




Elbert D. Foudray 
Southern Gentleman 

" when Elbert D. Foudray reached the 
advanced age of nearly eighty-three 
on November 5, 1903, he passed from 
the scenes of earth. He was one of 

the early pioneers whose brave shoulder
ing of responsibility on the frontier 
will always inspire gratitude and admira
�t�i�o�n�.�"�>�'�~� His obituary, written by James 
R. Neil, E.K. Anderson and William M. 
Mattus for the records of the Southern 
Oregon Pioneer Society, proclaims:"[He] 
was ever honest and faithful to his trust 

* Portrait and Biographical Record, CHAPMAN PUB
LISHING �C�O�~�~�A�N�Y�,� p. 217. 
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and [at the end], surrounded by friends 
and those near and dear to him, he died. 
All that was mortal of him was laid to 
rest in the Phoenix [Oregon], Cemetery." 
The Reverend F.G. Strange delivered his 
eulogy and the host of friends and rela
tives standing around his grave in the 
cold Oregon drizzle did not doubt that 
his name would be eternally honored in 
southern Oregon for his contributions. 

By 1903 the members of the Pioneer 
Society were no longer the hardy souls 
who had trailed across the unknown prairies 
to wrestle a civilization in the wilder-
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ness, but as they grew older they became 
more aware of the roles they had played, 
and few of them ever thought that we 
would cease being grateful to them. They 
held annual meetings and invited elo
quent orators to extoll them and were 
certain of their place in history. The 
world would remember and honor them and 
their deaths would remain forever poign
ant in memory. The family of Judge Page 
Paine Prim, for instance, was so sure of 
his significance that only his initials, 
P.P.P., were carved on his tombstone. A 
future generation who didn't know the 
identity of P.P.P. was unthinkable. But 
today the cemetery plots extend over 
acres and acres and few who wander about 
the grounds reading the messages on the 
stones wonder -- or care much -- about 
the life and love of Little Lydia, Ben, 
Maggie, Our Darlings, Beloved Adam, or 
any of the other hundreds whose deaths 
threw a cloud of mourning over the city. 

But the first citizens were important 
and it is necessary and proper that we, 
at times, revive their histories so they 
don't become extinct. Elbert D. Foudray 
was a civic leader and an important 
citizen. During his time he fought 
Indians, led parades, served as guest 
orator and influenced the legislature. 
The fact that he isn't featured in the 
history books makes him a good subject 
for the newsletter. 

H
e was born at Foudraysburg, Fleming 
County, Kentucky, on January6,1821. 
The Oregon Sentinel_, in his obituary, 
reported he was of old Kentucky 

stock, which sounds like good bourbon 
and probably means he came from a dis
tinguished family with a plantation, a 
verandah for serving juleps, a stable 
of thoroughbred racing stock, fields of 
cotton and a private community of slaves. 

As an energetic young man, after finish
ing his schooling, he left home and went 
to Charleston, Virginia, where he clerked 
in a general merchandising house. Life 
in the south in the 1840s must have been 
very pleasant, and clerking was an ad
mirable pursuit for a boy, but it was 
only a temporary position of course. 
After a couple of years he accepted a 
post as manager of a hotel in Charles
ton where he remained for six more years 
until 1848. 

Leaving Charleston he went to New Or-
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leans where gold excitement was disturb
ing the peace of the majority of the in
habitants. By this time he was 27 years 
of age, still single, having resisted 
the charms of the belles of Charleston, 
and was seeking a more adventurous life. 
He was certainly not immune to gold fever. 

In March, 1849, signing on as an able
bodied seaman, he set sail for the west 
coast on the St. Mary_, a merchant 
schooner. As crew member on a sailing 
vessel, he hoped for more excitement 
than the life of a hotel keeper had pro
vided him. And he found it almost im
mediately. The little ship was beset 
by foul weather as it sailed into the 
Gulf of Mexico. Freak storms buffeted 
it and, navigating only at the whims of 
the wind and the currents, it barely 
escaped destruction. As it drifted 
willy-nilly about the gulf, the crew 
worked continually to repair the damages 
but at last the storms blew themselves 
out and the St. Mary made its way on its 
prescribed course. When the little 
ship reached Cape Horn it was again 
subjected to treacherous weather. Round
ing the promontory required all the 
navigational skills the crew could mus
ter. for seventy-four days --well over 
two months -- the ship was driven back 
and forth about the cape by the hurri
cane winds and storms. The sturdy lit
tle vessel was constantly threatened 
with disaster and for all that time the 
crew was in continuing peril for their 
lives. At last the gales abated and 
the St. Mary could go on its way, but 
many days passed before she pulled into 
the port of San Francisco in the dead 
of winter, January, 1850. The trip had 
taken ten months, four more months than 
that required for the overland route 
across the plains. This answers the 
question which has sometimes been asked: 
Why did the pioneers trudge over the 
dusty Oregon trail when they might have 
booked a stateroom and taken a ship 
around the southern tip of South America? 

E
lbert Foudray's first business ex
perience in the west was as a clerk 
in a grocery store in San Francisco. 
He held the position just long enough 

to acquire a nest egg to fall back on if 
his mining endeavors were unsuccessful. 
He first tried his luck on the Feather 
River "where he scooped up considerable 
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dust; but hearing of the rich mines on 
the Trinity, where the dirt never paid 
less than a dollar to the pan, he came 
north and worked on that stream and in 
the Weaver basin until late in 1850. "''' 

He was 29 years of age and had not 
yet struck a rich vein. This would be 
totally discouraging when others a few 
feet away were periodically leaping in
to the air and hollering, "Eureka!" as 
they drove their picks into the mother 
lode and became rich for life. In 1851 
he hung his goldpan and his digging 
tools on the fence and, with Benjamin 
T. Davis, started a pack train to haul 
supplies into the mines of Yreka. They 
purchased a string of thirty mules and 
went into a full-scale business. 

In the fall of 1851, Foudray became 
clerk in a hotel at Marysville. The 
money he made was to be used to acquire 
more equipment and mules while his 
partner continued with the actual opera
tion of the packing line. Although 
there were many pack trains in the west, 
there were also many miners and the mar
ket for supplies never let up. A heavy 
demand for flour sent Benjamin Davis on 
a trip to the Willamette valley for a 
load. This expedition ended in complete 
disaster: twenty-five of the mules were 
drowned in the Umpqua river and their 
packing business folding abruptly. 

Foudray soon became dissatisfied with 
his position as clerk in a hotel where 
prospectors gathered and exchanged 
stories of strikes they had made, both 
real and imaginary, and threw money 
around as if they had a never-ending 
supply. He soon gave up the hotel 
business and returned to the mines. 

Just at this time gold was discovered 
in Jackson Creek, and Table Rock City, 
soon to become Jacksonville, sprang up 
overnight. Joining the throng of pros
pectors who surged into southern Oregon, 
he tried his luck in both Jackson and 
Josephine counties, and even wandered 
into northern California, looking for 
bonanzas in Cottonwood Creek, north of 
Yreka, and in the areas around Althouse 
and Sucker creeks. His luck was far 
from spectacular although he searched 
in all the right places. 

In 1852 the Rogue Indians became 
waspish. They could tolerate miners 
temporarily cluttering up their hunting 

* Oregon Sentinel, April 30, 1879. 
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grounds and muddying the creeks, but set
tlers who intended to make permanent 
homes in Indian lands, were not to be 
endured. As the Indians began sniping 
at lone travelers and threatening people 
who lived in isolated and remote cabins, 
the settlers took refuge in forts and 
full scale warfare erupted. Although 
many of the miners continued their soli
tary search for gold, the danger drove 
many others to seek safety in the mining 
camps. 

Elbert Foudray returned to Jacksonville 
where he again established a pack train, 
this time to take supplies to the sol
diers and volunteers. He continued this 
project until Captain John surrendered 
to General Lane in 1853. 

At the close of hostilities he did not 
return to the mine fields. He stayed on 
in Jacksonville and was employed as a 
bookkeeper in the firm of Anderson and 
Glenn, who jointly owned a flour mill. 
In addition to this activity, he became 
city clerk for Jacksonville, a position 
he retained until 1860. 

During that year he became a joint 
owner of the flour mill at Phoenix in 
partnership with Anderson and Glenn. 
These two men soon gave up their share 
of the Phoenix mills, leasing them to 
Elbert Foudray, who became sole owner. 

THE DEBATE'" 

I
n 1857 Jackson County was strongly in 
favor or slavery, but anti-slavery 
orators were extremely persuasive. The 
citizens were swayed in spite of their 

early prejudices. To combat this in-
fluence, the pro-slavery leaders pro
posed a public debate. E.D. Foudray and 
S.M. Wait were the proponents; Orange 
Jacobs and Samuel Culver took the nega
tive stand. T.W. Davenport, in an article, 
"Slavery Question in Oregon," reported 
the debate. He wrote: "Mr. Foudray was 
a Kentuckian of education and ability, 
one of the best-known businessmen in the 
county, a man of large influence, of good 
presence and possessing that peculiar 
dignity claimed for high-toned southern 
gentlemen. Mr. Wait was the owner of the 
flouring mill at Phoenix." 

Mr. Foudray and his partner stood for ' 
slavery and against free Negroes; the 

*The article appeared in Vol. 58, 1957, 
of the oregon Historical Society Journal. 
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negative side took their stand against 
slavery and for free Negroes. The de
bate was held in Phoenix, the building 
was packed to overflowing -- many 
standing within hearing distance around 
it. There was no recording secretary to 
write down the words of the debaters, 
but the arguments were so strongly put 
forth by both sides that members of 
the audience remembered them for years 
afterward. Some of Mr. Foudray 's senti
ments, selected from Davenport's essay, 
reveal his character and divulge his 
partisan stand on slavery. Orange Jacobs 
made a powerful rebuttal. 

Foudray made the introductory address 
and stated he did not propose to make 
slaves of anybody who was then free; 
nor would he ask for a revival of the 
African slave trade. But, he stated, 
slavery was a fact, under the protection 
of the law, and if those already in 
slavery were put to service to help 
cultivate farms and tend their duties 
about the plantation, they would be 
better off, and the farmers would have 
cheap labor which they could never have 
so long as gold mining paid a free 
laborer better wages than the farmer 
could afford. The southern states had 
become rich and powerful using slaves 
and if the plantation owners were forced 
to pay salaries to laborers, they would 
face ruin. The southern way of life, 
as it was then known would be a thing 
of the past. Without the wealthy land
owners of the south, the north would 
also suffer. After these points, Mr. 
Foudray launched into a rambling ora
tion about the evils of free blacks, 
equality and miscegenation. 

M4 Colver followed him and attacked 
his statements. He too had lived in 
the south, but he could not agree with 
Mr. Foudray. Mr. Wait repeated his 
partner's arguments, but was over
shadowed by the fiery anti-slavery ora
tion made by Orange Jacobs. 
In complete accord with his partner, 

Sam Colver, he declared that the ques
tion was not whether there should be 
more or fewer slaves in the United States 
but whether or not Oregonians should 
introduce slavery as a feature of their 
political and social institutions. 
"Consider the slave-holding states," 
he said, "where the privilege of keep
ing men in bondage is a feature of 
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society. The southern people censor 
the press and prohibit free speech to 
maintain a system that is morally wrong. 
Depend upon it, slavery in Oregon will 
be no different from slavery in Kentucky. 
Let no one deceive himself as to that 
matter. The bloodhound will be here to 
track the fugitive, and their discordant 
noises will be heard in the mountains 
and canyons of our serenely beautiful 
valleys. So will the auction block, 
the cat-o-nine-tails, the branding iron, 
the manacles and the slavedriver who 
heeds no human tie, fraternal, paternal, 
filial or marital as applicable to the 
slave." 

The debate made a profound impression 
upon the audience. It was a vote-maker 
for the anti-slavery cause and it must 
have turned the scale in Jackson County, 
as the election returns showed a majority 
of 21 for freeing the slaves while the 
free Negro was excluded from the Oregon 
Territory by a vote of sixteen to one. 
In a poll of 837 voters in Jackson 
County only 46 were willing that the 
blacks should be free to live in Oregon 
and pursue a chosen avocation. 

Mr. Davenport wrote: "And without 
asking whether the time will ever come 
when the Negro shall be treated as a 
man and a brother entitled to equal 
rights, let it be set down as a fact 
that, in the year 1857, only 46 white 
men in Jackson County had the humanity 
and courage to declare such a conviction. 

The general opinion was that Orange 
Jacobs had easily outtalked the Demo
crat members of the team. It was 
agreed that Foudray and Wait had made 
a poor showing, but the fact that 
Foudray was on the losing side of the 
debate had little effect on his reputa
tion as a public spirited citizen and a 
southern gentleman. Even before he 
settled down in the tender bonds of 
marriage, he was regarded as a dignitary 
and a person of consequence in southern 
Oregon. 

I
n Phoenix Elbert Foudray met Sarah 
Abi Colver. She was seventeen; he 
was forty. As a little girl of eight 
she had crossed the plains in 1850 

with her parents, Mr. and Mrs. Hiram 
Colver, and Hiram's brother, Samuel 
Colver. After spending a couple of 
years in the Willamette valley they 

THE TABLE ROCK SENTINEL 



moved in the spring of 1852 to the Rogue 
River Valley and settled on Donation 
Land Claims near Phoenix. Sarah Abi 
was ten years old and grew to young 
womanhood in southern Oregon. She was 
second in a family of seven children. 
Her father was not strong and did not 
long survive the rigors of pioneer life. 
He died in 1858. His wife survived him 
until 1891, dying at the age of seventy
seven. 
Elbert Foudray, who had avoided ro

mance for so long, was immediately 
smitten and began paying court to the 
young lady. In 1862 theywere married. 

For the next eight years he and 
Sarah Abi lived in Phoenix, and Foudray 
continued the operation of the flour 
mill until 1869. 

In that year he fell upon bad times. 
Thinking to enlarge the mill and in
crease its volume of business, he bor
rowed several thousand dollars. The 
winter of 1868 was especially rough 
and the spring and summer season of 
1869 were disastrously dry. Farmers, 
relying on crops to keep them solvent, 
faced a total loss. Miners, who needed 
water to pan for gold, were idle. 
Without their patronage, many busi
nesses failed, and Elbert Foudray was 
unable to make payments on his loan. 
A letter from Sarah Abi to her sister 
Martha graphically describes their 
predicament. 

Dear Sister and Brother, 

Phoenix, Oregon 
May 6, 1869 

..• We are entirely broke up, we are 
worse than broke up we cannot pay our 
debts. Instead of making seven or eight 
thousand dollars we have lost that much. 
Thare was never such hard times known in 
Jackson County before. The miners have 
not nad water enough this winter to make 
their coffee let alone mining. This 
pretty winter has played hob with us all. 
Mr. Foudray has taken advantage of the 
bankrupt law in order to pay his debts, 
then we will be clear of debt by law but 
not in reality. I think we will owe about 
four thousand dollars more than our 
property will sell for these hard times, 
Mr. Foudray has spent a grand fortune 
here in Gasburg speculating and we have 
come out of the little end of the horn 
at last our property will be sold to the 
highest bidder this fall and who ever gets 
it will get a good bargain and splendid 
property, we have put eight thousand dol
lars worth of work on it since we have 
had it. It will make some one an inde
pendent fortune when the railroad comes 
through. If we could keep it we would, but 
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Sarah Ahi Colver Foudray 

we are too far gone now to think of such 
a thing. It is interest money that has 
broke us up. We have paid twenty three 
thousand dollars interest since we bought 
the mill. This is what has played us out 
with other bad luck to tedious to mention. 
• .. Mr. Foudray estimates it as being worth 
Twenty thousand dollars and expect it to 
sell for half its value if not less, these 
hard times. I will close hoping you are 
all well my health is poor ... Mr. Foudray 
wrote to everybody about his property to 
post every one that he knew that it was to 
be sold this fall to the highest bidder. 

Yours truly, 
Sarah Foudray .,~ 

In 1855 Foudray had been elected Rep
resentative from Jackson County on the 
Democratic ticket. This political post 
provided a living for the Foudrays. Sell-

* From a collection of letters written by 
members of the Samuel Colver family. 
The correspondence has been kept in the 
family for over a hundred years and 
copies were given to SOHS by Bette Hyde 
of Jacksonville. 
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ing his mill at a fraction of its worth, 
he and Sarah Abi moved to Jacksonville, 
then the center of political activity in 
the county. 

He soon became well-known for his 
stand on law and order, having no toler
ance for law breakers or unscrupulous 
citizens. In 1871 he received a special 
commission from Governor Grover, and, 
armed with a requisition, went to Salt 
Lake City where he arrested a former 
Secretary of State, Samuel E. May, who 
had failed to pay a debt to the State. 
Elbert Foudray brought him back to 
Oregon to face trial. 

The editor of the Portrait and Bio
graphical Record wrote, "It was prin
cipally through his influence in the 
legislature in 1866 that the bill was 
introduced advocating the building of 
the railroad through Phoenix." 

In 1872 he was appointed to the post 
of Deputy Sheriff under Henry Klippel. 
He became a greatly respected deputy 
and a favorite citizen of the county 
seat. While he was in the sheriff's 
office, he raided a gambling house 
where gambling laws were being violated, 
and, at his insistence, the court donated 
the heavy fines to the Jacksonville 
school to "augment the school fund." 

When his term of deputy sheriff ex
pired, he opened a mercantile business 
in Jacksonville, which he left when the 
governor appointed him aide to General 
John Ross who had returned to active 
soldiering at the outbreak of the Modoc 
War in 1873. He was given the rank of 
Captain. 

When the war ended, Foudray returned 
to his store, but in June, 1876, sold 
it after he was elected County Clerk. 
He served in this capacity for two terms 
--or four years--and afterwards offi
ciated as justice of the peace for six 
years. At the same time he accepted 
a position as Recorder for the city of 
Jacksonville. 

Many improvements in county affairs 
were traceable to his support and 
assistance. His name was frequently in 
the local papers which faithfully re
ported his activities. In 1878 the 
Democratic Times announced: "E.D.Foudray 
is officiating as County Clerk in the 
absence of E.B. Watson." 

On August 7, 1878, the Oregon Sentinel 
wrote: "E.D. Foudray and K. Kubli went 
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over to Beaver Creek last Saturday. They 
have employed several men to commence 
work at their cinnabar mines in that 
locality." 

The Sentinel again, in February, 1879, 
reported:"Mr. E.D. Foudray has been 
appointed to fill the vacancy occasioned 
by the death of Recorder U.S. Hayden. 
The appointment has given universal 
satisfaction." 

Sentinel_, January 1, 188l:"E.D. Foudray 
has been ill at his residence with 
erysipelas but is now improving~' 

The Sentinel, September 1881, featured 
a news story about the funeral parade 
honoring the assassinated President 
James A. Garfield. -J~ "A committee was 
appointed to write the obituary resolu
tions. The group was made up of Judge 
E.B. Watson, Charles Nickell, E. D. 
Foudray and William M. Turner. These 
four men were high on the scale of 
exemplary citizens -- two editors, a 
judge and Elbert Foudray. Foudray also 
served in the funeral cortege as an 
honorary pall bearer. 

While he was active in these county 
and city positions, he built and operated 
another flouring mill, this time in 
Jacksonville,in partnership with Thomas 
McKenzie. In 1890 he retired and he and 
Sarah Abi returned to their home in 
Phoenix. As a simon pure Democrat, he 
continued to be vitally interested in 
the party, attending every Democratic 
convention. He was acknowledged as 
party leader and was nominated as 
Representative in 1892. 

On November 5, 1903, he died at his 
home and was buried in the old Phoenix 
Cemetery. Sarah Abi survived him for 
nearly five and a half years; she died 
in May 1909. Mrs. Rebecca Moore, Mrs. 
A.H. Russell, and Mrs. Mary Hoffman 
Vining wrote her obituary. They said, 
"We have laid our dear pioneer sister 
in her last resting place by the side 
of her husband. 

She is gone but not forgotten." 
Raymond Lewis 
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Photographs by Doug Smith. 

VISIT THE MUSEUM GIFT SHOP!! 

There are several wonderful books 
awaiting your visit to the Jacksonville 
Museum Gift Shop. Shown at left are 
Southern Oregon: Short Trips Into His
tory, by Marjorie O'Harra and Lincoln 
On The Green Springs, by Anne Foley. 

Both of these local history books 
publish by our Society and both 
received very favorable reviews. 

O'Harra's book sells for $11.95 
and the Foley book for $3.95. As mem
bers, you receive a 15% discount. We'll 
also be pleased to mail a copy for 
an additional $1.00 handling charge. 

You'll enjoy both these glimpses 
into our past! 

TRUSTEES TO HOLD JULY MEETINGS 

The Board of Trustees of the Southern Oregon Historical Society will hold two meetings 
during the month of July. The first will be held at The Willows Farm Museum, 1053 Hanley 
Road on Thursday evening, July 17, 6:30PM for the purpose of discussing the development 
plan for the Willows. 

The regular meeting of the Board of Trustees will be held in the auditorium of the 
Jackson County Courthouse, Courthouse Square, Medford at 7:30PM on Tuesday evening, July 
22, at 7:30PM. Both meetings are open to the public 

NEW PEAR LABEL PLATE OFFERED 

Real Property Management, Inc. owners of 
the Medford Shopping Center, have produced a 
wonderful new pear label commerative plate in 
cooperation with our Society. This beautiful 
china plate features a full-color reproduction 
of the "Flying Pear" label of Oregon Orchards. 

This label from the 1920's, was produced 
by Mr. John Tomlin and was one of the earliest. 
The 1986 plate is the first in a series of 40 
and each plate is numbered and has a history of 
the label printed on the back side. 

The plate is available in the Jacksonville 
Museum Gift Shop for $19.95 (sorry, no discounts) 
with the proceeds going to our Society. Only 
500 were produced and more than 100 have already 
been sold so be certain to stop by and gets yours 
soon! 
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DON'T FORGET OUR SPECIAL EVENTS 

* Due to the pending Conditional Use 
Permit for The Willows Farm Museum, it 
is still not known at press time if we will 
be able to open the farm to the public 
during July. Please watch your local news
papers for announcements. We are certain
ly hopeful that The Willows will be open 
for "Farm Days" on Sunday, July 27, but 
we'll have to let you know later. 
* We currently have a wonderful new ex
hibit, Picture That~ featuring children's 
literature. The exhibit is located in the 
Pinto Gallery of the Children's Museum 
and will continue through September 28. 
* On August 14, the Society will sponsor 
a Mystery Bus Trip to a local historical 
sight. This is always one of the most en
joyable of our Society-sponsored trips, 
and, we're certain you' 11 want to be in
cluded. Call Marjorie Edens or MarianLahr 
at 899-1847 to sign up. We'll leave the 
Jacksonville Museum at 10 AM and the 
cost is $28 which includes a gourmet 
lunch! There aren't many spaces left so 
call today. 

In the travel department of the July, 
1986, issue of Connoiseur magazine is an 
article on Dumbarton Oaks: 

"Dumbarton Oaks is a super-gem, well 
worth seeing. A handsome house and 16 
acres on R Street at 31st Street, N.W. 
It was the site of the Dumbarton Oaks 
Conference in 1944. Besides its beauti
ful gardens, it has a unique library and 
museum devoted exclusively to early 
Christian & Byzantine art. Many icons. 
Also has America's finest Pre-Columbian 
art collection, library and museum. 
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THE WILLO\vS ']{ECEIVES A FACELIFT 

If you've passed The Willows lately, 
you've probably noticed that the buildings 
are receiving a new coat of white paint. 

In addition, we've been doing some 
much needed restoration work on the wood 
shed addition to the house and the side 
porch. After more than 110 years of ser
vice, dry rot, wet rot and insects had 
taken their toll on the framing which had 
to be replaced. 

Shown on the left is Chris Miller, 
the resident caretaker, repainting the 
stone foundation, and Byron Ferrell, the 
Society's Curator of Maintenance. 

Photograph by Doug Smith. 
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