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SUMMARY
A native of Maine, Franklin Agustus Buck was working in New York City when he heard of the gold strikes and set out for California in January 1849. A Yankee trader in the gold rush (1930) contains Buck's letters to his sister in Maine. They chronicle his first dozen years in the West: a voyage round the Horn to San Francisco; prospecting and storekeeping in various gold camps and the towns of Sacramento, Downieville, North Fork, Marysville, and Weaverville; and a trading voyage to Tahiti and Hawaii. 

WEAVERVILLE, April 27, [1865]
Shall I describe the reception of the next event--the assassination of the President.  We got the first intimation of it at two o'clock that day but did not get all the particulars until about eight. We could hardly believe the first report but in the evening we had all the particulars to his dying at 22 minutes past seven that very morning. The crowd listened as it came word by word and we all looked and felt as though we were hearing of the death of some of our families, some near relative in the States. Probably no man since Washington was ever so mourned. In this far off State every little town was draped in black and Wednesday the 19th was observed by funeral ceremonies. In this place all business was suspended. We had a very large procession and both military companies marched to the theatre. Jones delivered a very good eulogy on the late President. We had music from our brass band and singing by a select choir suitable to the occasion. The Methodist Minister made the prayer and the Catholic Priest pronounced the benediction. We have about decided to quit all social intimacy with some of our Southern friends whom we have gotten along with up to this time by ignoring the subject of the war when we are in their company. They have taken no part in our rejoicing or in our mourning. 
We have heard that one lady from Missouri made the remark that when she heard of Lee's surrender her heart failed her and she thought that God had forsaken them, but when she heard of the killing of the President she thought that God had again remembered them and was on their side--and there are many who think the same way. They have to rejoice over this event in their own houses and among themselves. They are very careful what they say on the street.
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