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AN INDIAN AMBUSH AND MURDER AT LAS FLORES RANCH

firda M. Haenszel

On an aftemoon in March 1866, J.W.
Gillette, who was guarding a herd of
cattle on a roundup at Las Flores
Ranch, was startled to see a riderless
horse gallop in wide-eyed and terrified.
It had been shot in the hip and its

saddle was smeared with blood.

Almost immediately the Mexican
vaquero, Antonio, rode up shouting that
he and another herder had heard the
report of a gun, and he feared trouble.
As they hesitated a moment, debating
whether they should leave the herd
unguarded, another horse with a
bloody saddle appeared running
frantically for home. They realized then
that two of the men who had been out in
the brush rounding up strays had been
ambushed and possibly murdered by
Indians. Gillette and Antonio had
themselves seen signs of fierce desert
Chemehuevis near the ranch only the
day before.

Established around 1860, Las Flores
was one of the earliest stock ranches
along the Mojave River and occupied
most of Summit Valley along the lower
end of the West Fork. This
well-watered, fertile valley had been the
scene of a large Indian rancheria or
settlement called Guapiabit at the
junction of two ancient trails from the
desert into the mountains. One, the
great Mojave Trail from the Colorado
River to the coast, followed the Mojave
River to the Forks, then the Wast Fork to
Guapiabit. From here the Mojave Trail
ascended Sawpit Canyon, the mouth of .
which is now filled by Silverwood Lake,
topped the crest at Monument Peak,
descended via a ridge between Devil
and Cable Canyons to the mouth of
Cajon Pass, and entered the San
Bernardino Valley. The other, less
steep and more roundabout to

(Continued on page three)
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As w2 degr o " 3T e presenting
o mEmoETs & T Z7 ' SSEY, | would
like 10 begr. ™= =ou—r =, Tanking all
those peopte cver T2 ,22rs »~0 have
contributed toward putang s fine
publication together . Although it will be
difficult naming each person who has either
written articles and/or helped out with the
editing, | will mentioned some of those who
have been most helpful—the late Fred
Holladay, the late Chrisuan R. Hamis, Dr. R.
Bruce Harley, Arda Haenszel, Russ
McDonald, Alan Hensher, Chris Shovey,
Martha Stoebe, John C Funk, Beryl
Halcomb, the late Lillian E. Miles, Johnnie
Ann Ralph, Francis J. Johnston, Thelma
Press, the late Faye Engleman, Penny
Holcomb, John Bright, Richard Thompson,
Hazel Olson, Larry Burgess, Shirley
Bowman, Rich Levin, Leo Donahue, and
Jim Lester.

A big thanks to all of you.

For the fifth year in a row our Soctety has
been invited by the Mohahve Historical
Society 10 attend a walk along the historic
John Brown Toll Road through the Cajon
Pass on Memonial Day weekend. Details
regarding this fun event will be discussed at
future meetings.

it's hard to believe, but the National
Orange Show is coming up. This year's
event will run from May 13 through May 23.
Our Society will be participating for the third
consecutive year with a historical exhibit.
The theme this yesr is "Orange Blossom
Special”. First prize can award us with as
much $2,0001

We need volunteers to help us with the
Orange Show exhibit and il you are
interested or have questions regerding our
upcoming field trips, please give me a call at
(909) 887-0567.

Nicholas R. Cataldo
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| (INDIAN AMBUSH cont.) [ It was in March 1866 that J. W.
Gillette had engaged with Ed Parrish
and E. K. Dunlap, then owners of Las
Flores Ranch, to help drive a herd of
cattle to Montana. He and the Mexican
vaquero named Antonio, riding from
Cucamonga Rancho where they had
been working, stopped at the upper toll
house of Brown's till road in Crowder
Canyon. Here they found David Noble
Smith, the keeper who had been badly
wounded there by Indians the previous
year, recovering nicely. But
Chemehuevis from the Mojave Desert
had been seen in the vicinity recently,

accommodate other seasonal camps
and the rancheria of Muscupiabit,
continued up Horsethief Canyon to its
head near the present railroad summit,
and descended through Crowder and
Cajon Canyons to rejoin the Mojave
Trail at the mouth of the pass.
Guapiabit, located across the creek
north of the ranch headquarters, had
been a place important to the indians
not only for its own resources but as a
travel station and entrance to a pinon

and acomn harvest and hunting area in
the mountains. But the pioneers had and Gillette was watchful. Detouring a

appropriated the valley. little northwest cf the road to bring in
Alarmed and reserztful at the steady some stray cattle, they soon spotted the
encroachment into their traditional fresh tracks of some twelve Indians
territory, Indians had been involved in a heading toward the Mojave Forks.
number of minor incidents against the _ At dinner at the ranch that night,

there was more serious trouble brewing But Parrish, a frontiersman of much
in the area of Cajon Pass. experience though young in years, was

In the 1860s
Brown's upper
Toll House
stood on this

little terrace
beside the
stream bed and
road.




Las Flores Ranch, looking East toward
Mojave Forks. The West Fork follows
the bluff at left. In the distance,
coming in from the right, is the
juniper-covered alluvial fan of Grass
Valley Creek.

not worried. He said that if the
Chemehuevis came around, he would
kil a beef and give them the meat,
which should satisfy them.

The next moming was spent rounding
up cattle and adding them to the herd at
headquarters being prepared for the
drive. After lunch Parrish and Nephi
Bemis returned to the roundup while
Gillette was instructed to change places
with Pratt Whiteside who had been
guarding the herd. When the terrified,
riderless horses came in covered with
blood, the men realized that Parrish
and Bemis must have been attacked
and possibly killed; and it was probable
that Whiteside had met a similar fate.
The latter's horse never returned, and it
was learned afterward that the Indians
had eaten it. Gillette and the others
prepared for an immediate search.

An old man, partly blind, and a boy of
twelve were left at the ranch. Co-owner
Dunlap, who was ill, arose from his bed
and took charge, issuing orders from a
wagon to the five riders who set out
after the Indians. By foliowing an odd-
acting coyote, they first found the body
of Bemis, stripped and shot through the
neck. Later they came upon the
remains of Whiteside, who, knocked

from his horse by a shot, had climbed a
ridge, and after wounding an Indian,
was finally overcome by his foes. He
still held a rock in his hand, the only
weapon he had with which to defend
himself. His body was badly mutilated,
indicating the fierceness of the last
struggle.

At nightfall the search had to be
suspended. Bemis and Whiteside were
taken to the ranch and their bodies
prepared for burial. A messenger was
sent 18 miles over the mountain trail to
the sheriff at San Bernardino with the
news, and a guard was set for the night.

Next morning the search for Parrish
was rasumed, and about noon the body
was found partly covered by twigs
gathered by wood rats.

The following morning they started for
San Bernardino with the bodies of the
three men. Two men and a boy were
left to guard the ranch. If the Indians
returned, they were told to escape to
the toll road and come in with a
teamster, sending the boy ahead on a
horse by the same route with a
message. The Indians, who had been
watching the ranch, appeared that
evening. Warned by the dogs, the men
retreated as planned. The boy set off
on a horse, being shot at as he rods,
and arrived in San Bernardino about
midnight with the news.

When the sheriff and posse arrived at
the ranch the next morning, they found
two log cabins north of the rode and the
stables and great hay stacks on the
south a smoking ruin. They later caught
up with the Chemehuevi band that had
attacked the ranch, killing two of them
and identifying them by the recovery of
several items known to have belonged
to the dead cowboys.

This is the story as told by J. W.
Gillette many years later and published
in the 1804 ANNUAL of the Historical
Society of Southern California. The
same story was also told more briefly by
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other pioneers and published their
versions naturally different in some
details. Interestingly enough, there are
even a few minor discrepancies in the
accounts given by Gillette himself, who
was right there at Las Flores when the
attack took place.

Just ten days after the incident, he
wrote a letter to the widow of Ed Parrish
describing it. This letter, submitted
without comment by Lillian Miles,
appeared in the HIGHLANDER of

Part of the juniper grove that the Indians
used for ambush,

February 1979. Perhaps the letter, less
detailed but written while the events
were still vivid in his mind, is more
accurate than the above story he wrote
more than forty years afterward.

Las Flores changed surprisingly little
in appearance in more than a hundred
years. As a private hunting range as
well as a stock ranch, the place was
fenced and inaccessible, and the
public, wunderstandably, was
discouraged from visiting the ranch
headquarters and interrupting
operations.

However, Silverwood Dam afforded a
fine panorama of the ranch and the
whole valley. Furthermore, since State
Highway 173 runs down Summit Valley
along the south edge of the ranch at a

slightly higher elevation, a motorist
could have a good view of the scene
where the story took place. Clearly
visible from the road has been the huge
red bam, possibly the successor to the
one burned in 1866, for it was reported
to be over one hundred years old and
put together entirely with wooden pegs
instead of nail. Cattle were still grazing
in the meadows and among the brush.
About three and a half miles east of the
ranch buildings at the mouth of Grass
Valley Creek, the road overlooks the
same juniper-covered knolls where the
Indians attacked the young ranchers. It
was on one of them that young Pratt
Whiteside made his last stand.

One wonders how long this lovely
rural area will remain. There are plans
to develop Summit Valley. Possible
the old bam will be preserved, but the
meadows, the brush, and the juniper
grove will doubtless be replaced by
rural residences, estates, playing fields,
and a shopping center.

How surprised Gillette would be to
see all this---to say nothing of the
Indians who were trying so hard to drive
the white settlers form their hunting
grounds. :

The over 100-year-old barn at the ranch

headquarters.




Salvationist street evangelism often provcked passicnate opposition.

WHEN THE SALVATION ARMY
CAME TO TOWN

By Larry Sheffield

When the Salvation Army first came
to town in 1887 its then flamboyant
and attention seeking evangelism
provoked a furor of opposition and
controversy. The Army eventually fit
itself into the community's code of
religious respectability, but the memory
of its hostile reception lived on in
the annals of Salvationist lore for
nearly half a century.

To eager Salvationists, the San
Bernardino of 1887 offered an inviting
field for operations. The City had
long had a reputation as a rough outpost
where the "quiet suavities of life"*
were overshadowed by public drunkeness,
prostitution, and street wviolence.
At the time of the Amy's arrival,
the City was being portrayed in the
press as a place of "'crimson'
wickedness", and a latter day "Sodom'.
In 1888, the Daily Times estimated
there were 40 saloons in town, and
estimated their combined annual earnings
at $268,000.00. According to San
Bernardino  historian Martha Stoebe,

* The phrase comes from a doleful
editorial by W.A. Wallace to the
Alta California in 1858, after his

visit to San Bernardino, following
the departure of the Mormons. George
W. Beattie and Helen P. Beattie,
Heritage of the Valley, San Bernardino's

First Century, Oakland, calif.,
Biobooks, 1951, p. 305.
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four were located at "Whiskey Point"
on the cormer of 3rd and D Streets,
in the heart of the City's commercial
center. Not far away, at 2nd and D
Streets, there were, according to
Stoebe, as many as 200 prostitutes
working the City's "red light district".
"Whiskey Point" and the '"red 1light
district" attracted not only locals,
but residents from neighboring towns,
and riffraff, brought in by the
railroads, who often arrived in town
already "well steamed". On Saturday
nights, men drank whiskey, played cards,
and sometimes fought with, even killed,
each other in the saloons. According
to the Daily Courier, thieves,
"rollers", "degraded wretches termed
‘lovers'", and gangs of drunken men
and boys roamed the streets. And all
to the accompanyment of loud hurdy-
qurdy music. This highly visible
concentration of vice must have lcoked
to the Salvationists like a flaming
Citadel of Satan, and an easy
target for their evangelistic campaign.

In September, 1887, a Corps of
Salvationists established their barracks
on 3rd between D and C Streets, near
where the Wells Fargo Bank stands today.
Their mission was to establish a base
for spreading the Army's distinctive
gospel. In keeping with the ideals
of the Army's founder, William Booth,
they sought out, and spoke to
those whom they saw as the '"vilest
of the vile", that underclass of
people the established churches oould
not, or did not want to, reach. ("Bibles
for bums" is an old Army slogan.)
Their message was that salvation could
be found through public confession,
affirmation of Christ as the Redeemer,
and moral reform. The message differed
sharply from the teachings of
established churches. The sacraments
and other ceremonies of traditional
churches, it taught, were unessential
for salvation. Their methods of
disseminating their message also
differed from those used by established
churches. They believed the Gospel
should not be confined to churches,

General William Booth (1829-1912), founder
of the Salvation Army, Booth had been an
ordained Methodist minister prior to founding
the Army. The term “salvation ammy" was
first used in 1878 when Booth announced
that his Christian Mission in london's East
End was to be transformed into a "salvation
anmy to carry the Blood of Christ and the
Fire of the Holy Ghost into every comer
of the world." Photo courtesy Salvation
Army Archives.

but should be taken into the streets,
where the people they wished to save
could be found, and proclaimed with
attention getting flamboyance.

The Corps was organized into ranks
of officers, soldiers, and cadets.
It wvas made up of both men and women.
The women, often referred to as
"lassies", participated equally with
men in all public demonstrations, which
must have been something of a novelty
in San Bernardino at that time. As
a standard Army uniform had not yet




Two versions of the Salvation Army's crest. The crest on the left first appeared in print in 1879.

Its degign is credited to Captain William H. Ebdon.

The crest on the right is currently in use. The

crown represents the Crown of Glory God will give to all his soldiers who remain faithful to the end.
The Cross of Christ is entwined by an "S" for salvation; the crossed swords represent the warfare of
salvation. The dots at bottom center represent the accurate shots of gospel truths., "Blood and Fire"
refer to the "Blocd of Christ" and the “Fire of the Holy Spirit." The well known red shield is the
emblem for the social work branch of the Aomy. It did not come into use until after the Army made social
work a priority in 1891. Crests courtesy Salvation Army Archives and Research Center.

been adopted, the Salvationists
improvised an identifying mode of dress
emphasizing the Army's oolors of blue
for purity, crimson for the Blood of
Christ (the men wore crimson shirts),
and yellow for the Fire of the Holy
Ghost. Some of the lassies probably
wore ‘"hallelujah bonnets" which had
just been designed and introduced by
Catherine Booth, William Booth's wife.
Their activities centered around outdoor
evangelism and indoor holiness meetings.

Outdoor evangelism, or street
preaching, had been made a part of
the Armmy's practice by William Booth
who had used it to good effect at his
Christian Mission in London's East

demonstrations. There was music,
singing, praying, and preaching.
Banners, posters, and other props

proclaiming Salvationist slogans such
as ‘"salvation or Damnation" were
probably used to broadcast their message

and attract attention. The Holiness
Band, made up of bass drum, cymbals,
tambourines, and brass horns, paraded
in the streets, and accompanied the
singing of Salvationist hymns .,
i and prayed, and

of redemption. At the conclusion,
financial donations to help the Army's
cause were solicited. The
demonstrations were always a spectacle,
and succeeded in their purpose which
was to capture the commnity's
attention.

Holiness meetings were held in
Jackson Hall, next door to the
Salvationist's barracks. The holiness
meeting also evolved from the Christian
Mission. An important factor in the
Army's early success, the holiness
meeting provided a. place where those
who had already been "saved" could
come together and renew  their
"santtification" while offering support
and encouragement to newcomers.
According to the Salvationist historian




PIEE i § EXPET € Fhabnd

Edward McKinley, holiness meetings
in the United States varied fram place
to place, but "lively and enthusiastic
singing with much wvolley firing [shouts
of "Amen!"], a gospel message, and
testimonies were a part of every
service."

Among the first to react to the
presence of the Army in San Bernardino
were the habitues of "Whiskey Point".
According to the Daily Courier, "half
inebriated men", and boys between the
ages of ten and fifteen years, one
of whom had "'gallows' depicted in

every linement of his features",
showered the street preachers with
"salivated tobacco", danced the

"hoodlum's fling", and lewdly ''rubbed
up against the women."

Violent passions also erupted
at holiness meetings, which often turned
into scenes of pardemonium. The
meetings drew large crowds which the
Weekly Times described as having been
rade uc of "a few evidently sincere
pecole, Dut the bulk of which [were]
corposed of hoodlums, both male and
female, in the countenances of whom
[could] be seen every type of brutality,
cunning, and  rascality." During
testimonials, the Courier reported,
"ill-mannered hoodlums” threw packs
of playing cards onto the stage, shouted
"coyote calls", '"gave utterances to
such remarks as 'Keno', 'Bet it on
the Ace',[and] 'Go it old girl'"; and
when "one of the young women, would
rise to give woice to her feelings
and convictions, a shower of kisses
would be thrown at her." At the
holiness meeting on the night of 25
September, a brawl, initiated by a
number of boys, spilled into the street
outside Jackson Hall near 3rd and C
Streets. A crowd quickly gathered.
The Salvationists took flight up 3rd
Street, toward D Street, with the
jeering crowd, now numbering about
one hundred people, close behind.
Order was eventually restored by the
police who took several, including
some Salvationists, to jail.

Protests from other quarters of
the community were equally abusive,
though more refined. "These '
farcical Salvationists”, complained
the Courier, '"are demoralizing in their
effect because they ‘"afford the
hoodlums an opportunity for the display
of their deviltry, which they are not
slow to embrace."” The "offensive—
it seemed so to one familiar with
reverential worship—we might almost
say the blasphemous invocations to
the Savior were shocking in their
vulgar, and evidently perfunctory
familiarity. There was not a ray of
spiritual fire in all their prayerful
pyrotechnics. They were coarse, common-
place, automatic in their allusions
to the Deity." One indignant citizen,
in a letter to the Courier,
characterized the Army as a "disgraceful
nuisance in this city." Its name,
claimed the writer, "is a misnomen
(sic); there is not salvation in the
racket; it is a pretense by the low
and vulgar class for nightly orgies

and carousals . . . If it was named
'Damnation Army' it would be properly
designated . . . Horses are frightened,
men and women become timid, and it
is absolutely to be upon

the streets of your (sic) city at the
time this ‘'Tambourine and Bass Drnum
Salvation (?) is prominading with their
infernal racket . . . The idea that
salvation is to be beat into a man
or woman by bass drum, or tooted into
them from tin horns, is too rediculous
(sic) for thought."

The uproar soon sparked a debate
in the press about civil rights. The
questions were: who should be
suppressed, the Salvationists or the
disrupters? and who should take action,
the City Marshall or the City Trustees?
The Courier temporized, but finally
favored a city ordinance suppressing
the Salvationists. "If their Salvation
meetings are legal", editorialized
the Courier, "it is the plain duty
of the police to arrest the roughs
and toughs who so brutally obstruct
them, but if there is any way to
prohibit these demoralizing parades,
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prohibit once, for they
scandalize what some of us at least-
-Ingersoll or no Ingersoll--believe
are sacred things." (Robert Ingersoll
was a well known agnostic and public
speaker at the time.) The Courier's

final word on the issue was: "The City
Marshall has been blamed for not

suppressing them [the Salvationists].
He is blameless. He has no power in
the premises. The power is vested
in the City Trustees. 2and the Courier
would like to see that body take such
measures as shall insure us a speedy
deliveraﬂoe from this disgusting
incubus.

The Weekly Times took a more
temperate view. "There are certain
things "to which every man is entitled",
its editorial writer observed, "among
these is the privilege of worshipping
God according to the dictates of his
own conscience, or of omitting such
worship altogether if he so elect.”
The editorial went on to endorse the
right of all citizens to hold public
meetings "without being disturbed by
broilers, hoodlums, or drunkards.”
The Times advocated that '"the Salvation
Army people are entitled to the
protection of the law and should receive
it." The editorial suggested it would
be worthwhile to "see what virtue there
may be in a stout club to enforce some
show of decency among these self-styled
outcasts of society [the disrupters]."-

As it turned ocut, the furor was
brought to a climax by the arrest of
the Salvationist's leader, the legendary
Joseph Garabed, also known as Joe the
Turk.

Garabed has become something of
a folk hero in Salvationist lore. Born
in Tallas, Turkey, to Armenian parents,
he acquired the name of Joe the Turk
from his practice of wearing Turkish
costumes, including a fez, the pre-World
War I national hat for men in Turkey.
He emigrated to the United States in
the early 1880s and settled in San
Francisco, where he operated a shoe

Salvation Army Captain Joseph Garabed, a.k.a.

Joe the Turk, wearing a fez and scarlet
military ocoat decorated with gold braid.
He is said to have been the first
Salvationist t©to solicit donations at
Christinas dressed as Santa Claus. Photo
courtesy Salvation Army Archives and Research
Center.

repair shop. He was oonverted to
the Salvation Army by John Milsaps,
the first Salvationist to be
comissioned an officer in the Army
in California. At the time of his
conversion, Garabed was addicted to
alcohol and tobacco. His shop
conveniently shared a wall with
Finnegan's Saloon. To ensure a steady
supply of beer for himself and his
customers, he had a small opening made
in the wall through .which the obliging
barkeep provided a steady flow of
drinks. After his conversion, he
plugged the opening with a Salvation
Army almanac. His addiction to tabacco
proved to be a more difficult prcblem
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to resolve. Milsaps tried to help
him stop smoking by feeding him apples
after every meal, but it was only when
he was ridiculed for being a smoking
Salvationist that he finally gave up
the habit.

He gained early motoriety in Army
circles for the flashy exuberance whith
which he promwted the 's causae.
He placed a flag proclaiming 'California
for Jesus" on the roof of his shop.
Inside, the shop walls were decorated
with posters proclaiming Salvationist
slogans., A sign, attached to the
front of his werk bence asked: "what
About Your Soul? Salvation is for
All." fThe story is told that he nailed

We Fight FoR
LiBERTY.

STARS&STRIPES
ﬁaaesno.

Garabed dressed in Turkish oostume with
military gaiters. The umbrella depicting
General Booth and Salvationist slogans was
a popular prop used in street demonstrations,
Photo oourtesy Salvation Army Archives and
Research Center.

a brass "S" on the soles of shoes he
repaired. When an irate customer
demanded to know the meaning of the
"s" nailed to the soles of his shoes,
Garabed told him he could choose one

of four possibilities: '"Saved from
Sin"; "saved and Satisfied"; "Salvation
Soldier"; or "Solid Soles". He is said
to have carried a rubber stamp with
him which he used to print the slogan
"Jesus Saves" on hotel and restaurant
linens. He is even said to have placed
Pope ILeo XIII on the mailing list
for the Salvationist publication,

War Cry.

But Garabed was more than just
a oolorful eccentric. He was a
courageous and irrepressible fighter
for the civil rights of Salvationists.
In his later life he often boasted
he had been "arrested fifty-seven times
for Jesus." He often  provoked
disturbances intended to result in
his arrest. Once in court, he demanded
a jury trial and challenged the legality
of the ordinance under which he had
been arrested. If he lost in the lower
court he appealed to a higher court.
In Wisconsin, he succeeded in carrying
a case to the State Supreme Court which
declared the <ardinance under which
he had been arrested to be in conflict
with the idea of civil liberty.

Even in jail, he evangelized
immates and gquards, and was often
thought to be more of a nuisance there
than on the streets

The final sequence of events
bringing the Army's initiative in San
Bernardino to a climax began when
Garabed took on young Saul Ancker.
Ancker was the son of one of San
Bernardino's most distinguished
His father was Louis Ancker
who owned and operated a general
merchandise store on 3rd and D Streets.
In 1891, the area was known as the
Ancker Block. Saul's mother, Henrietta
Ancker, had played an important role
in founding the Hebrew [ILadies'
Benevolent Society in 1886, one of
the City's first charitible societies.
The Society was later named the
Henrietta Hebrew Benevolent Society
in recognition of her leadership.
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According to the Weekly Times,
Saul Ancker had "been in the habit
of going to [holiness meetings) and
almost invariably [causing] a
disturbance." At the holiness meeting
on the night of 22 December, he pounded
on the wooden floor of the meeting
hall with a cane, causing so much
disturbance, "it was almost impossible
to ocontinue the services."  '"Wwhen
patience had ceased to be a virtue",
said the Times, Garabed told him to
stop. Ancker defiantly refused and
dared Garabed, or anybody else, to
throw him out. Garabed "took the boy
by the collar to put him out.” Ancker
threatened Garabed with the cane, which
was broken in the ensuing scuffle.
According to the Courier, Garabed then
‘proceeded to handle [Ancker] in a
manner something after the fashion
of John L. Sullivan practicing his
muscles on a sand bag." Ancker was
finally ejected from the Hall with
"his hat greatly disfigured, his coat
badly used", and "scared half to death."

The following day, Garabed was
served with a warrant for his arrest
charging him with assault and battery
on Ancker. He was placed in jail and
later released on $200.00 bail. when
Garabed appeared before Justice Parker
on 29 December, he employed an
obstructionist legal maneuver. He
instructed his lawyer to request a
change of venue, alledging that Justjce
Parker was prejudiced against him,
and therefore incompetent to try the
case, Justice Parker granted the
request, and transferred the case to
Justice Nicholas Earp's court in Colton.
According to the Salvationist writer
William G. Harris, the case was dropped.
Unfortunately, court records of these

proceedings cannot be found.

Following disposition of His
case, Garabed was transferred back
to San Francisco. He had been the
catalyst that gave life to the Amy's
campaign to make its presence known
in San Bernardino. With his departure,
the furor came to and end. On 29

December, the Courier was able to
report, much to its relief, that the
Salvationists were observing a "“strict
decorum of religious etiquette." They
were, the paper reported "striving
to make the organization respected
as it deserves to be."

Though the Army fit itself into
the community's ocode of religious
respectability, the encounter lived

on in Salvationist lore. Fouty-seven

years later, in 1934, Army Aadjutant
William G. Harris, writing for the
War Cry, observed that "veteran
Salvationists still remember the
infuriated, drunken, bloodthirsty mobs
that fiercely and unnecessarily

persecuted the Salvationists at the
opening of the San Be.mard.mo, Calif.,

corps.'

Joe the Turk serving "twenty-five days in
jail for Jesus" in Portland, Cregon. Photo
courtesy Salvation Army Archives and Research

William R. Coleman
OPTOMETRISTS

1374 N. Waterman Ave.
San Bernardino, CA 92404
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l's gat t see clubs enjoying Igevi;y
% and strengthening old ties with new zeal.

The Victor Valley 4-Wheelers are one of
zus,  those old-timers with 25 years under its belt. ‘.s:
@ We seem to be getting a lot of attention ;

5o-. these days. Of course, surviving two major °

=" earthquakes and their aftermaths and
assisting with disaster services may have
helped.

in our own right the Victor Valley 4-
Wheelers (VV4Ws) carved out a little chunk
of High Desert history over the years—our
latest being active co-leaders and frail
blazers for the High Desert Roundup at
Stoddard Valley each Memorial weekend
as well as being designated managing club
for the 138-mile historical trail called the
Mojave Road.

As with other clubs, when your own dub
memory gets a litde foggy in old age, a lot of
old friends get lost—along with club photos,
minutes, plagues. and awards. Appointing
a Club Historian takes the misery out of
trying to remember. First year clubs should
consider appointing a Historian right away.

What | think is most noteworthy is our
ability to pool resources together, combining
four-wheeling access with local civic groups
who have no means to travel into rugged
terrain. In our latest venture. November 13-
15. the VV4Ws were Mojave Road guides
for members of the City of San Bernardino
Historical and Pioneer Society, the
Mohahve Historical Society, and the Bear
Valley Historical Society.

We shared the experiences of the old
wagon train—well, at least we imagined
how arduous and life-threatening the travel
must have been; exchanged stories around
a blazing campfire. while keeping an eye
out renegades—real or imagined. In all we
caravanned 14 vehicles through the heart of
the East Mojave. The weather was superb.

Although organized goups travel the |

222 Road throughout the year, we feel privileged |
2 10 escort these historical groups and bring

them face -to- face with the heart of the East

" Mojave. Many of our 35 travelers had never _::

been that far out before.

As an added treat, we dropped in on
long-time resident and noted artist, Carl
Faber; shared tall tales around the campfire
with author of the Mojave Road and
Heritage Trails guide books, Dennis
Casebier; and toured the checkered past of
the famous Soda Springs at Zzyzx.

Old timers, such as we are, love to get
new blood into the club and this yeer has
been an milestone for new member families
joining our ranks. We established Safari
Nite at a local hamburger shop. reminiscent
of the classic car shows at the malt shop.
Our volunteers display vehicles and
equipment, st up video-tape trail runs for the
public to view, and offer a variety of trail
brochures from BLM and other agencies
right there in the parking lot one night per
month. We'e eager 10 start our second year
this Spring.

Well, that about wraps up what our club
has accomplished in 25 years. Here's
hoping that your club makes it to 25 and
beyond. Best wishes to all from the Victor
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NATIONAL ORANGE SHOW

May 13th to May 23rd

Theme

"The Drange Blossom Speci&l”

CADHENS LDHEN L (DHEN LDHEN WBHERS LRHEM «BDHEN

Come and help with our display.
We Need!
creating the display.
People who enjoy VISITING to
help during the Orange Show.

Feople to help with
e Need!

n THE L)

ORANGE BLOSSOM SPECIAL

The Orange Blossom special’s first
run left out of Pensylvania Station
in New York City in 1934. A re-
christening ceremony involved a
symbolic bottle of Flerida orange
Juice in place of champagne. The
train was air conditioned and its
appointments were rich in its
implications of the affluent 1life.
Everyone rode in complete comfort
to Flerida.

CCDHER LMBHE LBHEM tADHEN DHERS LDHEN DHEN

TRIVIA

“The Orange Blossom Special" was
a song recorded by Johnny Cash.
The music is from &n old fiddle
sonq, “Boil That Cabbage". The
Orange Blossom Special words were
written by Dude Turner, & left
handed fiddle player.

Hioneer JPage

e Wreekly Times-Fudex,

LM.HOLT, ~ - =« « Editor

S8ATURDAY, JULY 18, 1890.

THE PAVILION.

1ba plans and specifications for the
pavilion will be submitted Lo the Board
ol Trustees next Tuesday night. If the
plans aro satlefactory the trustees will at
once advartise for bida tor the construc-
tion of the buildipg. The sum sllowed
for the conatruction of the bulldiog is
$10,000. Thisjaa very small sum of
-monay for the purpose, but if it ia eco-
nomically expended it will be suffciont
to erect a respectable building. A
smaller sum would not bo adequate for
the parpoge.

The trustees will undoubtedly study
carofully the plans submitted and select |
he bost plan. They will also look care-
fully to ‘the location of the building in
tbe park. If aoy ope ia ioterested In
the maller they should be presant at the
mesting of the board, and offer sugges-
tions, if they bave any, far conaideration
by Lhe board. 1I they are not present
and are not intereated, and bavd oo sug.

dhr hold their peacs

gestions to make, l.hsy should lorover

OD!L HOME BAKRREY, SEYMOUR
oppollu the Southern ﬂu{e\ ) ?v 4 Ca,

BOOTS AND SUORS."

i B FAMOUS, J. FRI P 3
g et

CIGAR MANUFAOTORY.
‘IOQ 8. DUFFY, 313 Third Btroot.

Voigt's Restaurant,

Coust Btreat, Oppoaits Conrler Ofes,

Board by the Week, $4.50.
Single Meals 25 Cents.

m:nmnc Qtu:tom.

ATTONRNEYS AT LAW.
H OOODUIIK JR., Roome 12sad 14, Pdat-

~ -BANKS.,
BAHK oy IAY‘ BIBRABDXB’O. L 14003'.
Mansger, Th
BAEKERY AND RESTAUNMANT.

. CODINGTON, B Blook, D Btre
'fwnm.nm x, ek,

In later issues watch for:
The Great Admission Day
Celebration by the Pioneer
Society (or) "The Deadly
Sing~Off Between Judge
Earp and Captain Gi111",
(September 10, 1888)




HISTORICAL SOCIETY MEETINGS

—_—
3.00 P.M. Wed.. April 28
BOARD OF DIRECTORS MEETING

700 P M. Thurs., May 6

STEVE ALEXANDROWICZ, a private
archeology consultant. will discuss his
recent work regarding archeological work in
the San Bernardino Valley.

3:.00 P.M.. Wed.. May 26
BOARD OF DIRECTORS MEETING

700 P M, Thurs., June3

DENNIS EMMNAUEL. collector of weapons
and uniforms of the United States Cavalry
daung back to the mid-13th century, will give
a fascinating program on “"the Civil War
Cavalryman® 1861-1865.

300 P M. Wed _ June 30
BOARD OF DIRECTORS MEETING

ATTENTION MEMBERS

Your 1993 membership is duel
Mail your check to:
Chris Shovey
F 465 W. 49th St.
San Bernardino,
CA 92407

LIFE MEMBERS! If you have
not responded to Chris, do

so IMMEDIATELY. We need
verification of your address.
You may not receive further
publications if you do not
get in touch with us.

Bem—me

#********************************l

cocxKTANLS RESTAURANT

ANTHONY (TONY) TROZERA e87-1880

The 1992 bound copies of ODYSSEY are now for
sale. For only $6.00 you can get all three
issues combined in an attractive soft cover.

There are only a limited number available.
s ke e ske ok sk sk sk s sfesk sk ok skesfe sk sk skeske sk ok skl ok sk ok okok sk ko

ROBERT L. WHITE, JR., D.D.S.
GENERAL PRACTICE

TELEPHONE (714] BB2-374S

Orrica HOURS

1799 N. WATERMAN AVE. SUITE D
BY APPOINTMENT

RN i
A CITRUS LEGACY

by Joan H. Hall

S—
|

Iniand valley history 1883-1934
Hard cover book - 160 pages
HIGHGROVE PRESS P.O. BOX 52888

RIVERSIDE CA 92517-0888
$22.W includes tax & postage

TN

T

$

T

O™ =D

EFFIE’S BEAUTY SPOT V
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A Historical Soclety Life Member

CATERING TO SENIOR CITIZENS §)
v,

= No Permanent over $15.00 = 7,
@ 117 S. Mt Vemon Ave. a
PHONE 8838-5533
"~
N N
(TS N <> N—74

Friends Growing Together In Federation

Jr. WOMEN'S CLUB

of San Bernardino

585 28th 8t.
S8an Bernardino, CA
92404

883 0710
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H$U[][W S BY THE GENTLE

O AZDA . EEsr pauss. WATERS:
o s’ AGUA MANSA AND SAN
SALVADOR PARISH
m 1842 - 1893
ACTION 131 pages with numerous photographs,
INSTANT PRESS, INC. B SRt e T sgen
DISCOUNT PRINTING / COPYING anniversary of the Agua Mansas' trek

from New Mexico. Their settlement
was the first town in San Bernardino
Valley after the mission era.

EASY PARKING AT OUR DOOR
("2 BLOCK WEST OF WATERMAN!}
265 "B EAST MILL ST, JIM TRACY

SAN BERNARDINO, CA 92408 {908) 889-1907 ——
mmmmmawl ' S
Compliments of } g:nt‘;déruce -
g WOMEN'S CLUB 2 Office of Archives
of Diocese of San Bernardino
SAN BERNARDINO 1450 North D Street
g % San Bernardino, CA 92405
Historical Society Member Phone: (714) 384 8200
ﬁwwwwwww ‘
f S'NGLE 10% DISCOUNT TO SENIOR
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UR ?¥ ‘,\15 24 EXP..........6.48  SAN BERNARDINO
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(o) [\ On One Hour Processing
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COLTON REDLANDS FONTANA

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




