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Samuel McCready, born: 12 Jun 1828 
Flushing New York, died: 21 Sep 1812 
Santa Rosa, Sonoma County California, 
buried: Sebastopol Memorial Lawn, 
Sonoma County California, married: 
Jane Boyd 6 Dec 1863 (she was born: 
Mar 1832 Ireland, died: 6 Dec 1912 
Bodega Sonoma County California, 
buried: Sebastopol Memorial Lawn, 
Sonoma County California) children: 
George 1867, Matilda 1869, John 1871 
(buried: Bodega Bay Cemetery), 
Caroline 1871, Thomas 1875
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With nothing to go on but his boundless energy, Gordon organized the California 
Association, and so strong was the gold fever that by November, 1848, Gordon 
had over 200 signed up to go to California under his leadership. The contract was 
a pretentious-looking document. Under it Gordon agreed to give each member a 
passage to San Francisco from New York in a good, fast sailing vessel commanded 
by an experienced captain. Besides first-class rations, they were to have tents, and 
for every company of ten two of Gordon s own make gold washing machines and 
gearing for applying horse-power, as well as a mining plant with tools. Gordon was 
to be president of the association and was to receive $160 from each member. The 
adventurers also bound themselves in consideration of services to be hereafter 
rendered by Gordon to give him one-fifth of all gold obtained, and various other 
privileges, which almost amounted to the members becoming his voluntary peons.

Before sailing it was found necessary to make two divisions. The first band sailed 
from New York February 6, 1849, on the ship Clarissa Perkins, Captain J. W. 
Goodrich, and the second, under the command of Gordon himself, took the new 
and unexplored route subsequently known as the Nicaragua and, after enduring 
unheard-of hardships, arrived in San Francisco in October, 1849, a month after 
the Clarissa Perkins had reached port, bearing a party of angry, worn-out 
adventurers, who openly vowed that if Gordon had been there upon their arrival 
they would have hanged him. Long ago I had a first-hand description from the late 
Atkins Massey of the voyage of the 132 bold spirits that left New York for the trip 
around the Horn on a foul and leaky craft that could only properly accommodate 
fifty persons. How they escaped the fate of that trio of ancient mariners who 
once put to sea in a tub that proved to be scandalously unseaworthy was never 
understood by one of them.

For the first day or so out none of us cared a picayune what was going on around 
us, we were all so seasick. But when we came to with yawning appetites and found 
that there were only six men in the crew and that there were was no one to cook 
for us and that the ship was filthy enough to breed a pestilence, said Massey, you 
can imagine the state of our feelings. We got a scornful look from the captain and 
a hint that we could cook our own grub or leave it. Well, an indignation meeting was 
called on the quarter deck, the captain being driven below. It was at first proposed 
to hang the captain off the yardarm. Better counsels prevailed, however, and I, 
being used to the sea, aided by the Darlington boys, of whom there were five 
brothers from Westchester county, N. Y., was elected as a sort of ship s major-
domo. I told off the passengers into messes of thirteen, and members of each 
mess were to take turns in cooking and cleaning the ship, for we realized that it was 
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a case of working our passage. Even the crew snickered at our plight. There was 
a lot of grumbling in the association, but by a few of us holding things with a firm 
hand we managed to suppress murmurs and threats of mutiny and to lighten the 
hardships, which told heavily upon some of the young fellows who were not used 
to roughing it.

One of the toughest experiences was near Cape St. Roque, where the captain lost 
his reckoning, and we lay becalmed for thirty days, with the pitch liquefying in the 
deck seams under the burning sun. Every one turned ugly again and a committee 
was appointed to hang the captain forthwith, but he had retired to his cabin, and 
there remained, armed to the teeth. The crew waited on him, cooking his meals and 
taking his orders. At Rio Janeiro we lost thirteen of our number, they deciding 
to stay there. We also lost another member, George Little, a confectioner of 
Bridgeton, N. J., who fell overboard while endeavoring to catch a Cape pigeon.

We arrived in San Francisco, luckily having encountered no stormy weather, on 
September 9, 1849, and expected to find on our arrival our second division, that 
had gone overland, as it was understood they were to prepare for our reception 
have ground located for digging, so that we might immediately begin taking out gold. 
Such was our dream. They did not arrive until the following month, and it turned out 
their experiences had been rougher than ours. Smythe Clarke and James Stillman 
came with Gordon s party, and the men composing it were so incensed against the 
speculator that about the time we fellows were hunting Captain Goodrich to hang 
him the overlanders were selecting lariats strong enough to swing Gordon from 
a tree. Such, in brief, is an outline of the history of Gordon s famous California 
Association, which stands out in unique relief among the many records of peril and 
adventure through which the gold seekers of forty-nine passed in their voyaging 
to the new El Dorado. The ill-feeling against Gordon for what they considered 
the shameless way in which they had been deceived and betrayed was not long 
sustained by his associates. The voluminous, signed contract turned out to be as 
worthless as a handful of sand, yet the adventurers felt that the release worked 
two ways, as they realized after reflection how they had tied themselves up to a 
foolish and decidedly bad bargain. They were freed to pursue their own course in 
gathering the yellow metal. 

In a later year an effort was made to revive the old association, as the members 
looked back upon their adventurers and hardships. The Gordon adventurers 
rounded each other up, as do old college classmates, and they took to holding 
reunions. In 1874 there were but nine of that adventurous band out here seven in 
San Francisco and two in the Santa Clara valley. The late Jerome B. Painter, the 
pioneer type foundry man, promoted these friendly gatherings. With his death 
many years ago they ceased and the few scattered members kept in touch with 
each other by letter.
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Jane Beggs was born in March 1832 in Ireland. She had two sons and one 
daughter with John Boyd. She then married Samuel McCready in 1863 in 
Sonoma County California and they had five children together. She died on 
December 6, 1912, in Bodega, California, having lived a long life of 80 years, 
and was buried at the Sebastopol Memorial Lawn in Sebastopol, California.
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March 1911: Will of Samuel McCready

McCready - 7



Will

21 Sep 1912
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