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However, after the Mormons had practically left the county, a
new immigration set in, chiefly from Texas. Then "The ball" comm-
enced and "the band played on." Quarrels, fights, and general
disorder ensued with ld1ling and shooting. On one occasion a pit-
ched battle took place on the corner of 4th and C Streets between
two hostile factions. These were the Coopwood and Green factions.
About twenty men were engaged in the conflict. A sharp fusillade
was witnessed, lasting about twenty minutes. One David Coopwood
was wounded, but subsequently recovered.

Green, the leader of his faction and a desperado, later walked
through the streets, gun on his shoulder and revolver at his side,
defying the officials as well as any citizen to touch him. He de-
nounced the Coopwood faction as a set of cowards, all except that
"little devil," saying which, he pointed at Taney De La Woodward.
"That little devil understands the business," he said. The Coop-
wood brothers returned to Texas, the place from which they had
come. Ureen also left the county. It is needless to say that some of these newcomsrs were
very excellent people, but unfortunately they were greatly in the minority.

Politically, socially and morally, the place was ruled chiefly by a set of corrupt polit-
iclans, gamblers and desperados, with the sheriff as their main leader. The district att-
orney was the deputy villain., He openly declared he would get even with the county. He
was successful in his commendable enterprise, but shortly afterwards left ‘the county of his
own free will. He changed the election returns of V. J. Herring, county clerk, in favor of
James Greenwaite, who proved to be the most efficient county clerk San Bernardino ever had.
He drove the Board of Supervisors, three in number, out of the courthouse at the point of a
cocked pistol. The Board at a glance understood the situation and allowed no grass to grow
under their feet. They rushed for the door and out onto the street.

In the hardest fought election ever battled in this county, one faction consisted of the
Piercy group. They were sharp shrewd political tricksters. The Conn faction consisted of
our principal citizens, who made arrangements with the editor of the Herald, the only news-
paper in town, to prjnt the tickets for the election. But the editor during his office
hours was drunk and 'in his leisure hours not sober. Since we couldn't depend on him to do
his work, we got him to give a friend and myself permission to use his press. When the
Piercy faction asked us to lend them the press, promising to return it in due time, I
apprehended that they would not and would play a trick on us. We sent to Los Angeles and
had two thousand tickets printed for the outside precincts. I realized my expectations.
They kept the printing press until the evening before the election.

We went to the editor to inform him of the situation, but found him in bed, fully drunk.
Having no.key, we kicked the press shop door open and found everything on the floor, topsy-
turvy, in order to prevent the mrinting of the tickets., But in their haste, they left a
handbill form in perfect order which said, "Today is the day to vote for Charles W. Piercy."
We removed the name of C. W. Plercy and put in the name of Will-
iam A. Conn, then sent a messenger with the handbills to the
Spanish settlement to post them over those for Piercy. The
Plercy men wondered how such a gross mistake could have happen-
ed. They never found out who did the mischief.

- On the day of the election, one of the Plercy men, a desperado,
challenged any man to bet on the election. I foolishly offered
to bet with him. No sooner did I say the word when he drew his
pistol, but I quickly dodged and bent when he fired. I was
afraid he would soil my new coat. I had no ill feelings against
him, on account of his having missed his intended aim. On the
contrary, from the known fact that his intentions were good, I AT \ WY .
accepted the situation cheerfully. He was held before the Grand Taurice Do Tat, K .
Jury without result. Grand Juries at that time were afraid to eldest scn, in 1875
discharge their duties. (See Page 23)
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