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JUDGE JOHN T.“HERD” KNOX
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HE happiest event in Judge John T. Knox's long and eventful

life took place on the evening of January 30, 1897, when he

and his beloved wife reaffirmed their vows on the occasion
of their sixty-third wedding anniversary.

Judge W. L. G. Soule, the other Justice on the local bench,
not only performed the ceremony, but gave the couple a few
"late" words of advice.

“"Brother Knox, don't always be finding fault if the toast is
too brown or the coffee too weak. Instead, praise everything
and then slip down town to a first-class restaurant and get a JOHN T. KNOX
square meal,." :

"Young lady, you should always have your sweetest smiles ready for your husband when
you want a new cloak or bonnet and never, if you can avoid it, fail to examine his pock-
ets at night and take charge of any loose change that he may inadvertantly leave therein
for it is better for you to have it than for him to spend it foolishly!®

The celebration was appropriately timed, for only a few short weeks later, Knox's wife
died.

John T. Knox was born in Readyville, Ruthorford County, Tennessee on October 21, 1810.
As his old friend and fellow pioneer B. B. Harris once said, he grew up "dressed in
tamed buckskin, went barefooted and dieted mainly on wild game, johnny cake and lye
honﬂ.ny. et

Tennessee was the western frontier in 1810 and when Knox was only 20 he was among the
volunteers who responded when the Black Hawk War blazed forth in Illinois. During one
skirmish, he barely escaped with his life when scores of savages chased him--sorely
wounded--into a stockade. He served alongside Abraham Lincoln during part of that war
and was one of its last two survivors when he died.

Knox came to California in 1852 and originally settled in Sacramento for a number of
years; becoming & representative in the State Legislature several times. He then moved
to the state of Washington, where he served as secretary to Governor Turney, before
finally coming to San Bernardino, to serve for twenty years as Justice of peace and for
four years as postmaster.

Judge Knox was an ardent Democrat and his proud-
est boast was that he cast his first vote for
Andrew Johnson. He strove to be first in line at
the ballot box, no matter how important, or in-
significant the election might be.

He also joined the Ploneer Society and became
one of its foremost advocates. He was a stern
Justice on the kench, hence his niclname of "“Hard
Knox."

John T. Knox entered the old Soldier's Home at
Sawtelle in 1903 and a few months later, at the
age of 93, passed away peacefully in his sleep.
His body rests today in Pioneer Cemstary.




