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Mavbe it’s because 1’m not a

kld anymore, or maybe it’s the
status game, or ls It bigger than
any one cause? Whatever the cause,
where dild the nelghborhood go?
Need to succeed and ALMIGHTY GREED.
narrow pursuits and not giving a
hoot, concentrated existence among
concentrated people, too much and
too many are all factors of llfe
distilled for the cause of
"Progress" at the expense of
neighborliness.

Today, our nelighbors are
rarely gseen, unless we spot them as
they fly by in their cars at rates
of speed far above the legal 1imit,
or when they appear long enough to
collect the newspaper and mall,
then qulickly vanish Into thelir

alr-conditioned homes. Visiting
between neighbors occurs
ith Raliegh occasionally at best. Only one

t day of
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MOJAVE ROAD TRIP

During the latter part
of April, the Victor Valley
Four-Wheelers are conduct-
ing a tour along a 130
mile stretch of the historic
Mojave Road to all members
of both the Fohahve Histor-
ical Society and the City
of San Bernardino Histor-
ical and Pioneer Society.

Recently designed as
a recrentional trail through
the efforts of Dennis Cas~
bier and the "Friends of
the Mojave Road," as well
as the Bureau of Tand Man-
agement, this historic trans-
desert wagon road retains
much of its original form
since its heyday (1859-1883).

Extensively used by
settlers, freighters, and
stage coach lines, a net-
work of U.S. Army forts
needed to be developed in
order to provide protection
against constant Indian
attacks. This Memorable
journey into California®s
romantic past will take
you to such military posts
as Camp Cady, Soda Springs,
Fort Piute, and Fort Mojave
will bz traversed by 4-Wheele
drives which will be supplied
by the Victor Valley Four-
Wheelers, You may use your
own four-wheele drive if you
wish. The cost of this trip
is NOTHING!! The only ex-
penses for you are for food,
clothing, and sleeping bags.

There will be two trips:

52 daysg April 23-24

3 days) April 22-24

If you are interested
in attending either of these
trips, please contact me
(887-0567) no later than
April 8.

NICK CATALDO
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Ralph, Alice, Mama, Carl, Barbara, and Hel

attitude in today’s nelghborhoods
Is. of a certainty, kids. Kids

remain our door~-to~-door
ambassadors. Give a new kid on the
block two weeks and he’ll know

every family, especially when those
families also have klds. Activities
at school, In sports, scouts, etc.
continue to be our one sure link
with our co-inhabitants in this
vast sea of rooftops we call our
neighborhoods. Adult visiting
around the block |s usually suspect
and for good reason: fund-raising,
selling products or religion are
nearly the only reasons adults tour
nelghborhoods anymore. One of our
nelghbors told us that she had
glven up fund-ralsing door-to-door
after a neighbor Joklngly accused
her of furnishing her home with the
proceeds since the only time they
saw her was when she came to beg
money from them for charity.

Maybe 1t was because I was a
kid with a new, unprejudice
perspective on this world that when
I was growing up In San Bernardino
Valley 1In the 1940‘s, the word
"ne lghborhood" meant something
clogse to family. Thlis closeness
also came about more In those vears
as a result of common suffering
during the Great Depression and
through the horror of World War II
drawing us together 1In a group
effort, as a natlon, that has not

been matched before or since.

My folks had bought thelir
small home on a quiet street.
Perrlis HI11, a eucalyptus grove,
and a sandy storm drain surrounded
our block on three slides !nsurlng
our cloistered peace. Early in the
summer of 1942, I began my
childhood in this new and friendly
place. All of wus llving In our
nelghborhood were flirst generation
resldents there. Only one home
preceded our home in what had been
an onlon fleld a decade before.
Legend had it that a hermit had
llved In the grove In years past.
but except for a road into the
grove all siogns of hls dwelling
were gone. Soon the block was
filled with the new homes of this
country nelghborhood as a developer
lined the opposite sSide of the
street with look-alike houses all
with clap-board siding but on large

lots by today’s standards. The
houses on our slde of the street
were individually designed and
built.

Shirley Snyder and friends
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As a kid, 1 had no worries
about the war, the past depression,
or any of the concerns my parents
faced. My father held the position
of Captain on the Fire Department
at Norton Alr Force Base; I reallze
now how lucky I was to have my dad
home durling that long war. Life on
Hillslide Drive filled my days with

adventure and the casual closeness
wilth other familles. Victory
gardens flourlished 1In most back

yards; ours covered a half acre of
our one-and-a-half acre property.
Harvests were shared by everyone.
Our moms fllled the kitchen with

deliclous aromas of home-baked
ples, cobblers, scratch cakes and
cookles. Even vegetables were

enjoyed because they were from our
own garden and we helped pick them.
The vine-ripened flavor was great.
Gardening was a favorite topic of
conversation among the nelghbors.
Mason Jars lined kltchen counters
all summer long. Jam simmered on
the stoves while bushels of produce
fllled kitchen corners. Nelghbors
exchanged one crop for another.
Since my grandpa, Ralph Stevens,
who llved with wus, was a dirt
farmer from Maine and then Rialto,
California. our bounty was great.
Mama‘s pantry cupboard held enough
preserved fruits and vegetables to
last a dozen winters.

As kids, our neighborhood fun
was simple and Ilmaginative. When I
was a toddler, my swimming pool was
Mama®s laundry tub. (She scrubbed
clothes by hand untlil she was able
to purchase a Bendlx washer.) I
remember riding on my Tailor Tot
push-mobile, being pulled in my red
wagon by my grandma, Minnlie Snyder,
when she vislted from her home In
town. My flrst girlifrlend was
older than me, so school days found
me staring through our plicket fence
and walting for Kay‘s return from
school. Much time was spent bakling
mud ples.- Later on new nelghbor
friends took Kay’s place when she
moved away. One glrl, Gwen, and
three boys who we called "The Three

Rs" who were rough, ready, and
rowdy AKA Roger, Ralelgh, and
Rodney. Summers meant running

through the sprinklers in any vard.
taking turns on the swing under the
tree, climbing trees and the hill,
games of cowboys and Indians in the
eucalyptus grove, hide and seek all

over the nelghborhood, skipping
rope, plcnics in each other’s
vards, dressling cats 1In doll
clothes, bullding roads in soft
dirt plles for toy cats, trucks,
and tractors with my little
brother, Gary. 1 can’t forget

running barefoot all summer or the

baseball games In our dirt fleld.
Trips to Bramlet’s store,

Baseline,

on
included toy purchases of
doll furniture for me and toy cars
for Gary. We all wanted cap
pistols and squirt guns for our
Wild West adventures. Before the
days of home freezers, Mom rented a
meat locker at Bramlet’s. During
the war, using tokens made counting
change a new challenge for the
grown-ups. For Mama, visits to
Bramlet’s Grocery gave her a chance
to visit with the clerks and people
from our more general area. Clerks

Shirley Snyder ond Grandma Minnie Snyder
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knew most of the customers by name
and had tlme to chat a blt. In
between store visits, we were
gserved by a mobile grocery In a
converted bus which toured
neighborhoods along with the Helms
Bakery Wagon, Yum! Summers brought
the ice cream truck.

After 1 entered school, Mom
and Dad became actlive In P.T.A. at
Fairfax Elementary. Through this
involvement and Dad’‘s work as
Secretary-Treasurer of our Conejo
Rancho Mutual Water Company they
knew practically everyone in our
district. I remember Dad ]aughed
about how he had answered our phone
with ‘“Fairfax P.T.A." and the
caller dldn’t question it. Mom was
on the board every year and
President at least twice.

Back on our block, summer
brought block parties. Adults and
kids allke enjoyed these potluck
dinners and dances to the Blg Band
sound. Sharing good times together
was Important to us all.

We felt safe in our
neighborhood. No one locked their
doors when home unless a radlo
report told of an escape from any
penal institution in the area. We
knew and trusted our nelghbors and
watched out for each other.

Pets shared in the nelghborly
feel ing. Most roamed free |In a
safe environment. Among the many
cats and dogs were rabbits, rescued
baby blrds, horned toads, and
ducks. Ralelgh, next door,
received a baby duck at Easter. It
considered thelr dog as |ts mother
and together they toured the block
and splashed in any running water.
My folks had a chicken ranch and in
the Spring offered a free kltten
with every dozen eggs soid. In
those days, there were no low cost
neuter~spay clinics and, at one
time, we had flve litters at once
which totaled elghteen cats. Our
flop-eared rabblt ran loose, sat up
for animal crackers, and once
knocked over an egg basket wlth
about thirty dozen. We talked Dad
out of his strong desire for rabbit
stew following that eplsode.
Roger, proved his frlendshlip to me,

A

when I was 111 and he brought me a
downey baby sparrow Wwhich had
fallen from a nest. I named the
bird Tweeter and it was tralned to
fly free outside and then return to
Dad’s whistle and clapping to the

Inside of the house each nlight.
When Tweeter flnally did not
return, we believed he had found a
mate. He was born to be free. He
and 1 were recorded by Mr.
Armstrong of The Sun Telegram

Newspaper and probably turned every
stomach In town the morning we
appeared In the paper as I shared
breakfast wlth Tweeter who sat to
the edge of my plate.

Nelghborhood sharing gave
holidays more cheer. We did not
worry about treats glven us at
Hal loween. Homemade sweets were
exchanged at Christmas. Postage at
only .04 allowed us to mail
holiday greetings to each nelighbor
as well. Hol idays were always
reason for parties complete with
beautllful decorations which Mom
made., My folks loved to dance and
enjoyed entertalining our neighbors
and other friends.

Beyond our block, we shared
good tlmes at Perris Hill Park.
All summer long the park fllled
with plenicers. We cooked on the
large stone grills and shared the
"kitchen" wlith strangers. There
was no fear of crime then. The
plunge was our swimmlng hole,.
Swimming

lessons by the Red Cross
(See page 24)

Alice and Melvin Snyder March 5, 1941
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By Russ McDonald
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He liked to describe himself as a
hunter, trapper, scout, guide and
patriot. He was a child of Tennessee
frontiersman and a Cherokee girl and was
born in 1°8f00. He cameav:éstl 1fn 1:30 mtk):
a trappers eft S mar
indelibly written on the pages of the
history of the far west.

His name often a S as we read
accounts of the olden days. He is
mentioned numercus times in "Heritage of
the Valley" by Beattie, such as; Lugo
offered land to Pauline Weaver near the
site of the present San Bernardino Court
House if he would stop Indian raids on
Iugo's horses. Weaver declined.

In 1851 Weaver accompanied Chief
Juan Antonio to the Mormon settlement to
assure them that he, Antonio, was a
friend to the whites and was ready to
prove it in battle.

A day or two later, a letter came
from Weaver at. San Gorgonio saying that
the Indian Chief Garra, who was an enemy
to the whites, had invited all chiefs to
a feast.

Juan Antonio, Cabezon and all the
Chiefs of the Cahuilla Nation had
refused to attend.

The church clerk wrote, "Mr. Veaver
from San Gorgonio informs us that he has
moved upon our ranch into a house six
miles from our settlement; he also
informs us that Juan Antonio has
proceeded with twenty-five warriors to
take Juan Garra."

Juan Antonio's quest for Garra was
successful. A week later, the entry
appeared in the church journal, "A
company of volunteers passed San
Bernardino on the way to San Gorgonio
for the purpose of bringing in Antonio
Garra who had commenced hostilities at
Agua Caliente (Warmer's Ranch). It was
understood that he was taken by Juan
Antonio, and was now a prisoner at
Weaver's ranch."

While the presence of the Mormons
blocked Cajon Pass, marauding Indians
still came through the back door by way
of the Pass of San Gorgonio.

One one ocassion a call for help
came from Weaver. Twenty-five men from
San Bernardino under Captain Hunter
chased the Indians for seventy-five
miles, stoppina only when their mounts

ve out.

In 1852, hard times came to Juan
Antonio who now lived in San Timoteo
Canyon. A Captain Burton heard
complaints from Antonio. He began, "In
former years I lived on the Rancho San

ino when it belonged to the ILugo
family. When the Mormons came I arranged
with them to come and live in San
Timoteo Canyon.

“The Americans are squatting here,
taking away my land, wood, and water.
Pauline Weaver, living in San Gorgonio
has our animals killed whenever they go
there. We do not understand it and we do
not like it."

Pauline Weaver also had a brother,
puff Weaver, who lived in San Timoteo
Canyon.

In 1862, while Californians were
absorbed with the Civil War, Pauline
Weaver was trapping and prospectin
along the Colorado with a party L
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PAULINE WEAVER

n that year he discovered
placer go. 1 in a gulch on the east side
of the rivi r, approximately seventy-five
miles nortl of Fort Yuma. Weaver visited
Yuma shortl - after and exhibited gold
that he had wollected.

miners.

In the ook, "Outlaws, Heroes and
Jokers," afy Pc "er Odens writes, “"Pauline
Weaver, ter working for the Hudson's
Bay Company as : trapper, became a quide
of Lieutenant-C lonel Philip St. George
Cook and his fan 'd Mormon Battalion and
crossed Arizona i @ 1846. In 1861, it was
Pauline Weaver w 7 discovered gold on
the banks of the Colorado river and
established the boc ying city of la Paz.
These and others are the stories we hear
of Weaver, a robust, tall,
broadshouldered man i ith black eyes, a
large mouth, a long b ard and hair that
reached down to his : wulders. But we
seldom hear the story « £ Weaver's death
and of his friendship rith the Indian
girl Aha-sa-ya-mo.

Weaver, the son £ an Indian
mother, knew how to make friends among
the Indian tribes of Ar.?ona and he
often acted as a peacemaker between the
Indians and the whites. .nat in the
strained relationship between the white
intruders and the red man he himself

2 the subject of suspicii1. Some
Indian boys who wanted to play trick
on Weaver destroyed the crops . = had

planted on his land and this led to a
campaign against the Apaches and the
Mohaves in which a band of Indians =as
wiped out by U.S. soldiers.

After the battle, Weaver retired t.
his cabin and was about to prepare

P —

himself a cup of coffee when there was a

knock on the door. Outside stood the

Indian girl Aha-sa-ya-mo. .
“People from my tribe are coming,"

the ?irl said. "You go away. They kill
"

The big man smiled and patted the
girl on the shoulder. "I'm going to
finish my dinner,"” he told her. "But
anyway, I thank you kindly."

'You go," the girl insisted.

"Yes," Weaver said. "I'll go. But
first, I eat. You want to eat with me?"

The girl shook her head and
disappeared into the night. Weaver drank
his coffee and ate a few slices of meat
and then left his cabin to join his
comrades the soldiers in Fort Whipple.
But on the way, he ran into an ambush
and was wounded by several Indian
arrows. Somehow Weaver managed to esca
but one flint arrowhead was deeply
embedded below his shoulder blade. He
was treated at the hospital in Fort
Whipple but the arrowhead was never
removed from his body and tortured him
the rest of his life.

Not long after this, Weaver managed
to reciprocate by saving Aha-sa-ya-mo's
life. In a battle between the soldiers
and Tonto Apaches in which many Indians
were killed and many prisoners taken
among the women and children. Weaver
came upon a soldier who was about to
liquidate several of the women. Aha-sa-
ya-mo was among them. Weaver persuaded
the soldier not to kill the captives but
to take them along to the fort where
they were lodged in the cguardhouse.
There they remained for four days and

CHIEF JUAN ANTONIO
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then they mysteriously disappeared.
Weaver had apparently found a way of
releasing them, but he was never openly
accused of this.

Had a romance been blossoming
between the aging Weaver and Aha-sa-ya-
mo? There has been some speculation that
this may have been the case, but we do
not know. for sure. We leave it to the
reader to judge for himself.

When Weaver was 66 years old, he
was assigned as a scout and guide to
Camp Lincoln, some 50 miles east of
Prescott on the Verde river. The old
scout did not want to live where the
soldiers were, so he pitched his tent
near some willows by the river bottom,
far away from the others. Every now and
then, Weaver would disappear for several
days, but then he would return and
resume his regular duties. His old wound
which he had sustained in the ambush
gave him much trouble and pain and his

friend Rice, a fellow scout, often told
Weaver to take it easy and to return to
a more populated area where his wound
could be taken care of in a better way
but Weaver always declined. )

On the night of June 21, 1867 Rice
noticed that a candle in Weaver's tent
which he had seen burning for several
nights, was not lit. Since Rice had not
seen his friend for some time and no
sound from the old scout's tent, Rice
went over to investigate. He found the
door flaps of the tent tied closed from
the outside. He opened them and stepped
in. Weaver lay dead on his bunk, a
blanket tucked neatly about his body, a
towel covering his face. On the table
stood a candle holder containing the
drippings of a burned-out candle.

As Rice emer from the tent, he
noticed human tra leading to and from
the tent. He bent down to examine them
closer.

"Well I'll be~-" he muttered to
himself. "An Indian woman."

NEIGHBORHOOD

(Continued from page 21)

were a summer routlne. In the
evenlngs we moved from the picnic
grounds or hlked from home over the
hill to enjoy recitals and
community sinas at the Roosevelt
Bowl (named In honor of Presldent
Franklin D. Roosevelt by the W.P.A.
on February 13, 1935). Big time
entertainers added excltement to
these performances at the bowl on
occasion. Most evenings no tlckets
were needed; community splirit and
the passed "hat" provided those
dellghtful evenings under the
stars.

Most everyone today |s caught
up In being "upwardly moblle."
Staylng in one neighborhood for
more than a few years ls consldered
by many as stagnating. Homes are
becoming as disposable as food
containers and diapers. Real
egtate slans clutter every
nelghborhood from modest to most

expenslve. Fear of strangers has
replaced caring about those new
people 1lving nearby. Wealth in

materlal goods also isolates us by
a corresponding paranola and
securlty-consciousness. How sad
and poor we become when
nelghborhood means nothing more
than a street address.

In this fast-lane life, with
securlity replaclng trust as the
watch-word, "“HOW TO" books show
craving to galn skill in techniques
from crafts, cooking and home arts,

to sports, physical fltness, and
self defense. Among best sellers
today are books on How ¢to
Communicate, Becoming Assertive,

Love, and Find Frliendship. Bumper
stickers remind us to hug our kids

whlle others assault us with
violent or profane attitudes. Have
we deprogrammed ourselves from

basic humanlty? One of the .jokes
on our soclety iIs that "nelghorhood

Watch® must be planned and
organlzed. We seem to have
forgotten that the best security
system ever Invented Is a daily
“Howdy nelghbor!" When this |s
accompanled by some real carlng for
one another, Neighborhood Watch
comes naturally. The celebration
of nelghborhood, with block parties
Including dellclous potluck dinners
and patlo dances, raises a happler
sound than a home-security siren
going off In the middle of the
nlght., Wlll we ever swing together
again on our home blocks and in our
whole community with that sense of

(See page 27) .
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"UNCLE JOHN" HENDERSON

TRANSCRIBED BY

ISABELLA HERDMAN

February 16,1932
"The cowards never started and the weak turned back.”

Margaret MacDonald Adam was born in Lanarkshire, Scotlaﬁd. Aug.
12, 1816. Parents: William MacDonald Adam and Isabel Glen Adam.
Sisters- Isabel ( Mrs. John Grant), Katherine ( Mrs. Patrick),
Agnes (Mrs. John Easton), Jemma ( Mrs. George Easton). Brothers-
Charles, William, Alexander.

Dr. Charles Adam owned apoth, shop in Ardrie and Mrs. Patrick
lived there. They have never been in America.

Margaret Adam and David Henderson married in Lanarkshire-1831.
Family: Wm. MacDonald, David Glen, Margaret, Isabel,-Mrs. Wm.
Nish, Jeannette- Mrs. Thomas Walkinshaw, Mary - Mrs. Wm. Levick/
Mrs. Thomas Ashcroft-(Eng.), John A, Henderson , born in San
Bernardino May 24, 1856 and died on the same tract in 1938,

All the others were born in Scotland.

In 1848 a group of Scotch families chartered a sailing vessel-
Sailor Prince- and set sail for America the land of promise

about which they learned from the Mormon Missionaries who were
telling of the wonders across the ocean in the British Isles.
Those families were from the coal mines in Cumberland near Glasgow;
some merchants, some seeking more freedom in their religion, some




@ APRIL - MAY - JUNE, 1988

sea faring adventurers, all bent on one thing- getting scre Zrs=
~land in.a "God given climate." Although the families were Scotch
the single men were from England, Wales, Ireland, and Scotland.

They were eight weeks crossing. EEavy_seas. typhoid, shortage of
water made the journey a hard one.

Thef landed in New Orleans in Nov. 1848. A group of Scots went

tg Pittqbu;g to work in the coal mines for one year and then went
down ta Ohio and up the Miss. to St. Louis. Cholera swept St. Louis
and some of the clan died. They did not get started amecross the
plains to Salt Lake until 1851, (they left Nauvoo, Ill). The company
then was made up of the Hendersons, Burdics, Keirs, Eastons, Adam's-
grandfather Adam's wife Margaret Thompson, Levick, Wm. Nish, John
Thompson- killed enroute by indians, and John Thompson's brother
went up the Platte, ferried across and went on alone reaching

S.L. in Nov. In the spring some of them went to open coal mines and
established Cedar City. There families worked, were thrifty and

prospered, but they resented the heavy hand of the church. Some
would not conform to the demands of the church. Alex Keir told
the following story.

Robert Keir had been paid in script of the church but when

he tried to redeem the script and buy shoes at the church
commisary, the ch. would not recognize the script. That was

a hard blow and protests were sent to Salt Lake. The "Apostle"”
and several henchmen were sent down to investigate these unruly
brethern. They met in the meeting house those S. families

had built and Bob Easton made his protest. The apostle said,
“Brother Easton has hemmed and hawed and he ought to be cut

off from the church just below the chin." One of the hench-

" men drew his sword and said "I am here to execute your
orders.” Sister Easton sprang up with her fist in his face
and said "Dinna try it." The Scots scattered like quail and
came back in a few minutes with their gang. The meeting broxe
up. That night Bob Easton was taken from his home by the
Apostle and his men. They offered to return him fcr 5C
head of young stock, The stock was gathered although it
took almost all our stock, but Bob E. sent home unharmed.

Col. Hamaford came then with sheep and drivers. They were
bringing sheep to Central Calif. The Scots gathered their
belongings and overtook Hamaford at the Mt. Meadow. Their
wagons encircled Mt. Meadow spring, & guard kept watch. They
had been followed, Some shots were fired but because of

the members of the train and Col H's men, no attack made.
Reached S.B. valley Oect. 15, 1853.

When they reached a point where they could see the valley
Margaret Henderson made them halt and she repeated the ¢
23rd Psalm.
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FEB.1932
THE OLD HOME

John Harris, pioneer of '51 took up the claim, never proved up

on it. He built the house of 3 rooms. In one was a big fireplace
where he lived. The lumber sawed out of sycamore trees. The water
came from the Geo. Garner place in an open ditch on top of the hill
and down the hill in a sluce box to a wheel which was power for

the work shop.

* In addition for building they made pickets for Ffences, furniture,
rolling pins, potatoe mashers, cheese presses.(Think he is refering
to6 the sycamore's).

Mother bought the improvements and proved upon it-the tract

on the bench is now owned by Amos Benio and family. The water
diverted to irrigate orange groves on the Bench, and is the
drinking and domestic water of Riverside today. Where our home

and your mama's (Aunt Belle's mother -Margaret V. Henderson Mogeau)
stood is a wash. What God did has been destroyed. Only a beautiful
memory remains.

(TC BE CCNTINUED)

NEIGHBORHOOD

(Continued from page 24)

belonging to that extended famlly
we once called nelghborhood? The
old saylng still stands, "to have
friends, you must be one." May 1
add, to have a community everyone
must take part actively. When we
feel lost In a sea of roof-tops, we
must ask ourselves 1£ the
television programs are more
Important than the companlonship of
neighbors who might become 1ife-
long frilends.

—
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After 250 hours of volunteer help, we have indeed made
progress establishing the Society's library. Cur first task
was to sort materials into the following groups: books,period-
icals and newspapers, photographs, ephemera, and Pioneer
Society. This was a time consuming, often "dusty" process,
Listing and cataloging of each item followed and still con-
tinues. JIn this issue of ODYSSEY we are listing the perio-
dicals we've received and future columns will discuss the other
areas.,

WEZ NeED YCUR DONATIONS! Please bring any contributions
to our regular monthly meetings.

LIBRARY TUESDAYS will be the following dates: April 19,
May 17, and June 14 from Noon until 4PM.. These are the same
hours that the Heritage House is open., Join us! It"'s our
hope that by Fall the library will be well enough established
that persons interested in using it may do so in LIBRARY TUES-

DAYS.
FERICDICALS

Listed below are the peridical titles and a brief state-
ment of their holdings which have been donated to our litrary.
These periodicals have been sorted, stamped with Society"s
name, recorded - title and each volume/issue we have, and filed
in alphabetical order.

THE AMERICAN WEST: 1965,1972,1976,1981,1982
ARIZONA HIGHWAYS: 1969-1984 various issues,

ASA JOURNAL (Archeological: 1979, 1981-1982
Survey of Southern California)
Biblio-Cal Notes: 1967-1984 various issues

Big Bear Valley Historical Society: Sept. 1984
Tall Pines Nonthly Newsletter,

California History: The Magazine: 1980-1985
of the California Historical Society.

Calitognia Historical Society Quarterly Sept.
1957

Conference of California Historical Societies,
Newsletter: 1974-1978 various issues.
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California History Nuggett Oct. 1939

The Californians. The Magazine of California
History 1984-1987

The Crew Car: The official publication of the

San Bernardino Railroad Historical Society.
Dec, 1986,Spring and Summer of 1987.

Desert Magazine of the Southwest 1963-1966,
1972-1981, various issues,

Echo de la Casa. Casa De Rancho Cucamonga His-
torical Society. 1974

Fontana Historical Society 1979,1986 (2 issues)
Footprints 1977-1988

The High Country 1967-1980

Life Magazine 1939-1944

Loma Linda Magazine 1981

Cdyssey 1979-1988

Out West 1966-1972, various issues.
Overland Journal Winter, 1986
Pacific Historian 1961-1971

San Bernardino County Historical Society. Bul-
letin, 1942-1943

San Bernardino County Museum Association News-
letter, Monthly. 1969-1976 (various issues)

San Bernardino County Museum Association Quar-
terly 1958-1960,1963-1964,1967-1985

Southern California Quarterly. Historical Society
of Southern Cayifornia 2 issues.,

Valley Quarterly. San Bernardino Valley Geneo-
logical Society various issues.,

True West 1976
Westways 1952-1956,1967,1971-1983(various issues.

JOHNNIE ANN RALPH
Librarian




Our interest is local!
s SINCE 1929 i Dl
® 555 N. E St, San Bernardino 8890881
F]rst &deml Sam JW. Snyder Branch, 290 E. Highland  882-1201
3693 E. Highland Ave. Highland 864-2743
AND LOAN ASSOCIATION OF SAN BERNARDINO 11141 Anderson St. Loma Linda 796-0294

Historical Society Member 602 E. Main St, Barstow 256-6873

San Bernardino Historical
Material Purchased -~ such as
Early Picture Postcards;
Correspondence; Tokens;
Orange Show related items.

FRED COOPS, STAMP & COIN
tral City Mall
GALLERIES 'Cen 5%52507Y

FOURTH STREET ROCK

READY MIX / ROCK AND SAND
P.0. BOX 6490. 1945 WEST FOURTH STREET
SAN BERNARDINO. CALIFORNIA 92412

Office Phone:
Since 1935 S
|HISTORICAL SOCIETY MEETINGS | PAY YOUR DUES PROMPTLY!!
ATTENTION ALL MEMBERS!! Please check your mem-
- bership card to find out
Starting in May all when your expiration date
meetings will start at 3:00P.M. is, Please don't let your
instead of 12:00 Noon. membership expire!
Beginning in 1989 dues
Thurs., April 7- DR. WARD will be due and payable
"_“m'.—lnc AFEz, CSUSB History Dept. on January 1. This will
will speak on "America's continue the ensuing years,
Two Japanese American Pol- 1987 BOUND COPIES

icies during World War 11
The 1987 bound copies

Thurs., April 28 - DIRECTOR's of Odyssey are in. This con-
TING. tains all four issues of

Odyssey for 1987 and will
Thurs., May 5- R. BRUCE ma%e a. nice addition to
HAR%E will give a, talk your local history library.
on "Church History of San Donation for the 1987 Odyssey

Bernardino. is $6.00.
Thurs., May 26- DIRECTOR'S OUR_PRESIDENT
MEETING.

President Fred Holladay

L is still recuperating from
33‘558 dane iel‘lﬂzg"agggt his illness at Valley Conva-
hie Ttetor lescent Hospital (1680 N.
y of the Holcombdb ;

o E Waterman Ave.). Please visit
family in'San Bernardino him or send hi rd .
featuring his famous distant will be ha 1$ ahca : He
relative W.¥. Holcomb, the ppy to hear from

founder of Holcomb's Valley. JORy
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Serving Iniand Empire Since 1921

y 885-1452
J PHOTO SERVICE ﬁw
Historical Picture Library Prints

Passports  Portrails  Oil Coloring
Identilication Photos ¢ Photo Finishing
Pholographs Copied * Restoration of Old Photographs

1060 No."D" St. San Bernardino, Calif. 92410

Kollys, Fouelos, 1

458 ImLand CxnTen
K L. “BUD" EXLLEY San Brananping Can'r #Rece
CEATITIED OEMOLOGIAT Puone (714) B85.7400

Clark i Nedribionad Conlers

YOUR DEPARTMENT STORES OF HEALTH

RAY AND CAROL CLARK

ACTION

INSTANT PRESS, INC.

DISCOUNT PRINTING / COPYING
EASY PARKING AT OUR DOOR

2760 10TH STREST 1231 No. E STREET ("2 BLOCK WEST OF WATERMAN)
RivERsOL, CA 92501 SAN BEANAADING, CA 92405 268 E. MILL ST.. UNITB JIM TRACY
CHG-ATST 885-7165 SAN BERNARDINO. CA 52408 714/880-1907
cocKTAILS RISTAURANT

BERNARDINO
CALIF. 52405

ANTHONY (TONY) TROZERA 887-1880

EFFIE'S BEAUTY SFOT

Catering to Senior Citizens
Historical Society life Member

<No Permanent over $15.00-
117 S. Mt. Vermon Avenue

Phone 889-5533

JUNIOR WOMEN'S CLUB
OF SAN BERNARDINO

Historical Socisty Members

Genealogical Research in
San Bernardino County, California
Over 20 Years experience
Write for rates

MRS. MARY LEWIS
43248 Babcock Ave.
Hemet, CA 92344

ADVERTISING @ PRINTING ® LEGALS

TYPESETTING ® NEWS © PUBLISHING

i L b b Tl
TELEPHONE (714) 889-7677

POST QFFICE BOX 7010
SAM MARTN SR 1583 WEST BASE LINE ST.
PUDLSHES CWS 9 SAN BERNARDING CA 92411-0010

[{§F:¥4E] cAMERR SHOP

PHOTO EQUWMENT « PHOTO FiiSirNG  « CAMERA REPAIR

JiM DAVIS

378 D STREEY . SAN BERANARDIND, CALIFORNIA 92401
TELEPHONE 8830778

[
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PACIFIC SAVINGS BANR  san susomo

Our interest starts with you:

BRANCHES
889-0231

D

WE DELIVER
THE BEST

For quality and economical products call:

RICHARD or CHERI
BRONSTRUP

(714) 883-4028

WILLIAX R. COLEMAN

Historical Society Member

"BEYOND ALL THIS"
By
Dorothy Inghram

A Family Biography
$11.00 (Includes Tax & Handling Charge)
Dorothy Inghram

P.0. Box 7377
San Bernardino, CA 92411

BOB and JACKIE McBAY

Franchiswd Store Owrers n i

BASKIN-ROBBINS ICE CREAM STORE

2340 STERUNG - GEMCO CENTER / SAN BERNARDING, CA 2404
(T14) B38- 1631

Coxpliments of

- WOMEN'S CLUB OF SAN EERNARDINO
Historical Society Nember

I ROCR) =Ci™ DF

360 S. Mt. Vernon ﬁone 885-0739
Ed Heil - Historical Society Mamber

James Malcom Smith

Telsphone (714) 589-3651
(7114)824-1570
(T14) 8241953

&

l'lmlngtr,%lu a.nd Nc_w'mcl Insurance




