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TWO LITTLE ANGELS BY
THE SIDE OF THE ROAD

By Leo O. Donahue

"We weep over the graves of the
little ones taken from us by death; but
an early grave may be the shortest way
to heaven"--Tryon Edwards.

It was a lonely place.

Especially on that dreary morning
some 50 years ago. The wilderness of the
canyon was augmented by the raw terrain
to make it seem eerie and forbidding,
and when the sounds of the qusty winds
came howling down that canyon the
strangeness of the scene become almost
terrifying. The huge boulders poised on
the hilltops above seemed to threaten
and warn me away. The weird noises of
the wind were joined by voices of
coyotes who yelled and t
other as they told of the futility of
the nights hunt. They were still hungry
but now on their way back to their dens
to rest and sleep until another dusk

led at each-

arrived so they could try again.

Each time I went fishing in the
canyon's waters 1 wondered about that
abandoned stone foundation, built higher
ard higher into the upper reaches of the
Santa Ana Canyon. For some strange
reason this morning this old foundation
excited my curiosity to a point that
made me stop my 1934 Plymouth and try to
find the reason why a building was built
in such a unlikely location. Was it the
foundation of a home? Why such a lonely
site and what did the people who lived
there do for a livelihood? And why was
it so tiny?

I climbed up the hill above the
road to take a closer look but my
curiosity turned to fear and I retreated
to my car when I heard the warnings of a
Mojave Green who told me by his rattling
tail that I was an intruder.
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EDITORS COLUME

This is my second edition as your
editor, a task which I enjoy and hope
that.you find it worthy of the Society.

You will notice that it is no
longer a quarterly. It is not because of
desire but because of the harsh reality
of money and declining membership and
advertisers.

I have always believed that the
first goal of any historical society
should the recording of the past for
benefit of the future generations. Where
else will they know of their heritage?

I ask all members to seek new
memberships and advertisers so we may
continue this work.

I would like to thank Arda Haenszel
for graciously volunteering as copy
editor to assure the accuracy and
proper sentence structure.

PRESIBEET'S GOLUMN

During the past few years the City
of San Bernardino Historical and Pioneer
Society has been involved in some
exciting field trips. These have
included: traveling through the old
Mojave Road, walking along the John
Brown Toll Road in Cajon Pass, hiking
along the Applewhite Stage Road, and
visiting places like Arrowhead Springs,
Holcomb Valley, the old Fairview School
site, and the Amargosa Mine near Death
Valley.

Tentative plans are being made to
visit the Cajon Center in Cajon Pass.
This area was once the Indian settlement
of Muscupiabit, a rest stop for weary
travelers known as "Willow Grove", and
later as the railroad town of Cajon.

Where shall we go next? If you have
any suggestions, please let me know
(887-0567) .

There are many more interesting
places to visit.

CITIZEN OF THE YEAR

On Thursday, June 7 from 5:00 P.M.
until 7:30 P.M., the "CITIZEN OF THE
YEAR AWARD" will be presented to Penny
Holcomb. Penny has made numerous
contributions to our Society over the
years, having served as Director, Vice-
President, and recently as President. In
addition, she has contributed immensely
to the city of San Bernardino.

Please join us in honoring Penny
Holcomb on June 7 at the Christian R.
Harris Memorial Hall. A wine and cheese
reception will precede the award. There
will be no cost for the affair, however
a donation to the Society will be
greatly appreciated. If you would like
to make a donation, please make out your
checks to "San Bernardino Historical and
Pioneer Society™ and mail the same to:

San Bernardino Historical and Pioneer
Society
P.0. Box 875
San Bernardino, CA. 92402
Please put this on your calendar
and plan to be with us this evening.
Nick Cataldo

For payment of dues or applications
please send check to:
Jerry Clemensen
3625 Sepulveda Ave.
San Bernardino, CA. 92404
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later, when I returned to my home
in Highland, my thoughts kept returning
to that lonely site until it became
almost an obsession that I find the
answer. I then began consulting with
some Redlands old timers and learned
that what I thought to be an abandoned
building foundation were the walls of a
cemetery that encompassed the graves of
two little children.

5.

it

My curiosity aroused, I began to
wonder when and why two babies were left
in such a lonesome place and I revisited
the little gravesite only to discover
that it was strangely different than
before. Perhaps it was because of my
knowledge that two little children were
present-but it was more than that-
everything was unlike that of my
previous visit. It seemed to me that
there were two innocent little girls
sleeping quietly in their cribs. The
entire scene was now one of solitude
isolated from the work-a-day world. I
had a mixed half-grief, half-exalted
feelings that brought sobs and tears.
The sinister harshness of the
environment I  had experienced before
now seemed to have an aura of loveliness
that was soft and forgiving. The cold
edging of that mini cemetery appeared as
a sanctuary to shield those two little
babies from any harm. The boulders that
threatened me before were still there,
but now they appeared as sentinels
guarding those two children from any
evil. Even the sounds of the winds
seemed to join the rushing waters of the
Santa Ana to produce a gentle lullaby.

When I climbed up to that small
monument there were no rattlesnakes now,
and I viewed the tiny headstones and the
bouquets of flowers I thought that this
cemetery was right and proper. Even the
pungent smell of the sagebrush I had
crushed on my way seemed clean and
wholesome. I could see from a new
perspective now-that this was one

gravesite that will be venerated ana
honored-but most of all it will be
remembered by all those who follow.

And remenber it I have! Through the
half century that followed whenever I
felt that everything was going wrong or
I encountered a problem too difficult to
solve, I drove up that canyon and sat on
the side of that hill overlooking the
graves and the grandeur of the rugged
riverbed beyond. It was to me a glace
similar to "Inspiration Walk" in
Heidelberg where professors and scholars
walk along the banks of the Neckar
while they think new thoughts.

on that hillside for long periods of
introspection, away from the hustle' and
bustle of the modern world. It was a
place where I could sift the chaff from
the grain. My mind could assess new
definitions of life. And each time I
came to this place I found it more
difficult to leave.

On one visit I began to ponder why
I was permitted such a long and
bountiful life and why these two little
babies were called away after such a
short stay? I recalled the composite of
the quotations of many sages who wrote:
"A lifespan is but a blink of God's eye
sandwiched between two eternities."
Viewed from that boundless perspective
it matters little whether you spend
three years on this planet or four-score
and three.

During those reflective moments I
had time to contemplate the fragility of
life and validity of the laws that prove
the mortality of man. Even though there
was no manifestation of learning nor any
apparition I began to realize that a
tomorrow is never guaranteed. I now had
a full understanding of what E. T. Trigg

.meant when he wrote "The man who has

accomplished all that he thinks is worth
while has begun to die". I then began to
re-examine my plans of conduct and
action for the few years I had left.
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The results of these contemplations
has made the years following sixty-five
of my life more productive than all
those before. The reason I have
accomplished more in the past fifteen
years is perhaps because it took me the
first sixty-five to learn how. To refuse
to use those later years seemed to me
like a farmer plowing a field, planting
and cultivating it and, when the crop
has ripened, refusing to harvest it. The
projects I have planned for the future
wili take me past my 100th birthday to
accomplish. I'm going to wait until then
to decide on the date of my retirement.

This 1little avesite is perhaps
one of the most visited in the valley
because employees of the Edison company
have remembered and kept the site in
good shape and repair. At one time they
attempted to make a park at the site
but failed when the trees they planted
could not stand the vigors of the
summer's sun,

I also wondered if this burial
place might not be envied by the
millions who are buried in the thousands
of well-groomed cemeteries whose
gravesites have never been visited since
their remains were placed there.

Throughout the years I have made notes
of the many legends that told of the
events that brought about the burial
site but there is 1little or no
documentation in the endless tales and
yarns that have attempted to explain its
existence. Some told of the 1916
influenza epidemic when mortuary
services were non-existent, then
cholera, drowning in one of the many
floods, dyphtheria, lost for a month and
buried on the spot, etc., etc.

All through the years I have
thought the occupants of that little
plot to be two little girls of three and
four years old until I recently located
a brother of one of the girls who said
his little sister was an infant when she
died. He said that he did not know the

circumstances surrounding the burial of
the other one.

Even though I beljieve that his
description is irrefutable and perhaps
unravels a mystery that has existed for
more than 75 years I still find myself
turning to conjecture. Perhaps it is
that I have always relied on visual
evidence and documentation.

. In my mind's eye I can't help
picturing the two buried there as two
little babies by the side of the road,
now sisters in death, their rag dollies
still clutched in their arms, comforting
each other on a lonesome hillside,
undated, unheralded and unexplained.

Little do they know how much their
short presence on this earth has
influenced the life of one old man.

_Each time in the future when I am
permitted to visit that Santa Ana shrine
I will tarry a few moments and pray that
nobody will ever disturb these little
angels' resting place so they may
continue to sanctify that tiny spot in a
remote Santa Ana canyon.

(The article first appeared in 1969 and
was forwarded to Odyssey by Bettie E.
Ries. The photographs by courtesy of
Bill Threet. The location is near the
Edison Station Number 2. The proposed 7-
Oak Dam planned by the U.S. Army Corps
of Engineers will no doubt cover the
gravesite.)

HISTORICAL, SOCIETY MEETINGS

THE MEETINGS FOR THE NEXT TWO MONTHS
WILL BE HELD ON:

5:30 P.M. Thurs. May 3-RUSSEL P.
MCDONALD, a member of Western Writers of
America, as well as numercus articles
for the San Bernardino Historical and
Pioneer Society's publications, will
give a talk on the Reche Brothers and
the history of Reche Canyon.

SPECIAL NOTICE:
The DIRECTORS MEETINGS ARE CHANGED TO
WEDNESDAYS.

3:00 P.M. WEDNESDAY,

5:30 P.M. Thurs. June 7-CITIZEN OF THE
YEAR AWARD-WINE AND CHEESE

May 30

There will be no meetings during the
month of July and August. We will meet
again on September 6 at 5:30 P.M.
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A GAME OF HISTORIC
PLACE NAMES

By Arda M. Haenszel

Many people like to play games, so
we thought we'd offer You our own kind
of trivia concerning the names of
suburbs, cities, settlements, and
communities in the San Bernardino
Valley. Some of them no longer exist,
and some have survived in other forms or
under other names. How many of these
historical names can you identify?

Some of the answers are easy and
can be brought out from memory. Others
you may have to dig for. Some you don't
remember can be found in history books
or old County Directories. You might
even find one or two in
HERITAGETALES and ODYSSEY. And don't
forget your m3ps, the older the better.
The rest is up to you. Have fun!
_(Answe;:s will be found elsewhere in this
issue.

1. MOUND CITY--Like some other towns,
its realistic English name was
translated into more romantic Spanish.
An agricultural community on the
Southern Pacific main line, it boasted a
large resort hotel in the affluent 80s
that was later purchased for a different
purpose. What do we call the city today?

2. MESSINA—-Begun as an agricultural
settlement, and now a residential
community, it has grown to extend over a
large area in the east San Bernardino
Valley. It has recently incorporated as
a city. What is its name?

3. KANSAS COLONY--This early name
tells us where most of its founding
fathers came from, when they settled
across Lytle Creek, west of San
Bernardino. By what Italian hame do we
know this city today?

4, TOAMOSA--Recently three neighboring
communities joined to incorporate as
Ranch Cucamonga. To one of them, change
of name was an old story. Begun at a
combining of the adjoining developments
of Iowa Colony and Hermosa, Ioamosa
changed its name when the railroad came
through and a commercial center was
built near the station. What was this
New name?

S. TERRACINA--Named for its position
on a terrace, the settlement finally
merged with a larger neighbor. It
survives as the name of a street in what

city?

6. DECLEZVILLE--A store, a post
office, and a few houses formed a small
community around a granite quarry on
the north edge of the Jurupa Hills owned
by William Declez in the 1880's. It is
now a part of what city?

7. DUNLAP ACRES--This is where Diego
Sepulveda built his adobe on the San
Bernardino Rancho in 1842. The property
was later owned and occupied by the
James Waters and Dunlap families, and is
now a part of what city?

8. ROCHESTER--One of the "boom and
bust" paper communities of the 80's, it
had the usual hotel, where potential
settlers could stay while building their
homes, and a store to supply their
needs. Not as well planned and managed
as its neighbor Ontario, it folded,
leaving the deserted hotel standing
until recent years where the Santa Fe
tracks crossed what main street?

9. LUGONIA--Named for the Spanish
family that once owned the whole valley,
this older town, about to be overwhelmed
by its newer, faster-growing neighbor,
finally combined with it. It is now a
part of what city?

10. URBITA—-Once the site of a populous
Indian rancheria, the springs area later
formed the basis for an amusement park.
No longer a park, what is it now?

11. VICTORIA--This was one of several
real estate ventures that arose at
sidings along the Santa Fe Kite Route
between San Bernardino and Redlandg. The
station is gone, the Kite Route circuit
has been broken, but the area of small
farms and homesites survives to the east
of what main street?

12. ONO--A Santa Fe frailroald s1dlgg

residence cars for emp oyees -
;:g?ie trains were often parked awaiting
assignment, it achieved prominence
during World War II as the location of
an army quartermaster depot apd an
Italian prisoner of war camp. It is now
underggoing rapid commercial and housing
development. Its general location is
north of the railroad tracks and west of
what main street?

Answers on page 14




"THE AGUA MANSA CEMETERY

By R. Bruce Harley

The matted, tinder-dry grass and
weeds at the unsecured county cemetery
quickly flamed up. Adding to the
conflagration were decades-old wooden
crosses which acted as kindling. As the
terrain cooled to one of black .ashes,
the desolate scene showed permanent
monuments standing starkly, broken
headstones, overturned grave marekserg,

a few survivi wooden cCross r
[aa:rllgces of them. Sucrll1g was the sad fate by
the 1950's of the county's first pioneer

This graveyard, located on Agua
Mansa Road between Colton and
Bloomington, was the last visible
remnant of the once flourishing twin
commnities of Agua Mansa and Ia Placita
on either side of the Santa Ana River.
The original pioneers had come from a
village near Santa Fe, New Mexico in
1842-1843, and had moved downstream to
their second location in 1844-184S.

Most of the band of a dozen
families were fairly young people,
although some individuals were already
past 50. Moreover babies soon began
arriving and not all survived the
initial harsh frontier conditions. It is
not definitely known whether any deaths
occurred in the first ten years, but in
the Book of Deaths in the sacramental
records for the communities, San
Salvador Parish shows entries
immediately after a permanent parish was
authorized in 1852. Neither is it known
where the pre-Agua Mansa Cemetery
burials occurred. The rural Spanish
custom of burial in the family's
barnyard might have been employed.
County histories also speak of an
unlocated graveyard near San Bernardino
before the first cemetery complex was
established in 1853 near "A" and 7th
Streets for Protestants, and later for
Jews and Catholics.




Whatever the case, soon after the
Catholic parish began functioning, the
first pastor, Padre Amable, began
recording deaths. The first one occurred
on December 5, 1852; the deceased was
Eduardo Estevan Calehan, age five, born
in Los Angeles. Four deaths were
recorded in 1853, including a Mr.
Garcia, age 70. Horace Bell, in his
ranger reminiscences, did not mention a
ceme in his comments on Agua Mansa
in 1853. At any rate, it became apparent
to the community leader, Lorenzo
Trujillo, that a cemetery should soon be
established to compliment the new church
constructed in 1853. The same parish
committee which had overseen the
erection of the chapel decided that the
bluff behind the structure would be a
logical location to preclude any
possible damage from the flood plain of
the river. This arrangement would also
facilitate the formation of funeral
processions wending their way from the
church steps up the road several rods
and thus entering the burial grounds
lfaehind the high point of the cliff's
ace.

With the establishment of the
parish cemetery, the first burial was
that of Maria Elisabeta Vigil, age one.
on May 26, 1854.

The second burial was that of
Christobal Slover, age 55, on October
24, 1854, shortly after her husband was
killed by a bear 10 days previocusly. It
has been stated by some that Isaac
Slover, the colorful mountain man, was
re-buried by his wife from the base of
Slover Mountain to the Agua Mansa
Cemetery before her death (or that it
was accomplished shortly there-after).
Peter Peters, a member of a commission
appointed in the 1990's to care for the
cemetery, said the graves of the Slovers
were located-as might be expected-in the
first row to the right of the entrance.
Unfortunately, the wooden crosses of all
those buried before 1859 in particular
were eventually destroyed by grass
fires. This included the first 20 grave
sites, so positive proof about Slover is
lacking. Also, existent gravemarkers
eventually dated only from 1884 except
for those of the Jensen-Alvarado family.

After three more deaths, Iorenzo
Trujillo himself was the next to pass
away. He died on April 4, 1855 at the
age of 60. Befitting his standing as the
community leader, the sons of Don
Lorenzo carried his body from the family
home in ILa Placita across the riverbed
to the church for the funeral service.
They marked with a mound of stones
surmounted by a cross each point at
which they let the casket rest. Judge

Benjamin Hayes commented in his notes
after 1862 that "(Trujillos's) children
used to show me...all the stations (each
with a crude cross, surmounting a little
pile of rocks) where the body rested on
the jowrney to the (church and burial).

These stations have escapted (sic) the

flood as I cbserved".

After the death of lorenzo Trujillo
in 1855, the acknowledged leader of the
twin communities became Cornelius
Jensen. He was a Danish ship captain who
opted for a different lifestyle. He
arrived in 1854 and operated a store
adjacent to the church. His
establishment, along with the church,
were the only structures to escape the
ravages of the 1862 flood. On September
18, 1854, after a whirlwind romance,
Jensen, who was old enough to be his
bride's father, married a daughter of
one of the original pioneer migrants,
Mercedes Alvarado. They lived in Agua
Mansa until 1870.

At that time, Jensen bought a
portion of the Rubidoux Rancho and moved
to his Jurupa spread where he built a
ranch-house which became the center of
social and economic activities for miles
around and is now the centerpiece of a
regional park. Jensen died on December
12, 1866, at his home. Since he was
friendly with the San Gabriel priests,
evidently the funeral was held at the
family home, for there is no entry for
him in the Agua Mansa record. It was
said that he was so revered by his
friends that for hisﬂénterment_ at thi
Agqua Mansa Cemetery, procession wen
from the Jensen—ll?ivarado home all the
way to the cemetery-a distance of about
five miles-with the pallbearers
themselves walking and i their
burden on their shoulders. It was
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described aptly as a very slqw Colton, San Bernardino and Riverside, as
procession, but those who carried him new allegiances were forged. The 1last
thought it was a great honor to so burial occurred in 1963, even after a
participate. last decade of descration.

Another famous name to be Then, too, some families did not
represented on the burial list was that use the cemetery. A cross~check of area

of the Earp family. Wyatt's brother, parish Books of Deaths, the tombstone
Virgil, was originally interred at Agl_xa census taken after a century, and the
Mansa's Cemetery. In 1892, however, his tombstone census at today's Campo Santo
body was transferred to Hermosa Cemetery Memorial Park in San Bernardino

in Colton. (formerly) Holy Rosary Cemetery) reveals
After 1915, the pace of burials at this aberration. an example would be the
Agua Mansa gradually slowed, and Moya family, who arrived in 1842.

particularly after 1940. Although the Although a few Moya funerals were noted
1854 agreement permitted all parish at Agua Mansa, no Moya names appear at

members and their descendants to be the cemetery. Rather, the names in the
buried there into the unforseeable Sacramental records-birth, marriage,
future presumably, by the time of the death—qan be tracked over the
third generation Agua Mansa, some generations and eventually are found
demographic changes were occurring. Over listed at the Holg Rosary burial plot.
the years, people had moved away to find No survey of a cemetery's histo

other jobs, and it was accordingly would be complete without an effort at
difficult to return for funeral services determining how many burials occurred
at a church and cemetery no ]onger an between estz-_:bhshment and closing . One
integral part of family life. The source claims some 3,500 names and
sacramental records show family names another ore 6,000 or more. These figures
increasingly represented in churches at Seem out of line when considering the
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size of the Agua Mansa/la Placita parish
community, 1852-1893, and the fact that
many descendants chose other final
resting places. Also, the small size of
the cemetery would preclude less than a
thousand burials unless multiple ones
were made at individual gravesites. The
cited figures therefore may be misprints
with an additional zero each, for such
numbers in a range of 350 to 600 or so
seem to be more logically accurate.

Again using Agua Mansa's Book of Deaths
and the tombstone census, let us see how
many burials can be proven within that
more limited ranqe. .
Some 100 deaths are recorded in the
arish book from 1852 to 1887. As we
ave seen, some funerals such as those
of Jensen and Earp, are not recorded.
Since five are recorded after 1884, this
leaves 95 who presumably were buried
before that time. A tombstone census
taken by members of the Sir William
Lovelace Chapter of the American
Colonists in 1951 resulted in a count of
254 graves after 1884. Added to the 95
whose gravesites are lost makes a total
of 340, not that far off from the
guesstimated low total of 350. Another
tombstone census was conducted in 1965
by a private individual after the grass
fires a decade earlier. Her count of 376
graves after 1884 yields a revised total
of 471 graves from 1854 onward. When the
factors of other lost and unmarked
gravesites are figured into the
equation, then the new total is closer
to the 500-600 point on the scale. Also,
it has to be borne in mind some body
removals occurred over the nearly 110
years that the cemetery was active-such
as that of Virgil Earp-a fact that would
probably keep the count below 600.

The lack of upkeep and security at
the burial qgrounds became a scandal in

the 1950's. The Church's viewpoint was
that the cemetery was a parish facility
and that the parish had ceased to exist
in 1893. The former Diocese of Monterey-
Ios Angeles (1853-1922) stated it was
never involved in its endeavors and had
no responsibility; the same viewpoint
held for its successor entities: Diocese
of Ios Angeles (1922-1936) and Diocese
of San Diego (1936-1978). The
redoubtable Father P.J. Stockman (pastor
at St. Bernardine's, 1874-1895)
eventually aquired title to the ground
about the same time he took over a dozen
soon-to-be abandoned Agua Mansa
farmsteads. In 1889, he gave title to a
commission of three trustees for the
cemetery. They eventually died, and
there was no parish commnity left to
appoint new commissioners.

_Finally, Mrs. Marie Espinosa Wood
of _Riverside, a descendant of two of the
original families, formed in 1955 the
"Friends for the Preservation of the
Agua Mansa Cemetery”. After years of
bureaucratic ,Struggle, she eventually
triumphed in 1968 when the San
Bernardino County Board of Supervisors
agreed to take steps to preserve the
facility as a historical site and make
it a part of the county museum
organization. The grounds were later

d.emgn.ated as California State
Historical Landmark #121, With the
passage of another decade, a replica of
San Salvador Chapel was built on the
grounds and dedicated on June 10, 1978.
The most recent activity involved the
dedication of a plaque affixed to the
chapel's exterior wall, honoring the
first pastor, Padre Amable Petithomme
(1852-1855) . This took place on October

2, 1986.

Waler fountain in memory of Padre Amable in Agua Mansa Cemotery




PIONEER CRMETERY. A LIYING LAHBMRBK
By Arda M. Haenszel

Sign of 7th Street along Pioneer Park

There was no cemetery in San
Bernardino in the early 1850s. Those
individuals who were so unfortunate as
to expire had, by common consent, been
interred on a low bluff overlooking a
grove and damp area that came to be
known as Garner's Swamp, the present
Seccombe Lake., It wasn't until 1857 that
the city fathers got around to
purchasing for the purpose, from Lyman,
Rich and Hanks, for $125, the land on
the northeast corner of Seventh and
Kirtland Street (Sierra Way). This was
just outside the original city limits.

Within a few years, separate Jewish
and Catholic plots were also established
adjacent to the city cemetery on the
north, to serve families of those
religious persuasions. Here then were
interred pioneers from all parts of the
valley.

{ flowery description of the city
cemetery was recorded as early as July
1862 by a traveling correspondent for
the San Francisco DAILY EVENING
BULLETIN. Stopping over in San
Bernardino, he visited the grave of a
fellow reporter, Julian Bartlett, who
had been cared for by John Brown before
his death, and then buried there.

"The cemetery," he wrote, "occupied
a handsome elevation in the suburbs of
the town; the tomb was surrounded by a
substantial rail, and marked by a marble
slab.... The grounds within the
enclosure, embracing several acres, are

covered with a thick matting of clover,
which, sere and dying, filled the air
with its fragrance, while the notes of
the wild birds, undisturbed in their
carol, broke the stillness of the
perpetual Sabbath that reigns over this
consecrated spot.”

But no provision had been made for
care of the place. Families were
expected to look after their own plots,
mang of which were fenced. In December
1867, the editor of the San Bernardino
GUARDIAN wrote an editorial deploring
conditions there. "A walk through our
graveyard last Sunday evening brought to
our notice the great necessity for doing .
something by way of improving the
appearance of that mournful locality.
Considerable care has been taken with
some of the enclosures, but we are sorry
to see, in several instances, that
headstones had been knocked over and
broken. Although there is a fence
enclosing the grounds, still there must
be openings unguarded, for animals were
grazing there when we made our visit.
This should not be permitted. It is not
necessary for us to say anything in
regard to a proper respect for the dead.
It is at least very unfortunate to see
such ‘desecration as graves trampled on
by cattle, and monuments defaced and
destroyed. Trees might be procured and
planted, and something be done to make
more pleasant, or to deprive of some of
its harsher features, the last, long
home of poor humanity.”

Apparently not much attention was
given to this earnest plea, for in
December 1869 appeared a rather lenqthy
letter in the GUARDIAN from "A Citizen"
deploring the disgraceful conditions of
the cemetery. He wanted the citizens to

. clear it up, and the Town Trustees to

take the responsibility for digging
graves, selling lots, and keeping the
place in order, as well as planting
trees and flowers and keeping down the
weeds. In another column of the same
issue the editor added his suggestion
that a meeting be called to discuss the
matter. He regretted that this idea,
when put forward before, had met with a
poor response.

But the idea of cooperative effort
eventually must have taken hold, for in
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February 1871 we find in the GUARDIAN
that Messrs. Boren, Hueston, Suverkrup,
Brown, Yager, Satterwhite, Waite,
Waters, Rolfe, Mergestson, Foy,
Woodward, and Forney had signed up to
clean up the cemetery, and others were
invited to join them. Not only that. A
few days later, a committee headed by
James Waters and Horace Rolfe petitioned
the Trustees, and the Board voted to
“take charge of the public graveyard",
and appointed C.H. Thomas as the first

n.

It was reported to the Trustees in
Jamiary 1872 that storms had washed out
a ditch along the side of the graveyard
next to the street. A decision was made
to dam it and dig a diversion ditch, and
a work day was set for volunteers to do
it. This must have become a common
practice, for the WEEKLY TIMES reported
in August 1878 that "a good job is being
done in the way of cleaning the
graveyard. The weeds are being torn up
and burned, and the place looks much
better for it." It was suggested,

however, that some of the trees needed
to be watered occasionally from the well
on the premises.

In 1915, the Pioneer Society
requested that the city cemetery be
named, appropriately enough, Pioneer
Cemetery. A monument honoring the
pioneers of the valley was unveiled and
dedicated in 1937 by the Society, with
Parley King, Ed Stiles, and 0.J. Fisk in
charge.

James Waters Monument

Now endowed for perpetual care, the
cemetery is still owned by the city and
managed by the Commission. And it is
still open for burials. Over the years
it has expanded in territory to the

east, and in 1957, property was added in
a section extending north to Ninth
Street, where is the present office. No
dead relic, nevertheless Pioneer

Cemetery in 1973 was registered with the
state as County Point of HIstorical
Interest SBr-024.

The Heritage House offers a glimpse of
the days of yesteryear.




FORT JURUPA
By Russ McDonald

(Excerpts from "Reminiscences of a
Ranger” by Major Horace Bell, published
in 1927. He was a well known ranger and
historian in the period before the Civil
War.)

: There was but one military post
within the limits of Los Angeles county
in 1850. The domain of Los Angeles was
very great and then included San
Bernardino and the greater part of Kern
counties. The post of Jurupa was
established in 1850 and continued until
1857. Jurupa, being an infantry post,
could lend little or no assistance in
breaking up robber bands, so a Ranger
company was posted at Jurupa.

Fort Jurupa was some ten miles
below San Bernardino on the

was only twelve miles from Jurupa. The
.xobbers made a raid on the Mission San
Gabriel then moved toward the upper
Santa Ana and Don Julian del Chino
(Isaac Williams).

The Rangers gave pursuit. and arrived
at Fort Jurupa at ten o'clock at night.
There they met Cliff, the Mormon sheriff
and with assistance of Indian guides
furnished by Issac Williams, they moved
rapidly toward the robber camp.

The night was clear and calm, the
moon shone brightly, and the burnished
muskets of the soldiers flashed warning
signals as they gleamed and glittered in
the moonbeams. The road was hard and
rocky, the sharp clatter of our well
shod mustangs, and the heavy tread of
the wagon mules made it necessary for
quick and direct movement to surprise
the robbers.

The camp was located just above the
Temescal hot springs, but on arriving in
sight of the burning camp fires we soon
" discovered the bandits had fled, and we
could hear their retreating clatter as
they went up Coldwater canyon. Pursuit
was impossible so we made our camp, and
fed our mustangs.

After an early breakfast of coffee,
Mexican cheese and Jurupa hardtack we
followed the trail up Coldwater canyon.
After an infinite amount of scrambling
and hard labor we stood on the very
summit of the Temescal Mountains, by
some called the Santiago Mountains.

Santa Ana .
river, and a robber's camp at Temescal -

Resting only a few minutes, we
followed the trail along the ridge, then
descended to the plains and by the time
we were out of the canyons and
foothills, the sun had gently gone to
rest. Our poor mustangs were jaded,
still we pushed on in the moonlight and
reached San Juan Capistrano late at
night.

We roused Don Juan Forster up. He
had no knowledge of robbers or thieves.
He guided us into the open courtyard
with old, broken-down corridors,
and dusty, dirty, brick floors that had
been inhabited by hungry hogs and mangy
curs since the days Don Pio Pico began
dispoiling the the doomed Mission. We
were worn out and hungry and sleepy.
Still having a little barley, we fed our
worn-out mustangs, spread our blankets
and were soon sound asleep, regardless
of the fleas, tarantulas, lizards and
other vermin.

At four in the wmorning it began to
rain, in torrents. Our host failed to
make an appearance. We were hungry and
half-frozen and our blankets were soaked
and muddy. We managed to brew a pot of
coffee and with numb fingers we saddled
the horses. The poor. animals didn't want
to move. But finally after some coffee
and the last grain for the horses, we
sallied forth, the storm increasing in
violence.

We made our way to the rancho of
Don Juan Avila el Rico, only eight miles
on the Los Angeles road, and here we
were provided with an abundant forage
for our horses and for ourselves, the
host was full-handed and generous.

The next morning the sun burst out
bright and with well-fed mustangs, dry
clothes and full stomachs, we saddled
and took our line of march, the Mormons
to San Bernardino and the Rangers to los
Angeles.
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Don Louis Rubidoux

THE GRAYE OF

LOUIS ROBIDOUGX
FOURD

Courtesy of San Bernarcino County Museum
Assn. NewsletterIV:12, Dec. 1969

The grave of ILouis Robidoux is at
the foot of a pepper tree in Agua Mansa
Cemetery, right where his great-
ggandson, Alfred Rubidoux, always said
it is.

Many have disagreed with Alfred,
maintaining that the pepper trees (3
growing so closely together they appear
as one) are too young to have lived when
Iouis Robidoux died in 1868. .

"The grave is there," Alfred
insisted. "My grandfather used to stop
his horse and wagon on the little h111.
We would walk a little way, then he
would hoist me over the picket fence
around the plot so I could clear leaves
and weeds from the grave."

Pauline and Lawrence Saunders,
care-takers of Agua Mansa Cemetery,
probed around the tree in vain. Then on
Saturday, November 8, Clara Royce, Mrs.
Saunders sister, probed the tree's very

base. She struck something, and under
the rotted stump of an old pe tree
entangled in the roots of the living
ones, which apparently are shoots from
the tree that originally shaded the
grave. Three of the fence corner posts
also were found—two in place and one
entangled in the roots and pulled out of
position. Square nails were in the
charred redwood posts, and the boards
had a tar-like preservation on them.

Upon seeing the post marking the SE
corner of the grave, Alfred Rubidoux
exclaimed, "That's it!" Further
examination of the grave made him more
positive.

Agua Mansa Cemetery
Grave of Louis Robidoux marked by cross
near trunk of tree.

Robidoux grave under Pepper tree
' Cont. on page 14




San Timoteo Canyon. Grave site- is near
center of picture near the clump of dark

El Casco School in clump of
trees-right center.

THE GRAYE OF

CHIEF JUAN ARTORNIO
By Russ McDonald

In 1863 a smallpox epidemic claimed
the lives of many Indians throughout
"Southern California. One of these was
Chief Juan Antonio, Chief of all the
Cahuillas who was residing in San
Timoteo Canyon.

Judge Benjamin Hayes of San
Bernardino had pleaded with the Indian
Agent Alex Gody to vaccinate the
Indians. )

Sometime after the death of Juan
Antonio, Judge Hayes went to San Timoteo
but was unable to locate the exact
gravesite. He was moved by the scene
and, as some say, he used poetic license
to pen the following;

"I come from San Jacinto'~'I go to
San Jacinto-'these are common
expressions. We know little of this
gigantic heap, a terra incognita. An
Indian rancheria, said to be well
governed, is somewhere there. Familiar
as I am with Indians, I have never seen
a soul that belongs to it. Realm of
mystery! What spirits of the ancient
heathen tribes are guarding it from
invasion? Is there no legend to tell? I
only remember that its sands are of gold
on the further side, and Juan Antonio,
great chief of the Cahuillas, went there
a twelvemonth since, worn with public
cares of San Timoteo, to die of
pestilence. There he was born, eighty
years ago, I have heard. Let it be his
monument-Chief, whose stern deeds are

bushes.

all of history thy people have or ali
till now told of them.™

The grave was not located until
1956. Kelsey Haskell of San Timoteo
needed an earth check dam to seal off a
box canyon one hundred yards south of
the little El1 Casco School House. The
tractor operators, James A. Dewitt and
Anselmo Flores, in the process of
digging, uncovered a skeleton. On closer
examination it determined that there
were three skeletons. The Sheriff'’s and
Coroner's offices determined the burials
were not recent and the San Bernardino
County Museum was asked to investigate
what people were buried there. They
decided that it was indeed the grave
site of Chief Juan Antonio and some of
his people.

Louis Robidoux

Louis Robidoux, of French
extraction was born in St. Louis,
Missouri, the son of one of the pioneer
merchants of that city. He went to New
Mexico in 1830 and came to California in
1844, at which time he purchased part of
the Jurupa Rancho. He was the most
progressive and best known ranchero of
his time in this valley, serving as Juez
de Paz and becoming a member of Tthe
First County Board of Supervisors. The
finding and identification of his grave
1s one more step toward the restoration
of Agua Mansa.

- ——————

HISTORIC PLACE NAMES SCORE CARD

No. correct:

10 - 12 One of those stuffy historians.

7 -9

3 -6 Newcomer

Probably an old timer.

Less than 3. You didn't care about the

old game anyway.

ANSWERS
1. Mound City Ioma Linda
2. Messina Highland
3. Kansas Colony Rialto
4. Ioamosa Alta loma
5. Terracina Redlands
6. Declezville Fontana
7. Dunlap Acres Yucaipa
8. Rochester Rochester
9. Iugonia Redlands
10. Urbita Inland Center Mall
1i. Victoria Tippecanoe
12. Ono State Street
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