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In 1861, another forgery was cormited during a campaign for
legislative honors. William A. Comn and Charles W. Piercy were
again the candidates. Conn was duly elected as our representat-
ive, but the Piercy interests were managed by a man named Skink-
er, a derivation of 'skunk." He belonged to the rough element.
Skinker was one of the election officers at Temescal precinct
and he changed the pool list two weeks after the election in
favor of Plercy. This fraud placed Piercy in the legislature,
Piercy had scarcely taken his seat when he challenged a member
of the Legislature to a duel. Showalter, the man challenged,
accepted and Piercy was killed at the second shot. This, to a
certain extent, broke up the combine. Still,"the band played
on."

Our public schools were in a deplorable condition. A major-
ity of the male teachers belonged to the element above described.
Our school superintendent, Robbins, was a good conscientious ELLISON ROBBINS
worker for the cause of education. He was in constant fear of
bodily harm at the hands of the male teachers. Matters went from bad to worse. Finally
Robbins made his report to the state superintendent. The report was published and copies
returned to San Bernardino. This created a tempest amongst the school teachers and the
matter of avenging themselves on Robbins for his expose was considered and reconsidered.
Finally, an indignation meeting was called by the aggrieved teachers and Robbins was to be
crucified. I felt deeply for him, but was powerless to render him any assistance.

Ho ever, I attended the indignation meeting and there met a former school superintendent,
gloriously drunk. This gentleman, when in that condition, had the capacity to talk a week-
ly constituted person to death. By some little contriving I managed to have him act as
chairman of the meeting. When seated upon the platform I realized that I had gained my
cagse. The chairman called the meeting to order with an emphatic "Hic" and "Thanks for the
hon-(hic)~or conferred upon me. Shall preside over this dignified body (hic) with honor to
melr and to the American nation (hic). Skell allow no interrogations while I address the

« Due respect must be paid to the chair-(hic)-man. Shall decide questions impart-
n]J.y hic)." The audience began to leave, one by one, in perfect disgust, and the nams of
Superintendent Robbins was not mentioned at all. Thus ended the farce in one act. I re~
mained to the last in order to compliment the chairman upon his successful oration and con-
vincing argument, properly emphasized and punctuated according to the movement of the irate
spirit. I came to the conclusion that: intemperance was not a social evil. This former
Superintendent of Public Schools was also an expert farmer, but imbibed too mmch at the
public bar. Once he was committed to the lunatic asylum, but had enough sense to escape.

Of the social events of that day, some were slightly unsocial. One of these events
especially may be mentioned. It was between the white and colored elites of the tovm. The
latter, while in the enjoyment of a gay festivity, dance and general amusement, according
to the dark code of etiquette and custom of African society, were unceremoniously interupt-
ed by the white sports, under the leadership of one McFeely, who desired with his associat-
es to participate in the enjoyment of the evening. This intrusion was seriously objected
to by the colored proprietor, who gave grave offense to the uninvited visitors. McPeely,
the leader, ordered a general house cleaning and a solid thrashing for the proprietor and
his guests, which was accamplished in double-quick time. The proprietor was sorely griev-
ed to be ejected from his own premises and his guests grossly insulted.

The next day he swore to a complaint before Judge Willson, Justice-of-the-Peace, against
McFeely and his associates. McFeely with his chums appeared on the day of the trial to
plead his own case. He addressed the cowrt very politely, asking it to let him read the
complaint. The court readily complied with the request of the defendant. The defendant
then gave the complaint to the prosecuting witness and told him in emphatic terms, holding
at the same time a cocked pistol to his face, '"You jaw this complaint.” The poor fellow
turned as pale as nature would allow him, and while his pearly teeth were in active motion

to 'grind the camplaint at the rate of a running quarts mill, an additional deman? was mad?
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