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CITIZEN OF THE YEAR AWARD

Oon Thursday, December 17, at 5:00 PM
in the Christian R. Harris Memorial
Hall, the CITIZEN OF THE YEAR AWARD
will be presented to Mr. Bill Lemann.
Bill has donated services to the com-
munity for many years and has been an
especially good friend to the City of
San Bernardino Historical & Pioneer
Society. His help was instrumental in
developing our society into a non-
profit organization. A wine and cheese
reception will precede the award.

THE GREAT BOOM OF '87
By Russ McDonald

The spring of 1887 began with an
avalanche of land boomers swarming into
Southern California and equaling t of
the Forty-nine gold rush.

It started, not from gold or
silver's siren call but from the singing
iron rails of the competitive Southern
Pacific and Santa Fe railroads.

Santa Fe dropped the fare from
Kansas City to l1os eles from $100 to
$95. Southern Pacific brought it down to
$85 and the price war was on. On March
6, 1887, Southern Pacific rate was down
to $12 and the Santa Fe went to $10.
Before the day ended, The Southern
Pacific announced the fare to California
was $1.00.

The Southern Pacific claimed it

alone brought 120,000 land seekers
during 1887. For a decade before, los
Angeles could boast of only 9 thousand
population, now s oftents rin?ed
the settlement. Over 2,000 fast-talking
real estate salesmen appeared.
The opening of new towns, from five to
forty miles out from Los Angeles became
commonplace and long lines of men waited
for days at a time to get the first
choice of lots.

(Continued on page three)
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PRESIDENT'S COLUMN

The Uictor Dalley Four Wheelers has room
for a mited number of riders to Join them
on a very special three-day trip along a
130 mile stretch of the old Mo jeve Road
on November 13-14-15. Thisroute

followed the Moheve indisn Treil end wes
later traversed by Father Frantisco Garces
(1776). Jedediah Smith (1826-27), the U.S.
Army (1860's), and by ploneer settiers
through the 1880's.

A nightly camp will be made at famed,
century-pius old Army farts where from
around camp fires, the histary of the raad
wil be discussed.

The beginning end ending point of this
exciting Journey will be Victorviile.
Reservation requests must be recelved no
tater than Octaber 1 as this will be e first
come-first served offeir for limited seats.

For more information cali John Swisher
ot (619) 244~ 7621. Please send your
reservation request toJohn et P.0. Bon
711, Hesperte, Ca., 92345.
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LAST ISSUE WE ASKED THAT
ALL LIFE MEMBERS VERIFY
THEIR ADDRESSES. AT THIS
TIME WE HAVE ONLY HEARD
FROM THREE LIFE MEMBERS.
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For payment of dues or applications send
check to:

Chris Shovey
465 IV, 49th Street
San Bernardino, Ca. 92407
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A bankrupt circus was utilized,
complete with 1lions, tigers and
elephants, to march in parades.
Prospective buyers were offered free
transportation, lunch, music and
entertainment. Flat cars decorated with
flags and bunting and brass bands
carried the buyers to the new tracts.

What once was almost desert land
worth $1.00 an acre leaped in price to
$100 an acre, sometimes changing hands
three times a day.

In the hot months of June, July and
August the trading reached a frenzy.
$38,000,000 worth of real estate changed
hands every day as new towns were
platted, mapped and recorded. The Santa
Ana subdivision sold $80,000 of property
within two hours of open:ln%.h Fullerton
sold $92,000 worth by noon. Whittier saw
$400,000 during the first three days.

By December of 1887 over
$100,000,000 in paper profits had been
made matching the amount taken out of
Sierra Nevada gold fields in 1849.

Very few escaped the land fever.
Policemen sold lots to strangers on
their beats. Dentists, mechanics
promoted subdivisions. Several small
fruit stands were rented as real estate
offices for $100 a month. Thousands of
'‘offices' were conducted on desks in
furniture store windows and many more
promoters roamed the streets with their
subdivisions in their hats.

» Cooks and ditch diggers
bought. lots at ten percent down, sold it
at once, then bought more on
installment. All the tricks were used
and some new ones invented to push the
sales. Hundreds of real estate brokers
became known as 'Escrow Indians’',

They tied oranges onto Joshua Trees
and promoted the land as citrus-bearing
orchards. They printed outlandish

sters showing palm-lined streets,
ashionable hotels, health sanitariums
and always orange groves in the back
ground. One poster depicted a steamer
sa]lirg'aup San iel River. The
fact t the river was pearly always
dry did not faze the hucksters.
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would not only grow ing n
the tropics, gut it also contai oil,
iron, gold and silver. Even the honest
realtor exaggerated with claims that a
half acre of lemons would support a
family, and you didn't even have to till
the soil to have plenty.

In Azusa, even most of the
buyers had not seen the land, spent
a night in line to be among the first to
buy. $280,000 worth of lots were sold
the first day. By the end of summer it
rose to $1,175,000.

The Great Boom ended in early 1888.
The party was over. On a sign a boomer
had claimed, "No fog, no frost, no
:lkali, no adcbe.™ A wit had added, "No
own."

But, three out of every new ten
towns did survive the speculative orgy:
Glendale, Burbank, Azusa, Monrovia,
Arcadia, Claremont, Cucamonga and
Colton.

When the "Escrow Indians" retreated
eastward they left behind a 1os Angeles
population multiplied by several hundred

rcent. And these were going to stick
1t out and make the 'sleepy little town'
into a city of greatness. '
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PADRE OF ROUTE 66

By R. Bruce Harley

Many Americans, especially
those living in proximity to
the Chicago-Los Angeles high-
way and in particular those
domiciled along the seemingly
endless stretch of south-
western deserts, remember a
popular song and TV program
from the 1950's. Even with-
out a record, one can almost
conjure up the sound of Nat
"King" Cole singing about
"Flagstaff...; Kingman, Bar-
stow, San Bernardino..." from
Bobby Troup's "(Get Your
Kicks on) Route 66." Yet,
pastors of all denominations
were among the unsung heroes
of the hard life in a string
of barren Mojave Desert
"towns" between the Arizona
border and San Bernardino.
One of these men was a Cath-
olic priest, Father Leo J.
Hanley. During a four-year
assignment at Amboy in the
early 1950's, he became known
as the Padre of Highway 66.

Near the eastern terminus
of that highway, southwest of
Springfield, Illinois, a pious
farmer set up a statue of the
Virgin Mary in an alcove on
the edge of a cornfield bor-
dering the road. Borrowing
from the Burma Shave style of
advertising then in vogue, he
advertised the presence of the
statue by a series of hand-
painted signs leading the
reader phrase by phrase

through the Hail Mary devotion“

along a half mile of fence
posts. This unusual display

along a major highway named
for Will Rogers led to the use
of the term, Our Lady of the
Highways. John Steinbeck used
the same theme by calling the
route the Mother Road of
America.

This type of analogy could
also be used for the Southern
California portion of the
route. Here, a pattern of
settlements dating back to the
coming of the railroads and
the exploitation of mineral
resources in the 1880's re-
sulted in water stops initial-
ly strung out along the rail-
road right-of-way like beads
on a rosary chain. Later,
Highway 66 followed mostly the
same route from Needles to
Upland across San Bernardino
County. Eventually, Interx-
state 40 paralleled the route.

East of Barstow in the




early days these specks on the
map were named alphabetically,
including such exotic names as
Bristol (later Bengal), Cadiz,
Danby, Edson (later Essex),
Fenner, Goffs, Homer, Ibex,
Java and Klinefelter. The
first stop was Amboy. When
founded by the Souther Pacific
RR, it served as home for
thousands of Chinese laborers
who built the line eastward
from Mohave. By 1939, the WPA
guidebook for California
described Amboy as having a
population of 95, and "is
another typical highway stop,
blistered by temperatures that
often soar above 120 in mid-
summer." The description
continued:

"On the vast desert, here and
there, lies an abandoned
auto, sometimes on its back
like an upturned turtle, or
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an occasional little pile of
rocks, marking the boundary
claims of some hopeful
prospector or, topped with a
weathered cross, the resting
place of some luckless
wanderer."

The last statement in-
dicated some measure of
religious belief but not
necessarily an organized
church community of whatever
Christian faith. The Catholic
Church established parishes in
Needles (1888) and Barstow
(1914), but nothing in be-
tween during that period.
Father C.T. Kerfs, pastor at
Barstow's St. Joseph Church
from 1921 to 1927, also
assumed the role of a railroad
missionary. He rode in
freight train cabooses of the
Santa Fe RR to Victorville,
Oro Grande, Ludlow, Trona,
and Blythe on alternate Sun-
days during a month, but it
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Fr. Leo J. Hanley visits a Navajo family at Amboy.
Left to right: Fr. Hanley, David, Justin, and Mrs.
Koo Yazzi. Picture taken in 1954.
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is not recorded that he paused
to minister at way stations
such as Amboy, Essex, etc.
During the World War II
years and aftermath of the
1940's, desert towns such as
Amboy revived somewhat.
Navaho Indians from Laguna
Reservation in New Mexico
began working for the railroad
in 1942. They also worked at
military installations such as
Fort Irwin and the Barstow
Marine Corps base. In addi-
tion, many Indian women worked
for wages for the first time.
To maintain a tribal com-
munity, several colonies were
formed in the High Desert, one
of them at Amboy. Another one
existed near the city of San
Bernardino.

By the spring of 1950, the
local economy -- which also
included salt-mining =-- had
attracted enough inhabitants
and potential parishioners
that Bishop Charles F. Buddy
of the San Diego Diocese
decided to form a parish.
Prior to that action, the 40
Catholic families of the area
(which included Chubbuck) had
to travel some 50 miles for
services at Blessed Sacrament
Church in Twentynine Palms
(founded, 1940).

The pastor who established
the fledgling parish at Amboy
leased an old house for the
temporary rectory and chapel.
However, he soon proved to be

unable to cope with the arri-
val of hot weather, primitive
amenities such as the lack of
commercial electricity and
fresh water and the general
social situation, so he was
replaced by a temporary admin-
istrator. A young priest,
Rev. Joseph N. Stadler, ar-
rived in late April 1950 and
immediately set to work
constructing a church and
rectory. Overcoming many ob-
stacles such as the lack of
workmen, a paucity of building

materials and a chronic short-
age of money, he did get both
structural projects underway.
But in a few months he de-
parted for his own parish in
Riverside County.

On November 11, Father
Hanley arrived at the desert
outpost from the large parish
of St. Leo's in Chicago. His
culture shock included finding
his new church was but a crude
shell of concrete blocks; the
rectory as yet had no roof or
floor. Through willpower,
finagling and much prayer both
buildings were completed with-
in a month and put to use.

St. Bridget's Church was dedi-
icated by the Bishop in March
1951, just twelve months after
the parish had been formed.
Later that year, the parish
was renamed St. Raymond be-
cause of a large gift from a
resident of Chicago.

Although it was a tremen-
dous accomplishment to get the
parish firmly established and
to have rather quickly an
adequate physical plant which
eventually included a parish




hall, the task was not an easy
one for the Padre of Route 66.
In addition, St. Michael Mis-
sion at Ludlow was declining
in strength by this time. and
had to be tended by the Amboy
pastor, eventually closing in
1962. During the 1950's,
Essex also had a preaching
station which was periodically
visited.

In a 1954 interview, Father
Hanley admitted he was “"ter-
ribly discouraged" his first
night in Amboy as he crossed
Highway 66 to have dinner at
Roy's Cafe. There he met Roy
Crowl, the man who donated the
lot for the church, although
he claimed he had never been
inside any church in his life,.
Crowl, who then owned nearly
everything in Amboy, intro-
duced the priest to his first
parishioner. She was Mrs.
Francis Staples, wife of the
superintendent of the salt
mine at nearby Sautus.

Father Hanley confessed to
the interviewer that he was
tempted to head straight back
for Chicago, but his first
Sunday Mass changed his mind.
"I saw those (Indian and
Mexican) children and their
great need," he explained. "I
didn't want to renege -- let
them down. They didn't even
know how to bless themselves.
It kinéd of touched me, I
suppose.”

The new pastor found that
he had to take the same steps
as his predecessor, Fr. Stad-
ler, to continue the never-
ending struagle for a viable
parish. This meant rounding
up workmen and working side by
side with them, mixing con-
crete and laying blocks. He
drove repeatedly to Los
Angeles for supplies and also
did the cooking for his
workers. His people gave all
the money they could; a typi-
cal summer Sunday collection

St. Raymond Church, Amboy, 1970

might be only five dollars.
Non-Catholic merchants helped
out, and others gave donations
and even sent their children
to the parish's Sunday School
classes at the only church in
town. A workable generator
had to be procured; water was
piped in from the railrocad's
supply which came by tank car
from Newberry Springs. Yet,
all of this community goodwill
was not enough to keep the
parish self-sustaining.
Father Hanley spent his summer
vacations in Chicago, raising
funds among his old friends.
He also contributed his own
money at times when the parish
checking account was low on
funds.

This crushing burden of
work finally took its toll.
In September 1952 at the age
of 48, he was stricken by a
severe heart attack. The
padre spent two months at St.
Bernardine's Hospital, but
returned to his flock. For-
tunately, his sister, Mrs.
Loretta 0O'Donnell, came out
from Chicago the following
summer on vacation and even-
tually stayed. She assumed
the duties of housekeeper and
helped with catechism classes
for the little ones. Some
people asserted she was "the
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best cook on the Mojave."

In 1954, Fr. Hanley was
still busy with plans for the
future, dreaming of tiling the
floor and plastering the
interior walls of the church,
building a choir loft and
confessional booths. But
these dreams remained un-
realized. 1In the fall of
that year he was replaced
after a longer term than usual
for a hardship post, and he
and sister departed for
Chicago where he resumed
duties at St. Leo's Parish,
For the next decade his
congregation sent an annual
donation to St. Raymond's as a
missionary offering.

Although the desert parish
never really flourished there-
after, Fr. Hanley during his
tenure was not discouraged
that the flock was small and
predictably would remain so --
the "least of the brethren"
as Bishop Buddy called it.
Nevertheless, economic condi-~
tions militated against con-
tinuance of even a minimally
successful religious enter-
prise. With the railroads

changing from steam to diesel
locomotives, the decline of
mining and a lesser need for

civilians at military instal-
lations, the crowning blow in
the late 1960's was the con-
struction of Interstate 40
north of old Route 66.

St. Raymond's Parish
struggled on several years
under the last pastor, Rev.
Adalbert N. Kowalski (1963~
1970). The church was closed
when he retired. For a while
the building was rented to a
newly-formed Protestant con-
gregation, but when it had
difficulty in meeting the
monthly payments, the place
was deeded back to the Crowl
family. The building still
stands at the intersection of
0ld Highway 66 (renamed
National Trails Highway) and
Twentynine Palms Road. The
traffic flow on the old high~
way from Ludlow to east of
Essex is now minimal. But
harkening back to those early
post-World War II days, one
wonders as the tourists and
job-seekers sped through the
desert night to the Los
Angeles magnet, whether anyone
gave a thought to the lives of
people who sacrificed to pro-
vide some presence of humanity

along the way.

Fr. Adalbert Kowalgki with Victor
Picard and Kathleen before Amboy's
Our Lady Of Fatima Grotto, 1964

Serving inland Empire Since 1921

L]

PHOTO SERVICE ﬁx

Honoring Steele's
For 71 Years of Historical
Photos Documenting Life in
the San Bernardino Area.
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There is something haunting and ghosllike
about Keenbrook. Once upon a time this Cajon
Pass community played an important role for the
Santa Fe Railroad. Not only was it a siding and a
water stop for steam engines, there was also a
depot where at the tumn of the century railway
passengers bound for the Glenn Ranch resort
debarked and were driven by stage coaches over
the ridge into Lytle Creek Canyon. Before long
there would be a post office, a school, and
eventually, a business canter for motorists traveling
along U.S. Route 66.

Keenbrook's residents thought the community
would surely grow. Today, how-ever, Keenbrook is
a community seemingly going nowhere-a ghost
from another time. The only traces of its heyday are
a tew scattered homas on either side of the wash,
small remnants of the Blu Cut business center, and
a couple of abandoned structures near the railroad
tracks.

The events leading to the rise and fall of
Keenbrook began with the arrival of the Glenn
family. Stanting from Paris, Texas as part of a
covered wagon train on March 26, 1860, Silas
Glenn, his wife, Mouming, and five of their childran

Cajon Pass. Photograph taken about 1900

WHEN THE TRAIN STOPPED AT KEENBROOK
By Nicholas R. Cataldo

foliowed the Butterfieid Trall across the southem
deserts and over the mountains to Southem
California. After several temporary stops they
settled on twenly acres of land in the Cajon Pass
sometime before 1865, naming their new home
"Cajon Rancho®. On one of his hunting trips Silas
Glenn climbed over the ridge and looked down
upon the enchanting green bench where the North
Fork of Lytle Creek makes its first bend. After
purchasing a portion of the flat from W.W. Maxey he
moved his family over the ridge In 1865. Glenn
held on to his Cajon Rancho for a few more years
before transferring title to his son—inlaw and
daughter, James and Ellen Applewhite in 1873.

The "Applewhite Place" as it was now called,
soon expanded to 160 acres and became a
welcome rest stop for weary travelers along John
Brown's Toll Road which connected the San
Bernardino Valley with the Mojave Desent.
Evidence of the Applewhite's warm hospitality and
popularity was reported in the San Bemardino Daily
times on April 10, 1879. The article stated,
“Applewhite, the popular landlord of Cajon Pass,
was in town today buying more seed ‘taters’. He

The Glenn Ranch Stage bringing gursts from Keenbrook Station on the Santa Fe Railroad in
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claims that his ranch Is the pleasantest summer Free Stage from Keenbrook If notice is sent in
resort of San Bemardino”. advance

The Applewhites appeared content with their
home. However, with the passing of Silas Glenn in Soon other Glenn Ranch newspaper ads
1878, his aging wife found the job of taking care of appeared raving about the Gienn Ranch Resort and
their Lytle Creek ranch too difficult and tumed the its hot mineral springs nearby. Business was going
management over 1o the Applewhites. On January so well that in order 1o get the free stage ride over
23, 1883, James Applewhite sold his property to the "Apple White Road" from Keenbrock, one had
G.H. Keen for $600.00. The deed book signed by to send word two days in advance.
Keen's wife, Sarah, stated that "Applewhite quit in 1903, J.R. Lane,who look over the
claim to land in Cajon Pass two and one half miles management of the Glenn Ranch when James
south of the Toll Gate in sald pass, 160 acres”. With Applewhite died two years earller, requested that
change of title, the "Applewhite Place” became an easier road be built. By July of that year a new
known as “Keenbrook”. road built by J.S. Whiteman under the direction of

With the arrival of the California Southemn in County Supervisor West was completed. Instead
1885, the city of San Bernardino had turned into a of starting out at the railroad station, this new grade
raliroad town. This railroad, later taken over by the began about a mile above Keenbrook.
Santa Fe, gave train service from San Diego 10 With the new road came new visitors. Graduaily,
Barstow. Upon leaving San Bemardino, the original people like the Opst, the Boartz, the Clock, and
single—track raliroad went due north a couple miles the Luna families decided to make their homes in
and then northwest on a steady 2.2 percent grade Keenbrook. Wilh these new arrivais—a mixed bag
through the Cajon Pass. A network of water stops ol railroad workers, ranchers, and miners—the
were needed befora trains could traverse the Pass Keenbrook Post Office, In operation briefly in
and, in 1891, a rail stop was established at 1694, was raopened in 1910. During this time a
Keenbrook. petition was made to build a school for the growing

Meanwhile, the Glenn Ranch was getling a well community’s children; and in December, 1912,
known reputation for its fine apple and peach Keenbrook School opened its doors for the first
orchards, beautiful meadow pastures, and time.
considerable livestock. It was also galning In a recent interview, Jim Payne recalled that
popularity with travelers from as far away as Los when he first attended Keenbrook School during
Angeles for being a mountain retreat from the the school's initial ysar, class was held inside one of
intense Summer heat. In order o accommodate the ranch houses at the location of what is now
the many visitorsfrom traveling by train, a road known as the Gem Ranch. A year |ater, however,a
needed to be estabfished leading up to the Glenn second Keenbrook Schoo! was built just south of
Ranch. On April 7, 1890, a petition the San the ranch. This “one room shack" was more than
Bemardino County Board of Supervisors for a road sufficient for the dozen or so children living in the
from the Cajon Pass to the Glenn Ranch was area.
granted. The accompanying bond was approved o
and E.M. Boggs, M.B. Garner, and James ROTELS AYD M MMEN HZsONTS.
Applewhite were appointed viewers. :

Nothing more was accomplished until April,
1893, when Applewhite appeared before the
Board of Supervisors asking to the extent of
$300.00 In bullding the road starting at the
Keenbrook Station and leading up over the Lytfe
Creek ridge and down to the Glenn Ranch.

The first Glenn Ranch ad to appear in any San
Bernardino newspaper appeared in the San
Bemardino Daily Times in June, 1897. It stated:

Glenn Ranch Resort

Jamss Applewhite, propristor :

Lytie Creek Canyon, San Bernardino Co., Ca. GLENN ¥ RANCH ¥ RESORT

Rallroad Station, Keenbrook JAMER AFPLAVMITE, Prapricter.

Post Office, CQjon Lyife Craek Conyon. 3an Barnardine County, Cak

Fine “dmg' trout ﬁshlng. hum'm' and Five tadle, b-?u;?:d:::::-:':::: n::-.:::-:::tu ressvnable.

excelient table Free tlege moets gaeets s Kerahroot S ward Lo anal Fw0 da)s bn advince. 1




Now 86 years old, Payne noted that during his
first couple years at the school, he had to walk
several miles each day along an old oiled macadam
road from his home at Cajon Station. This road,
closely approximating John Brown's Toll Road built
back in 1861 and locally known as the Santa Fe
Trail, took the lad through the Cozy Del Ranch
before meandering through a tunnel and fording a
stream at Blu Cut. It finally lead him on to school,
hopefully, before the teacher started ringing her
bell for class to begin.

In 1917, several school districts in San
Bernardino County panticipated in a contest which
inciuded a history of its school and surrounding
community. One such entry was tumed in by
Catherine Ann Ver Bryck, a student at Keenbrook
School. Although there are several discrepancies
in the entry's contenis not uncommon for children
of her age, the arlicle nevertheless gives an idea of
what the area surrounding Keenbrook looked like
years ago.

The young author noted that in the early days
Cajon Pass used to be a passage for mule trains. A
couple miles below Keenbrook was a station for
mule trains to stop called the Vincent Place. Above
Keenbrook was the Mathews' Place (possibly
meant the Mathis Place) and that was followed by
another rest stop located at Cozy Del.

In describing modermn day Keenbrook in 1917,
Ver Bryck revealed that “Cajon Pass is a very
rockey, and a very rough place. It has different
canons branching off from it. These canons that
branch off from it, have creeks In them coming
down to one big river called the cajon river. The
mountains that are in the cajon pass are full of lime.
Ovar across the river, and across the railroad is a
limekill. Where by a man named Mr. Certous, and
another man built to try some line, but now it is a old
thing and is no good.

Now, Cajon pass Is improving. There are hig
lime mines, and buildings are going up here now.”

Indeed buildings were going up.
Unfortunately, they weren't being built as rapidly as

Catherine Ver Bryck or her neighbors may have
hoped for. By the early 1920's the Applewhite
Road, a major contributor toward Keenbrook's
development, had reverted 10 a seldom used forest
service road due 10 the vastly improved and much
preferred Lytle Creek Road which transported rall
passengers from Rialto up to the ever popular
Glenn Ranch. Visitors no longer needed to stop at
Keenbrook as they once had, and as a result, fewer
people were making their homes in Keenbrook.
Before long, the depot was shut down.

In 1921 the Keenbrook Post Office closed its
doors for good when mall was transferred to the
post office at Cajon. Soon Keenbrook School shut
down when a petition was made to build a new
school near the Cajon Pass area and have it
included in the San Bemnardino public system. In
1924 Keenbrook School and thrae other one room
county schools closed down. The students were
combined in the two-room native rock constructed
Cajon Schoeol in Devare.

Despite the demise of the community's post
office, its school, and its train depot, Keenbrook still
hung on for a while by continuing its status with
Santa Fe as a water stop for the steam engines
while also maintaining a section gang. In addition,
Keenbrook took on a new role as a rest stop for
travelers.




For years the old Cajon Pass Road had served
well in transporting travelers arriving from the mining
camps in the Mojave Desert and the few malor cities
waest of the Mississippi such as Santa Fe, Taos, and
Salt Lake City. However, more cilies were now
springing up, more people were traveling, and most
important of all - the horse and wagon was now
giving way to the automobile. A new highway was
needed to accommodate the increasing traffic.

Nicknamed the "Mother Road™ by author John
Steinbeck and fondly remembered today as
“Mainstreet U.S.A." by those people who have
followed its path before the amival of the huge
interstate freeways, U.S. ROUTE 66 was
christened in 1926. This concrete highway,
extending 2,400 miles from Chicago, lllinois, to
Santa Monica, California, meandered through
Keenbrook before making its way to the San
Bernardino Valiey and eventually fo Los Angeles.

One of the most popular places of respite—the
A-Frame Eatery—greeted hungry truckers as they
wheeled in from the long haul across the Mojave
Desert. Other necessities for many motorists
traveling through were the gas station and Blu Cut
Garage (so named for the bluish rock, twisted and
broken by the San Andreas Fault, visible in the road
cuts). For those people stopping by just to stretch
out from the long drive, a gem shop was also a
frequently visited spot. '

Things were indeed looking good for
Keenbrook when the freeway came through in the
1960's. Life then took a datour. As the only way in
and out of the valley for many years, business had
done exceptionally well; but when the freeway
opened, business started going downhill.
Automobiles rarely stopped by and busses were

Foundation of Keeanbrook
school. 1912-1923

Below:
01d Lime Kiln
at Keenbrook.

not even allowed off the freeway. The meal and
rest stops were moved eisewhere.

By this time it was much too late to depend on
the railroad for revitalizing Keenbrook. At the
conclusion of Worid War I, most of the section
gangs along the Santa Fe line were being
eliminated. Kesnbrook, meanwhile, not only lost its
section gang, but also lost its identity as a water
slop as all Santa Fe water facilities were being
eliminated due to the arrival of diesel engines in the
1950's.

The day had finally come when the train no
longer stopped at Keenbrook.
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ORANGES, LEMONS, LIMES &

GOOD TIMES!

left....THE CREW: Dick Molony,
Nick Cataldo, Wayne Pirkle,
Brian Pirkle, Chris Shovey.

On ladders: John Cataldo and
Wayne Heaton.

Below: John Cataldo, Wayne Heaton
and Dick Molony.
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HISTORICAL SOCIETY MEETINGS

3:00 PM Wed., October 28
BOARD OF DIRECTORS MEETING
(Place to be announced)

7:00 PM Thurs., November 5
CHARD WALKER, former Santa
Fe Railroad employee and
author of several books
pertaining to railroads will
give an interesting look at
the history of railroading
through the Cajon Pass.

3:00 PM Wed., November 25
BOARD OF DIRECTORS MEETING

5:00 to 7:00 PM Thurs., December 17
A Special Holiday Celebration
Honoring the CITIZEN OF THE YEAR,
Mr. Bill Lemann.

7:00 PM 'I'hurs.. January 7
DAVID D. EARLE of the Lancaster
City Museum will talk about the
history of the Native American
Indians in the San Bernardino
Valley during the arrival of
Hispanic and Anglo-American
settlers.

3:00 PM Wed., January 27
BOARD OF DIRECTORS MEETING

ROBERT L. WHITE, JR., D.D.S.
GENERAL PRACTICE
TELEPHONE (714) BB2-3745

Qrrce HOURS 1708 N. WATERMAN AVE. SUITE D
By APPOINTMENT  SAN BERNARDINO, CALIFORNIA 82404

E. George Webster

Local History Consultant
(Retired Grocer/Banker)

IN MEMORIAM

Our warmest sympathies go out to the
family of Historicel Soclety member,
former San Bemerdino businsssman, end
lang time frisnd E. George Webster who
pessed eway on fRugust 251h at the age of
89.

God bless you George.

ANTHONY (TONY) TROZERA

BERMNARDINO
CALIF “9240%

a87-1880
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A CITRUS LEGACY

by Joan H. Hall

Inland valley history 1883-1934
Hard cover book - 160 pages

HIGHGROVE PRESS P.0O. BOX 52888

RIVERSIDE CA 92517-0888
$22.00 includes tax & postage
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EFFIE’'S BEAUTY SPOT g

CATERING TO SENIOR CITIZENS »

v
Historical Society Life Member
= No Permanent over $15.00 « 7,

117 S. M. Vemnon Ave. a
PHONE 889-5533

l\,‘-'-’ﬂ‘ ‘3\)‘ O\\—/

Friends Growing Together In Federation

883 0710

Jr. WOMEN'’S CLUB
of San Bernardino

585 28th 81.
8an Bernsrdino, CA
92404
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- BY THE GENTLE
OLDSMOBILE- a
MAZDOA BEST DEALS. WA?ERS .
1388 S, “E" St., Box 5884
S i AGUA MANSA AND SAN
SALVADOR PARISH
1842 - 1893
ABTION 131 pages with numerous photographs,
INSTANT PRESS, INC. chronology and bibliography. The
book commemorates the 150th
DISCOUNT FRINTING / COFYING anniversary of the Agua Mansas' trek
EASY PARKING AT OUR DOOR from New Mexico. Their settlement
FAX SERVICE: FAX #381-0714 was the first town in San Bernardino
B B RO e AT B ol 70 Valley after the mission era.
MEMBER $9.00 by mail
HER SDHEW LDHEN? LDHEM RDHEN? < BHEM LOHE
Compliments of H Contact:
Dr. R. Bruce Harley
Office of Archives

of
SAN BERNARDINO
San Bernardino, CA 92405

Historical Society Member Phone: (714) 384 8200
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COLTON REDLANDS FONTANA

1120 S. Mt. Vernon Ave. 2050 Redlands Blvd. 17251 Foothill Blvd.
783-9340 792-8784 335-2038




