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Tickets are now available for our very special annual fundraiser, the 2019
Lantern Tour event. Tours will be held the evenings of October 18, 19, 25
and 26 and sell out quickly.
This year’s theme is “Nevermore” and includes tales of early Sacramento
residents that might have been composed by Edgar Allan Poe had he visited California.
Tickets are $40 and may be obtained online from Brown Paper Tickets at
https://lanterntours2019.brownpapertickets.com.
Funds raised by this event will be used to repair broken and unstable
headstones and monuments in the cemetery—a major cultural resource for
the city. The Old City Cemetery Committee also supports volunteer efforts
conducting historical tours, educational and beautification efforts in support of this historic site.
Plan to join the 90+ volunteers who participated last year and are working
hard to make this year’s “Nevermore” a memorable event.
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President’s Message
We begin September by welcoming two new OCCC Board members, Karen
Griffin and Caithlin Wood.
Karen has been a Rose Garden volunteer for several years and in addition to
her horticultural knowledge brings an interest in history. In fact, she participated on an archaeological survey on the property in the 1980’s.

OCCC Board of Directors
President
Judy Eitzen
Vice President
Jeanne Baldwin
Secretary
Lin McNamara
Treasurer
Connie Bettencourt
Directors
Anita Clevenger
Karen Griffin
Marcia Rogers
Rachelle Weed
Caithlin Wood

Caithlin (“Cat” as she prefers) comes to us with expertise in working on a
variety of events and programs for other nonprofits. She is capably heading
the team planning and coordinating this fall’s Lantern Tour fundraiser.
This brings our Board membership up to nine which will help us expand our
membership and fundraising efforts. There are, however, still three vacant
positions we would like to fill. If you, or a member you know, is interested
in participating in activities as a board member, please let me know and I’ll
send an application together with information about the nonprofit.
We also welcome the new Cemetery Manager, Andrew MacVicar. He is the
first full-time manager the city has employed in many years.
The Cemetery Office is undergoing a remodel. We have updated our computers and are beginning to digitize more records with the plan they will be
available online to interested members and researchers. We also have two
new volunteers who will help assist volunteers on Fridays, Saturdays and
Sundays and assist with research tasks.
Comments, questions, concerns,
Judy Eitzen
verlaine@citlink.net
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Cemetery Manager—Andrew MacVicar
Cemetery Manager, Andrew MacVicar, has been appointed
by the City. This is a new position established by the City
and is part of the Youth, Parks & Community Enrichment
department.
Andrew’s tenure began in August and he met many volunteers at the Volunteer meeting July 27. His job includes
supervision of Parks staff and Sheriff’s workers on site,
handling burials, maintenance of the historic property and
management of volunteers.
We are looking forward to working with Andrew and having a full-time manager on site. When you have an opportunity, please stop in to welcome him.

Upcoming Tours & Events
History Tours
September 7—A Dozen Ways To Die
September 14—Love Found, Life Lost
October 5—Cream of the Crypt
November 2—Masons Tour
November 10 (Sunday) Veterans of World War II
Rose Garden
September 7—Propagation Class (9:30 a.m. in the Rose Garden)
October 12—October Encore Tour
November 16—Fall Color in the Rose Garden
NOTE: unless otherwise noted tours are at 10 am on Saturdays.
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Henry Duralde: The Cemetery’s Earliest-Known Adopted Plot
Bryan Krofchok
Visitors often ask how many people are buried in Sacramento’s historic City Cemetery. Although the
most recent version of the burial index lists more than 30,000 interments, the creation of a complete
and accurate roster is complicated by many factors: records from the 1850s leave a lot to be desired,
grave markers have been lost (worn to oblivion by the elements, destroyed by vandals, or become buried underground), and no maps have been found showing the original layout of the grounds. As a result, the ﬁnal resting place of more than 1,000 individuals remains unknown. This is the story of one of
those individuals.
Henry Clay Duralde was born in New Orleans on September 30, 1824. After the death of his mother less than
a year later, he and his brother spent much of their childhood at the home of their grandparents on the outskirts
of Lexington, Kentucky. Henry lived a life of privilege,
but spent it recklessly and beyond his means. Though his
grandfather had taken charge of his education, Henry
bounced between a variety of private academies. In 1845,
he was banned by his grandmother from their home.
Henry admitted that he had been “disgraceful in the extreme,” but maintained that he had “frequented no places of amusement, nor tasted a drop of liquor.” He promised to reform and begged to be allowed to return, but
his grandmother would not relent.

Restored Stephanie Plantation House where
Henry Clay Duralde was born

Henry eventually returned to his native New Orleans, where he continued his prodigal ways — even
refusing to meet his grandfather during a visit to the city in 1849. Blaming his problems on his surroundings (“there was no possibility for settling in business in New Orleans, and … I would soon be
reduced to a state of beggary, by a continuance of my extravagance”), Henry set sail from New Orleans
for California on March 8, 1849 aboard the schooner St. Mary. (1) It was a long and tempestuous journey around Cape Horn, that ﬁnally arrived in San Francisco on January 26, 1850.
At a stop en route in Valparaíso (Chile) on November 22, 1849, Henry wrote a letter to his grandfather,
offered an apology for his proﬂigate lifestyle, and once again promised to reform upon reaching the
West. “I at once gave myself up to the gratiﬁcation of my passions, making pleasure & dissipation, my
idols, neglecting to visit my relations, and almost ruining my constitution.” He feared that “you would
ask me how I had spent my time, and knowing I would have to tell you the truth or a falsehood, I
thought, rather than cause you any pain, that it would be better for me not to visit you.”
The Henry that had arrived in California was described as “a young gentleman of considerable promise
and of most amiable deportment.” A friend named Colonel Russell noted that “he was in ﬁne health,
and not wanting in pecuniary means, and was actually returning to this city [Sacramento] to enter upon the duties of a situation in the Post-ofﬁce, generously offered to him by Mr. [George] McNair
[McNeir?], the gentlemanly superintendent.”
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But Henry had met with tragedy on that return trip to Sacramento, and those kind words would be offered up as part of his obituary. As reported in the Sacramento Transcript, he had fallen overboard
and was drowned as he headed back from Marysville aboard the steamer Yuba on Friday, September
6, 1850. As it happens, big things were in the works for California the very same weekend that Henry
Duralde’s lifeless body ﬂoated down the Sacramento River. The House of Representatives was debating the Compromise of 1850, a plan architected by another Henry — Senator Henry Clay — to admit
California to the Union as a free state. On Saturday, Senate Bill No. 169 (“An act for the admission of
the State of California to the Union”) was ﬁnally passed by the House with a vote of 150-56.
Upon passage of S. 169 by Congress that weekend, President Millard Fillmore signed the bill admitting
California as the 31st state the following Monday, September 9, 1850. Poor Henry Duralde's body was
found that same day, three miles north of Sacramento, and was brought to the Coroner’s ofﬁce for examination. A funeral was held in the ofﬁce the next day, under the
direction of his friend George McNair [McNeir?]. The service was
performed by Isaac Owen, who regretted that “a young man of his
talents, promise, and moral worth should be taken from among us in
the morning of his life,” but was reassured “to know he sustain[ed] a
good moral character.” In spite of the glowing words spoken upon his
death, Henry had remained his old self in California: “He made
friends quickly, though perhaps not wisely, and he spent lavishly,
securing money on his grandfather’s name.”

Grandfather Henry Clay

Just as it would take a few weeks for news of California’s admission
to the Union to reach Sacramento (these were still the days before
the Internet, telephones, and even the telegraph), it would be a few
weeks before Henry Duralde’s grandfather would learn of the death
of his grandson. Upon receiving word of Henry’s death, and associated circumstances, the grandfather settled his grandson’s debts and
paid the funeral expenses.

Henry was buried in the tier grounds of the City Cemetery with a simple wooden head board that likely
listed only his name, date of death, and that he was from Lexington, Kentucky; that is the only information recorded for him in the cemetery’s burial index. Like so many others, Henry would likely have
been all but forgotten — had it not been for a woman named “Madeline.”
In an article that appeared in the Sacramento Daily Union on the morning of June 12, 1851
(undoubtedly written by Dr. John F. Morse, the paper’s editor), a lengthy description of the
“Sacramento Grave Yard” is provided. More than halfway through the article, the reader is reminded
of the drowning of Henry “Duvall.”(2) Morse then goes on to describe “a noble woman” who for Henry’s
grave, “with that sympathy, that sublime esteem, that pure veneration, and that glorious and delicate
friendship, which it is the peculiar province of woman to exhibit, she had immediately constructed a
pretty enclosure, a neat headstone, with an appropriate epitaph, and with her own hand made many
other improvements about the grave.
Madeline had learned (or perhaps she already knew) that Henry was, in fact, Henry Clay Duralde —
the grandson of the architect of the Compromise of 1850. “Madeline” Edwards remains a bit of a mystery. Scattered contributions penned by her can be found in the various newspapers of Sacramento,
Marysville, and elsewhere in the region. She is mentioned on occasion in the Sacramento Daily Union,
and was clearly liked by John Morse. Madeline’s occupation and the reason for her notoriety remains
(Continued on page 6)
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(Continued from page 5)

an open question; Morse cryptically notes only that she earned her means “at the hardest work that is
performed by women in this country.” Also from New Orleans, perhaps she was acquainted with Henry
as well. Morse notes that when Madeline was about to leave Sacramento for the city of Sonora, “one of
the last requests to her friends was that they would adopt her habit of often visiting the grave of young
[Duralde], and strewing it with ﬂowers.” Upon a visit to Henry’s grave, Morse was “much delighted to
observe fresh ﬂowers strewn upon it, apparently just plucked, and also handsomely constructed bouquets attached to the inside of the enclosure.”
The exact location of Henry Clay Duralde's grave has since been lost to us. One of the earliest pictures
we have of the City Cemetery is a drawing that appeared in a weekly version of the Sacramento Union
less than a year later. It shows a tiered ground with various white wooden enclosures, and is quite possibly the hill that rises off to one’s right upon passing through the cemetery’s main entrance gate. Perhaps
one of the enclosures depicted is Henry’s, and the couple in Victorian dress who are visiting the cemetery
are John Morse and his friend Madeline.
Hopefully another article, picture, map, or other scrap of paper will eventually come to light through the
efforts of a volunteer researcher that proves to be our Rosetta Stone. In the meantime, thanks to the efforts of the volunteers in the cemetery’s Historic Rose Garden, Henry’s grave continues to be strewn with
ﬂowers — wherever it may be.
—————————
(1) By coincidence, Dr. Thomas M. Logan was also among the twenty passengers and served as the ship’s surgeon.
He would soon play an important role tending to the victims of Sacramento’s cholera epidemics, and later
served as President of the State Medical Society of California in 1870, Permanent Secretary of the California
State Board of Health, and President of the American Medical Association in 1872. Dr. Logan is also buried in
the City Cemetery
(2) The name “Duralde” is clearly written above in the microﬁlmed copy consulted, which is potentially from the
Union’s own archive.
Sources
Apple, Lindsey. The Family Legacy of Henry Clay: In the Shadow of a Kentucky Patriarch. Lexington: University
Press of Kentucky, 2011.
Clay, Henry. The Papers of Henry Clay. Vol 9, The Whig Leader (January 1, 1837-December 31, 1843). Edited by
Robert Seager II. Lexington: University Press of Kentucky, 1988.
———. The Papers of Henry Clay. Vol. 10, Candidate, Compromiser, Elder Statesman (January 1, 1844-June 29,
1852). Edited by Melba Porter Hay. Lexington: University Press of Kentucky, 1991.
Heidler, David S., and Jeanne T. Heidler. Henry Clay: The Essential American. New York: Random House, 2010.
Logan, George William. A Record of the Logan Family of Charleston, South Carolina. Sacramento: Record Book
and Job Printing Ofﬁce, 1874.
Morse, Dr. John F. “Sacramento Grave Yard.” Sacramento Daily Union. 12 June 1850.
Palmer, Lyman L. History of Napa and Lake Counties, California. San Francisco: Slocum, Bowen & Co., 1881.
Sacramento Transcript. “Melancholy Occurrence.” 9 September 1850.
Sacramento Transcript. “The Body of Mr. Duralde.” 10 September 1850.
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Judy Eitzen

Sacramento’s Historic City Cemetery wasn’t always called that, and of course, it wasn’t historic at its
beginning. Located south of the city limits on what was then Y Street (now Broadway), the area designated for burials had no official name. Folks called it a graveyard or burial ground.
Newspapers articles published in December of 1855 refer to a ‘grave question’ considered by Sacramento City’s Aldermen as they debated the introduction of an ordinance for the governance of the
cemetery.(1) This lengthy document with sixteen sections was clear and complete with the exception of
the first section. It included a blank space the Council could not fill.

According to the Democratic State Journal, “They worked strenuously, anxiously,
doggedly” but could not fill in the blank left
for the name of the cemetery. Many names
were suggested; none were accepted by all.
Among the appropriate suggested names,
“South Park Cemetery”, “Laurel Hill Cemetery”, “Mound Cemetery” and of course,
“Sacramento Cemetery”. My personal favorite, “Sand Hill Cemetery,” was rejected
with the others. They agreed briefly on
“The City Cemetery”, then rescinded the
vote, ending the evening with an approval
of the ordinance sans a name.
The Daily Union article spelled out details
of the ordinance including a cemetery
Board of Trustees (to consist of three property owners) invested with power to select
officers, maintain financial records and
appoint a keeper to maintain the grounds,
handle burials and day-to-day operations.
The ordinance also provided for a City Sexton who would keep record of all deaths
Sacramento Sewer & Street Map 1860
within the city, interments in the cemetery,
and publish a mortality report. Trustees were instructed to adopt bylaws, cause a survey and map of
the cemetery, lay out plots, and keep the fence in good order. The ordinance even spelled out specific
dimensions for the Fireman’s Plot.
The catch with all this good intention was, of course, the property was located outside city limits. Despite this, the ordinance was put into effect. For a brief five year period (1858-1863) the city and county governments merged and it didn’t matter.
In a letter to the Sacramento Daily Union in 1854, a citizen expressed concern about the cemetery’s
location outside the city limits, and told of his impression of the property: “The hill is composed of
sand, but a slight mixture of loam renders it an easy matter to grow all kinds of shrubbery and flowers.
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(Continued from page 7)

In deed, in portions of the lot, wildflowers were blooming in considerable profusion. We also found native
shrubbery growing to some extent. Many of the graves are surrounded with neat enclosures within which
friends have planted evergreens, shrubbery and flowers, which go far towards relieving the eye, as well as
imagination.” (2)
Over the years, the name and size of the property has varied. Additional land was donated and acquired
and later sold to form the Masonic and Odd Fellows cemeteries to the south. Plots were laid out in 1856 on
the original ten acres with “trees and shrubs of all kinds...The different plots belonging to the several societies are enclosed with brick or stone copings and walls; all of these plots, as well as many family lots are well
cared for.”(3) In 1858 a Lodge style gateway was constructed at a cost of $3,000.(4)

The cemetery was still outside the city limits as late as the 1880’s and the name continued to evolve, usually
cited as “City Cemetery.” Current city ordinances refer to the Cemetery with the name, “Historic City Cemetery” appearing in the city code dated 2002. (4)
—————(1) Sacramento Daily Union, December 18, 1855 p. 1.c.6 & Sacramento Democratic State Journal, December 19, 1855
p. 2. c7.
(2) Sacramento Daily Union, May 13, 1854, p 2.
(3) Thompson & West, History of Sacramento County, with illustrations, 1880, 1960 reproduction edition, Berkeley
CA, Howell-North. Page 208.
(4) Ibid.
(5) Sacramento City Code: The tract of land bounded by Riverside Boulevard, Broadway, Muir Way, and the Masonic
Cemetery, having heretofore been set apart and dedicated solely for burial purposes, is hereby designated the Historic City Cemetery of the city of Sacramento. (Ord. 2002-020 § 1, 2002)

This 1866 photo of the cemetery is one-half of a stereograph owned by the Library of Congress.
It was taken from inside the cemetery looking north toward the City of Sacramento.
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James Logan Butler was born in the small settlement of Logtown in El Dorado County, the heart of the
gold country in 1855. He was surrounded with mining enterprises in childhood and learned a lot about
the hunt for gold. When he was 13, his father moved to Eureka, Nevada and began a livestock business,
raising carriage horses. His mother refused to move, divorced his father and the household work fell to a
Shoshone woman named Peggy who encouraged Jim’s friendship with Native Americans which lasted all
his life.
The horses for market were driven to California across the San Antonio desert, near present-day Tonopah, Nevada and Jim became familiar with the route. Silver and lead was soon discovered near Eureka and smelters and mills went full blast through the 1870’s.
Somewhat inclined to laziness and enjoying saloon visits, one night young Butler was attacked by a
drunk, and returned fire, killing the other man. (A not uncommon occurrence in a time when virtually
all men were armed and liquor served.) An investigation cleared him of wrong-doing, but the incident
bothered him all his life. He eventually married the man’s widow, Belle Donahue, and raised her children. They became a devoted couple.
Butler’s father left the ranch to him, but he gave it only minimal attention with the result that money was
scarce. He was urged to run for District Attorney, a job that paid $50/month and, despite a lack of education, won the election. His opponent, refused to give up and locked himself in the office. He was finally removed when the office was forcibly opened to permit administration of a teacher’s exam. Butler was
adequate at the job, relying on a pile of law books and the advice of the town’s elderly lawyer.
When in 1900, he heard of a possible silver strike north of town he headed out with his trusty burro and
found a few ore-bearing rocks, but it took weeks for the ore to be assayed. His wife made him cut the hay
before she and he returned to look further. The story goes, that his burro, being heavily laden, balked at
continuing and Butler picked up a rock to get him moving. The rock proved to be rich with silver! They
immediately filed a claim and their first haul netted $500 and by the end of the first year, $3 million,
leading to one of the richest strikes in Nevada. Other miners arrived and soon Tonopah was surrounded
with tents and shacks of miners hoping to strike it
rich.
Now wealthy, Butler and his wife eventually moved
to the Owens Valley, but returned to Tonopah for
Independence and Labor Day Parades, tossing silver
dollars to Native Americans in the crowd.

One of several statues in Tonopah.
It depicts James and wife Belle

Shortly after his wife’s death in 1922, a friend (who
had also made one of the early Tonopah fortunes)
wrote to Butler of a plan to construct a tomb on Mt.
Oddie in Tonopah as a perpetual memorial to Jim
and his beloved wife, Belle. Butler consented and
the matter was taken up by the Nevada state legislature. Since the lawmakers preferred to build a monument in Carson City, the state capitol, the measure
was opposed by some and ultimately forgotten.

Before he died in Sacramento in 1923, Butler asked
to be buried near his birthplace in El Dorado County, but with no cemetery in Logtown, arrangements
were made for a suitable tomb in nearby El Dorado, and the burial was delayed. For 22 years, Butler lay
waiting in the Memorial Chapel in Sacramento City Cemetery where he died with fees paid by the family
until 1936. No one knows why none of these burial plans were carried out.
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In 1945, the California Health Department ordered interment and the body
was placed in an unmarked grave in an area later given over to veterans of the
Second World War.
The stone depicted here was erected by the Old City Cemetery Committee in
1994 and was placed near the assumed place of burial. It states in part, “His
Mizpah Mine produced nearly half of the $250,000,000 gold and silver taken
in the Tonopah rush of the early 1900’s.”
Wife Belle, known as the “Angel of Charity” and “Mother of Nevada” is buried
with her daughter in Oak Hill Memorial Park in San Jose.
While he had to wait some 22 years, he is finally at rest in a beautiful historic
setting.
_____
Sources:
Myles, Myrtle T., Jim Butler: Nevada’s Improbable Tycoon, published in Montana—
the Magazine of Western History, Winter, 1976.
Swackhamer, Barry, The Tonopah Mining Boom Marker, September 2010.
Find A Grave.com
Toll, David W., Nevada Travel Network Description and History of Tonopah,
www.nevadaweb.com

Old City Cemetery
Committee, Inc.
1000 Broadway
Sacramento, CA 95818
916-448-0811
www.historicoldcitycemetery.com
Mission Statement
The Old City Cemetery Committee is the 501 (c)(3) cooperating association which
supports the Historic City Cemetery. Our mission is to work with the City of
Sacramento to develop communication and interaction with cemetery staff, to
support the restoration of the Historic City Cemetery, and to provide educational
and interpretive services to all visitors.
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