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Bernardino had pulled itself together out of
the divisiveness in the Mormon colony just
before the recall, the violence that filled the
vacuum afterward, and the strong feelings
between Unionists and Confederates
during the Civil War. Business was picking
up with the increase in transportation and
communication facilities. The Fourth of
July in 1867 was a time for families and the
whole town to celebrate. And they did.
The weekly GUARDIAN, established just
six months earlier, described the festivities
in the flowery language typical of the times.

“The celebration of our
Independence on Thursday last passed off
in a manner which must have given the
utmost satisfaction to everyone engaged in
the good and patriotic work.”

“Harmony, cordiality, and good
feeling pervaded our whole community,
who turned out on the occasion, men,
women, and children, with an unanimity
which was most gratifying to behold, and in
numbers absolutely amazing.

“At sunrise on the glorious morn, the
echoes of our hills were awakened by a
national salute, and the national flag was
run up on the various flag-poles, where, in
graceful folds it waved through the day.”

The salute must have been made
with the Mexican cannon which had been
brought to California in 1818 to help
protect San Diego from pirates, and after a
varied career, had later been brought from
Los Angeles in a carreta by Independents
for their celebration of the Fourth on Third
Street in 1856. Incidentally, this cannon,
that stood mounted in front of the log cabin

27th and Del Rosa. It is perhaps the city's
oldest surviving historical relic.

The city Fire Company, formed the
year before, with headquarters on Third
Street just east of Grafton, was not only a
protective group but a social and patriotic
organization as well. Grafton Street is now
Arrowhead Avenue.

“At 10 O'clock the Fire Company
assembled at their hall, and shortly after, in
uniform and with full rank, preceded by
Jewell's Brass Band, marched up Grafton
Street to Fourth, and down Fourth to where
the citizens' procession was marshaled.
Then taking their place on the right of the
line, the whole body moved off, under the
marshal of the day, G.F. Fulgham, Esq.,
where due preparation had been made to
receive them.

“The ground was admirably adapted
for the purpose. It is a pasture field of
probably 50 acres, well timbered, whose
umbrageous canopy threw a deep shade
over the assemblage.”

This was Garner's Grove, a favorite
picnic place at that time, located on the
south side of Third Street and west of the
Santa Fe station. There were also springs
there, which survived into the 1920s, in the
low ground opposite the station.

Seats had been arranged in front of
a platform which had been erected for the
band, the speakers, and other V.I.P.s, and
at 11:00 o'clock there was a fanfare by the
band.

“The chairman, Col. J.A. Kelting,
called the meeting to order. Rev. S.M.
Stout offered a prayer, J.A. Talbot read the
Declaration of Independence in a full-
toned voice and a most effective manner.”

After more band music, the
Chairman introduced the Orator of the Day.
Dr.J.R.Riley.

“We cannot, in our limits, glve
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a synopsis of this very able address. He
briefly sketched the rise and progress of
the colonies, the principal incidents in their
history, the confederation of the colonies
for mutual protection, the signing of the
Declaration, and the war which ensued --
its glorious termination, and the liberty
which we today enjoy, resulting from it, and
which has been so beneficial to the whole
civilized world. The address was listened
to with attention, and at the close the orator
was greeted with applause.”

Then the band entertained some
more, and the moment came for what was
obviously most anticipated by the children-
-Lunch!

“Thereupon the meeting broke up:
parties were formed beneath the trees,
hampers were unpacked, corks drawn, and
the most extensive preparations made in
double quick time for the refreshment of the
inner man. Of the variety of viands spread
on the grass, the general hilarity and
enjoyment which prevailed, no words
could give an adequate description.
Everybody was pleased with himself, with
all the world, and the rest of mankind.”

At about 1:00 o'clock the band
played some more patriotic music. “The
Rev. Mr. Crosby was introduced and held a
very interesting talk with the young people,
indoetrinating them in the history of the
day, and in love of country, morality,
education, and religion. He was followed
in brief and eloquent speeches by Col.
Kelting, Rev. S.M. Stout, H.M. Willis, and
others.”

“The meeting broke up about 3:00
o'clock, and the happy people returned to
their homes. At sundown a parting salute
was fired by the Fire Company.”

“In the evening, balls were given by
Jewell's Brass Band at the hall of the Fire
Company, and by Mrs. Findley at the
Arizona Hotel.”

W’ Those who cannot place the Arizona
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Hotel may have noticed the historical sign
in front of the SUN newspaper office on D
Street. The hotel is better known by

another name, the Bella Union.
.——/

l*******************************
APRIL 26, 1895 TIMES-INDEX

San Bernardino Electric Light Company, which also supplies
Riverside, has filed a protest with the Board of Trustees of
that city protesting against the city’s putting in a electiric
light plant, claiming that such public improvements are
beyond the authority vested in cities of the 6th class. Of
course the electric light company is wholly disenterested in
this matter.

DR. A. B. WIS E, VETERINARY
Able Authority 3nd Skilled Service on all Diseases of Animals

444 D Street




The following
prohilition eaa document
was fLound in the
San Beanandino County Archives
Cy Mr, Walken
while researnching

One Eye Closed, the Other Red:

The California Booilegging Yeanas.
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UNBRIDLED BOOZE DEBAUCH
Submitted by

Clifford J. Walker
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REPORT TO SAN BERNARDINO COUNTY
GRAND JURY ON VICE AND
LIQUOR SITUATION

BY

EDWIN E. GRANT
PRESIDENT, STATE LAW
ENFORCEMENT LEAGUE

San Francisco
July 12, 1924

Mr. George W. Loring
Foreman, San Bernardino
County Grand Jury:

At the request of a group
of citizens of your county the
writer has been conducting, for
the past several weeks,
investigations into the liquor
and vice situation in San
Bernardino County and begs leave
to submit herewith the findings
of our investigations, the detailed
evidence concerning which is now
available to the courts.

After we had gotten our lines
of investigation firmly established
and worked our way into the good
graces of the gang, we sought

and secured the hearty co-operation
[sic] of the Federal Prohibition
Department. Accordingly, the
raids were made today. Criminal
liquor cases are going into the
Federal Courts. We are asking
the District Attorney of the San
Bernardino County to institute
abatement proceedings closing
these dives for one year, which
procedure is in fact the most
effective of all.

FEDERAL RAIDS

The jails were filled today,
as a result of these raids, with
bootleggers, jackass brandy,
narcotics, stills, wine, bonded
goods, beer, and home brew outfits.
One case of conspiracy, a felony,
was completed in the arrest of
a local doctor and a druggist
for operating a fake medical permit
scheme. This calls for a
penitentiary sentence. Fake bonded
goods were also uncovered also
carrying a serious penality.

One hotel proprietor told of making
$300 per month bootlegging. He
must tell the imcome tax collector
about it in addition to the
penality for sale. At one still
at Devore Station, the raiders
destroyed 1600 gallons of mash,

60 gallons of whiskey and 30
gallons of wine. At a place in
San Bernardino, we destroyed a
home brew outfit and siezed [sic]
a large quantity of beer. 1In

one hotel a large cache of
narcotics was captured. Even

as this letter is being written,
prisoners and contraband booze

are pouring into the jail.

SAN BERNARDINO

The early part of May, [we
found] a system of Law Enforcement
[sic] quite capable of dealing
with the liquor and vice
problems....We did manage to buy
liquor and to gather together




IZQ

evidence of redlight violations,
but the illegal business was done
under such restrictions as to
make its continuance unprofitable
and hazardous.

THE EAGLES

And then the Eagles came
[State Convention of Eagles, May
26, 27, and 28].

When the Eagles arrived,
the keys of the city were turned
over to them, the 1lid flew off,
and the sky was the limit. A
veritable carnival of drunken
debauchery was permitted such
as would make the ancient booze
orgies of the San Francisco
Democratic Convention of 1920
blush for shame.

This booze lawlessness was
headed up more particularly at
the Eagles' dance held both at
the Eagles [sic] Hall and Civic
[Municipal] Auditorium. There
booze was sold at the very doors
of the dance, bottles were passed
from one hip pocket to another
and men and women left the dance
together, and strolled to secluded
benches and shadows of trees in
the park and there guzzled down
whole flasks of jackass brandy.
Even acts of immorality in the
park were witnessed by our
operatives.

Men yelled and shrieked and
screamed and went staggering over
the grounds and along the side
portico and steps and then back
into the dance hall. Even little
children in the dance hall and
playing out on the steps were
compelled to witness this drunken
orgy. Bottles were strewn all
over the park. We picked up a
basketful for your observation.

The writer has been in every
one of the fifty—-eight counties

of the State in connection with
Law Enforcement [sic] work, but
never since the passage of the
Eighteenth Amendment has he
witnessed such unbridled debauch
as he saw in conjunction with
the Eagles [sic] dance in San
Bernardino.

The general understanding
seemed to be that word had been
passed down from some place higher
up that "the 1id was off" during
the celebration. But whatever
may be the situation there, the
facts are that uniformed police
officers were present in and about
the dance in positions where they
could not help but see the law
violations that were going on,
and made no visible effort to
stop them. I witnessed one hip
pocket artist pass a drink to
another man within ten feet of
a police officer.

A thorough investiga-
tion...might reveal sufficient
information to indict for
conspiracy through some kind of
"gentleman's agreement." On
occasion the Eagles were heard
to make the remark that they had
the keys to the city and they
were going to use them. And use
them they did. Who gave them
the keys?

[Grant went on to tell of
drunken driving, alleged criminal
assault on two women, (an) auto
crash where a whiskey flask fell
out of the driver's pocket which
"littered and stenched the street
with broken glass and booze,"
and fights. Grant said that even
"Slim" Davis came out of laying
low waiting for two state witnesses
to get out of the court's
jurisdiction so his case would
be dismissed. He sent for his
car down by the Mexican border
and came back to San Bernardino
to sell booze to help the Eagles




celebrate. All this information
gathered at this carnival of
drunkenness was made available
(to) the county grand jury. Grant
continued: |

San Bernardino has not yet
recovered from the effects of
this unprecedented let-down of
lawlessness. While the 1lid was
theoretically put back after the
Eagle convention, yet booze has
since been sold more openly, except
when word was passed along to
lay low, and redlight women have
been known to hail men even on
the streets as they passed their
houses.

COLTON

OQur investigations disclosed
the fact that the vice system
of San Bernardino County is
centered in Colton.

In a rooming house known
as the Harvard Hotel in Colton
we uncovered a white slave ring
operating to several points in
the county. In this house we
found that a girl named Thelma,
one named Helen, and another were
harbored, while skulking around
the hallways were their male
parasites waiting to grab the
blood money earned by these
unfortunate victims of the white
slave traffic.

On one occasion, one of these
girls chased her male parasite
around with a knife. Perhaps
she had good reason to. Then
after she was disarmed I saw this
male parasite rush back into the
room shouting that he was going
to kill her. But the riot later
subsided without any blood-shed
[sic], and the next night these
strange lovers were cooing like
turtle—-doves [sic].

VICTORVILLE

Then our party of
investigators [went] to...the
desert and investigated the town
of Victorville. This town we
found to be wide open [sic] with
no visible effort of enforce the
law. Booze, redlight houses,
nickle [sic]-in-the-slot machines,
every[thing] goes in Victorville.
In Victorville, there seems to
be a well defined scheme to restore
redlight houses on the old
segregated district plan, now
outlawed in every state in the
Union except Nevada. In fact
Nevada redlight women are harbored
in Victorville. Booze is sold
without any question and there
seems to be not a semblance of
interference with this wholesale
system of crime. We even found
out who tips off [sic] the raids
in Victorville; [sic] a hanger-out
at the booze and redlight dives
in San Bernardino.

There is no law in Victor-—
ville.

CUCAMONGA

At Cucamonga, we gathered
evidence of one redlight and two
booze violations, a rather bad
showing for a place of its size.
Cucamonga seems to harbor the
redlight and bootlegging business
supplying Ontario and Uplands.
Even narcotics were found there
in a recent county raid.

REDLANDS

A survey of Redlands was
made and while rumors of law
infractions were heard, yet we
did not find anything there that
might be in any sense called a
real problem, except for a booze
cache and possible still at
Redlands Junction.
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ONTARIO

At Ontario, we found the
law enforcement situation in
very good shape, law violators
generally being compelled to go
to Cucamonga, and other outside
points when in quest of debauch,
a situation over which Ontario
officials have no control.

UPLANDS

The situation at Uplands
was also found generally to be
in good shape except for a Thursday
night dance there which attracts
patrons for many miles around,
and where evidence of booze were
[sic] found. This booze business
seemed to connect to Cucamonga.
It seems the bootleggers in San
Bernardino follow very closely
these unsupervised public dances.
A police blockage of bootleggers
at these dances would cut off
a vast portion of the bootleggers'
trade in San Bernardino County.
In fact this very thing has since
been inaugurated at the Upland
dance, where police officers were
seen to rout couples out of
machines in shaded spots where
[they] had hidden away "between
dances." This new form of
vigilance also made bootlegging
at the dance a rather hazardous
business.

CHINO

A survey was made in Chino.
In and about this city is a
situation that would bear watching,
though vice is intermittent and
bootlegging is not flagrant as
far as surface indications are
concerned. A recent county raid
of a still near Chino has had
the effect, temporarlity at least,
of quieting things down
considerably there.

RIALTO

The situation in Rialto as
judged by surface indications
does not seem to be bad, except
for the menace of outlying
territory.

CECEE )

We have gathered evidence
of not less than forty-five liquor
and vice violations, also partial
evidence involving numerous other
places.

For raids a posse of sixteen
Federal men was brought from Los
Angeles. The Sheriff's office
here co-operated [sic] with us
splendidly in the raids.

Very respectfully yours,

Edwin E.

Grant (Signature)
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DON'T GET CAUGHT

By chieap dental work., Have your
tecth attended to while in San
) Bernardino where you can get

the hese.

3 MCDAVIT, THE PAINLESS
DENTIST, makes artificial tecth
that do not cover the roof of the
mouth like the old fashion teeth
made by cheap dentists.  Wrinkles
removed by using our new appli-
ances which resoores the face to
itz vouthful heauty,
Teeth extracted withaut pain.
Bridgework male on short notice,

443 Third Street, San Bernardlino
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China Ranc Resting under the Date Palms.
.y fonly e LR ey N AT TS
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Old rock House on China Ranch. Builtin 1903, has a srﬁall
“Cool Cave” behind it. Ranch house not visible. Isolated, in
1906 the Tonopah and Tiedwater Railad ran in front of this
house.

City of San Bernardino

Historical & Pioneer Saciety

trip of October 9, 1994.




STARKE'S SPLENDID SPREAD

The Oldest Hotel Keeper in the State
Gives a Splendid Banquet to the
Youngest Band

Last night the ringing of the telephone called attention to an
event of more than ordinary interest at the housc kept by that
prince of caters and the oldest hotel keeper in the stale,
Augustus Starke, and in a short space ol lime The SUN had
two representatives on the spot, listening to some excellent
music by the Boys Cadet Band, which, under the direction of
Prof. Hill, one of the best band instructors that ever handled
a baton, has made wonderful progress and play with a
precision and artistic dash that would do credit to a band ol
many years experience.

Next on the programme was a banquet tendered the band and
a few invited guests by Mr. and Mrs. Starke, that could not
be excelled by any hotel in the city. The table was loaded
with the good things spread in an artistic manner, and for an
hour the happiest party in the city was the one with their
toes tucked under that table, and the best recommended to the
cuisine of Starke’s Hotel was the clean sweep of the good
things spread before them, by the members of the band and
invited guests.

Mr. Starke has been here 28 years and knows what a guest
needs and supplies his wants with the best the market affords
placed before him in a manner to tempt the most fastidious

appetite.

Y ourself and family are cordially invited to attend the turkey
dinner at the Grand Central today. A big turkey dinner for
25 cents.

If you want Grapes, Peanuts of Sweet Potatoes, fresh, good
and cheap, call on or order from L.W. Coleman, ranch three
miles west on Base Line, or address him through San
Bemnardino Post Office.

For 28 ycars Mr. Starke has conducted the hotel which bears
his name to the delight of his old-time [riends, who always
go there when they want a good dinner, and to the new
customers. Today he will prove by the turkey dinner that
their confidence in him is well placed. [t will be the (inest
turkey dinner in the city.

Grand New Year turkey dinner at the Grand Central Hotel
from 12 1o 2:30. Comc and start in on the new vear with a
lull stomach. ( January 1, 1896)

JOIIN BROWN, JI.,

OTARY PURBLIC AND CONVEY-
ANCER. Office with Judge Rolfy, Toird
Bteeat. Mau Bernardiuo, m27.tr

JANUARY 23, 1886 WEEKLY TIMES

Mr. Editor: [ aint never tuk yure paper but my nabur mr
jones does and 1 want to tell vou some things wot | think. 1
dont like yure articles about railrodes and such things. We
dont want no railrodes; the're @ noosance. [ live near the cal
Southern, and the lokermotives keep me awake nites and
skeer the pigs, an | dont think you done rite to incurage
sich. [ dont sce nohow what we want railerodes for. There
warnt no raleroads when 1 cum here and we get along all rite
and there warnt no fuss aoubt land and water, now nothin ¢lse
and cverbody was happy, and now the durned ralerodes have
brot in a lot of people who take our land and take our water
and get rich, and T dont like it. And then these ere new
langled arrangements - emergrashun assosiashums, or what
ever they are - they arce trying 1o get more people here, and |
dont want em. We've got o many people here now, the
streets are crowded so tometimes there aint no room to walk,
and I cant see what we want more people for. When I furst
cum here we use ter let our cows run in the streets, and there
was lots of uv feed, and now there ain't any food for em, and
they cant run nowhere without pesky cuss raising a rumpus
about it. | dont like it and I dont think its rite to encourage
people to cum here when we don’t want em. Before there
was so dum many pecople here, everything was cheap, and
now cverything is high. Then everybody was happy and
contented, now they ain't we didnt have no churches, and no
schools to amount to much, and no bother about nothin, and
now it ain't so; everybody hes got to hev new houses, and
carpits and sich and I dont like it. My old woman wants me
to bild a new house, and ill have to do it, all because these
pesky strangers come here with there big noshuns and upset
things, and I dont like it. We didnt uster hav any carpits
then, because carpits wasn’t helthy, an we didnt need no
plasteder house neigher cause they wasnt helthy neigher an
now they are just because these hi toned cusses cum here an
bother us. | mite sa more but [ wont but I wish theyd let us
alone an we could have the good old time again when we was
all quict and happy.
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MINOR MENTION  April 12, 1895 S.B. SUN
George G. Seymour, late secretary to Dr. Campbell at the
Asylum, was discharged Saturday at a meeting ol the Board
of Trustees, for insubordination against Supervisor
Kimball, when the fatter was tn command. He refused to
give up his Keys and has disappeared, supposedly to go
north and consult those higher in authority, as he claims
the board had no right to discharge him.

Miss Lawson, our excellent and efficient librarian, goes to
Los Angeles next Thursday and will spend (wo weeks
studying up on the style of registering the books taken out
ol the library and introduce it here on her return. This is
much quicker than the present mode and what is better, is
absolutely correet, while our present mode is open o many
objections lor a library the size of ours.

Justice Soule had before him yesterday a case of innate
cussedness that almost unparalleled considering the
conditions. His name is W.C. Porter, a man of much
below the medium height, had but one arm and only one
leg, and yet he is a terror to the officers. Six times he tnied
to burn the Cucamonga jail, and once with his one hand
tore all the clothes off an officer twice his own size. The
crime lor which he was brought up yesterday was malicious
mischief in throwing stones at a train of cars, December 4,
1894. This case was stopped and he was sel [ree on that
charge, but was rearrested on a felony in assaulting a
conductor.

A complaint has been laid in Justice Waguers Court against
Pecter Peerson, attorney-at-law, charging him with the
violation of the statutes in regard to winning at cards by
fraudulent means. The case is to be heard next Friday.

Decr are said to be plentiful in some portions of the
mountains, but the young men prefer to hunt the
domesticated DEARS al the domicile of the parental
ancestor.

Who that has looked for the first time on nature's great
green field has not felt an expansion of soul, a sort of
indescribable welling up of all the moral faculties of the
heart, a higher appreciation of nature, a deeper reverence of
the Creator, and a broader charity and greater love for his
lellow man.

The Whisky Ring has been defrauding the Government for
many years, and now the Government is trying to wnng
some money out of their pockets.

Gross exaggeration in describing the resources of our
county has done much to injure the real interests of the
people and caused great disappointment Lo strangers who
have come here on the strength of such representations.
The advantages of our valley are great and manifold enough
o bear a plain and simple statement without fictitious
embellishments of pure invention, such as has characterized
much that had been written of the county.

A Literary Society was organized Saturday evening at the
office ol Judge Rolfe. A Constitution and By-laws were
adopted, and the society will be known at the “Kit Kat
Club.” Officers elected--Col. A.B. Paris, President; John
Brown Jr., Vice-President; William A. Harris, Secretary.
Exccutive Committee--John Brown, F.L.B. Goodwin and
N.C. Bledsoe. The Club will hold weekly meetings on
Saturday evenings.

Some days since Mr. Freeman, a stranger in this place, who
was engaged in building some houses for Mr. Byme evinced
peculiar aberrations of mind. He was in feeble health and
had just returned rom a trip to the mountains. For some
days he has been growing worse and now requires constant
walching and is in charge of attendant at Miller's Hotel.
He seems to be in constant dread of being poisoned and
says the people are trying to kill him. He is well cared for
but if he does not improve will have to be examined by a
commission of lunacy.

For the next six months ducks and quail arc legitimate
game.

From various accounts bears must be plentiful in the
mountains, and much bolder than usual.

It is more agreeable to be bitten on the mouth by your lady
love, than to be “chawed” up by a grizzly bear.

Judge McNecly had appointed Messrs. Rolfe, Rowel and
Curtis a committee to examine Mr. Vandekier of Riverside
of admission to the Bar.

Judging from the frequency with which some individuals
visit it there must certainly be considerable attraction about
a“Bar”.

Wild sheep are said to be plentiful in their ranges on the
mountains. We know of some billy goats who can be
found in their ranges in the bar-rooms of the city.

Some fellows are like a young mule who has just lost its
mother, they make a terrible fuss and noise, follow
everybody around and annoy them with their monotonous
braying.... .. . ..

J.R.Kennedy & Son &0 &0 5 ke atnene
|




WYATT EARP LEFT HIS MARK IN
SAN BERNARDINO COUNTY

NICHOLAS R. CATALDO

BY

He spent more of his life in San
Bernardino County, California, than
anywhere else. However, here he'd be
remembered only as a citizen who
preferred the solitude of the desert to the
bustle of the gambling halls and saloons
of Kansas and Arizona, where he
certainly drew maore attention.

The fact is, Wyatt Earp, whose
name has been immortalized for his
exploits in Tombstone and other wild
camps, spent five times as much of his life
as a mine developer in San Bernardino
County than he did as a frontier lawman.

Plans of moving the Earp clan out
to this area from their home in Pella, lowa,
began shortly after brother Jim Earp’s
discharge from active duty in 1863 as a
union soldier in the Civil War due to a
severely wounded shoulder. While
brothers Newton and Virgil were still
fighting in the raging conflict, Wyatt's
father, Nick, decided to quit his jobs as
town marshal and assistant provost
marshal and pulled up stakes for a move
out to a beautiful valley in southern
California that he briefly passed through
on his way home from prospecting back in
1851.

This valley, so impressive with its
fertile fields, boundless timber lands, and
deep, clear-water streams, was called
San Bernardino.

In 1864 Nick organized a wagon
train made up of three other Pella
families: the Rousseaus, the Hamiltons,
and the Curtises; and on May 12, 1864,
they embarked for the trip out west.
According to Jesse Curtis, great-
grandson of one of the party, the train
started out with 30 people which included
Wyatt, his parents, older brother, Jim, and
younger siblings, Morgan, Warren, and
Adelia. Three children were born to the
other families later on during the journey. ‘

Mrs. Rousseau, who kept a diary of
the trip, mentioned that after they made
their first night's camp, seven more
wagons straggled in late. By the time the !
wagon train reached its destination there
were about a dozen wagons in all.

During the arduous journey across |
the barren plains, the desolate Mojave |
Desert, and through the rugged Cajon |
Pass, Nick and Jim did most of the driving
while 16 year-old Wyatt more than likely
spent much of the time riding around with
the Rousseau kids, doing necessary
chores such as fetching water and food,
babysitting 3 year-old Adelia, and
occasionally helping out by driving a
wagon.

Soon after the caravan reached
San Bernardino on December 17, 1864,
the Earps rented a farm on the banks of
the Santa Ana River in what is now the
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Wyatt Earp, as he looked in Tombsione.

Troe Densw Camprinen

city of Redlands. In a letter to his friend,
James Copla, in Pella on April 2, 1865,
Nick appraised their new home
{eproduced as written):

" Oh don't | wish you and anay
others of my friends was here to help me
to eat apples peaches and graps this fall
and drink wine.

... This is the finest climate in the
world altho | dont know that | shall stay
here and | shall not fore | did not start
from home expecting to stop hear when

we got heare we are all so near run
through that we would not go any longer...
...We can say what we please
heare and none dare molest or make us
afraid | have enjoyed my self here cince i
have bin hear and seen more peace and
freedom than | did the last three years |
stayed in lowa heare people that are
Seces [favoring secession from the
Union] make no boan in saying so they
hollow for Jef Davis when they please"

In an interview with Earp historian
Glenn Boyer some years back, Estelle
Miller, a niece of Wyatt, recalled that
shortly after arrival in San Bernardino
young Woyatt made it known that he
wasn't cut out to be a farmer. One day he
decided to run away for a few days
vacation only to return home for a
whipping from the old man who then
kicked him off the farm. Virgil then took
Wyatt with him as a swamper, driving a
freight wagon to Salt Lake City and later
got them both a job on the Union Pacific
which was building west--Virgil as a
teamster and Wyatt as a pick and shovel
man.

In the fall of 1868, Nick Earp,
frustrated that none of the boys were
home to help out on the farm, left
California and headed back east. By then
Jim had gone to the
mining towns of Montana, taking young
Morgan with him. Nick headed east by
wagon and caught a train at the Union
Pacific railhead in Wyoming. Somewhat
cooled off by now, he looked up his boys
near the railhead, and they all made the
trip back to the mid-west.

The elder Earps moved back to
their lowa farm and a year later went on
to Lamar, Missouri, where Nick had
owned some land for a number of years.
They stayed there until 1877 before
returning to the San Bernardino Valley

with Warren and Adelia.

After first stopping in Temescal,
they moved back to the San Bernardino
Valley and found a new home in the little
town of Colton, where Nick became
justice of the peace. By then Wyatt and
Jim had moved on to the Kansas cow
towns of Wichita and Dodge City, the
latter where Wyatt worked as an assistant
marshal and Jim worked as a bartender.

In 1879, Virgil, newly appointed as
U.S. Deputy Marshal for the Arizona
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Territory, wrote to Jim and Wyatt in Dodge
City, urging them to go to the new silver
mining town of Tombstone as there
appeared to be unlimited opportunities for
them. Before long, Jim and Wyatt were
on their way from Kansas while Morgan
was venturing in from Montana.

Soon after arrival in town, the Earp
boys filed on several mining claims. Jim
began working at Vogan's Bowling Alley
and stayed there until he got a job as a
bartender at the newly opened Sampling
Room. Wyatt immediately gained an
interest in some gambling layouts while
also working as a shotgun messenger for
Wells Fargo, a job that Morgan eventually
took over when Wyatt was appointed as
Pima County Deputy Sheriff. Two years
after their arrival in Tombstone, three of
the brothers had their celebrated shootout
with the Clantons and the McLaurys.

Following the "O. K. Corral"
gunfight, there was the murder of Morgan,
a nearly fatal ambush of Virgil, and the
retaliated killings of members of the
cowboy gang. After the return of
Morgan's body to his parents' home in
Colton accompanied by the grievously
wounded Virgil and the brothers' wives,
the surviving Earps left Tombstone for
good the following year.

Wyatt and Jim turned up in the
goldfields of Shoshone County, Idaho, on
or about February 1, 1884, during what

has become known as the "Coeur d'Alene
Rush" and formed a mining syndicate with
Dan Ferguson and three other men. This
group was eventually sued on at least
three occasions for either claim jumping
or possession of land by force. Twice
they received unfavorable judgments.
Later in 1884, Wyatt and Jim
moved on to Eagle City where they
quickly recorded one of the six nearby
mining claims. Soon after, Wyatt and Jim
opened the White Elephant Saloon in

town. This venture apparently prospered
until September of that year--when both
Earp brothers abruptly disappeared from
the scene.

During the next few years, Virgil,
despite his permanently damaged left
arm, became a constable and eventually
was elected as the first city marshal in
Colton. Meanwhile,  Nick continued
serving as justice of the peace in Colton
and Jim worked as a "hack driver" in and
around San Bernardino before opening
up the Club Exchange Saloon in town
with a man named J.H. Anderson.
Warren, a self-proclaimed "capitalist",
was living at the King House in San
Bernardino.

Wyatt, on the other hand, had
moved on to such places as Denver, San
Diego, and San Francisco, occasionally
stopping in the San Bernardino area for
extended periods to visit his family,
especially with his parents at their home
on the corner of Mt. Vernon and "I" Streets
in Colton.

Although never fathering children,
Wyatt was very fond of them. However,
his quiet and deliberate demeanor
combined with his steely blue eyes ( traits
that were undoubtedly considered to be
attributes when confronting adversaries)
nevertheless sometimes left the young
ones a bit weary of him.

A prime example of this dilemma
was a story about Wyatt revealed by
Nathalie Daggett, granddaughter of
Adelia, to genealogist, Marsha Patrick, in
an interview in 1993. Mrs. Daggett
recalled her mother telling her that one
day while Adelia was living in Mentone,
Wyatt brought a big bag of candy for the
kids; however, he had to leave it in the
middle of the floor because the kids were
afraid of his piercing eyes.

During his family visits in the San
Bernardino area, it was not uncommon for




Wyatt and Virgil, whose H Street home
was just a short distance from his parents'
residence, to ride through the Cajon Pass
and on to Lone Pine Canyon where their
good friend, Almon Clyde, owned a large
ranch. The brothers would often stay a
couple weeks at a time at the ranch while
all three of them hunted deer during the
day. The Earp brothers also helped out
their friend by cutting and baling hay on
the property.

Besides the Clyde family, Wyatt
spent a good deal of time visiting friends
in other areas of the San Bernardino
Valley. According to local legend, on at
least one occasion Wyatt found refuge
after a long day's ride in a boarding
house in the small community of
Etiwanda, now commonly known as the
Isle House.

An adventurer and opportunist,
Wyatt spent much of his life roaming from
boom-town to boom-town throughout the
west in search of fortune. Sometimes
lawman, sometimes gambler, town lot
speculator, prospector, and undercover
agent--he ventured into almost anything
that might turn a profit.

The fact that Wyatt liked to gamble
was no secret and several times in his life
he amassed sizable fortunes. He and his
wife, Josie, returned to California from the
Klondike goldfields in Alaska late in 1901
with $85,000 in his pocket, a large portion
of which resulted from the sale of the
Dexter Saloon that he opened in Nome.
But with Wyatt's generosity in lending
money to friends and his penchant for
gambling, his money never lasted long.

While visiting his family in the San
Bernardino area soon after returning from
Alaska, Wyatt and Virgil applied for a
gambling hall permit in Colton, but were
turned down. Colton had never been a
wide-open town, and with their father's
retirement of several years, the little

influence that the Earps had left in town
was gone now.

Wyatt and Josie now decided to
fulfill a longing to get away from it all.
They went to Los Angeles and prepared a
return trip to the desert they'd intended to
roam before they were sidetracked to the
Yukon. In 1902 they detoured to Tonapah
where Wyatt opened the Northern
Saloon, did some prospecting, and
served briefly as a deputy U. S. marshal
of Nye County. After an Earp family
reunion in San Bernardino, both Wyatt
and Virgil, along with their wives, went on
to Goldfield in 1904 for a new mining
venture where Virgil died a year later from
pneumonia.

Finally, in 1905, around the time
that Virgil died, Wyatt and Josie set

Josephine Earp, c. 1880.
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out with a camp wagon, cut loose from
civilization, and headed toward the
southeastern corner of San Bernardino
County devoting time to prospecting and
just camping.

This part of the Mojave Desert that
they were heading for was as remote a
place as anyone could find in the West.
The nearest railroad was the Santa Fe
line at Needles. Occasional steamboats
ran between Yuma and Needles, but
business was slow and the boats didn't
maintain frequent schedules any more.
The only mail service was a weekly
muleback route between Parker and
Topock.

It took the rider two days each way
to make the trip, and he spent the
remaining three of each week
recuperating. Freight and supplies could
be obtained only by a 65-mile wagon trip
to Needles or by an indefinite wait at one
of the many little river landings. During
both low water and flood periods, the river
service was a real problem. This
somewhat foreboded area, however, was
just perfect for the Earps.

Within the next two years Wyatt
and Josie discovered their Happy Days
mining claims. These five individual
claims entitled "Copper Accident",
"Colorado", "Hercules", "Happy Day", and
"Lucky Day", were all situated about four
miles west of the Colorado river crossing
at Parker, Arizona, in San Bernardino
County. The prospects at these mines
looked good, but it is doubtful they ever
took much paying ore from them. In fact,
Wyatt hired others, especially those who
were down and out, to do most of the
mining.

Basically, Wyatt and Josie wanted
a place to go and meet with friends---not
to make a fortune. Their mines were
simply an excuse to be out there. There
they roosted near their mines for the next

twenty years while maintaining a more
substantial house at Vidal, about 25 miles
to the southwest.

During the twenty years he lived in
the desert, the rare occasions that Wyatt
ventured away from his home were spent
visiting only his closest friends. One
such friend was Charles Courtney
"Charlie" Welsh.

In an interview with the author
several years ago, Grace Spolidora,
Charlie's daughter, recalled her
memories of Wyatt. "Oh, he was no saint!
But he was a good man and a good friend
of the family."

Mrs. Spolidora, who now lives in
San Bernardino, had been well
acquainted with both Wyatt and Josie
while she and her family lived in Needles.
During that time Wyatt frequently visited
with the Welshes and was treated as a
member of the family.

Mrs. Spolidora, now 94, recalled
hearing many stories regarding Wyatt's
past as frontier marshal, gambler, under
cover agent for Wells Fargo, stage coach
driver, freighter, and saloon keeper---
many of which were not true---but
admitted that nobody in her family was
really in awe of him because of those
stories.

She insisted that Wyatt detested
all the lies that had been written by dime
novelists who portrayed him as a folk
hero, as well as those who made him out
to be nothing more than an outlaw.

Remembered as tall, erect, with
steely blue eyes that "could stare right
through you", Wyatt was admired by the
Welsh family as a gentleman who never
acted disrespectful. However, he was also
remembered as a man who would not
tolerate anyone showing disrespect,
especially in front of women.

Mrs. Spolidora recalled one
evening when several family members







