
THE MADERA TRIBUNE

            LEWIS RANCH NOW RAY PRESTON RANCH

            The beauty of this place is beyond adequate description. We are 

            nestled in the valley of Mariposa Creek, and are surrounded by a 

            thick, lush carpet of green. Scores of peacocks roam the place 

            unmolested and on a nearby hill at least 40 wild turkeys forage for 

            food. 

            Our hosts for the night are Mary Johnson Preston and Ray Preston. 

            They met us in camp and held us spellbound with stories from the 

            past. Ray Preston is a veritable storehouse of history. He has spent 

            more than 80 years right here on this place and speaks with 

            authority on its past. The Preston Ranch was originally the historic 

            Lewis Ranch, and on the precise spot where we have pitched our camp, 

            Major James D. Savage held drills for his Mariposa Battalion as they 

            prepared to fight the Indian War of 1851.

            From this very spot, Savage marched his men up Mariposa Creek to 

            subjugate the Indians, and in the process discovered Yosemite 

            Valley. His adjutant on this mission was Lewis, the first owner of 

            the ranch on which we are now camped. 

            After regaling us with tales of days gone by, the Prestons took us 

            to the Lewis cemetery where many of the pioneers from this area were 

            buried. So compelling was the experience that only darkness drove us 

            from the graveyard. 


