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Parasols like the one at right
helped keep the warm July
sun off the heads of
fashionable parade-watchers.

- '.M.‘ a2aT i 1‘:& 3 4 .Y‘é
Above, crowds cheered when this replica of
Spanish-American war hero Commodore Dewey’s
[lagship, the Olympia, passed, followed by a float
honoring the state of Oregon.

prepared floats passed by, the advertising continued
with “Dewey” washing machines and Racket stores
vying for the crowd’s attention. But soon, word of a
near-tragedy began to circulate.

Henry Boyden and Horace Nicholson, “The
Hardware Men,” were riding their decorated wagon to
the formation area, accompanied by S.A. Carlton, and
the Danielson boy, Chaumas. Something gave way on the wagon,
and with Horace holding the reins, the team of grays was startled
into a frenzied, disoriented run. A collision with a woodpile threw
everyone to the ground, tangled in decorations and surrounded by
splintered pieces of the wagon, which had broken away from the
running horses. Boyden and Carlton were barely scratched but
the Danielson boy was suffering from shock, and Nicholson
‘ looked bad. When Dr. Pickel arrived, the victim was unconscious
“ with loss of blood, cuts, and bruises on his head and body. Later,
those who had seen Nicholson’s injuries would say that his
} chances of continuing his “earthly interest,” wouldn’t have been
' worth a thirty-cent bet. It had been a close call and it took nearly
l a week before he was “able to sit up and notice things,” and
\
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be the “Welcome to Medford” float, ridden by
Edith Webb, at the end of the official parade.

current fire chief of the hose company and for the Fourth of July
celebration he had been chairman of the sports committee. Some
of the afternoon races would be canceled and not all the events
would continue as planned, but Nicholson was alive and the
Medford Mail, reported two days later that “No man in Medford
would be more missed than Horace.””

Spectators in carriages and on horseback joined at the end
of the parade, followed by those on foot who continued the
promenade to the grove of trees on the Washington School

grounds. Washington stood where the

shortly after that before
he could “move about,
just a little, with the aid
of crutches.” Nicholson
was a popular man in
town. He was the
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The unidentified woman above, holding
a streaming banner, is riding a float

bedecked in red, white, and blue that
may have represented a local business.
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: This walking stick, featuring a portrait of
General U.S. Grant and the star symbol of the
Grand Army of the Republic, dates from 1892.

SOUTHERN OREGON HERITAGE TODAY

County Courthouse stands today and was
the site of the formal celebrations of this
Independence Day. The Cornet Band
began to play as the crowd formed.
Those who wanted to hear the orations
and exercises moved forward as close as
possible, while others picnicked just east
of the school in the city park.

The noisy crowd became silent as fifty
men and women of Medford’s Choral
Union began to sing Verdi’s chorus from
Ernani, “O Hail Us Ye Free.” Dr. Robert
Burnett, chairman of the music committee
and one of the best voices in the valley,
was joined in the chorus by fellow committee member Grace
Foster. Both had sung together in groups and as a duo many times,
and one year later, the popular dentist and the elementary school
teacher were united in marriage.®

The invocation by the town’s Baptist minister, T.L.. Crandall,

a few introductory remarks, and the choir’s rendition of Gounod’s
“The Soldier’s Chorus” set the stage for the reading of the
Declaration of Independence by seventeen-year-old Mae
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Merriman. Likely filled with
nervousness and trepidation,
the young lady finished with
confidence and gracefully
accepted the cheers and
applause of the crowd.

Early in life, Judge
William Colvig had wanted
to be a Shakespearean actor.
He often joked that the
frustration of that ambition
“had robbed the world of a
great actor, and forced upon
it an indifferent lawyer.” The
title “judge” was honorary:
“The only thing I’'m judge of
is good whiskey,” he said.
When the celebration committee had
discovered that their scheduled speaker,
State Senator G.C. Brownell, would
mysteriously not appear, they turned to
Colvig, one of the most knowledgeable
and popular men of the county. The judge
was always prepared to speak and, as
expected, when he took the platform he
forcefully delivered an “eloquent and
masterly” oration. The Medford Mail
expressed the thanks of all: “Mr. Colvig
is always ready to aid in times of distress
and he very generously gave to us the
assistance asked for, and for all of which
we are most grateful.”

Nine innings of play were
all that stood in the way of a
[ifty-dollar prize for the
winning team.

As the day progressed, cumulus clouds
formed high above, and the gentle
morning breezes were replaced with
gusty noontime winds. Accompanied by
the festive crowd, the chorus sang the
“Star Spangled Banner.” The band played
a few more martial tunes, then everyone
dispersed for lunch.

The afternoon began with a comical
street parade to the public grounds
northwest of town. John Hardin’s
Calithumpians, some dressed as clowns,
entertained with a boisterous and
disorderly march. To the amusement of
the crowd, men dressed as the “Goddess
of Liberty” and the “Angel of Peace”
rode atop mock floats. The afternoon was
meant for fun, and the sight of young
boys chasing greased pigs and
climbing greased poles
quickly ended any
pretensions of solemnity.
A large rope was brought
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out and a series of tug-of-war
contests were held between
young and old, male and female.
While the children challenged

each other in the three-legged,

sack and foot races, their fathers
placed bets on the horses.

An area was cleared, bases set
out and standing crowds enclosed a
baseball field. Nine innings of play
were all that stood in the way of a
fifty-dollar prize for the winning team.
Those in the know said that Medford
and Eagle Point were evenly matched and
the betting, which always accompanied
these contests, was likely to be heavy.
The game was played “... with much zeal
and spirit and amid a great deal of cheering
on the part of the crowd, but although the
small boys yelled and the Medford boys
played gallantly, Eagle Point carried off
the purse.” Local games of the era were
seldom defensive struggles, and this one
ended in a score of 20-13.

In the city park, Professor Nelson and
his assistant, Professor Merritt, were
placing the balloon and inflating burner
on the ground, in preparation for Nelson’s
ascent. The inflation

At left, buggies and spectators press
Jorward to join the unofficial parade

¥ once the last of the floats pass the

corner of Main and Central.

was being thwarted by the gusty winds.
The flame fluttered and wandered
erratically, threatening to burn the fabric
of the balloon itself. After several
attempts, Professor Nelson conceded that
a balloon ascension today would be
impossible. Cries of “fake” and “fraud”
erupted from the crowd, particularly from
those who had come a long way to see
“one of the greatest living aeronauts.”
With rumors raging that Medford had

required the burner to
force a ten-foot-long
flame inside of the
balloon, and the effort

Enthusiastic crowds
watch after the parade as
teams from Medford and
Eagle Point play a
Fourth of July baseball
game. Eagle Point won.
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used the balloon ascent as a ruse to attract
a large crowd, city fathers and the
celebration committee looked for a way
to rescue the town’s honor. After some
discussion, Nelson agreed to try again on
Saturday, July 7. Medford’s reputation
would be mended, somewhat, and the
professor, if successful, would be able to
collect his $125 fee.

By late afternoon the crowds began to
disperse. Not everyone would stay for the
$500 fireworks extravaganza that evening.
While there was still daylight, tired
families boarded wagons and trains for
their distant homes. The fireman’s ball at
the Angle Opera House was declared a
success, but a replacement hose cart was
still nearly two years away. “From the
beginning to the end the day was one
round of pleasure. Every one was happy.
The small boy, the large boy, the young
boy, the old boy, girls, women, babies,
each one was merry, jolly and happy from
morning till night, nor do any of them
grudge the time or the dollar spent.”"

Saturday the winds were calm and
barely 2,000 people were left to witness
Professor Nelson’s postponed flight.
Twenty men held the balloon to the
ground while it filled with the heated
morning air. Just after eleven a.m.,
Nelson gripped the dangling trapeze and
shouted “Let her go!” The

604 W. Main. A blacksmith by trade,
Wilson would construct the Wilson Opera
House in 1902. Everyone was happy. The
crowd had been thrilled, Professor Nelson
had his money, and Medford had proved
“...it was no fake.”"

Within months of the town’s creation
on a map, in late 1883, Medford’s barely
400 residents had held their first Fourth
of July celebration. By the time of the
1900 festivities, more than 2,000 lived
there and the town was poised for

The crowd had been thrilled,
Professor Nelson had his
money, and Medford had

proved “...it was no fake.”

tremendous growth and prosperity.
Memories would fade and bad times
would come and go, but for a few days in
July 1900, Medford truly had been “The
Center of It AlL.”E

Bill Miller is a library assistant with the
Southern Oregon Historical Society.

gaseous bag shot straight up.
As it drifted slightly north
and then back to the south,
the professor began to sway
back and forth from the
trapeze. Suddenly, as the
crowd gasped, he let go his
hands and caught the bar
with his legs. With the
slightest of effort, he righted '
himself and stood swinging :
confidently on the bar. When g
the balloon passed through 7 A
2,000 feet, Nelson cut A4
himself away and for a few
hundred feet hurtled
earthward, until his parachute
gradually filled with air. With
a lightened load, the balloon turned
upside down, and rapidly escaping air
formed a momentary cloud in the sky.
The collapsed balloon fell with
“tremendous” speed, plummeting into
J.A. Perry’s yard at the corner of Main
and Laurel. Minutes later the professor
landed safely in John Wilson’s yard at
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Crowds gather at the city park on
the Saturday following the Fourth

as that “great aeronaut,” Professor
Nelson, prepares to ascend in his hot
air balloon, a much-ballyhooed flight
that was canceled on the Fourth
because of dangerous winds.
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Preservation
Profile
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by Louise A. Watson

isten! Can you hear the tolling of
the church bells? They’re as familiar

a sound on Sunday morning in
Medford as the slap of the newspaper on
the doorstep.

At the Medford First United Methodist
Church, the same five-hundred-pound
bronze bell, hanging by a sturdy rope and
operated by hand power, has summoned
worshippers for more than a century. It
was preserved from certain destruction to
grace the belfry of a new church.

In November 1885, the Medford
Methodist Episcopal Church (forerunner
of today’s church) was organized in
Wolfe’s Hall, at Central and Sixth,
joining Methodist congregations in

}
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The Philadelphia-cast bell tolled first
in the belfry of the Methodist Church
building at Fourth and Bartlett, built
in 1889.

Jacksonville and Ashland. Initially, the
Medford Methodists worshipped at several
locations, including the old Presbyterian
Church site at Main and Holly streets.'
In 1889, the congregation was able
to build its own church on the southeast
corner of Bartlett and Fourth streets. D.T.
Lawton, Medford merchant and church
leader, donated the land for the wood-
frame structure, completed at a cost
of $4,000.

14

Preserving the

Bell’s Toll

SOHS #587

The bell, which
originally was
shipped around

Since 1924,

the historic bell
has occupied the
belfry of the First
United Methodist
Church on

West Main.

Cape Horn,
first called the faithful at Centenary
Methodist Episcopal church in Portland
before being acquired by the Medford
congregation.

Still, members wanted a bell for a
finishing touch. But where could they get
one they could afford? Enter Lawton and
his wife, Amelia. Before moving to
Medford in 1887, the couple lived in
Portland and attended the Centenary
Methodist Episcopal Church. They found
out the old church was being torn down
to make way for a new structure, a
merger of two Methodist congregations
in Portland. Amelia, known for her
organization and dedication to church

work, raised $100 to buy the bell in 1892.

Not only did she do the fund raising, but
she traveled to Portland to personally
oversee transportation of the bell by
wagon to Medford~

One curious detail of the bell’s history
could be a typographical error. Records
show that it was cast in a Philadelphia
foundry and transported to Portland
around Cape Horn by sailing ship, a
16,000-mile journey taking three
months.’ The casting date is reported in
some newspaper and church archives as
1886; in others as 1866.*

Whatever its date, the bell is
historically linked with Jacksonville in
two ways. Just as Amelia Lawton did,
well-known banker C.C. Beekman also
made a special trip to purchase a church
bell, going to San Francisco in 1880 to
obtain the bell for the Jacksonville First
Presbyterian Church. It is the only other
bell in Southern Oregon known to have

come “round the Horn.”” (The bell for the

First Presbyterian Church in Medford did
not make that journey, according to a
church historian, but was added in 1900.
The Ashland Methodist Church, first
organized in 1864, installed its bell just
twenty years ago and the First Baptist
Church, dating to 1885, does not have a
bell.®) In addition, Rev. William Royal,
the father of Rev. Thomas Fletcher Royal
of Jacksonville, founded the Centenary

PHOTO BY DANA HEDRICK-EARP

Church in east Portland in 1864, the same
church that housed the bell before Amelia
Lawton bought it. Rev. William Royal
preached briefly in Jacksonville before
leaving in 1854.

When the Methodist Church moved to
its present site on West Main Street in
1924, the bell came along, too. In 1964, it
was dedicated, fittingly, to the memory of
D.T. and Amelia Lawton.*&

Louise Watson is a Medford freelance
writer and editor.
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Pioneer
Biography

Merriman

rtenecia Riddle Chapman and her
family prepared for the journey
west in 1851. But five days before

their scheduled departure for Oregon
Territory, her husband, John Chapman,
died. Relying on her personal courage,
Artenecia proceeded with her plans, and
left Ilinois with her parents and her year-
old son, John.' Leading her wagon drawn
by three yoke of oxen, she made her way
to Southern Oregon.”

A year later, William H. Merriman left
Tllinois with the Isaac Constant wagon
train, along with his ailing wife, Mary, and
their two children. Mary’s health never
improved and she died early during the
trip, followed by their son, who was
poisoned by milk he drank from a cow that
had eaten wild parsnip. This left Letta,
William Merriman’s daughter, to be cared
for by his sister, Lucinda Constant.’

The widow Artenecia Chapman and the
widower William Merriman met in Riddle,
Oregon, and were married in 1853.
William, a talented blacksmith and wagon
maker, built a cradle to be used for their
first baby, George, who was born on May
22, 1854. Artenecia rocked each of their
fifteen children in this handsome cradle.*
The family also included William’s
daughter, Letta, and Artenecia’s son, John.
In 1857, the Merrimans moved to the
Rogue Valley, purchased 120 acres (two
miles north of present Medford along what
is now Merriman Road), and began
farming the fertile land. Anxious to pick up
trade from the miners, they also

by Janette Merriman

SOHS #5682

While raising the children and maintaining
the household, Artenecia acted as an
interpreter during the Indian Wars, utilizing
her fluency in the Chinook language.® The
last baby, Winnifred, was born in 1874.
Just three years later William died.’

Artenecia lived a long life. In 1917 her
obituary reflected her dedication to her
children: “In her later years she traveled
from home to home of her children, with
quiet dignity enjoying the amenities of life
as we live it today, so lovingly tendered by
the younger generation. ... With the touch
of a finger she commanded the gas jet, the
electric light and the thousand and one
additions to comfort and convenience
which science has given us, as compared
with the tallow dip, the pine knot, the
swinging crane in the open fireplace and
the Dutch oven with which she so
thoroughly satisfied the wants of her
family as they grew to manhood.”

Many times during her life Artenecia
was interviewed about the early days of
Oregon and asked about the pioneer

Acc. #580

operated a blacksmith shop.
George learned the blacksmithing
trade from his father.’

(--\
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in 1854, It was used to rock te ﬁftee
children of William and Artenicia.

SOUTHERN OREGON HERITAGE TODAY

Artenecza Riddle Merriman, left, wzth
her sister, Mollie Riddle Beall.

lifestyle. She also appeared in a film about
pioneers at the 1915 Panama-Pacific
Exposition in San Francisco. Unable to
visit San Francisco, Artenecia was told by
her granddaughter of the surprise when her
grandmother, or Mrs. Merriman as she is
referred in the film, flashed upon the
screen the moment she stepped into the
Oregon building at the Exposition.” This
matriarch’s enduring legacy is reflected in
her commitment to the community and the
upstanding, active children she raised in
the Rogue Valley. £

Janette Merriman, owner of JCM Museum
Services, is married to the great-great grandson
of Artenecia Merriman.
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