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INYGO OF INYGO RANCH

One of the best known Indlans of
the carly days was Inygo, He died
about forty years ago, many said more
than o hundred years old. 1Is was ono
of the carliest converts of the fath-
ers at Santa Clara, He was o
foreman at "the Mission. Ife directed
the Indians In their out of doors work.

Inygo was nearly seven feet tall. He
had a swelling on ono side of hls head.
Ie was not measing to look at, but
Secundino Mobles*  daughter, Mrs
Tispinosn, who knew him, tells me that
he was fairer than most Indlans. The
imptesslon was common that he had
Spanish blood, or was got in exchange
for the Callfonia nuts nnd mathe
fiutts which weia bartered by the
Indlany at their geat annual falrs near
Lake Tahoe When the redmen came far
fiom tho cast to trade With the rede
men of the west.

Tloweser that may be, Inygo was the
stiong man of his telbe, Ife wos called
tho chict, but the Indlen Jino of succes-
slon was uneertaln. For many years
he served tke fathers 1To made no
disturbance, Jfo was devout, o good
Indian, R
| Inygo had @ beautitul volee, and e

San Francisco and the important
families of the Santa Clara valley.

Wheh Inygo died he was burled on
his ranch near many of his race.
The Walkinshaws became tho owners
of the Inygo ranch, MrMs, Bergin, Mr,
Walkinshaw's daughter, had o cross!
erceted over Inygo's grave. A paling
was bullt atound It. Time and the
wind blew down the cross, The cattle
of Miller and Lux razed the paling.
Only the memory of man marks where
Invgo 1ested  There s rcason to bee
lleve that one zealous collector of rarl
tles in Callfornta, many years ngo dug
up Inygo's sheleton and cartled it away,

Recently T went to the Inygo ranch.
T diove Letween the two rows of bare,
brown poplar tices to the old, low,
giev,  double-winged  Walkinshaw
house. The windows were missing. {
The walls had been defaced, the marble
mantles broken and the rooms deserted.
In tho 1car of the houso I Leard a noise.
n that dhection T made my way.

In a largo bleak 10om I found a
handsome, sirong Amerlcan woman,
the wife of the tenant of tho Dproperty,
cleaning tho bediooms of the workmen,

was ono of Santa Clara's Yamous
Indian orchestra, whlch sometimes ap-
peared in Fiench uniforms, doubtless
obtalned fiom a whaler at Monterey
or Yetba Buena, The musle glven by
this orehestra ocensionnlly nstonlshed
‘isitors, Do Mofras writes that he
attended mass during his \lsit at the
Santa Clara Mission, and ho was nmaz-
ed, at tho moment of the etevation of
the Tost, to hear the orchestra brenk
out With a *Matscillalse,” and later to
give the old French alr, “Vive Hentl
Quatre,” The French Influence at the
Misston came from an organ sent from
Pails, The [ndlans wers a0 much at«
tracted by the aits that they riwed
them fn church,

When Inygo was an old man the
fathers obtained for him a grant call
od “Tosolomi,” adjolning the Mnrphy
ranch, near Sunnyvale, It consisted ot
several hundred acres and had long
been the homo of Indians In the valley.
Tor years Tnygo livad in a litlle house
on his ranch. 1te was protected fn his
property by Robert Walkinshaw of
Teple, Mexico, Walkinshaw was o
|Scotchman who had married a Spantsh
woman. e was one of the first own.
ers of the Almaden mine. The Watkin.
shaws often drove with Inygo in thele
great carrlage. ' They had n large

I asked her to show me where in the
adobe fleld on tho Tight had been the|
Trdlan mound

She polnted townrds a great fleld,
Jevel as a billlard table, lying
between the 1anch house and the main
highway. “There i3 the mound," she
sald, “3y son scraped it oft o week
50 for nlfalfa. The ground must be
level. Last weele my son, Mark Ilolt-
house, dug up some of the Indan shulls
and bones *

She led me to the veranda on the
north slde of the house. There lyinz
under the porch floor were some sknils,
She ghrank from touching them. When
T took them up T fonnd that two wero
very small and had evidently been a
woman, The large ona had plain-
Iy been a main  The teeth were in
excellent condition.

“May I have one of these slulls?”
T ventured tlmidly,

With the touch of amusement she
granted my request. “There are a lot
more bones In tho fleld,” she sald.
“My son dug = hole In the ground and
burled them deep. e dldn't want to
bo bothered at his work by scraping
up bones.”

“Who onns Inygo's ranch now?" I
asked,

“Slince the Walkinshaws went away
It has often changed hands. Now It

rambiing one-story house on the Inygo
ranch, where they entertained the
entertatned the fashionable people of

belongs to a stock company. One of|drove back past the alfalfa tield
tho principal owners a Mr. 1lrach ” | which has become 2 new grave, the
Holding the grey skutl In my hand, T grave of California history,




