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5802, including 122 females, and in October 4,000. The number of tons of ship-

ping in port on the 30th of August, was 02,000, and in another moutli the amount

was 94,000 tons.

The Baptists built the first Protestant house of worship in California, and

dedicated it on the 5th of August, 1849. It is the same building now used by

them, standing in Washington street below Stockton.

Central Wharf, whicli was commenced in July, was sufficiently built to be used

in the latter part of the year.

No small degree of commotion was produced by the launching of a little iron

steamboat, in October. She left Central Wharf on an experimental trip, which

proved entirely satisfactory, and she was placed on the route to Sacramento. On
one of her first trips she brought a number of salmon from Sacramento, which

sold readily at one dollar per pound. Some of the fishes brought the fine price

of forty-five dollars.

The steamboats McKim and Senator were shortly afterwards put on the same

route. All these vessels were crowded with passengers, and it was a matter of

heartfelt gratulation that the time of transit was reduced by them from seven days

to seventeen hours ! In modern time seventeen hours would not be regarded as

a remarkably short passage. The charge for fi'eight was forty dollars per ton to

Sacramento.

An election to adopt the Constitution and to choose State officers, was held on

the 13th of November. The number of ballots cast was 31G9, of which five only

Avere in the negative.

The winter of 1849-50 was one of extraordinary rain. The rains commenced

on the 2d of November, and continued almost daily for some time. On the night

of the 6th November, it is said 12 inches fell : but this is almost incredible. The
streets, however, became next to ipipassable. Montgomery street, from Jackson

to California, was a perfect quagmire. The incidents of that winter are vividly

recorded in the minds of those who then dwelt in the city. As the streets grew

more and more swampy, they were paved with brushwood, and whatever of rub-

bish and waste merchandise could be had. But layer after layer of these materials

disappeared, and still the mud was unfathomable. Mules with teams swamped
as a matter of course ; and even mules without teams, in several instances, floun-

dered and sunk into the invisible world, in spite of heroic efforts to rescue them.

In numerous instances, men perfectly sober, got into the sloughs in attempting to

cross the streets, and would have suffered martyrdom had not assistance been at

hand. Tradition tells of one person who actually disappeared under these cir-

cumstances. The intersection of Clay and Montgomery streets being a principal

thoroughfare, was the scene of many interesting and exciting incidents. To cross

on foot became completely impossible, until a submerged footway was constructed

with bags of beans, damaged rice, bundles of tobacco, and a general assortment of

spare merchandise. Over this invisible bridge, experienced navigators might suc-

ceed in making their way. But wo to the unskilled wayfarer, who in attempting

the path, deviated from the subterranean line of march. In the dearth of business

and amusements^ many citizens found agreeable employment in watching the pro-


