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The era of the feather
duster passed when new
school offices were const-
ructed at Eighth and F
Streets.

- The years moved on space.
2L The depression came and WPA
YRR ES R g : | - B G workers were everywhere,
sawena (i ) gk $E-2748 | Much time was spent making
CT e ——— < S out government forms and

2 D "justifications" for pro-

North San Bernardino Schanl . jects. Then World War II
This echool was located on the east sido of uppor A street (Sierra was upon us and we shifted
¥Way), about 1100 feet south of the railroad tracks. Built esmotime in | from projects to a concent-
the early nineties, it was a ono-room building set well back in a ted ffort
large lot bordered by oucalyptus trees, many of which are still there. rated war eliort.

As it was out in tho open country that was covered with sage and wild 3 i
buckwheat, it became known as the "Sage Brush" schooi. e In t_',hls pe;‘lod of scarc-
ity of certain articles of

clothing the women faced the prohlem of buying hosiery. You were hardly acceptable
unless you had a runner or two in your stockings, and at evening gatherings, a fruit-
less endeavor to sew up those runners was customary busy work. Finally the Superinten-
dent said women might come to school without hose if they would please not allow their
heels to become rusty.

In fact, to digress, the matter of clothes has always been of concern to California
school systems. Back in the 1920's the boys on the athletic field had dun-colored
sweat shirts and shorts that came only to their knees, in contrast to their former
ankle-length bloomers. There was discussion among board membters as to whether such
indecency should be tolerated. The girls' athletic costumes were deemed acceptable —-
black middies, ankle~-length bloomers with full skirts over the bloomers.

Also, in the 1920's there was an epic time when the seniors were sent home on April
Fool's Day because they came to school wearing striped hose and absurd hairdos. Like
Cicero, the oldsters were apt to exclaim, "Oh the times; oh, the morals!"

But to return to World War II. Schools helped with suger rationing, gas rationing,
kept attendance records for many government training classes and faced the problem of
a doubling and tripling school population with a scarcity of teachers and clerical
workers. People came from every corner of the globe. They came to work in the milit-
ary installations and wives came to be with husbands who would soon be sent overseas.
These wives were our chief source for teachers, but they only stayed until their husb-
ands were shifted. We were in a constant state of flux. Sometimes a worker would
only remain two days. Some wit said, "We feel the applicant's pulse., If he is alive
we hire him!" Gone forever was the old rule that no married woman would be given a
teaching contract. If "necessity makes strange bedfellows" it may also cause an about-
face in procedure. That is what happened in San Bernardino.

When the war was over and we began to talk of "normalcy, many service men had brea-
thed the air of California and tasted her golden apples. When they were out of serve
ice they retwrned with their wives and their "begats," and once again we experienced
a population explosion. It began in kindergarten and year by year traveled through
high school and into college,

Editor's Note: Mrs., Miles entered the San Bernardino School System inm 1921, working
mainly as a secretary and/or clerical worker. Now a charming woman in her 90's she
mentioned the other day that she and Mr. lMiles, at one time, owned the house that the
society now calls its "Heritage House." The line drawings for this article,of old
schools in San Bernardino,were sketched by Harold B. Mecham, longtime editor of the
Pioneer Cabin News, publication of the Pioneer Society. Mr. Mecham passed away in 1968,




