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Mrs. Clorine waters. Clorine is a bride 
and she's wearing her going away outfit. 
Her brand new husband was so nervous he 
sat on her hat and ruint it. She had to 
have something to top-off that smart en
semble so she's wearing the cake. Best 
wishes, Clorine. 

This is Minnie Drinkwater. Minnie has a 
rather glazed expression because her 
hatpin is poked right through the top of 
her head. A girl has to put up with a 
lot for the sake of style, but this is 
ridiculous. 

This one is very pensive. She's trying 
to decide if she should stick a clump of 
wildflowers onto her hat. She doesn't 
want to look too, too gussied-up j ust for 
a buggy ride. When her gentleman caller 
drives up to the front gate, she might 
hold a sprig or two in her teeth, just 
to look flirty. But what if that new 
patent-pending pivot tooth fell out? 
Mercy. 
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This is Aunt Minnie. She's very vain 
about her new hat, but she has to hold 
her head in an awkward position or the 
bonnet will fall off. There's already 
a painful crick in.her neck, but she's 
making an effort to smile because every
body's looking. 

This young thing didn't wear her new hat 
because she wants to show off that bun. 
Her hairdo is the forerunner of the bee
hive, which was stylish in the nine
teen fifties. This one is called "The 
Stinger." The top-knot requres a lot 
of hair pins and a kitchen funnel. 

This lady is pouting a little. Her beau 
didn't mention her new all-black hat -
probably because it isn't all-black any 
more since a chicken hawk flew over. Her 
fellow did admire her fur although the 
raccoon got a little ratty-looking after 
she wore it out, chasing it up and down 

Daisy Creek. 
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ED SCHIEFFELIN, THE FOUNDER OF TOMBSTONE, 

ARIZONA, AND THE FABLED DISCOVERER OF THE 

LONG LOST RED BLANKET MINE, WAS FEATURED 

IN THE JANUARY, 1983, ISSUE OF THE TABLE 

ROCK SENTINEL. THE EMPHASIS OF THE STORY 

WAS OF COURSE PLACED ON ED, AND HIS FATHER, 

CLINTON SCHIEFFELIN, WHO WAS IMPORTANT IN 

HIS OWN RIGHT, WAS GIVEN ONLY BRIEF MEN

TION. CLINTON'S SHORT BIOGRAPHY, GLEANED 

FROM A FEW NEWSPAPER CLIPPINGS, IS THE 

THIRD IN A SERIES OF MINI-BIOGRAPHIES OF 

PEOPLE WHO LEFT LITTLE DOCUMENTATION OF 

THEIR LIVES, BUT WHO NEVERTHELESS EARNED 

A PERMANENT PLACE IN THE SOUTHERN OREGON 

STORY. 
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·linton Schieffelin was born in 
1823 in New York City. When he 
was two years old his parents took 

him to Mexico City where his father 
went into business as a druggist. The 
father soon developed considerable en
thusiasm for the apothecary trade but 
little appreciation for the charms of 
Mexico, and, about a year later brought 

his family back to New York where he con
tinued with the pharmacy business. In 
the city, however, he met with great com
petition and after a few years of little 
profit, determined to move to a more ad
vantageous location before he faced bank
ruptcy. The family then moved to Tioga 
county, Pennsylvania. 

In Pennsylvania he extended his busi-
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interests to include agricul£ure and 
young Clinton grew up on the family 
farm. 

As a boy he worked for his father and 
for people on neighboring farms. When 
he was about twenty he got a j ob in a 
lumbermill at a regular salary, met 
Miss Jane Walker and began courting. 
In 1845 they were married and soon 
started raising a family. 

I
n 1849 the news that gold had been 

� discovered in California ushered in 
a period of restlessness. Many 

young men headed west as soon as they 
could, and those who stayed behind were 
nagged by the thoughts of sudden wealth 
as their fancies were sparked with per
sistant tales of rich strikes in the 
gold fields. 

Clinton Schieffelin resisted the en
ticement for several years but in 1852 
he could no longer ignore the yen to go. 
Leaving his wife and children, he j oined 
his brother-in-law, Joe Walker, and the 
two sailed for California, passing 
through the straits of Magellan. He 
had decided that after he had struck it 
rich and had tamed a little patch of 
the wilderness, he would return to 
Pennsylvania and fetch his family. 

He and Joe Walker tried their luck 
along the Feather River, but that re
gion was pretty well exhausted and they 
had no luck. Hearing the tales of the 
glories of southern Oregon, they headed 
north, reaching the Rogue River Valley 
early in 1853, just at the beginning of 
the rebellion of the Rogue Indians. 

Much to his credit today, "Scheff," 
as he was familiarly known, told the 
settlers he was not "stuck after" kill
ing people. He did his best to avoid 
any participation in the fighting, but, 
to disprove a charge of cowardice, took 
part in the battle of Hungry Hill 
where the Indians were the easy victors 
and the armies of volunteers and regu
lars were forced to make a hasty and 
humiliating retreat. 

In 1853 Scheff and Joe Walker bought 
a land claim along the Rogue and at the 
same time filed for a donation claim 
near Jewett's Ferry. They combined 
mining and farming and met with con
siderable success in both endeavors. 

By 1857 Jane Walker Schieffelin and 
her six children--four boys and two 
girls--crossed the plains and came to 
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Oregon. Whether Scheff went to fetch 
them as planned or whether she bundled 
up her youngones and made the trip with
out him is not recorded. The children 
were Ed, Jay, Al, Charles (Effingham), 
Lizzie and Lottie. Two more boys were 
born at Rogue River. 

ane and Clinton Schieffelin were from 
sturdy stock, industrious, devout and 
sociable. Their children were taught 

to live by the same rules and they pos
sessed the same qualities. 

As they grew older they became attrac
tive, popular young people, held in high 
regard and warm affection by their many 
friends in the valley and particularly 
in the Rogue River area. 

News items about the family frequently 
appeared in the Oregon SentineZ and the 
Democratic Times, reporting that Lottie 
and Lizzie had visited Jacksonville for 
shopping or to attend a party ox' a wed
ding or that one of the boys had made a 
lucky strike while prospecting. 

The sons, who dutifully helped their 
father with farming chores, were all in
terested in mining and when they found 
time, diligently panned for gold often 
making lucrative finds in areas around 
Foots Creek and Evans Creek. Ed, the 
oldest, however, was obsessed with pros
pecting, and before he was ten years old 
had ranged far and wide seeking veins 
of pay dirt and sometimes had surprising 
successes. The fact that he eventually 
found a legendary fortune was probably 
less luck than expertize which was 
gained by his years of experiences with 
a gold pan and a pick. 

In 1879 the editor of the SentineZ 
featured a series of biographies of 
southern Oregon's outstanding first citi
zens. Of Clinton Schieffelin he wrote: 
"He is a Republican of the old solid 
type, hard to swerve from his convictions. 
His sterling character can be appreciated 
when it is related that when [he was] 
Justice of the Peace, one of his sons 
violated the game law by killing a deer 
and was fined twenty-dollars by his 
father who had to pay the fine out of his 
own pocket." The editor concluded that 
"no more need be said of his integrity 
and sense of j ustice than this, and if 
there is a man in this whole country who 
can relate a mean act of 'Old Scheff' 
we do not know him. 

Over the years the farm flourished and 
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Richard Gird, Al S chieffelin and Ed Schieffelin .  Ri chard Gird was 
mining engineer of the Signal mine in Arizona when Ed per suaded him 
to invest in the mine at Tomb stone . Al died in 1885 , having had 
only four years to enjoy hi s great wealth . 

Clinton Schieffelin acquired consider- the mine paid over $50 , 000 a month and 
able capital and property and by the when it was sold in 1880 the men re-
time he was fifty, he had become a ceived money beyond their wildest 
venerable citizen . The children had dreams . Ed, always close to his family, 
left home and, the Sentinel declared, at once decided that all of them would 
were "paddling their own canoes and 
paddling them well . "  

In 1879 Scheff returned to Penn
sylvania to visit his aged parents and 
made an extended stay of three months . 
He was almost sixty at the time, and 
his parents must have been enchanted 
to see him again after so many years of 
separation . 

T
is was the time that Ed made his 
famous find at Tombstone . After he, 
his brother AI, and their associate, 

Richard Gird, began their operations, 
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share his fortune . Three of the boys, 
Ed, Al and Effingham, having worked the 
mine, received shares, and Ed gave 
Lottie and Lizzie and the other three 
brothers generous gifts, presenting 
C . L . ,  the youngest, with a hotel in 
Los Angeles . He bought an orange orchard 
in southern California for his parents . 

Perhaps Clinton Schieffelin should 
have realized his roots were deep in 
Rogue River soil and that at sixty, he 
might better prepare for a comfortable 
retirement than a complete change of 
occupation, but he was probably caught 
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in the excitement of Ed's sudden 
wealth, and he agreed to relinquish his 
prosperous farm with its fields and 
stock and set out for another new 
world. Not willing for the family 
home to go to strangers, Effingham 
paid his father $9,000 for it and 
assumed its operation. 

In less than a year Scheff became 
dissatisfied with life as an orange 
orchardist. In January 1881 Effingham 
came bac:k from a family reunion in 
Los Angeles with the news that Clinton 
and Jane Schieffelin were homesick and 
were planning to return to Rogue River 
in time for spring planting. 

Reports then began appearing in the 
local newspapers that Clinton was not 
in the best of health. In April, he 
was unable to make his return trip to 
southern Oregon. He was suffering 
from pneumonia and "at one time was 
so low as to cause alarm." A couple 
of months later a newspaper item re
vealed "the old gentleman was afflicted 
wi th the mumps. " 

Selling the orange orchard, Clinton 
Schieffelin bought a new home in Los 
Angeles. He may have decided against 
the return to the farm because such a 
move would not be fair to Effingham. 
By fall of the year, Jane Schieffelin, 
weary with her exile, accompanied her 
son, C.L., on a visit to southern 
Oregon, but she soon returned to Los 
Angeles because she was concerned 
about Clinton's health. 

The Oregon Sentinel of April 19 , 1884, 
contained the announcement: 

A telegraphic dispatch was re
ceived by the secretary of Jack
sonville lodge No. 10, I.O.O.F., 
conveying the sad intelligence 
of the death of Clinton Schieffe
lin at his home in Los Angeles, 
April 15. 

In the next issue, April 26, addi-
tional details were given: 
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Clinton Schieffelin, father of 
Ed Schieffelin, the discoverer 
of Tombstone and the explorer of 
the Yukon River, committed suicide 

• • .  by shooting himself with a 
revolver, the ball entering the 
forehead and passing through the 
back of the head. The deceased 
had been complaining of feeling 
ill several days but as he was of 
a genial disposition the rash act 

takes all of his friends by sur
prise. He was a native of New 
York City and 61 years old. 

uicide is hard to accept. Those close 
to the victim are usually beset by 
eternally unanswered questions: 

What did I do that I shouldn't have done? 
What did I fail to do that I should have 
done? How could I have prevented it? 
Grief is accompanied with guilt. After 
the first shock of surprise and sorrow, 
the Schieffelin family began to ration
alize. Could it have been an accident? 
Surely papa couldn't have willingly left 
us. What is the reasonable and more 
easily accepted cause of his death? 

In the June 7, 1884, issue of the 
Sentinel Reverend J.W. Ellis presented 
his conclusions about the death. After 
much methodical thinking, he became cer
tain it was not suicide. His thesis is 
kinder by far than the harsh story which 
had been presented as truth. 

THE LATE CLINTON SCHIEFFELIN 

This sad event is relieved by the 
fact that it was the result of an acci
dent • • •  which might happen to anyone. 

It was not even momentary insanity. 
He spent the preceding evening aiding the 
youngest grandson in the family in his 
mathematical studies, and was more than 
is usual cheerful and happy, and slept 
all night soundly, and not to exceed 
five minutes preceding his death talked 
intelligently to his wife about the 
state of his health, and was in the act 
of dressing for breakfast when the acci
dent occurred. 

His business affairs were in a satis
factory condition. He was in excellent 
spirits. His family was a source of 
gladness rather than sadness. He was 
treated with love and respect. 

The circumstances show conclusively 
that it was an accident. The revolver 
was one left in the house by an absent 
son. He was not familiar with it. 
There had been a recent burglary in the 
vicinity so he purchased some cartridges, 
loaded the weapon and placed it under 
his pillow. Mrs. S., being timid, re
moved it to the stand drawer without his 
notice or knowledge. On the morning of 
his death he had occasion to open the 
drawer for some medicine and in the 
early twilight was surprised to lay his 
hand upon the weapon. The stand and the 
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bed are so close together that when the 
body fell the space would not admit 
the prostrate form , but left it in a 
bowed state. Surprised by touching the 
weapon he seems to have stooped to look 
into the drawer , at the same time lift
ing the weapon. The attitude of his 
head was such as to bring it in the 
line of the muzzle of the weapon , which 
was a self-priming revolver , and being 
unfamiliar with it , the discharge was 
accidental and the result fatal. The 

facts relieve the family , friends and 
community of this deep sorrow. It is 
but an act of j ustice to the memory of 
the dead that these facts be made pub
lic. 

ever end Ellis I essay may indeed be 
fact rather than fiction , but it 
doesn I t quite quell all the nagging 

doubts. But if one repeats it often 
enough , it may in time acquire the ring 
of truth. 

C L A R E NC E  S H O E M A K E R ,  S O H S  M A I N TE N A N C E  
Green Thumber and Maintenance Assistant Clarence Shoemaker has done practically 
everything except brain surgery , and he may have tried that as a pre-teen. A list 
of the highlights of his career shows he has had little time for relaxation -
although , in an aside during his interview , he casually dropped a reminiscence of 
an event in the rumble seat of a 1931 Chrysler parked on a dirt road by beautiful 
Sacramento River. 

Clarence took his first steps in Sacramento , attended Higginwood Grammar , Grant 
Union High and Sacramento Junior College where he maj ored in business administra
tion. After graduation he enlisted in the Air Corps and served three years , five 
months and eight days as an aircraft mechanic. This stint was followed by a 
stretch with the SP Railroad where he ran the acetylene plant , followed by a spell 
as a Fingerprint Technician for the Cali
fornia Department of Justice , followed by 
a period as Group Supervisor for the Cali
fornia Youth Authority , followed by runs 
as Deputy Sheriff in San Mateo County , 
Truckee and Dixon. After this he became 
a custodian for the University of Cali
fornia at Davis. 

Now , somewhere along the line he met his 
wife Caroline. He doesn't exactly remember 
the location of the romantic spot , but he 
thinks it was probably in a bar. He also 
found time to take a course in basic en
gineering at Oklahoma A and M and an ad
vanced study of law enforcement at Sacra
mento. 

In his idle moments he played sax and 
clarinet in a night club combo. His musi
cal-arts phase came to an abrupt end when 
he started working nights and discovered 
that there were few clubs hiring a dance 
combo for the early morning hours. 

After his move to southern Oregon where 
he discovered the climate was better for 
Caroline , he worked--in sequence--as cus
todian for District 549c , general flunky 
at the Hungry Woodsman and a car detailer 
with Monte and Marv. 

After that he j oined the Ceta Program 
and put in about two-thirds of the water 
meters in Gold Hill. Now he does his thing 
with SOHS two or three days each week. 

He and Caroline have one daughter and 
five grandchildren. 

Photograph by Doug Smith 
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T H E N EW S L E T T E R  O F  TH E 

S O U T H E R N  O R EG O N  H ISTO RIC A L  S O C IETY 

The photograph is a greatly 
reduced reproduction of one 
of the pictures appearing in 
the 1984 calendar. It is a 
1919 view of Main Street in 
Medford. The leaders of a 
parade may be seen in the 
far background. Note the 
aeroplane hovering over the 
street. 
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The SOHS Trustees and staff are pleased to have presented the 1984 Society calendar 
as a gift to all members. The subject this year is Medford in earlier years, and 
the calendar commemorates Medford's coming centennial celebration. 

The calendar, which is a practical size for a day-to-day appointment book, begins 
with an introduction and theme, "I'll Take Medford," written by Eric Allen, Jr., 
editor of the Medford MaiZ Tribune and a former president of the Historical Societ� 
The pictures cover the period from the 1880s to 1930, and include historic shots of 
Main Street, construction of an early bridge over Bear Creek, an early photograph of 
the Medford Airport, the interior of the 1912 First National Bank and other pictures 
of historic significance to Medford. The publication also includes brief biographies 
of the people who made comments about the photos which are included in the captions. 

Publication was coordinated by Marjorie Edens, Richard Engeman and Douglas smith. 
The calendar is offered for sale at the Sales Shop in the museum, and is priced at 
$4.50 for non-members, $3.85 for members. It will make a thoughtful extra gift for 
Christmas giving. 

24 
T H E  T A B L E  RO C K  S EN T IN E L  


