Meadows, twenty arrows
being shot into him.

Two Inpians SHor NEAR BANKHEAD'S

September 26th two Washoe Indians eame into Lomas and
Bankhead’s blacksmith shop in what is now Janesville. James
Doyle of Milford says they had a couple of old guns and they
wanted Bankhead to fix them. They were of no account and
he threw them down on the ground and said he could not fix
the old things. The Indians didn’t understand English
very well and they went around the place saying *° old
things’’ until the women got frightened. H. E. Lomas tells the
rest of the story. Ile says the Indians were very impudent

[289 ]



HISTORY OF LASSEN COUNTY, CALIFORNIA

while they were in the shop, and because there had been a great
deal of trouble with the Indians that year, it made him a little
nervous. Their actions frightened the few women who lived in
the place. A man named Tunnel was in the shop at the time
and he felt himself insulted by what they said and did. When
they started off up the road Tunnel and another man went
around and got in ahead of them and lay behind a log by the
side of the road at the top of the hill about half a mile west of
Fort Janesville. When the Indians came along they fired on
them killing one and wounding the other. The wounded one,
who was lame, ran straight up toward the mountain and escaped.
He went down the valley where some one dressed his wounds and
he got well. The men who did the shooting put the body of the
dead Indian on a log and burned it.

This affair was not very creditable to the whites, but there
was some excuse for it from the fact that they had been driven
almost to desperation by the Indians that year. Besides the
stealing and murdering done by them, for which they escaped
punishment the most of the time, they would come into the
valley with property taken from the whites and sometimes
boasted of it. The young bucks delighted in being as mean and
impudent as they could and seemed to think that the whites
dare not resent it. There is a limit to what men can stand, and
between fear of invasion by the Indians and anger at what they
had already done, the Honey Lakers had reached that limit.

Four MEN ATTACKED BY THE INDIANS NEAR THE SHAFFER RANCH
Told by H. E. Lomas and the ‘‘Quiney Union.”’

On the 28th or 29th of October Mr. Lomas was putting a
roof on his cabin at the Shaffer Ranch (Lathrop and Bradley
had sold out to the Shaffer Brothers) when a man came to the
station from the emigrant road. He was very much excited and
said that four of them had been attacked by the Indians not
far out on the road to the northeast. There were two teams, one
an ox team and the other a mule team, and they were going from
the Humboldt to Red Bluff. The ox team was somewhat behind
the other one, and when they were about two miles from Shaffer’s
fifteen Indians rose up from among the sagebrush some thirty
yards away and fired on the teamster and a passenger that he
had. While the latter was trying to get his gun out from under
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