APRIL - MaY - JUNE, 1984 Ea_

S

THE LIFE @ STORIES

OF ROY GILLESPIE

As told to his daughter, Gloria Gillespie White

LLEN SINGLETON came to San Bernardino in 1859 to

visit her parents and sisters. Her parents being
Robert and Elizabeth Singleton; her sisters being
Arabella, wife of George lord, Sr., and Mary, wife
of Edward Clyde. While she was in California, her
husband, George Robinson, married again. He being
Mormon. She refused to return to Utah and stayed with
her parents.

Another sister, Priscilla, married Almon Clyde and
Caroline married Charley Beck, Eliza married A. B.
(Ben) anderson. Ben was a graduate of the University
of Virginia and taught at the Cram School, the East
Colton School and the Warm Springs School. Eliza and
Ben Anderson owned 7 acres on the corner of Base Line
and Sterling,

Eliza and Ben anderson had 3 children. One daught=~ -
er, Louisa Virginia, was born 1 Jan. 1863 in San Ber-
nardino. On June 27, 1882 she married Robert Henry
Gillespie.

At the time I (Roy) was bormn my family lived in Rialto - about a quarter-mile above
Highland Ave., and west of the "bench." But my actual birth was at Harlem Springs
(June 28, 1894). My grandmother, Eliza, was a midwife.

There was quite a settlement in the Harlem Springs-Warm Springs area then. The old
family home (Eliza's) used to be along where the dairy used to be on the south side
of the street - on Baseline close to Sterling. Our home was on Linden Ave. in Rialto.
There was my mother, Lou, my dad, Jack (Robert Henry Gillespie) and my sisters, Breta,
Kate and Ethel. When I was about 3 years old, we moved on to Highland Ave. - about
a quarter-mile east of Riverside Ave. - there's no road there - you have to come in
another way - up on the bench - the old Hancock place. Probably was on George Lord's
ranch. There used to be an old olive ranch up there - somebody planted an olive
ranch there. And San Bernardino's first reservoir was up there about a quarter-mile
and they got water from Lytle Creek for that. Later they also had a steam plant out
on East 6th St. in San Bernardino where they got part of their water.

Mother built the house down in Rialto. She worked in the packing house most of the
year, but she used to do nursing also. There are some families there in Rialto that
she nursed - one family, she nursed all 4 of their children - the Bemises. They sort
of considered us "family" and used to invite us to their family reunions.

I went to the old Brooks school at Highland Ave. and Riverside Ave. in Rialto. I
didn't wear shoes to school ~ I just didn't like shoes! I remember one time driving
a lemon sucker thorn into my big toe. The teacher told me I couldn't come to school
the next day without shoes - but I'd go barefoot.

Afterwards, we moved to Rialto and I finished my grammer school in Rialto - the
elementary school across from the cemetery. I never graduated from high school - I
went to San Bernardino High School for one year - then I quit and worked a year. Then

I went back for my Junior year - then I quit to work again and never went back.
(See Page 26)




