
San Francisco, California,

May 9, 1906.

My dea r  Mo the r  and  B ro the rs :

S o m e h o w  I  c a n n o t  d w e l l  f o r  a n y  g r e a t  l e n g t h  o f  t i m eu p o n

sub jeç t  o f  the  awfu l  ca tas t rophe which has fa l len  upon.

a n d  s w e p t  c o m e  r c i a l  S a n  F r a n c i s c o  f r o m  t h e  f a c e  o f  t h e  e a r t

When I  undertake to speak or  wr i te  upon the subject  I  seem to:

be aga in  go ing through that  pecu l ia r  "Jenny Put  the Ket t le

On"  process o f  s i f t ing  and shak ing which resu l ted in  such ap-

p a l l i n g  l o s s  o f  l i f e  a n d  p r o p e r t y .

The  f i r s t  ev idence  I  had  o f  t he  ope ra t i on  o f  t he  ea r th -

quake was when,  at  about  5:15 A.  Mo,  Apr i l  18th,  I  was awaken-

ed by having my head st ruck against  f i rs t  one and then the

o ther  s ide  o f  my bed,  the  d i rec t ion  o f  the  quake  be ing  nor th

and south  and I  l y ing  eas t  end west ;  a lso  the  p las ter ing  f rom

t h e wal ls of  my room being showered in great volumes into my

face  and  eyes .  Dur ing  the  p rogress  o f  the  shakeup I  d id  no t

become  f r i gh tened ,  due ,  I  be l i eve ,  t o  t he  f ac t  t ha t  I  had  de -

c i d e d  t h a t  I  w o u l d  c e r t a i n l y  d i e ,  a n d  w o u l d  t h e r e f o r e  d i e  f i g h t -

ing,  which decis ion caused me to wrap mysel f  in  the matt ress

o f  the  bed ,  tha t  be ing  the  on ly  means  wh ich  I  cou ld  th ink  o f

t o  so f t en  t he  g r i nd ing  o f  t he  p i l l a r s  and  boa rds  w i t h  wh i ch  I

expected to  come in  forc ib le  contact  before  I  reached the

ground.  I  wondered,  whi le  be ing rocked back and for th ,  what

would have been the resul t  had the shock occurred dur ing the
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hours when businessmen would be in their offices and stores.

They would undoubtedly have made an attempt to escape; and as

the elevators are the only means of doing so, the result of *

the rush and crush which would have been made would have been

Tatal: Many, also, would have leaped to certain death from

upperstory windows. I t  seems a blessing,  80 far  as the loas

of 11fe 1s concerned, that i t  occurred just at the t ime when

i t  d id .  I  thought  o f  Mother  a  great  dea l  dur ing  th is  t ry ing

45 second space of time, and wondered how she would feel when

notif ied that I had been crushed beneath the ruins of my hotel,

Ior there is posi t ively no doubt that I  expected to die.  The

idea of l iv ing through i t  a l l  d id not once occur to me, and

when finally the thing stopped and I was again permitted to

breath freely, I  real ized the fact that the Divine Power must

have had a hand in it, which alone could have caused our walls

to withstand the awful onslaught which they received. I  re-

mained in bed until the quake was over, after which I arose,

went to the wash stand to bathe my face, but alas! the water

pipes fai led to respond to my efforts to draw therefrom, be-

cause, as I  later learned, al l  water mains were bursted. I

then looked wonderingly around the room, and discovered that

my dresser, which had been actually jammed into the north-

east corner of my room, held there f irmly by the table, heavi ly

laden with books, had sl idden at least one and a half feet

from its place, some of my books being scattered over the

floor. Next I saw the fate of my new Dunlap hat, which I had

laid upon some of my books in the wardrobe. The shake having
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thrown the hat to the f loor,  a large voltme of The Report of

the Smithsonian Institution, 1905", fell upon and mashed it

into smithersene. Mr. hat is no more, and was, when last seen,

sleeping the sleep of peace (pieces) in an ash can, among
many other thinge which suffered a simi lar fate. I  then re-

turned to my bed, and, strange to relate, slept unt11 awaken-

ed at 7:15 by the alarming of my poor clock, which was lying

upon its face in sack cloth and ashes. I then dressed mysel!

and went down to breakfast, and saw there the few who remained

at the house eating by the l ight of candles, gas and electr ici ty

having been cut off. I remarked to some one that I would now

have something of interest to write home, as I had experienced

an earth-quake which threw down many chimneys. Since our hotel

? had stood i t ,  I  thought the rest must also have survived. Af-

ter breakfast I went to the office at 4th & Townsend Streets,

but was refused admittance, as the building was much shaken up,

and therefore unsafe. On the way to and from the office I

saw sights which would turn the head of stronger hearted men

than I. Dozens of houses were by this time aflame, and women

and children, some half naked, were scuttling here and there,

some crying and wailing, others begging man to enter houses

and save mothers or sisters. One very touching sight was a

house which had fallen upon its occupants, a man, his wile

and baby, the latter two being kil led outright, the man having

expired later while being conducted by faithful hands to a

place of safety. To my everlasting horror, I  saw scores of

similar and worse cases. I saw many men, women and children
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being taken from the debris of fallen buildinge, some st111

alive, but most of whom were crushed. On Golden Gate Avenue

and Leaventorth Street I saw a small wooden frame structure

whioh had fallen and entrapped twenty five people, and, won-

derfu l  to re late,  a l l  escaped pract ical ly  unin jured.  At  s t111

another place I saw a poor woman pinned down by the fallen
walls of which a short time before was. her home, the flanes now

reaching within ten feet of her. She was praying to be shot

before being burned by the flames, but ready hands removed

what seemed to be tons of debris and rescued her. There were

also many things in connection with this great disaster which

would, under pleasanter conditions, be considered quite laugha-

ble. In one case I saw a small boy rushing out of his home,

carrying a pair of robler skates across his shoulder. Again

I saw a man emerge from a flaming structure bearing an umbrel-

La and a statuette of plaster paris, representing some ancester

of misery, maybe. Also, after martial law had been proclaimed,

I heard an old woman pleading with a soldier of my old company,

the 29th Company, Coast Artillery, to rescue her cat from the

fire which was destroying her house. Finally the man entered

the building and seized the cat, but it became too hot for him,

and he threw Mr. Cat out of a window of the second story, and

when he struck the side-walk he flattened out like a pag-cake.

When the man appeared again upon the scene, his blouse scorched,

and almost suffocated, the old lady asked him where was the

cat,, to which he replied, in tones scareely audible, "Damn
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your cat". I  apprached the spot where lay the remains of Mr.

Cat,  and, gent ly kioking her up, cal led the lady's attent ion

to the faot that her cat was ent irely safe from the f lames.

When she saw the smashed form of her cat reposing peaceful-

ly upon the walk she nearly went into hysterics, and hoped,

so she said, that the soldter would be shot at sunrise the

next morning. Many other incidents, too numerous to undertake

to mention here, occurred to mar the heartrending scenes

which we had to view.

After viewing the sights above enumerated, as well as hun-

dreds equally and more appalling, I ascended to the surmit of

Nob Hil l ,  at California and Jones Streets, and watched with sor-

rowful eyes the devastation of what was the day before one of

America's greatest business centers. But in this connection

I feel safe in asserting that had the shock not destroyed the

water mains, cutting off all water supply, which rendered the

use of fire engines and ladders useless, the Fire Department

of San Francisco, which 1s the best inst i tut ion in the ci ty

? and one of the best int he country, could have conquered the

flames before noon of the f irst day, Apri l  18th. However,

even though without a Fire Chief, Mr. Sullivan having been

Kil led by the fal l ing of his hotel,  I  bel ieve, the commendable

manner in which the brave firemen conducted their campaign

against such odds should, in my opinion, become a part of the

history of "The fal l  of San Francisco".

At about 2:30 P.M. oI Apri l  l8th, as well as I can now

recollect, I wrote a letter to mother (which was mailed a week
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later) stat ing, among other things, that I  was confident the

flames would never reach our hotel, but that very night, at

10:00 o'clock, a policeman came into the hotel and advised ug

that we should leave within a few moments, as the block was

to be blown up with dynamite, that the flames might not reach

to such a height  when af i re.  I  had,  for tunately,  a l ready

? placed all my most valuable belongings in packs upon the bed,

and I now threw them into a counterpane which I took from the

bed, along with a f ine new double blanket, which I raid take,

steal and carry away", in order to insure protection from cer-

tain elements which accompany the burning of a city, cinders,

ashes, etc., being more disagreeable as a tonic for the eyes

than the idea of stealing what would otherwise have been burned.

For  the f i rs t  t ime in my l i fe  I  was now wi thout  where to lay

my head. 'No one who has not had that experience can imagine

what  i t  i s  l i ke .  I  l onged to  d ie ,  and  fo r  two  days  I  regre t -

ted that I was not kil led outright, as death thus seemed more

acceptable than to be starved or burned, which I expected

might be my fate.  When I  reached the street that  n ight I

wondered where I should go. Then I was seized with an in-

spiration to go to the home of Mrs. Davies, Ethel's mother, on

Union and Leavenworth Streets, a distance of many blocks,

which I was compelled to walk in order to reach the place, as

the cars could not run at all, the tracks, in scores of in-

stances, being twisted out of shape or thrown ten or fifteen feet

high in places. Ethel was now visiting Bernal Heights, a re-
mote suburb of San Francisco, and later I shall relate a novel
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experience which I had in getting her home to our camp, after

i t  was establ ished. I  arr ived at Mrs. Davies'  at  about 10:30

and there deposited my trunk, spoken of above, which I had

been carrying in a manner similar to that in which the country

tramp, of whom John and I used to entertain such a horror,

a lways carr ies h is.  I  spent  the t ime f rom then t i l l  3 :30 A M

Thursday watching the flames do their work, and in trying to

convince the most pessimistic that the flames would never

reach  tha t  d i s t r i c t ,  o f  wh ich  I  fe l t  pe r fec t l y  con f iden t .  A t

3:30 A. N. I  went into the parlor, where, alas? I have en-

Joyed so many hours, and laid myself uponthe floor, and as I

was almost oblivious of what was going on down town, I felt

what I thought must have been a house falling upon me, which

was, in reality, Annie, who had come in to take down and

save the curtains, and stepped upon my "shanks". I believe I

gave a full expression of what I thought about being so "trampled

upon". I then hiked me off to the couch, and deposited my

sleepy. self thereon, awakening a 6:10 Thursday morning. I

then arose and went down to the cornerof Ellis and Polk Streets,

and, seeing a multitude going into a grocery store there, I

marched "by the right flank, (double time)", and found mysell

for the f irst t ime in the "bread l ine", which 1s now famous

in San Francisco. The f i rst  thing I  looked for was a side

of bacon or a ham. Seeing neither, I cl imbed three or four shelves

high, stacked six quart cans of corn, two of pears and a bucket of

lard upon my good left arm, stepped upon a bal l  of butter, did
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just what any one else would have done, slipped oft. But

I did more than most fellows could have done: caught my sleeve

on a meat hook, where I was suspended from further depreda-

tions until rescued by a good woman who wanted my place at the

"counter".  When I reached sol id ground again I  st i l l  bore

the eight cans and the bucket.  This was not loot ing, for the

grocer knew the store would soon burn, and so he helped some
of the women secure some articles which he thought they could

best carry away, and I was surprised at the strength of some.

I then returned, with the spoils of my first campaign, to Mrs.

Davies', a distance of about twenty blocks, reaching there at

about ten o'clook. I next went to the home of Ross' mother-

in-law, Mrs. Johnsen, to ascertain whether they had heard from

Ross' and his wife, Nettie, where I learned that they had

spent the night there, and had just returned home to preclude

the posáibi l i ty of any refugees taking charge of their house.

Then I called at the home of Mrs. Nicholls, a widow with four

girls and one boy. This family has been very nice to me, and

I was once given a birthday dinner there by them. I found

them moving their effects out on North Point Street, which

was not reached by the f i re at al l ,  so that they were quite

safe after only one move, many families having to move several

t imes. Mra. Nicholls'  chimney had fal len through the roof.

into the parlor during the earthquake, and they were frightened

very much. After leaving there I returned again to Mrs. Da-

vies', where I found her son-in-law, Chris. Jacobsen, who 1s
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& friend of mine; also two boye from where Ethel was visiting,

had come up, at her instigation, to ascertain the extent of

the damage, etc., at home. I know that she had, in her anx-

lety, induced the boys to come, although she holds out stoutly

that they volunteered to do so. It requires lots of pluck

to induce one to start on a walk of 10 miles, hence ny inference

that they came for her sake. The cars, as above stated, were

not running, and walking was not so good that day as it grew

to be later, when all became more accustomed to it, and was

therefore entirely out of the question for her to undertake.

At this time Chris and I went to Sacramento and Jones Streets

to assist in keeping a small portion of the effects of a friend

of his out of reach of the flames, which were then raging in

that section, returning to Mrs. Davies' in the afternoon,

going then to the home of Mrs. Jacobsen, Chris' mother, about

? sisteen blocks away, secured too gallons of whiskey (Joyfully

disposing of a case of beer), now back to Mrs. Davies', then

to the Presidio, (at least two miles away), where Mrs. Jacobsen

? had left & note she had gone for safety, searched the post for

the family, and, after having located them at Fort Mason on

the way back from the Presidio, returned once more to Mrs.

Davies'. Then poor Chris started to his home in Oakland,

and after reaching there he fellL in a fa int  at  h is door.  I

had made many more steps that day than he, and was doomed to

make more still, for at about 6:00 P.M. Thursday, (the same.

date), the Davies mother, girls and I started on our "westward

Ho" toward the Presidio, where we are still camping. Poor Mrs.
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cried a l i t t le upon leaving the house that had for & long t ime

been her home, and a more hospitable home was never reigned
over by woman. I contented myself by bidding farewella cer-

tain remote corner known as the cosy corner, known far and wide

as a  re t reat  fo r  the  love s ick .  (Not  tha t  I  was a t  a l l  he i r

to that  complaint) .  This was,  Indeed,  the f i rs t  home into

which I  was invi ted upon arr iv ing at this coast.

On Friday, the 20th, we pitched our tents near my old

company, and made a trip back in time to see the old house

on Leavenworth Street blown up, which closed the events of

the day. But dur ing this t ime I  was bending every energy.%

toward the concoction of a scheme whereby I might bring Ethel

to our camp, not desiring to have her remain over in the western

side of the city, where I thought, properly, hasdships would

be first and most severely felt. Somehow You may wonder why)

I wisked her to have as good accommodations as I received. I

must say here that the dear old 29th Company treated us in

such a genial manner that none of us can ever forget her. well,

at noon, saturday, the 21st, I went to my old company, secured

arms and uniform, went out to some fellow's camp, seized his

horse, rode him across the h1l1 and demanded from the Boulevard

l ivery stable on First  Avenue a r ig,  witch was given me. 0f

course martial law was in force, and a soldier in uniform, or

a red cross person could seize any private conveyance. But

this was no excuse for me to take mattial law into my own hands.

I gave the liveryman & receipt on behalf of the Government,

and then drove rapidly to Bernal Heights, scattering petty of-
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Tenders ahead of me in every direction. I  imagined that tr ip

was the 20th Century edition of "Sheridan's March to the Sea",

when really, If I had been caught, it would have been the

first Edition of "Smith's March to the Guard-House", which

he r ich ly  deserved.  Af ter  I  a r r ived a t  the foot  o f  the he ights ,

I  actual ly forgot the address at which Ethel was stopping,

which bears me out in the opinion that for a t ime I was con-

pletely "bug-house". After having rode me around for a long

halt hour, during which t ime I made many fruit less inquir ies

concerning the place which I desired to locate, I  thought of

the proper address,  and proceed, i f  that  d i rect ion.  Just  be-

fore I reached the address sought, I received a call from a

gentleman who stated that some people near him had been cook-

ing on their back porch all  day, and, since this was, and 1s

up to date, against the law, on account of cracked chimneys,

I approached the place pointed out, and made the gentleman of

the house promise he would remove his stove a hundred yards up

the hi l l  as soon as i t  got  cool  enough. I  then went to the

place where Ethel was visit ing, found her, surprised her,

took possession of her, put her in my buggy and drove swiftly

home, where I  f ind her at night when I return from the off ice,

wai t ing in  f ront  to  see me come.  She is  the f i rs t  o f  the g i r ls

(we have four) up in the morning, too, and cooks my breakfast,

as I have to come to Oakland to work, necessitating my leaving

earl ier than the rest. There are three men in camp, and al l

three are at work, one making $180.00 per month. We have a

very fine camp on the Presidio Golf l inke, having been obliged
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to leave our commodious and convenient camp near my company.

We have very good and wholesome food from the relief committee,

and, in addition thereto, we have nany palatable dishes prey

pared from articles which we see f i t  to purchse in the western

addition, which was not burned, and which borders on the Golf

L i nk .

I have read many accounts of heroism and fortitude among

women, but those of san Francisco have adopted a standard of

greatness in this respect which wil l  never be equalled. There

is nowhere. else a classof women who could bear up against

misfortune and hardship as our noble, brave women have done

during the past three weeks. Indeed, my narrative would be in-

complete did I not allow large space to mention the noble

deeds, bull-dog tenacity and stickabil ity which Annie Davies,

Ethel 's next older sister,  proved to possess in large quant i-

t ies.  Wi thout  Annie 's  ass is t ing hand,  or ,  I  might  wi th t ruth

say, her ====== supervision of affairs in general,  I  could

not even have pitched our tents. She alwasy goes at least a

neck ahead of me, carries wood and water, rustles food for which

she wi l l  stand in the "bread l ine" forever in order to secure

what she wants, and all the time, during the hardest days just

following the "quake", she would smile as though it were a

summer vacation, and not a stringent case of possible starva-

tion. And to see her smile so would cause the boldest to blush

from shame if he had ever entertained any pessimistic views re-

garding the situation and consequences expected. Indeed, she
?

seemed always to be the right one in the right place. She 1g
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& very pretty blonde, and was engaged to poor Jack Hoddinott,

who was lost on the Valencia up the coast in January. I  be-

Ileve I sent some clippings concerning Jack'g death and his

hero ism. I  do not  hes i ta te to  te l l  Ethel  that  Annie 18 the

best gir l  I  ever saw, and I  te l l  you the same with convict ion.

I nave known her for about two years, and have never seen

her lose hertemper. Our camp life would not be complete with-

out her.  Also I  cannot over look the fact that Sophie, next

older than Annie, has clearly demonstaated that she possesses

wonderful fort i tude. The stove is never too hot or the morning

too damp or foggy for her to arise with the lark (provided

the lark s leeps t i l l  about 8 o 'c lock),  and only for  the reason

that Annieexerted her exceptional qualif ications during and

imnediately fo l lowing the f i re could I  not speak al ike for

both. We have also another lady in our camp, Miss Casint,

who is a f i rst  rate I tal ian and French cook, and I ' l l  be dogged

If we don't eat some of the greatest dishes (and spoons, pots,

and other things, owing to how hungry we all are that you

everheard of.

You wil l  naturally wonder why I have thus far refrained

from saying nice things about a certain other member of the

fami ly.  I t  would be enough and the truth,  maybe, 1f  I  to ld

you that herpresence in our camp has saved my life: You may

conjecture what you please in this connection.

Concerning the future of San Francisco, I would say that

I, for one, and many great f inanciers for more, have the ut-
most faith in her future. Already there are many temporary
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being erected in the city for immediate business occupancy,

and the streams of commerce are continual. Things look ex-

ceptionally good for a young man, and I am glad I did not re-

turn to the old State, which I certainly came near to doing.

True, earthquakes are bad things, but the longest one I have

ever felt was 48 seconds, while back there I have lived through

weeks of hitter cold weather, which 1s just as bad, and laste

many times longer. Also your hot weather, wich came to near

to putting me out of further business last summer, 1s a thing

which closely rivals earthquakes, provided they are not quite

so severe as the recent temblor, although, did I know that

? there was to be another shock like the one just stopped, I

would go away only far enough to be out of the way of the

worst, and then return,, by which I mean" to infer that SAN FRAN-

CISCO IS GOOD ENOUGH FOR ME NOW AND FOREVER.

With  love ,  I  am,  be ing  s t i l l  a l i ve ,

Your son and brother,

% s. P. Co.
18th S t . & Tel.  Ave.,

Oakland, Californla.


