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(Notes of an interview with Mrs. Fay (Nicholson) Engleman, San Bernardino, May 24,1986.
Conducted by Alan Hensher. Mrs. Engleman also provided a copy of a typed fact sheet
describing some of her early experiences.)

BACKGROUND: Mrs. Engleman's father, Samuel Lewtellus Nicholson, a farmer in Jowa, moved
to Rosena (now west Fontana) in 1893 to start a citrus farm. After the settlers lost
their water rignts, Nicholson moved his family to Rialto, where he found work as a
carpenter. In 1900, he joined the Santa Fe Railway as a carpenter. Mrs. Engleman was
born in San Bernardino in. 1902, the youngest of 1l children.

With her mother, Melissa Allenbaugh Nicholson, Mrs. Engleman visited Lee (Calif.)
for two weeks in the summer of 1910. Lee was a mining camp on the eastern side of
Death Valley. The Nicholsons had relatives in Lee: a daughter and sister Mary (May)
Louise Johnson, May's husband, Charles Elmer Johnson, and their infant daughter,
besides son and brother Harry Nicholson, his wife, Elsie and their infant son.

The Johnsons had moved to Nevada a few years earlier, hoping to cash in on the booms
at Tonapah, Goldfield, and Rnyolite. But the depression of 1907-08 forced the mines
to close. The family moved to Lee about 1909,

The Johnsons were scon joined by Harry Nicholson and nhis fawily. The two men found
work hauling ore from the mines at Lee to a stamp mill at nearby Leeland, Nevada, a
station on the Tonapah & Tidewater Railrocad.

For 8-year-old Fay Nicholson, the trip to Lee was quite an adventure. Her mother
first called the general store in lee, leaving a message for son Harry with the often-
tipsy owner. Then, at daughter May's request, Mrs. Nicholson bought a whole, fresh
fish, which was packed in ice when mother and daughter Fay left San Bernardino by
train. Happily, a trainman at Ludlow gave them ice from the water cooler to keep the
fish from spoiling.

Although "quite a few" persons had gotten on the train, the Nicholsons were the only
passengers getting off at Leeland, which comprised only a station and the mill. Harry
hadn't been notified of their arrival, and mother and daughter sat on the porch of the
depot for several hours. Finally, at quite a distance through the clear air, the
station agent spiec an approaching ore wagon, drawn by mules. "That is Harry Nicholson
driving that ore wagon and is on his way to the stamp mill," the agent reported, then
called the mill., Harry soon arrived. On their way to Lee, Harry would take out rocks
from a wash basin nailed to the wagon and throw them at the mules to keep them moving.
Wonderfully, the fish remained fresh, and it was baked for dinner.

To young Mrs. Engleman, it looked as if Lee had seen more prosperous times. "There
were very few people there. I don't remember any houses., There were three boarding-
houses on the main street. Other than my brother and sisterts house there wasn't much
there." The boardinghouse, once substantial, stood unoccupied but intact.

The Johnsons and Nicholsons lived in the same house, perhaps built by a mining
{See Page 12)




