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. . .  at dawn on the fourteenth of June they surrounded my house located on the plaza 
at Sonoma. At daybreak they raised the shout of alarm and when I heard it, I looked out 
of my bedroom window. To my great surprise, I made out groups of armed men 
scattered to the right and left of my residence. The recent arrivals were not in uniform, 
but were all armed and presented a fierce aspect. Some of them wore on their heads a 
visorless cap of coyote skin, some a low-crowned plush hat, [and] some a red cotton 
handkerchief. As for the balance of the clothing of the assaulters of my residence, I shall 
not attempt to describe it, for I acknowledge that I am incapable of doing the task 
justice. I suspected that the intruders had intentions harmful not to my [property] 
interests alone, but to my life and that of the members of my family. I realized that my 
situation was desperate. My wife advised me to try and flee by the rear door, but I told 
her that such a step was unworthy and that under no circumstances could I decide to 
desert my young family at such a critical time. I had my uniform brought, dressed 
quickly and then ordered the large vestibule door thrown open. The house was 
immediately filled with armed men. I went with them into the parlor of my residence. I 
asked them what the trouble was and who was heading the party, but had to repeat that 
question a second time, because almost all of those who were in the parlor replied at 
once, “Here we are all heads.” When I again asked with whom I should take the matter 
up, they pointed out William B. Ide who was the eldest of all. I then addressed that 
gentleman and informed him that I wanted to know to what happy circumstance I owed 
the visit of so many individuals.  

In reply he stated that both Captain Merritt and the other gentlemen who were in his 
company had decided not to continue living any longer under the Mexican government, 
whose representatives, Castro and Pio Pico, did not respect the rights of American 
citizens living in the Departamento; that Castro was every once in a while issuing 
proclamations treating them all as bandits and, in a desire to put a stop to all these 
insults, they had decided to declare California independent; that while he held none but 
sentiments of regard for me, he would be forced to take me prisoner along with all my 
family.  

We were at this point when there appeared in the room don Salvador Vallejo, don Pepe 
de la Rosa, Jacob P. Leese, and don Victor Prudon, all friends of mine for whom an 
order of arrest was suggested until it was decided what should be my fate. I thought for 
a moment that through some sacrifice on my part I might get rid of so many and such 
little desired guests, but my hopes were frustrated by the unworthy action of the 
Canadian, Olivier Beaulieu, who, knowing from his own experiences that liquor is an 
incentive for all kinds of villainous acts, had gone to his house and procured there a 
barrel full of brandy, which he distributed among the companions of Merritt and Ide. 
Once under the influence of the liquor, they forgot the chief object of their mission and 
broke into shouts of “Get the loot, get the loot!”  



Fortunately, these seditious cries emitted by Scott, Beaulieu, Sears and others attracted 
the attention of Doctor Semple who stepped very angrily to the door of the entrance 
vestibule and by means of a speech of much feeling, in which there were not threats, 
gave them to understand that he would kill the first man who by committing robbery 
would cast a blot upon the expedition he had helped organize to advance a political end 
and that, so long as he was alive, he would not allow it to be turned into a looting 
expedition. . . . the plaza at Sonoma was taken in charge by William B. Ide, whom the 
rest of the force that had invaded my residence had agreed to obey. The number of 
those who along with William B. Ide remained in charge of the Sonoma garrison was at 
least fifty. I am aware that various historians have fixed the number at eighteen, but I 
absolutely know that they are in error. It only remains to determine whether the mistake 
has been accidental or intentional. I am of the opinion that it has been intentional, for it 
seems that a hidden but powerful hand has taken great pains to garble all the facts 
relative to the capture of the Sonoma plaza by the group of adventurers to whom history 
has given the name of “The Bear Flag Party.” I, who was made the chief victim those 
patriotic gentlemen sacrificed upon the altar of their well-laid plans, have no interest 
whatsoever in bespattering them with mud, nor do I aspire to ennoble myself at the 
expense of their reputation. All I desire is that the impartial public may know what took 
place at Sonoma on fateful June 14th, 1846, and that it may, after learning all there is to 
know in regard to this scandalous violation of law that deprived of liberty those who for 
years had been making countless sacrifices to redeem from the hands of the barbarous 
heathen the territory known as the Sonoma Frontier, decide in favor of one or the other 
of the participants in the events I have just related. All I demand is that the decision 
arrived at may be upon a basis of fact.  

On the fourth day that Mr. Ide was in command at the Sonoma plaza and when he saw 
that a great number of Americans and foreigners had hurried in to place themselves 
under his protection, being fearful lest the Californians would attack them on their 
ranchos should they continue to live scattered over the country, he issued a document 
in which he set forth the reasons that had impelled him to refuse to recognize the 
authority of the Mexican government. The original proclamation, which was very brief, 
merely stated that, since the lives of foreigners were in imminent danger, he had felt it 
his duty to declare Alta California independent and that, counting as he did upon the 
definite support and cooperation of the “fighting men” who had rallied around him, he 
aimed to do all he could to prevent the Californians or the Mexicans from recovering the 
military post and arms which the valor of his men had seized from them. This is 
approximately what “Captain” Ide read aloud before the flagpole in the Sonoma plaza. I 
am fully aware that the original proclamation was destroyed and that a few weeks later 
another was drawn up which, it was said, contained a list of the wrongs which the 
Mexican authorities had perpetrated against United States citizens.  

After the reading of the Commander-in-chief’s proclamation, they proceeded with great 
ceremony to hoist the flag by virtue of which those who had assaulted my home and 
who had by that time appropriated to themselves two hundred fifty muskets and nine 
cannon proposed to carry on their campaign.  



This flag was nothing more nor less than a strip of white cotton stuff with a red edge and 
upon the white part, almost in the center, were written the words “California Republic.” 
Also on the white part, almost in the center, there was painted a bear with lowered 
head. The bear was so badly painted, however, that it looked more like pig than a bear. 
. . .  

In bringing this chapter to a close, I will remark that, if the men who hoisted the “Bear 
Flag” had raised the flag that Washington sanctified by his abnegation and patriotism, 
there would have been no war on the Sonoma frontier, for all our minds were prepared 
to give a brotherly embrace to the sons of the Great Republic, whose enterprising spirit 
had filled us with admiration. Ill-advisedly, however, as some say, or dominated by a 
desire to rule without let or hindrance, as others say, they placed themselves under the 
shelter of a flag that pictured a bear, an animal that we took as the emblem of rapine 
and force. This mistake was the cause of all the trouble, for when the Californians saw 
parties of men running over their plains and forests under the “Bear Flag,” they thought 
that they were dealing with robbers and took the steps they thought most effective for 
the protection of their lives and property.  

 


