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Let me review he scene,
And summon from the shadowy past

The forms that once have been®
————fongFellw.
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, JEVERAL YEARS AGO | DECIDED T0 WRITE
LooKING BACKWARD, 1900, FOR MY GRAND--
~ DAUGHTERS. | FELT THAT SOME DAY THE GIRLS

WOULD DEVELOP A CURIOSITY. ABOUT OUR
AMAZING VALLEY AND WHAT IT WAS REALLY LIKE
HALF A CENTURY AGO. ONLY A FEW EXTRA MIMEO-_
GRAPHED COPIES WERE MADE AND GIVENTO OLD
FRIENDS. IT WAS WELL RECEIVED WITH CALLS
FOR MORE. THIS PROBABLY ENCOURAGED A
FOLLOWING BOOK, ALMOST FORGOTTEN INTEND-
£0 TO FILL AN 0BVIQUS LACK OF SUCH BASIC
INFORMATION ON THE OLD VALLEY. WRITTEN
AS A RETIREMENT PASTIME,NOT A PROJECT,
ITS RECEPTION PLEASANTLY ASTONISHED THE
WRITER WITH NECESSITY OF THREE EDITIONS
IN THE FIRST THREE MONTHS /

"REMEMBER WHEN' COULD QUALIFY AS
A SEQUEL T0"ALMOST FORGOTTEN, THE LATTER
BEING INFORMAL HISTORY AND NOW THIS
BOOK;SIMPLE, RAMBLING, BOYISH MEMORIES
OF THE OLD VALLE.Y LOOK FOR NEITHER
PLOT NOR SEX. EACH EPISODE 1S COMPLETE
IN ITSELF.

MY PARENTS, RELATIVES AND IMMEDIATE
NEIGHBORS WERE FROM THE EAST OR MIDDLE
WEST, ALL BROUGHT THEIR ESTABLISHED
CUSTOMS-OR WAYS OF LIFE. TO THE READER,
THEIR' CHARACTERISTIC INFLUENCE ON THE
‘SMALL BOY', MAY NOW AND THEN BE NOTICED.
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l WAS BORN HERE IN THE VALLEY SO THIS

15 “MY OWN, MY NATIVE LAND."

THE TIME OF THIS BOOK DATES BACK TO TURN

OF THE CENTURY. MANY OF THE ‘ADVENTURES"

WILL PARALLEL MEMORIES OF READERS FAR
REMOVED FROM OUR LOCALITY. IN OTHER WORDS,
THE BACKGROUND OF THI'S WRITING COULD BE
MAIN STREET, ANYWHERE, U.S.A.

IT1S HOPED THE AUTHORS PEN-AND-INK
SKETCHES FULFILL THAT OLD-AXIOM, “ONE. PICTURE
IS WORTH-A THOUSAND WORDS. | DO KNOW
THAT DRAWING THEM WAS A MOST ENJOYABLE

TASK. NO APOLDGY 1S OFFERED FOR THE
ERRATIC, OFTEN SHAKY, HAND-LETTERED TEXT.
AT LEAST IT SEEMS TO FIT OUR INFORMAL, RURAL
SCENES AND CHARACTERS SO MUCH BETTER
THAN COLD TYPE. _

| STAND FIRM ON REVEALED ATMQSPHERE"
AND GENERAL VERACITY CONTAINED IN THESE
PERSONAL NARRATIVES. AFTER ALL, WHEN RELATING
MEMORABILIA SIXTY OR MORE YEARS OLD,
WE DO ENJOY A COMFORTING SAFETY FACTOR;
S0 FEW OF THE PARTICIPANTS OR WITNESSES
ARE STILL ARQUNDP TO CHALLENGE OR REFUTE
SUCH SCR(BES AS THIS OLD TIMER.

Anp, —Accoszm NG TO THE LATE IRVIN
S. COBB, A GOOD STORY TELLER 15A PERSON
WHO HAS A GOOD MEMORY AND HOPES
OTHER PEOPLE HAVEN'T.
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W%T TURN OF THE CENTURY SCHOOLS DOQTTED OUR

COUNTRYSIDE EVERY FOUR OR FIVE MILES,
A((OMMOBATING ORCHARD AND FARMING AREAS. THEY WERE
NAMED AFTER OLD PIONEERS IN THE NEIGHBORHO0D SUCH AS
CoLLins, MiLikin AND DovLE. LIVING ON THE WEST SIDE oF
THE VALLEY, | ArTENDED Dovie on Srevens (Reex Roap, The
MAJORITY OF MY EXPERIENCES WERE BASED ARQUND THIS AREA
| KNEW SO WELL . THE REST OF THE VALLEY HAD A COMPARABLE
WAY OF LIFE. AGAIN, ALLTHIS COULD BE ANYWHERE, US.A,

WITH AN ENTIRE E\GHT GRADE ENROLLMENT OF 20 PUPILS
IN 1905, DOYLE WAS ATYPICAL COUNTRY SCHOOL AND HAD
ONE ROOM WITH RAISED PLATFORM FOR TEACHER. THERE
WERE SEPARATE (QATROOMS FOR BOYS AND GIRLS WITH
SHELVES FOR OUR LUNCH PAILS,SAFE FROM OUR DOGS ATTEND-
ING SCHOOL THAT TERM. A POT-BELLIED STOVE STOOD IN CENTER
OF THE ROOM WITH A HUMIDIFYING PAN OF WATEROR 1T, |N
WINTER SCORCHING RUBBERS UNDER IT MADE EXCELLENT "DEO-
DORIZERS, SPECIALLY IF ONE OF THE DO0GS HAD RECENTLY TANG-
LED WITH A SKUNK. THAT STOVE SPORTED THE LONGEST TIN
STOVEPIPE | EVER HAVE SEEN AIMLESSLY SNAKING [T5 WAY
ARQUND THE CEILING BEFORE MAKING ITS FINAL EXIT.

THERE WAS GOOD PASTURE ALONG STeEVENS (REEK RoaD
_ S0A HIGH BOARD FENCE SURROUNDED THE SCHOOL'S ACRE
PREVENTING WANDERING COWS AND HORSES FROM ENTERING.
AHEAVY, WOQDEN Scon WINDMILL AND TANK FURNISHED WATER.
A'SHED FOR TEACHER'S HORSE-AND BUGGY WAS USED ASAPLAY
ROOM ON RAINY DAYS. QUTDOOR PLUMBING FOR “BOYS AND
’GIRLS’ RESTROOMS WERE AT OPPOSITE BACK CORNERS OF THE
LOT. IT WAS A DISTANT WALK AND WE MADE 1T LAST THE LIMIT.

CHILDREN PLAYED AN ECONOMIC PART (N OUR AGRICULTURAL
COMMUNITY. MANY OF THE BOYS ATTENDED SCHOOL ONLY
BETWEEN SEASONAL QRCHARD WORK . CONSEQUENTLY SOME
OF THESE ‘BOYS' WERE OLD ENOUGH TO SHAVE, CHEW TOBAC(D,
ROLL BuLL DURHAM CIGARETTES OR PLOW. AGE NEVER INDIC-
ATED THE GRADE THEY HAD ATTAINED. THE REST OF US
SMALL KIDS WERE A MIXED GROUP OF PORTUGUESE,

5

AMERICAN OR ITALIAN PARENTAGE, USUALLY FROM QUITE
MODEST INCOME FAMILIES.

TH 1S WAS THE ERA OF MOTHERS BENT OVER A FOOT-TREADLE
SEWING MACHINE IN ROOM ILLUMINATED 8Y A (OAL O)L LAMP.
Boys SHIRTS WERE USUALLY HOME MADE ANDTHE BUTTERICK
AND DELINEATOR PATTERN B0OKS SET THE GIRLS' DRESS STYLES.

SEVERAL WEEKS BEFORE FALL SCHOOL OPENING WE WOULD
ACCOMPANY QUR MOTHERS TO A DRYGOODS STORE..HERE THEY
WOULD CRITICALLY \NSPECT THE BOLTS OF COTION OR GINGHAM
YARDAGE. MuCH TO QUR EMBARASSMENT THEY MIGHT HOLD
UP SAID MATERIAL AGAINST QUR SHRINKING LITTLE FORMS.
WHAT MISERY/ HOWEVER THERE WAS THE MORE PLEASANT
CHORE OF SELECTING AN ORNATE PENCIL BOX, ATEN CENT COMPASS
AND A DOZEN OF THOSE MISERABLE, BROWN, NATURAL-WOOD PEN(ILS
WITH A HELPLESS LITTLE ERASER. WHILE THEY ONLY COST A
PENNY’ EACH, THEY WERE STILLOVERPRICED! WHEN YOU SHARP-
ENED ONE WITH A DULL KNIFE YOU ENDER WITH ONLY A
STUB AND A WILD LOOK IN YOUR EYE /

f STILL SHUDDER WHEN | RECALL THAT POPULAR SAILOR MIDDY
SOIT, FLAPPING COLLAR TRIMMED WITH ANCHORS AND A
WHITE STRAW AT WITH DANGLING GIRLISH RIBBON, [F VE
ESCAPED THE BELL BOTTOM SAILOR PANTS WE WERE TRAPPED
WITH SHORT,BLOOMER-CUT TROUSERS, SUPPOSED TQ BUCKLE
AT THE KNEES, ONE LEG WAS INVARIABLY AT HALF MAST.




FOR EVERY DAY ATTIRE, BOYS WORE THE POPULAR
LEVI STRAUS BIB OVERALLS RETAILING FOR 75¢
A PAIR. BRIGHT BLUE IN COLOR, THEY SOON CHANGED
karge” TO ADRAB CONFEDERATE GRAY AFTER A FEW NAPTHA
SOAP AND WASHBOARD SESSIONS THIS COSTUME WaS
ALTERNATED WITH “SAWED-OFF SHORT PANTS. | GREW
SO FAST | QUICKLY OUTGREW THESE SKIMPY LE6 COVERINGS. MY
PROVIDENT MOTHER COULDNT FIND MATCHING MATERIAL SO SHE
LENGTHENED THEM WITH A CONTRASTING CLOTH AND ALLOWED
FOR MY NEXT THREE YEARS GROWTH! THEY WERE NEITHER LONG
PANTS OR SHORT PANTS/ ‘WITH RESEMBLANCETO A FUNNY PAPER
CHARACTER OF THE DAY, | WAS PROMPTLY NICKNAMED ‘HApPY
HooLiGAN." TODAY | WOULD HAVE BEEN SENT TO THE
SCHOOL PSYCHIATRIST FOR INFERIORITY COMPLEX THERAPY.
(STUDY THE SCHOOL GROUP SKETCH)

WE WORE THOSE LONG, BLACK, DROOPY, RIBBED STOCKINGS,
ILL CHOSEN, ILLFITTED AND TOTALLY IMPRACTICAL FOR THE RIGORS
OF COUNTRY LIFE. HOLES APPEARED DAILY AND DISTRAUGHT
MOTHERS, DISCOVERING A HOLE THAT LAST MINUTE BEFORE SCHOOL
DEPARTURE,C AMOUFLAGED OUR EXPOSED BARE SKIN WITH A
DAB OF SHOE BLACKING. THESE SAD STOCKINGS CONCEALED QUR
TRUE LEG SHAPE ACCOUNT OF THE HEAWY COTTON DRAWERS
WE WORE.. THESE DRAWERS NEVER SHRUNK, IN FACT
THEY ALWAVS EXPANDED IN SPOTS, THE WRONG SPOTS,
ANKLES STRETCHED WIDER WITH EACH WASHING AND WHEN
THE DRAWERS HUNG ON THE CLOTHESLINE, THEY LOQKED
LIKE A PAIR OF DROOPY CALLA LILLIES HUNG UPSIDE
DOWN. 10 GET THE BOTTOM TUCKED IN OUR STOCKINGS WE
WRAPPED THEM AROUND OUR ANKLES. NATURALLY, THE
OLDER THE DRAWERS, THE MORE WRAP-AROUNDS. WE WERE A
STRANGE LOOKING TRIBE WITH OUR LEGS BIGGER AT THE
ANKLES THAN AT THE TOP/

GIRLS WERE PRETTY THEN AS THEY ARE TODAY WITH THE
SAME INTEREST IN FASHIONS. THIS WAS THE GINGHAM GIRL
ERA AND MANY OF THEIR DRESSES AND BOYS' SHIRTS WERE
HOMEMADE. COTTON SACKS SERVED A DOUBLE PURPOSE. FLOUR
AND SUGAR CAME IN ONE. HUNDRED POUND SACKS. MOTHERS
UTILIZED THIS INDELIBLY LABELLED MATERIAL. THEREFORE
MANY A BOYS SHIRT ANNOUNCED SNOWPEAK GRANULATED
SUGAR WHILE THE SMALL GIRL'S PANTIES COULD PROCIAIM:
“SNow FLAKE WHITE” 0R "PURE AS THE DRIETED SNOW."
WE MEAN, OF COURSE, ONLYF AN ERRANT WIND, SOMERSAULT
OR SUDDEN TUMBLE OFFA FENCE REVEALED THESE 1900
COMMERCIALS. ,

NOTE THE WRITER HAS OMITTED “DIPPING GIRLS'

° AN RS

PIGTAILS IN THElNKWELL?‘\ THIS OVERWORIE(ED NOSYALGIA
IS AS TRITE AND AS EXAGGERATED AS THE BAREFOOT BOY\\

OR "SNAP-THE-WHIP. Bovs
PLAYED MARBLES BASEBALL, f
TOP SPINNING, KITES AND
MUMBLETYPEG. | HAVE

NEVER FOUND OUT WHO v,
DETERMINED THESE SEASONAL
SPORTS,APPEARING REGULARLY AS SUN, MOON AND TIDE.

SCHOOL TEACHERS WERE SAN JoSE STATE NORMAL GRADUATES
AND HOW THEY EARNED THEIR SMALL SALARIES/ ONE TEACHER
TAUGHT ALL EXGHT GRADES WITH FOUR OR FIVE PUPILS IN EACH
GRADE RANGING IN AGE FROM SIX TO EIGHTEEN.

OUR TEACHERS HAD A TYPICAL APPEARANCE. THEYWORE
TE/AS-  STARCHED SHIRT WAISTS WITH HIGH NECKED

COLLARS LONG SLEEVES AND FLOOR-LENGTH

SKIRTS, ONLY WHEN THEY STEPPED UP INTO

A HIGH BUGGY WERE THEIR SHOCKING
%/ LOW SHOES EXPOSED, TIED WITH WIDE RIBBON.
Pmce NEZ GLASSES SUSPENDED FROM A FINE GOLD CHAIN WERE
ANCHORED TOA GOLD CONTAINER PINNED TO HER SHIRT WAIST.
EVERY TEACHER WORE A MONOGRAMMED GOLD LAPEL WATCH,
FASTENED WITH A FLEUR DE LIS, A MEDALLION OR CAMEO WiTH
5S0ME GRECIAN FEMALE'S FACE THEREON, WAS PINNED BELOW
HER TORTUROUS WHALE-BONE SUPPORTED COLLAR. PAPER
WRIST PROTECTORS AND TWO OR THREE PENCILS IMPALLED
INTHE 'RAT OF HER POMPADOUR ACCENTUATED HER AUSTERE
AIR OF SHREWD EFFICIENCY.

COMPARED T0 TODAYS TV INNOCULATED, WORLDLY WISE
STUDENTS, WE WOULD BE CLASSIFIED AS A TRIBE OF INNOCENTS,
A'BUNCH OF SQUARES. HOWEVER FUNDAMENTALS WERE WELL
TAUGHT, SPECIAL ATTENTION AND PRIDE GIVEN TO PENMANSHIP
AND SPELLING (AT THIS POINT | AM GREATLY TEMPTED To
MAKE COMPARISONS......PLEASE CREDIT ME WITH MY RESTRAINT)

D.T. BATEMAN, SUPERINTENDENT OF SCHOOLS VISITED EACH
COUNTY SCHOOL TWICE A YEAR.ALTHOUGH AN EXTREMELY KINDLY
MAN, HE WAS A TALL DISTINGUISHED, AWESOME FlaURE, HE
FRIGHTENED SOME OF US SMALL DELINQUENTS. BOTH TEACHER

4/3?;;‘% AND PUPILS WERE ON THE OMINOUS ALERT FOR

: HIS UN-ANNOUNCED VISITS. Miss BARROWS

7@y, KEPT HER STAR PERFORMERS

Y ALWAYS PRIMED AND COACHED,
T-0 AWAITING HIS ARRIVAL .




ONLY WHEN WE SAW HIS HORSE AND BUGGY DISAPPEAR
IN A (LOUD OF DUST DOWN STEVENS -(REEK KOAD DID WE
ALL GIVE DEEP SIGHS OF RELIEF, INCLUDING TEACHER.

THERE WERE NO SCHOOL BUSES SO WE USUALLY WALKED
AND LIKE THE PIED PIPER ,COMPANIONS OR ALL SIZES AND
AGES JOINED US. BY THE TIME WE BARELY ARRIVED
WITH THE TOLLING NINE O'CLOCK BELL,WE WERE A MERRY
MOB. SCHOOL OVER, THE HOMEWARD TREK WAS APICTURE OF
5LOWMOTION. WE DID EVERYTHING POSSIBLE T0 DELAY OUR
EVENING CHORES. WE STAGED GRASS FIGHTS, EXPLORED
DRY CREEKS, HUNTED BIRDS NESTS, CAUGHT TOADS UNDER
THE ROADSIDE HORSE TROUGH TO PUT IN OUR LUNCH PAILS,
WADED IN IRRIGATING DITCHES AND LASSOED _ LIZARDS
WITH THE LQOPED END OF A BARLEY STALK. OUR DALY
SLING SHOT PRACTICE INCLUDED THE NOW ANTIQUE, GREEN
GLASS KNOBS ON TELEPHONE POLE- CROSS ARMS. For Big
GAME WE TOOK POT SHOTS AT BH.L (RAFTS JERSEY cow
PEACEFULLY GRAZING ON THE ED&E OF STEVENS (REEK RoaD,

WE LIVED NEXT DOOR T0 A PORTUGUESE FAMILY WITH
TEN OR A DOZEN CHILDREN, NICE, CLEAN, GOOD LOOKING
BOYS AND PRETTY LITTLE GIRLS, ALL BLONDES/ WHEN
THE SCHOOL TERM BEGAN, EACH CHILD CARRIED A LUNCH
PACKED IN A LARD PAIL GRADED ACCORDING TO THE
CHILD'S AGE AND CAPACITY; ONE, TWO OR FIVE POUNDS.
ONE DAY, MRS. S0uzA, EITHER TIRED FROM ASSEMBLY
LINE LUNCH PRODUCTION OR TAKING THE DAY OFF TO HAVE
ANOTHER BABY, SENT THE OLDEST BOY, MANUEL WITH.
THE ENTIRE FAMILY-LUNCH PACKED IN-A THREE GALLON
MILKING PAIL . AS THEY SEDATELY ATE THEIR LUNCH UNDER
THE SCHOOL YARD PEPPER TREE, THE GROUP RESEMBLED
A SMALL SIZE SUNDAY SCHOOL PICNIC,

SCHOOL LUNCHES WERE
HEARTY, THEY MIGHT NOT S+ 3
MEET TODAY’ STANDARDS OF \ 'a
BALANCED DIET AND EVEN IF THEY |
DID,BY THE TIME WE FINISHED TRADING FOOD AT-NOON, THE
CORRECT BALANCE WAS ALL OUT OF PROPORTION,

CERTAIN FOODS HAD TRADE VALUE. COLD PORK (HOPS TOPPED
THE LIST AND (OULD BE EXCHANGED FOR TWQ DILL PICKLES
AND AHUNK" OF BOLOGNA. COLD MINCE PIE WAS WORTH
AT LEAST TWO BOILED HAM SANDWICHES AND A DEVILLED EGG.
ALTHOUGH FRIED CHICKEN WAS SECRETLY ADMIRED AND ONLY
CASUALLY DISPLAYED, IT BORE THE STIGMA OF A ‘MAMAS BOY.

LUNCHES WERE NEVER PACKED IN PAPER SACKS, [NSTEAD, LARD
PAILS, “BROWNIES, AND EMPTIED TIN TORACCO BOXES WERE

USED. WE SOUNDED LIKE THE ANVIL CHORUS WALKING ALONG
TO SCHOOL 1N GROUPS WITH OUR METAL CONTAINERS CLANK~
ING WITH NUTS, SPOONS, SALT-SHAKERS, GLASS JARS OF HOME
CANNED FRNT AND HARD BOILED E66S. A 'BROWNIE ?

JT WAS A BROWN, PASTEBOARD BOX WITH IMITATION LEATHER
HANDLES. |T WAS QUITE CHIC FOR THE FIRST WEEK OR TWO
BUT SOON DETERIORATED WITH DENTS BULGES, STAINS AND
BUTTER SMEARS FROM JAM AND JELLY LEAKS. MOTHERS
PREFERRED SWIFT'S OR ARMOURS LARD PAILS. THEY
COULD BE "BOILED OUT,

AT NOON THE TEACHER RANG HER LITTLE HAND BELL
AND WE FILED QR CLATTERED QUT TO THE YARD FOR LUNCH.
A FEW PATIENT, HUNGRY D0GS WOULD BE WAITING FOR
A HANDOUT OF OUR MOTHERS' REJECTED PREPARATIONS.
LIKE AN ANCIENT RGMAN EEAST, THIS FURNISHED US WITH
ENTERTAINMENT AS WE DINED. A BOLOGNA SKIN OR A
CHOP BONE TQSSED AMONGST OUR CANINE COMPANIONS
COULD TOULH OFF A FIRST CLASS DOG FIGHT.

FEW OF US APPRECI ATED SCHOOL OR THE VALUE QF EDUCATION.
YOUNGSTERS HAVEN'T CHANGED MUEH GVER THE YEARS. WE
ATTENDED SCHOQL BECAUSE OUR PARENTS SENT US AND WHEN
ASKED THAT DREARY STOCK QUESTION, How 00 YOU mescuoow
WE GAVE (TODAYS) STOCK ANSWER, "FINE. WE MANAGED TO
WEATHER OUR TRUE FEELINGS, BRIGHTENED BY THE THOUGHT
OF RECESS, LUNCH TIME AND AFTER SCHOOL ADVENTURES, THERE
WAS ALWAYS ONE CHEERFLL HOPE TO HOLD, “MAYBE SOME.
DARK NIGHT, A TRAMP WILL BURN DOWN mg SCHOOLHOUSE,

THERE 1S ALWAYS THE EXCEPTION! HE WAS JOE SILVANO,
ABOUT 20, A PORTUGUESE IMMIGRANT AND SO EAGER TO LEARN
EVERYTHING AMERICAN, HE ATTENDED SCHOOL ONLY WHEN HIS
EMPLOYER COULD SPARE HIM FROM SEASONAL ORCHARD WORK .JOE
DEFINITELY WAS NOT A BRIGHT STUDENT AND COUPLED WITH HIS
CONTINUAL ABSENCES, HE WAS UNABLE TO KEEP UP WITH REGULAR
SCHOOL WORK. OUR SYMPATHETIE TEACHER WORKED HARD WITH
THE BRIGHT STUDENTS AND EQUALLY HARD WITH THE SLOW ONES.
SHE EASED JoE FROM THE THIRD GRADE BACKTO THE SECOND AND
IN DESPERATION, FINALLY SOLVED THE PROBLEM BY CREATING A
CLASS OF ONE, KNowN As “JoE's CLASS. =

JOE WAS A FINE coMPANION. HE was coop BKE®
NATURED, GENTLE AND KIND. HiS LACK OF
PROGRESS DIDNT SEEMTO DISCOURAGE,
HIM AND HE WAS BLESSED WITH- A {2
TOTAL LACK OF INFERIORITY-COMPLEX. W

N
WE ALLukep BigJog, /(N
SPECIALLY THE SMALLERKIDS. _ . ..
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WE ADMIRED HIM NOT ONLY FOR HI$ COURAGE IN EVEN APPEAR-
ING WITH S BUT ALSD HIS PHYSICAL ENDOWMENTS BULGING
MUSCLES, HAIRY CHEST AND WORK CALLOUSED HANDS. HIS Hi6H
LEATHER B0OTS WERE ALMOST HIDDEN UNDER HIS CLEAN PATCHED
OVERALLS. THEY WERE DAIRY BOOTS WITH SOLES AN INCH THICK,
BRIGHTLY SHINED WITH STOVE POLISH, (OMPARED T0 OUR UN-
RULY MOPS OF HAIR, JOE COARSE BLACK LOCKS WERE CAREFULLY
TENDED. THEY WERE LONG IN BACK, CUT IN A CIRCLE ABOVE
HIS SHAVED NECK, LEAVING AN INTERESTING, OVER-HANG, CLIFF
EFFECT. ON TOP, HIS HAIR WAS PARTED IN EXACTLY THE DEAD
CENTER AND SLICKLY PLASTERED DOWN GLISTENING FLAT
WITH VASELINE.,

JOE JOINED ALL SCHOOL SOCIAL AND PLAY GROUND
ACTIVITIES. IN FACT, HE CHEERFULLY WQULD FORM A ONE-
MAN TEAM OF HIS OWN IN SUCH SPORTS AS TUG-OF-WAR OR
WRESTLING. IT REQUIRED TEN OF Us LITTLE RUFFIANS TO PIN
Bia JOE TO THE GROUND, AT LEAST WE THOUGHT [TDID; A
CONTEST COMPARABLE TO WRESTLING A FRIENDLY ELEPHANT-

B16 JOE WAS EQUALLY ANXIOUS TO JOIN INDOOR AFFAIRS.
How can | FORGET THE LAST DAY OF SCHOOL AND HIS PARTIG-
IPATION? | CAN STILL SEE US MARCHING TO THE OUT-OF-TUNE

(EVEN IF HE HADN'T BEEN PROMOTED) B16 JOE CLUMPED RIGHT
ALONG WITH US, SOME OF THE FIRST GRADERS BARELY
REACHING HIS ELBOWS.

DURING REHEARSALS JOES DEEP BASS VOICE HAD JUST
ABOUT OVERPOWERED OUR SHRILL LITTLE SOPRANOS 50 THE
THE TEACHER KINDLY ASKED HIM T0 MOVE HISLIPS SILENTLY
MATCHING THE WORDS. BUT JOE DIDN'T KNOW THE WORDS /
NEVERTHELESS HE THREW ALL SORTS OF DRAMATIC LIP
CONTORTIONS INTO KIS SILENT WORD FORMING. IT WAS S0
EVIDENT THAT NONE OF IT FIT THE SONG BY A GOOD YARD/
SOME OF US SMALL FRY WERE S0 FASUNATED BY JOE THAT
WE FORGOT TO SING. AFTERWARD, THE AUDIENCE, INCLUDING
MY FOLKS, CLAIMED BiG JOE STOLE THE SHOW AND FURNISHED
MORE REAL ENTERTAINMENT THAN WE DID.

DECADES LATER HIS STORY HAS A HAPPY ENDING, SIMILAR
TO THE TORTOISE AND HARE FABLE. WITH THE PHENOMINAL _
GROWTH OF QUR VALLEY AND ORCHARDS TRANSFORMED INTO
SUBDIVISIONS, SHOPPING CENTERS, INDUSTRY AND FREEWAYS,
BiG JOE SOLD HIS HARD EARNED, ONE HUNDRED ACRE PEAR
ORCHARD FOR AN UNBELIEVABLE SUM. THE LAST TIME WE

PIANO, PARADING UP TO THE SQUEAKY LITTLE PLATFORM BERORE ~ SAW HIM, HE HADN'T CHANGED AND WAVED A MOST FRIENDLY

OUR NERVOUSLY EXPECTANT PARENTS. GRINNING HAPPILY,

OF DOYLE SCHOOL 1903~
SKETCHED FROM AN QLD PHQTO.

8

GREETING,—FROM ONE OF HIS LATEST MODEL CADILLACS.

‘ A
AN
A\

IAs )




o,
~..

o .
% \\%3 N
w i MV\ n.

it

% A @ow LEISURELY WERE OUR TRIPSTO AND

FROM OLD SAN JOSE SIXTY YEARS

AGO AS DAD AND | DROVE DOWN THE

RURAL STEVENS CREEK ROAD WITH OUR HORSE-

AND-BUGGY. Tms ROAD,THE "GRASS ROOTS OF

MY CHILDHOOD" HAD A BEAUTY NOT ONLY OF THE

LAND BUT IN THE HAPPY ASSOCIATIONS WITH THE
PEOPLE WE MET ALONG THE WAY.

WE KNEW. EVERY NEIGHBOR,EVERY ORCHARD,
EVERY TREE AND WINDMILL ON THE ROUTE. SOME-
TIMES WE HALTED AND.PASSED THE TIME OF DAY
WHENEVER WE MET FRIENDS. A ROUTINE TRIP
WOULD FOLLOW THIS PATTERN:

DAD WOULD DRAW UP THE REINS AND VISIT
FOR ABOUT FIFTEEN MINUTES. THIS TIME IT WAS
BiLL CRAFT LEANING OVER THE PICKET FENCE
WITH A STRING OF GOPHER TRAPS DANGLING FROM
HI5 SHOULDERS. CONVERSATION CENTERED ARQUND
SUBJECTS SUCH AS UNUSUAL WEATHER, STICKY

ADOBE AND THE MISERABLE PRICE OF DRIED PRUNES.

TODAY IF ONE STOPPED FOR FIFTEEN MINUTES
AT THIS SAME SPOT, THERE WOULD BE FOUR
MILES OF MONKING,BUMPER-TO-BUMPER, IRATE
MOTORISTS. WE WOULD PROBABLY RECEIVE
A “TICKET FROM SOME SHINY BOOTED MARBLE
TOP" HIGHWAY OFFICER. TIME MARCHES ON. NOT
anty HERE BUT MAin STREET, ANYwHERE US.A,

SOMETIMES WE WOULD SEE THE FRAGILE,
ELDERLY MRS. SCANTLEBURY CUTTING SWEET
PEA BLOSSOMS FROM VINES HIGHER THAN HER
HEAD. T WAS AN OLD FA5HIONED -GARDEN FRONT-
ING A TINY FRAME COTTAGE AND A CREAKING
WOODEN WINDMILL. |F DAD STOPPED TO ASK
ABOUT STATUS OF HER SCIATICA SHE ALWAYS
PICKED A BOUQUET OF FLOWERS FOR Mom.

v

CONTINUING ANOTHER FEW MILES DAD
WOULD PULL OFF THE ROAD TO LET EMiL BORDI
PASS WITH HIS FOUR HORSE WAGON LOAD OF
MANZANITA ROOT CHUNKS AND A FEW BARRELS
OF FOOTHILL MUSCATEL.

THEN NOT TOO MANY YEARS AGO. CAME

‘PROGRESSIVE MAN" WHO TOOK INVENTORY OF

OUR VALLEVY'S CHARM AND GROWTH POTENTIAL.
STEVENS CREEK ROAD WAS WIDENED INTO A
S5iX LANE HIGHWAY REPLACING THE NARROW
GRAVELLED ROAD. THE NAME WAS CHANGED
To STEVENS CREEK BOULEVARD. ORCHARDS
WERE THE PRIMARY VICTIMS OF EXPANSION AND
THE FIRST TO GO,

THE WORD "BOULEVARD MEANS A WIDE AVE-
NUE LINED WITH TALL SHADE TREES CARRYING
AN AIR OF DIGNITY. THIS SUITS THE FORMER
NAME BETTER AS IT WAS ONCE HEAVILY BORD-
ERED WITH OAKS, SYCAMORES AND EUCALYPTUS,
GONE WAS THE "AIR OF DIGNITY"WHEN THESE
TREES WERE CUT DOWN.

TH1S HIGHWAY IS NOW LINED WITH SHOP-
PING CENTERS RANGING FROM THE MINIATURE TO
THE MONUMENTAL,, STORES OF EVERY KIND FROM
THE HURDY GURDY OPERATION TO THE EXCLUSIVE;
SUBDIVISIONS OF TRACT HOMES, ENDLESS TIERS OF
MUSHROOM APARTMENTS, BOWLING ALLEYS, SUPER-
MARKETS,RESTAURANTS AND ACRES OF USED CAR
LOTS. A MAZE OF GAUDY SIGNS CONFUSE
INSTEAD OF BECKON.

SMALL WONDER | EEEL A
TWIST AT MY HEART WHENEVER |
DRIVE DOWN THIS "BOULEVARD ; -
NOW SO MANY MISSING LEAVES IN §

MY BOYHOOD MEMORY ALBUM.
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I'M NOT COMPLAINING.  IT AINT LIKE It USTA BE”
CONVERSATIONS BORE ME, SPECIALLY THE GRIPE VARIETY.
| CAN OFFER NO SOLUTION FOR THIS EVER CHANGING
SKYLINE. PERSONALLY,| THINK IT RATHER INTERESTING,
AT LEAST T0 WATCH. | HAVENT MISSED ANYTHING AND
VALLEY NEWCOMERS oom KNOW WHAT THEY HAVE Miss-
ED. | SAW IT WHEN. AFTER ALLIT ISN'T S0 MOGH WHEN
OR WHERE WE LIVE THAT COUNTS BUT Row MUCH WE
ENJOY THE LIVING.

THE FOLLOWING NARRATIVE IS MY BOVHOOD [MPRESS-
IONS OF THIS ROAD OR "BOULEVARD, ONCE A VEIN OF
TRAVEL, NOW A PULSATING ARTERY OF BUSINESS.

CoMiNg FROM SAN JOSE BY WAGON,0R LATER ONTHE
PENINSULAR RAILWAY INTERURBAN STREET CARS we Al-
WAYS FELT STEVENS CREEK ROAD STARTED AT O'CONNOR
SANITARIUM. THIS HOSPITAL THEN QCCUPIED THE ENTIRE
BLOCK AT RACE AND SAN CARLOS,Now SEARS ROEBUCK.

THIS OLD FASHIONED 1888 RED BRICK EDIFICE
COMPLETE WITH GINGERBREAD CUPOLOS, CORNICES,
WINDMILLS AND TANKS HELD A SENT\MENTAL PLACE N
MANY A PIONEERS HEART. IT DIDIN MINE. HERE
CLOSE MEMBERS OF MY FAMILY SAW EITHER THEIR
FIRST LIGHT OF DAY OR APPROACHING NIGHT.

MRs. O'CONNOR DESIGNED THE HOME AND LANDSCAPED
GARDENS AND LATER DONATED THE ESTATE T0 JAUGHTERS
oF CHARITY OF ST. VINCENT DE PAUL FOR A HOSPITAL.

SOMETIMES WE GLIMPSED THE NUNS STROLLING
AROUND THE GARDENS IN BILLOWING BLUE DRESS WITH
EXPANSIVE STARCHED HEADGEAR REMINDFUL OF BOBB-

ING WHITE CYCLAMEN BLOSSOMS.

W ORIGINAL
%% QCONNOR M)
SANITARIUM e
‘FOUNDED 1888

GEOMETRICALLY DESIGNED BEDS OF ANNUALS
BLOSSOMED THE YEAR ROUND, RARE FLOWERING TREES,

S
LAY
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GIANT LOCUSTS AND MAGNOLIAS BRIGHTENED MANY A
CONVALESCENCE.

CONTINUING WEST WE SAW THE FIRST ORCHARDS,
GRAIN FIELDS AND BERRY PATCHES FOR A MILE FOLLOWED
BY A CLUSTER OF HOUSES AND A ROW OF SMALL STORES.
This wAS CALLED RoSELAWN Now KNOWN AS BURBANK
District. LUTHER BURBANK, THIS STATE'S NOTED
HORTICULTURIST, HAD A SCHOOL HERE DEDICATED WITH
HIS NAME,

“THE INTERSECTION AT BASCOM AVENUE AND
Stevens CrREex ROAD WAS END OF THE STREET CAR
LINE AND.MARKED THE BEGINNING QF OPEN COUNTRY.
HERE THE CONDUCTOR SWITCHED HIS TROLLEY AND
OFTEN IN THE FALL SLYLY CROSSED THE ROAD TO FILL HIS
POCKETS WITH ALMONDS FROM THE 0LD BRADLEY ORCHARD.

JOGGING ALONG ONE COULD SEE MORE ORCHARDS,
HAYFIELDS AND EVERYWHERE CLUSTERS OF GREAT OAKS.
SETTLERS FARMED AROUND THESE OAK TREES USING
THEM FOR SHADE AND HOMESITE PROTECTION.

THE SANTA-CLARA-SARATOGA ROAD CROSSING
wAS (ALLED MER(DIAN (ORNERS (MAP MERIDIAN)
How CLEARLY | REMEMBER ONE SUNDAY WHEN WE
WERE DRIVING HOME FROM CHURCH AND WE SAW A
TURKEY SHOOT (N PROGRESS. MY PARENTS WERE SO
SHOCKED/ ONLY THE TURKEY’S HEAD WAS EXPOSED
AND FOR FOUR BITS ONE COULD SHOOT AT THIS TARGET.
MY PARENTS EXPLAINED THIS CONSTITUTED BOTH
CRUELTY AND GAMBLING. FROM A SMALLBOY'S STAND—
POINT, IT WASN'T MUCH OF A GAMBLE, AT LEAST FOR
THE BIRD. SOONER OR LATER THE TURKEY WOULD
GET IT IN THE NECK.

AFTER | MARRIED WE BUILT A HOME UNDER
THESE SAME OAK TREES AT SCENE OF TURKEY SHOOT.
HERE WE RAISED OUR TWO SONS, ENJOYED COUNTRY
LIVING AND SPENT THE HAPPIEST YEARS OF OUR LIVES.

MEeRIDIAN CORNERS HAD A STORE , BOLLINGER'S
BLACKSMITH SHOP AND TWO SALOONS, BLACKMAR'S
AND SAM STORM'S, BOTH TYPICAL OLD VALLEY TAP
ROOMS. LOOKING BACKWARD, THE BLACKMARS AND
THE STORMS WERE GOOD PEQPLE BUT NOT ACCORDING
TO MY PURITANICAL PARENTS/ THEY SOLD LIQUOR,
MOSTLY BEER AND WERE OPEN ON OUNDAYS/
| RECALL MY PARENTS UTTER HORROR ONE SUNDAY
WHEN THEY RECOGNIZED OUR LOCAL “DUDE AND HIS
RUBBER-TIRED BUGGY PARKED AT BLACKMAR'S
HITCHING RACK. IN His "RiG"SAT A PRETTY YOUNG



LADY IN HER OSTRICH PLUMED HAT. UNFORTUNATELY WE
PASSED JUST AS HER MALE ESCORT EMERGED FROM THE
FAMILY ENFRANCE" CARRYING A TRAY WITH TWO SMALL
GLASSES OF BEER/ FROM OUR DISTANCE 1T MIGHT HAVE
BEEN SARSAPARILLA. MY PARENTS ARGUED THE POINT
BUT DAD POINTED QUT SAGELY THAT THE LIQUID WAS FOAMY,
OR,AS HE EXPRESSED IT, “RAD A HEAD ON 1T, THEY BOTH
SEEMED PLEASED WITH THIS DAMNING AND CONCLUSIVE
EVIDENCE. THEN MY MOTHER SUDDENLY REHEATED THE
ARGUMENT BY ASKING DAD HOW HE WAS SO FAMILIAR
WITH THE BEVERAGE/

CONTINUING A SHORT DISTANCE ‘WE MET A DoviE
SCHOOLMATE OF MINE ON RIS REGULAR SUNDAY ERRAND
T0 BLACKMARS FOR REFRESHMENTS. | WAVED BUT
Dap WHIPPED UP THE HORSE AND MOTHER MURMURED,
“MERCY]" MY SCHODLMATE WAS HAVING HIS TROUBLES.
HE WAS TRYING TO BALANCE A GALLON LARD PAIL OF
UNMISTAKABLE , FOAMY, SLOSHING QLD JOE'S STEAM
BEER ON HiS HANDLEBARS /

NEXT We PASSED DOYLE SCHOOL DWELT ON IN VARIED
DETAIL ELSEWHERE, NOW THE OLD SITE 1S -BURIED
UNDER.A FREEWAY, EVANT, PETTIT, SCHOOL TRUSTEE AND
PROMINENT DOVLE ROAD RESIDENT, PLANTED ONE OF THE
FIRST LARGE APRICOT ORCHARDS IN THE VALLEY IN 1881,
DIED IN 1949 AT THE AGE OF 102.

FROM DOYLE SCHOOL TO MILLER AVENUE WAS THE
MOST FAMILIAR STRETCH OF THE ROAD AND SCENE
FOR MAJORITY OF MY BOYHOOD ADVENTURES,

FARTHER ALONG ON THE NORTH SIDE OF THE ROAD
WAS THE FAMOUS PORTAL ESTATE A SHOW PLACE OF THE
VALLEY AND FORTUNATELY, FOR PRESERVATION'S SAKE,
SUBJECT OF MANY AN ARTIST' PAINTING OR PHOTOG-

_RAPHER’S REPRODUCTION, |N RECENT YEARS THIS 0LD

LANOMARK. WAS BULLDOZED INTO OBLIVION FOR THE USUAL
SUBDIVISION DEVELOPMENT.

J.B.J. PORTAL A NATIVE OF FRANCE ARRIVED IN THE VALLEY
(N 1860 AND PURCHASED 400 ACRES OF LAND. THIS WAS
PLANTED IN VINEYARDS WITH CUTTINGS BROOGHT FROM
HIS NATIVE FRANCE.

Hts ESTATE INCLUDED HUGE BARNS, A COMPLETE BLACK-
SMITH SHOP, WINERY, COOPERAGE AND THE VALLEY'S FIRST
PUMPING STEAM ENGINE FOR A FAR-AHEAD=0F-1TS-TIME
UNDERGROUND RRIGATION SYSTEM,

A HIGHLY ORNATE, EI\GHTEEN ROOM, STAINED GLASS
WINDOWED MANSION CENTERED THE 400 ACRES, \T WAS
TOPPED WITH A PROMINENT TOWER WHERE THE OWNER
COULD SURVEY THE- ESTATE\FROM AN ENCIRCLING PORCH
CALLED A ‘CAPTAIN'S WALK', THIS 15 JuST WHAT MR.PORTAL
DID DURING HARVEST SEASON WITH AID OF A SPY-GLASS
TELESCOPE. ‘NAPPINC) GRAPE-PICKERS WERE SURPRISED
AND PAID OFF 8Y THE FOREMAN.

ONE TIME A RAILROAD APPLIED FOR A RIGHT OF WAY
THROUGH J.B.J’S VINEYARDS. THEY WERE STERNLY
REFUSED ON GROUNDS THAT NOISY TRAINS WOULD DISTURB
THE AGEING WINES IN HIS CELLARS.

IN 1910, AS THRQUGHOUT THEVALLEY PHYLLOKERA {LOUSE)
STRUCK HIS VINEYARD AND" PORTAL RETURNED TO FRANCE.
SEVERAL FAMILY MEMBERS REMAINED, BECOMING PROMINENT
CITIZENS. IN SEVENTY YEARS WE HAVE WITNESSED
AMAZING SUCCESSIVE PLANTINGS ON THIS ACREAGE,
FROM WHEAT TO VINEYARD,PRUNES, CHERRIES,
STRAWBERRIES AND NOW TO ROWS OF TRACT HOMES.

EVERY MILE.OR TWO, THE COUNTY BUILT ELEVATED
ROADSIDE TANKS, SOME WITH THEIR OWN WELL AND WIND
MILL. EACH HAD A WATERING TROUGH WHERE THIRSTY
HORSES BURIED NOSES IN COOL,FLOATING GREEN MOSS.
THE TANKS HAD QVER-HANGING SPOUTS WITH. A CANVAS
HOSE FOR FILLING THE COUNTY WATER WAGONS. DURING
THE SUMMER, THICK DUST WQULD HAVE BEEN INTOLER-
ABLE WITHOUT THIS DAILY SPRINKLING.

How THE CHILDREN LOVED THESE WATER TANKS,

SPECIALLY WHEN WALKING TO AND FROM SCHOOL. LEAKS

AND OVERFLOW IN THE DRY SUMMERTIME MADE SUCH
REFRESHING LANDMARKS INTO GREEN OASES, THIS

= ATTRACTED REDWING BLACKBIRDS AND KILLDEER,

SPROUTED LUSH GRASS,REEDS,CAT-TAILS, WILD ROSES,
AND POOLS OF GREEN WATER WITH POLLYWOGS,FROGS
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TOADS AND SALAMANDERS. SWALLOWS AND FIY-CATCHERS
BUILT THEIR MUD NESTS UNDER THE TANKS' STOUT FRAMES,

CUPERTINO, NOW ONE OF THE VALLEY'S FASTEST GROW-
ING CITIES, FOR DECADES WAS ONLY A TYPICAL COUNTRY
CROSS5 ROADS (SEE SKETCH). ONCE WITH A POST OFFICE
CALLED WEST SIDE, FOR YEARS IT WAS SIMPLY MARKED
BY THE MONTGOMERY-WILSON STORE AND BAER'S SMITHY.
As LATE AS 1922, EUGENE T. SAWYER, ONE OF O0UR EARLY
LOCAL HISTORIANS, IN HiS HISTORY OF SANTA (LARA VALLEY,
GIVES CUPERTINO A SCANT ONE LINE ..... LITTLE MORE
THAN A STOP ON THE PENINSULAR RAILWAY.

ABOVE CUPERTINO, AFTER ASCENDING A GRADE SO
GRADUAL IT WAS NOTICEABLE ONLY TO THE SMALL BOY
PUMPING A BIKE LOADED WITH LUNCH AND FISHING GEAR,
WE ARRIVED AT MONTA VisTA. WE HAD JUST PASSED
LE PETIT TRIANON, THE YELLOW DEVIL'S HOME (DEALT
WITH ELSEWHERE) MONTAVISTA LATER TO BECOME
THE VALLEY'S EARLIEST FOOTHILL susmwson BEARS
HIDDEN FAME AS ONE OF DE ANZA'S CAMP GROUNDS.
THE ROUTE PLUNGED INTO A RAVINE ORLITTLE VALLEY
AND IT WAS HERE THAT THIS ROAD RECEIVED TS NAME,
STEVENS CREEK. TO THE NORTH AND ALONG THE STREAM
wAS NATHAN HALL'S 1853 PIONEER HOME AND VINEVARD,
ORIGINALLY PART OF THE SAN ANTONIO GRANT. THIS
LAND ONCE SOLD FOR #1.25 AN ACRE.

BLACKBERRY FARM WAS FIRST LOCATION FOR
CAPTAIN ELISHA STEVENS, RESPONSIBLE FOR THE R0ADS
NAME. CAPTAIN STEVENS (1801-1884) WAS FAMED LEADER
OF THE 1844 STEVENS- MURPHY OVERLAND PARTY, HE

WAS ANOTHER ONE QF THOSE REAL PIONEERS,BLAZING A .

CLEAR TRAIL FORTHE SO CALLED, PATHFlNDER OFTHEWEST

ELISHA STEVENS A\

(FRoM HIS ONLY PHOTO)

GENERAL FREMONT. As "MOUNTAIN CHARLEY MCKIERNON _
WAS CONSIDERED THE FIRST SETTLER IN THE LOS GATOS
MOUNTAIN AREA, CAPTAIN ELISHA STEVENS WAS THE
ORIGINAL PIONEER OF QUR WESTERN FOOTHILLS. IT IS
TO BE SINCERELY HOPED THAT SOME HI5TORIOGRAPHER
WILL EVENTUALLY PAY THIS LITTLE KNowN OLD VALLEY
CHARACTER LONG OVERDUE TRIBUTE.

STRETCHING WESTWARD ABOVE MONTA VISTA WAS
A PLATEAU PLANTED TO VINEYARDS. |NSTEAD OF CON—
TINUING STRAIGHT AHEAD INTO PERMENENTE COUNTRY,
WE MADE A SHARP LEFT TURN TO ENTER STEVENS (REEK
CANYoN. OFF TO OUR LEFT WE COULD SEE (THEN STILL INTACT)
A LUXURIOUS ESTATE CALLED"DEEP CLIFF. IN THE T0'S
THIS BELONGED TO L.SELINGER AND AROUND 1905
BECAME THE PROPERTY OF DE LAVEAGA. THE MASSIVE
AND SHEER LANDSL(DE AT SHARP TURN OF THE CREEK
GAVE THE NAME DEEP CLIFF. AS THIS IS WRITTEN, THE
BULL-DOZERS HAVE REMOVED ALLTRACES, EXCEPT THE
CLIFE/  AND BY THE WAY- IT WAS CuFF NOT CLIFEE,
AS PRETENTIOUS REALTY SIGNS NOW PROCLAIM,

STEVENS CREEK RoaD caossme SUNNYVALE- SARATOGA ROAD AT WEST S1DE (CUPERTINO).FROM (895 PHOTO




BEFORE ASCENDING CREEK CANYON PRQPER ARD PASSING
THE PRESENT DAM SITE,ON THE LEFT WAS VILLA MARIE
OR"FATHERS Vum 320 ACRES PURCHASED IN 1873 BY SANTA
CLARA COLLEGE FOR A JESuiT RETREAT, THE FLATS AND HiL

SIDES WERE PLANTED TO MANY FINE WINE GRAPE VARIETIES.

FORTUNATELY THE VINES WERE CONVENIENTLY CLOSE T THE
RQAD,BEYOND THE PADRE S  VIEW AND WE BOYS USUALLY FOUND
ALOQSE PICKET IN THE FENCE. WE ALWAYS CHECKED FOR A
G0OD VINTAGE YEAR AND HERE WERE THE BEST MUSCATS
AND "SWEET WATERS | EVER TASTED.

Now QUR ROUTE NARROWED TO A STEEPER , ONE-WAY
ROAD AND AFEW MILES REACHED S0DAROCK. HERE THE
CREEK WOUND AROUND AN OVERHANGING ROCK FORMATION
AND FROM ITS MOSSY CREVICES TRICKLED MANY STREAMS.
OF EFFERVESCENT MINERALWATER HEAVILY CHARGED
WITH SODA. THIS WAS A MOST POPULAR SUNDAY SCHOOL AND
FAMILY PICNIC GROUND. WOE BETIDE THE PERSON WHO
FORGOT-TO INCLUDE LEMONS AND SUGAR IN THE LUNCH BOX !
WITH WRy FACES,0UR PARENTS SMACKED THEIR LIPS AND
SAID ITWAS ‘500D FOR WHAT AILEDYOU? MOST OF Us
K1DS THOUGHT T A NASTY WASTE OF LEMONS AND SUGAR.

TIME HAS NOT GREATLY CHANGED THIS FINAL STRETCH
OF OLD STEVENS CREEK ROAD. SOME BRIDGES HAVE
‘REPLACED THE SHALLOW FORDS WHERE WE STOPPED
OUR QVER HEATED OLD HORSE OR LATER, OUR EQUALLY
OVER HEATED MODELT IN EITHER CASE TO FILL THEM UP
WITH AT LEAST A TEMPORARY SUPPLY OF (OLD CREEK WATER.

| F YOU WERE REAL ADVENTURESOME AND SOUGHT
THE ULTIMATE 1N REMOTENESS, YOU CONTINUED ON A
MILE OR SO T0 GRIZZLY FJ.AT NAMED AFTER A FORMER
FOUR FOOTED INHABITANT OF THAT AREA,

How WELL | REMEMBER CAMPING TWO WEEKS ONTHIS
GRIZZLY FLAT WITH ANOTHER NEIGHBOR FAMILY ABOUT
1905. |T 1S DIFFICULT TO BELIEVE BUT SUCH A JOURNEY
TRUELY REQUIRED MORE PLANNING AND PREPARATION

THAN A PRESENT DAY WEEK-END JAUNT TO TAHOE
oR YOSEMITE! ACTUALLY WE WERE ONLY FIFTEEN
MILES FROM HOME,HIGH ABOVE THE VALLEY FLOOR
YET WITHOUT AUTO, PHONE, RADIO OR MAIL WE FELT THAT
WE HAD SEVERED ALL TIES WITH CIVILIZATION.

MODERN CAMPING EQUIPMENT SUCH AS SLEEPING

BAGS,AND GASOLINE COOKING STOVES WERE UNKNOWN.

WE MADE ‘SPRINGY BEDS OF PINE-SCENTED BOUGHS
AND BRANCHES" WHICH QUICKLY PROCEEDED TO LOSE
THEIR SPRING THE FIRST NIGHT. GRizZLY FLAT WA
FLAT BUT NOT SOFT/

WE saw ‘LiTTLe DAVE' ASTRIDE HIS GAUNT MULE, THE
LONE INHABITANT OF THE (ANYON. HE CAREFULLY AVOIDED
US. (READERS SHALL MAKE H15 \NTIMATE ACQUAINTANCE LATER)

MEN AND BOYS SPENT THE DAYS CATCHING UNLIMITED
SMALL TROUT AND LARGE DOSES OF POISON OAK.WOMEN
FUSSED OVER SMOKY CAMPFIRES FRYING HUGE PANS OF
FISH AND TRYING TO BAKE BREAD IN DUTCH OVENS.
FOR RECREATION THESE LADIES DUG THE ABUNDANT
MAIDEN-HAIR AND FIVE-FINGER FERNS TRANSPLANTING
THEM TEMPORARILY INTO OLD WASHTUBS BROUGHT ALONG
FOR THAT PURPOSE. |T SEEMEDTO ME A LADY’S SOCIAL
STATUS IN THOSE DAYS WAS DETERMINED BY THE NUMBER
OF STEVENS CREEK FERNS DECORATING HER SCREEN PORCH.

A CAMPING TRIP WAS A DEL(GHTFUL ES(.APE FOR THE
SMALL BOY THANKS TO THAT TOO COoLD CRlCK BATH WATER,
CAME BEDTIME, WE SIMPLY TOOK OFF QUR SHOES AND HATS
BEFORE CRAWLING UNDER THE QUILTS WITH OUR FAMILY
DOG AND HIS WOOD TICKS. SLEEP WAS IMMEDIATE AND
OUR DREAMS ONLY OCCASIONALLY DISTURBED BY A GRIZZLY
BEAR NIGHTMARE.

PURE HAPPINESS IS SOMETHING WE CANT EXPLAIN BUT
SUCH CHILDHOOD ADVENTURE 15 OUR CLOSEST APPROACH.

THESE WERE A SMALLBOY'S IMPRESSIONS OF RURAL
STEVENS CREEK ROAD WHEN IT WAS A ROAD ~NOT A
BOULEVARD/ | HAVE NO DESIRE TOLOWER WER ITS PRESENT
STATUS NOR DO | CRAVE ‘RETURN'. YET IF WE COULD ONLY
BE GRANTED ONE REQUEST !

|F, BY SOME SUPERNATURAL POWER WE COULD BRING BACK
A GROUP OF LONG DEPARTED WEST SIDE PIONEERS AND
LEAD THEM,BLINDFOLDED TO THE CORNER OF WINCHESTER
AND STEVENS CREEK BOULEVARDS AT THE HOUR OF § P.M/
THEN REMOVE THEIR BLINDFOLDS AND LISTEN.
WHAT WOULD THEY SAY?
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{| TRANGE HOW MEMORIES OF YOUTHFUL
’ EMBARRASSING MOMENTS KEEP
CROPPING UP IN LATER YEARS.

THE FRUIT HARVEST WAS THE MAIN SOURCE OF
EARNING PIN MONEY EOR YOUNGSTERS. THIS WAS
USUALLY SPENT FOR AMUSEMENTS, TOYS, SOME
_CLOTHES AND IF A BANNER YEAR B)C‘(CLES. Not
ONLY WAS THE FRUIT AN ECONOMIC ADVANTAGE

BUT IT PROVIDED US WITH MANY A HILARIOUS

SUMMER.

APRICOTS WERE FIRST CUT IN HALF, PITTED,
SPREAD ON TRAYS, SULPHURED AND PLACED ON
THE DRYING YARD 0 SUN DRY BEFORE THEY
HIT THE MARKET.

How we ANT;UPATED THE APRICOT SEASON
AND OUR "CUTTIN’ SHED JOBY USUALLY THE
ORCHARDISTS HIRED SCHOOL CHILDREN ALONG
WITH A FEW ELDERS PLACED IN STRATEGIC
POSITION TO CURB OUR EXUBERANCE.

WE WERE PAID 8¢ A BOX AND THE FRUIT
BOXES WERE DOLED OUT T0 US JUST AS THEY
CAME OFF THE ORCHARD TRUCK, ELIMINATING
PARTIALITY. THE LARGER THE APRICOTS, THE
QUICKER WE COULD FINISH CUTTING A BOX OF
“coTS. |FYOU WERE UNLUEKY ENOUGH TO
DRAW A FIFTY PODUND BOX OF “MARBLES' IT
WAS-A TRAGIC SITUATION.REQUIRING. SEVERAL
HOURS FOR COMPLETITION. - FURTHERMORE
THE VICTIM OFTEN BECAME THE OBJECF OF
RIDICULE OR prw DEPENDING ON ‘MOOD OF US.
WITNESSING IMPS OF SATAN'

THE ELDER (SOMETIMES CALLED FORELADY -

‘OR BOSS) ASSIGNED TO QUR LIVELY SECTION
WAS Miss PEABODY, A LONE, NEIGHBGR SPINSTER.
WE OFTEN WONDERED HOW SHE MANAGED
TO BUTTON HER SHOES AS SHE WAS SO
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EXTREMELY SHORT,WEIGHING OVER 200
POUNDS. SHE EVEN HAD-DIFFICULTY GETTING
CLOSE ENOUGH TO THE FRUIT TRAY TO' SPREAD
HER APRICOTS.

THIS DID NOT MELLOW HER DIGNITY OR
RESULT IN' AN INFERIORITY COMPLEX/ PRIM
AND PURITANICAL IN A SUPERIOR MANNER,
SHE FROWNED ON IDLE CHATTER, PUNS AND
PRACTICAL JOKES AND ‘HER SENSE OF HUMOR
WAS TOTALLY LACKING. JUST ONE OF THOSE
PIERCING,PENETRATING LOOKS WAS SUFFIC}-
ENT TO RESTORE ORDER. WE WERE AFRAID
OF HER IN A HIDDEN, DISRESPECTFUL MANNER.
WOULD NOTHING 1:;115_/{ HAPPEN TO RUFFLE
HER FEATHER5?"

THEN CAME THE AAPPY DAY, (ThAt
I5,HAPPY FORUS.) Miss PEABODY DREW A
BOX OF APRICOTS SO SMALL THEY COULD
HARDLY QUALIFY A5 EVEN MARBLE S1ZE/
SHE SAID NOTHING, MAINTAINING A STOIC,
FACIAL EXPRESSlON. EacH URCHIN wAS BUSY
AND OBSERVANT AS A ONE-EYED CAT WATCHING
TWO RAT HOLES. FINALLY AT ABOUT THE END OF
TWO HOURS WE DETECTED PERSPIRATION ON
HER AUSTERE BROW. |T WAS THEN SHE

PAINFULLY BENT OVER AS FAR AS HER OBESITY

WOULD ALLOW AND PEERED HOPEFULLY INTO
THE BOX OF \NCREDIBLY SMALL FRUIT.
REGAINING HER COMPOSURE AND BALANCE.
AND WITH A RARE BUT TRIUMPHANT SMILE,
SHE LOUDLY PROCLAIMED,—

"THANK HEAVENS, FOR THE FIRST TIME,
1 bo BELIEVE | CAN AT LAST SEE ‘E PART
oF My BoTrTom/’"

(0w, HAPPY DAY/)
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<57 TROLL WITH ME DOWN MEMORY LANE. FOR

: THE NOSTALGIC READER THESE BOYISH
RECOLLECTIONS MAY HAVE AFAMILIAR RING.
FOR THE YOUNGER GENERATION THEY (OLLD
FURNISH A GLIMPSE OR A SNIFF OF TRUE
OLD VALLEY “ATMOSPHERE "

| REMEMBER MOTHER'S ENTHUSIASM SHARED BY HER
HOT-KITCHEN-STOVE FRIENDS OVER PURCHASE OFA
THENTHERE WAS THE ‘EG6
LAYIN' SEASON WHEN WE BROUGHT UP THE POTTERY
CROCKS AND WATER GLASS” FROM THE BASEMENT
T0 PRESERVE THE "HEN FRUIT. | THOUGHT THE RESULT-
ING EMBALMED EGGS WERE FOUL BUT MOTHER
MAINTAINED IT WAS JUST MY IMAGINATION. YoU
(QULDN'T BEAT THOSE FRESH,BROWNISH EGGS FROM
RHope ISLAND REDS OR PLYMDUTH Pocxs THEY
WERE RICHER 'TASTING THAN THOSE “INSIPID WHITE
E66S FROM WHITE LEGHORNS, OR SO ARGUED THE
TWO POULTRY-WISE SCHOOLS OF THOUGHT.

MOTHER HAD A SPECIAL TALENT FOR IMPROV-
ISING FOOD, NECESSITATED BY DOMESTIC EMERGEN-
CES. WHEN UNEXPECTED MEAL TIME GUESTS HOVE
IN SIGHT SHE COULD ESTIMATE THE EXACT AMOUNT
REQUIRED AND QUICKLY ADD MORE CARROTS,
POTATOES AND ONIONS TO THE SIMMERING STEW.

" SHE RESLICED THE APPLE PIE OR CAKE TO FIT THE

(ROWD, PUNCHED OUT THE BISCUIT DOUGH WITH
A SMALLER JELLY GLASS OR OPENED. ANOTHER
MASON UAR OF TOMATOES OR PICCALILLI.

| CAN STILLREMEMBER THE TANTALIZING
AROMA OF HER POUNDED ROUND STEAK AND
COUNTRY GRAVY/ BUTCHER-WAGON STEAK WAS
NOT “CORN FED OR'TENDERIZED. T WAS TOUGH.
IT PROBABLY CAME FROM SOME QUITE AGED, NON-
PRODUCTIVE FAMILY cOW. BuT MOTHER WtTH
KITCHEN MAGIC, PRODUCED GOURMET DEL[GHTS
SHE WOULD SLAP THE STEAK ON A BREAD-

BOARD, BEAT IT SAVAGELY WITH A CARPENTER'S
HAMMER AND THEN CUT IT INJO BITE SIZE CHUNKS.
SEASONING IT WITH SALT AND PEPPER, THE MEAT
WAS FRIED IN DEEP FAT IN A HEAVY BLACK IRON ,
FRYING PAN UNTIL CRISP"AND BROWN, LATER THE ﬂ
FLOUR AND SWEET MILK WERE ADDED TO THE DRIP-

PINGS STIRRING THEM IN WITH NEVER A LUMP,
THIS THICK, REAL COUNTRY GRAVY FLOATING WITH
DELICIOUS CUBES OF MEAT ON HOME MADE BREAD/
FOR THE VEGETARIAN READER | COULD ELABORATE
ON HER FRESH MUSTARD GREENS BUT I STILL HATE

MUSTARD GREENS. __ 4

e

n T

MOTHER WAS PRESIDENT OF THE WEST SIDE
(CurerTING) LADIES AiD, SOCIETY. EacH YEARTHEY
HAD A CLOTHING DRIVE FOR THE NEEDY, SPECIALLY
CHILDREN. AS A VERY SMALL BOY, | REMEMBER
SARAH WINCHESTER (YES, OF THE MysTERY Housk)
DRIVING UP TO OUR CHURCH STEPS IN HER (ARRIAGE
WITH LIVERIED COACHMAN. HE wWoULD CARRY A
LARGE HAMPER INTO THE CHURCH HALL AND THEN
RUICKLY LEAVE,

THIS HAMPER WAS ALWAYS FILLED WITH A
HUGE ASSORTMENT OF BRAND NEW CHILDRENS’
CLOTHING SPECIALLY PURCHASED FOR THIS DRIVE!
MRs. WINCHESTER CONTINUED SUCH ANNUAL
DISTRIBUTION OF CLOTHES (TO.ALL DENOMINATIONS)
DURING ALL HER THIRTY YEARS IN THE VALLEY.
THIS WAS ONLY ONE OF HER MANY UNKNOWN
CHARITIES, YES,SHE WAS PECULIAR,SHY AND

RETIRING, BUT THIS WRITER CLAIMS SHE WAS
ONE OF THE OLD VALLEYS FINEST LADIES.
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MANY YEARS LATER THE NAME WINCHESTER CAME
INTO MY LIFE AGAWN. MY UNCLE EOWARD, THE FIRST
WEST (0ASTAGENT FOR WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS ©,
WAS ONE OF THE FEW PEOPLE WHO REALLY KNEW THE
"MYSTERIOUS SARAH WINCHESTER AND, AS HER BUSINESS
AGENT, ALWAYS ENJOYED ENTRANCE TO HER PALATIAL
MONSTROSITY. (AT LEAST IT MUST HAVE BEEN ENJOY-
ABLE SUPPLYING THAT FREE- SPENDING, GENEROUS
DOWAGER WITH STEADY INCOME OF $1000 PER DAY/)

IN 1873 THE WINCHESTER COMPANY MADE ONE
THOUSAND SUPERLATIVE, PERFECT 44 CALIBER RIFLES
EACH WITH g’ of One Thousanal "ENGRAVED oN
THE BARREL. [HESE FAMOUS GUNS WERE GIVEN TO
EXECUTIVES AND NOTABLES. UNCLE EDWARD GAVE DAD
ONE OF THESE. WHY, ] DONT KNOW BECAUSE DAD Now
HUNTED NOTHING LARGER THAN A GOPHER. | DON'T
BELIEVE HE EVER KNEW THE SIGNIFICANCE OF THE BARREL
INSCRIPTION. fOR 50VEARS IT GATHERED DUST AND RUST.

AROUND 1950, LLONG AETER DAD WAS GONE,
dmmv STEWART STARRED IN A POPULAR MOVIE,
“WINCHESTER 73. ABOUT THE SAME TIME THE
WINCHESTER COMPANY CONDUCTED A NATIONAL SEARCH
TRYING 70 DISCOVER HOW MANY OF THOSE "One
One "WERE STILL IN EXISTENCE.
[MMEDIATELY ANTIQUE GUN COLLECTORS BEGAN FRANTIC
SEARCH FOR TH1S PARTICULARLY RARE {TEM.

REMEMBERING THE RIFLE UNCLE ED GAVE ToDAD,

AFTER SEEING ABOVE MOVIE, | HURRIED HOME AND
FOUND THE OLD WEAPON. WITH TREMBLING HANDS |

BRUSHED AND SCRUBBED THE BARREL. THAT LINE

OF FINE ENGRAVEP SCRIPT SLOWLY CAMETO LIGHT,

One of %JM '] Aout THIRTY

OF THESE RIFLES WERE FOUND IN THE UNITED STATES,
PHOTO AND SERIAL NUMBER OF MINE WAS AUTHENTICATED
BY THE WINCHESTER COMPANY.

DURING A FINANCIAL CRISIS IN 1952 AND WITH
REGRET SINCE, | SOLD THE RIFLE. THE PRICE, NEARING
FOUR FIGURES, SATISFIED MY EMERGENCY AS WELL
AS FULFILLING THE CHERISHED DREAM OFA
LOCAL COLLECTOR.

> DAD’s DRAMATIC PRODUCTION OF HIS

SEMI-ANNUAL LETTER TOHIS SISTER “WAY-BACK-EAST'

ENTERTAINED MOTHER AND ME THROUGHOUT THE
YEARS. T WAS SUEH A STRUGGLE FOR HIM

AND YET HE NEVER DEVIATED FROM THIS RITUAL,

FIRST HE METHODICALLY ASSEMBLED HIS TOOLS.
NEXT HE STIRRED THE INK BOTTLE, SCRAPED THE RUSTY,
CORRODED PEN POINT CAREFULLY AND FINALLY TURNED
UP THE COAL-OIL LAMP WICK FOR ACTION. His BROWS,
GATHERED IN SEVERE LINES,SUGGESTED AN ATTITUDE
OF DEEP THOUGHT. H1S ARM BEGAN LONG FLOURISHING
MOVEMENTS ACCOMPANIED BY AN OCCASIONAL Low,
HEART RENDING GROAN. HE DID WRITE A BEAUTIFUL
ELABORATE SCRIPT, A QUITE COMMON ACCOMPLISHMENT
IN THOSE DAYS,

YES, THE LETTER INVARIABLY STARTED WITH THE
“I TAKE MY PEN IN HANDTO LET YOU KNoW 3 JUST
WHAT, WE NEVER COULD FIGURE, AND AS YOU
MIGHT SUSPECT; BE WE WELL, 51CK OR DYING,
THE EPISTLE ALWAYS WOUND up WITH THAT WF_
ARE ALL WELL AND HOPE YOU ARE THE SAME"

AN ENTIRE EVENING PRODUCED ONLY ONE PAGE
SIGNED WITH A GRAND FINALE. FLOURISH AND A
LOUD GROAN OF RELIEF, DAD HAD JUST COMPLETED
H15 LABORIOUS SEMI-ANNUAL DUTY. NOw HE
COULD RELAX AGAIN FOR ANOTHER SIX MONTHS,

d‘ﬂa RuraL LiFe ALS0 HAD ITs DRAMA!
How WELL| STILL REMEMBER THE DAV THAT DAD
DECIDED TO SHOOT PRINCE, OUR HORSE, BECAUSE
“HE WAS S0 CONFOUNDED OLD AND NO ACCOUNT.
MOM AND | HAD SHARED THAT OPINION FOR YEARS
BUT WE BALKED AT THIS PRE-MEDITATED BARN
YARD MURDER. FOR ONCE DAD PREVAILED.

DAD DUG A GRAVE 816 ENOUGH TO BURY AN
ELEPHANT. |T REQUIRED TWO DAYS DIGGING IN
OUR STICKY, BLUE ADOBE, | RECALL HE HADTO
USE A PICK.

WITH THE PRELIMINARIES COMPLETED HE
GOT OUT THAT RUSTY 0OLD WINCHESTER 44 RIFLE,
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"THE GUN THAT WON THE WEST. THEN HE FOUND SOME VERY
ANCIENT AMMUNITION. THE BRASS CARTRIDGES WERE S0

OLD THEY WERE COVERED WITH GREEN CORROSION. | DONT
KNOW WHY BUT Mom AND l FOLLOWED TO THE GRAVE.

DAD MADE QUITE A CEREMONY QF THIS TRAGIC AFFAIR.

HE EVEN BLINDFOLDED PRINCE WITH HiS RED BANDANA.
MoM COVERED HER FACE WITH HER APRON, | TURNED
MY HEAD. WE HEARD A CLICK,FOLLOWED BYMORE FAST
CLICKS AND THEN SEVERAL SHORT BLASPHEMOUS WORDS
WE DIDNT KNow DAD HAD IN Hi$ VO(ABULARY/ FINALLY
WE UNCOVERED OUR EYES. DAD WAS LEADING PRINCE
BACK T0 THE BARN/ PRINCE LIVED FOR MORE YEARS
THAN | CARE T0O REMEMBER.

WE NEVER OWNED AN AUTOMOBILE OR A TRACTOR.
MOM ARGUED THAT AT LEAST "THEY DIDN'T STAND IN
THE BARN EATING THEIR HEADS OFF WHEN THEY WERENT
WORKING. DADS REBUTTAL TO THIS ARGUMENT WAS
THE POPULAR RETORT OF THE DAY, NEITHER OF THESE
MACHINES WOULD EVER BE PER’FECTED - AS A CLINCHER,
HE ADDED, “WHEN A HORSE WASN'T WORKING, AT LEAST
HE WAS PRODUCING 00D ORCHARD FERTlLtZER AND LET
A TRACTOR OR AUTOMOBILE MATCH m_AT‘:/

TWENTY TO THIRTY INCH RAINFALL IN WINTER
WERE NOT UNCOMMON FIFTY YEARS A60. (REEKS RAN
“HIGH AND SWIFT BENEATH NARROW WOODEN BRIDGES.
WE YOUNGSTERS ST00D ON THE BRIDGE RAILINGS WITH
SHARPENED IRON SPEARS, "SPEARIN' WINTER W0OD FOR
OUR FoLKS. WE WERE UTTERLY UNAWARE OF DANGER.
UNAPPRECIATIVE PARENTS OFTEN TANNED OUR HIDES'
FOR THI5 DARING SPORT BUT IT WAS GREAT FUN THANKS
TO THAT GUARDIAN ANGEL OF SMALL BOYS/ WE SPEARED
OLD LUMBER, LOGS;, BARRELS, FIVE GALLON OIL CANS,
CHICKEN C00PS, ANYTHING SMALLER THAN AN ERRANT
BOBBING “BACKHOUSE" OR HOG PEN; IN FACT EVERYTHING
BUT WINTER FIREWOOD FOR OUR FOLKS.
As MY THOUGHTS WANDER BACK | CANSTILL
SEE MR. PARRISH, COUNTRY BUTCHER AND HiSTEAM OF

HORSES PULLING THE CANVAS COVERED WAGON WITH
A HIGHLY APPROPRIATE BULLS HEAD PAINTED ON THE
SIDE. HE CALLED ONCE A WEEK AND WAS OUR ONLY
SQURCE OF FRESH MEAT,~WELL, FAIRLY FRESH MEAT.
STEPPING DOWN,HE WOULD WALK Ta THE BACK END
OF THE WAGON AND IN HIS USUAL CORDIAL MANNER TOOK
OUR ORDER. THERE WAS SUCH A DRAMATIC |MPORTANCE
ATTACHED TO THE MEAT CUTTING. HE SLICED THE.
ROUND STEAK FROM A HUGE LEG OF BEEF (OR (0w),
SLAPPED (T ONTHE SWINGING SCALES AND MURMURED
IN AN APOLOGETIC VOICE,” ABOUT TWO BITS WORTH.'

..i <a ¢'AT TAILS

MoTHER, MYSELF CATS D0GS AND FLIES WOULD GATH-
ER ROUND HiS PORTABLE MEAT MARKET. OF COURSE
HE STOPPED SLICING HALFWAY AND SAWED THROUGH THE
ROUND CENTER BONE, ONE WITH RICH MARROW IN THE
CENTER, REALTASTY WHEN FRIED. BOLOGNA AND WEENIES
WERE HANDED 00T GRATIS TO SMALL BQYS. SOMETIMES
LIVER WAS FREE BUT | HATED LIVER. STILLDO.

THEN THERE WAS THE FISH PEDDLER,
OLD JOE, A LITTLE ROTUND MAN WITH FACE AS RUDDY
AS AWINTER APPLE. HE DROVE WHAT WE TODAY
WOULD TERM A“COMPACT, A SMALL, BOX-LIKE CONVEY-
ANCE DRAWN BY A PONY SIZE, PATHETIC HORSE. HIS
TRADEMARK, A BLOATED LEVIATHAN, WAS PAINTED ON SIDES
OF HI5 WAGON. A5 HE APPROACHED QUR HOUSE HE WOULD
GIVE OUT WITH A SERIES OF GABRIEL BLASTS ONHIS LONG
TIN TRUMPET. ONE T.00T WOULD HAVE BEEN SUFFICIENT,
ON HOT SUMMER DAYS THAT BIG CAKE OF ICE MELTED
EARLY IN THE MORNING. WE COULD SMELL HIM COMING.
S0 CQULD OUR CATS. &

NICKEL BASEBALLS LOOKED WHEN NEW, EXACTLY
SAME ASTHE PROFESSIONAL ‘DOLLAR AND A QUARTER. How- -
EVER,ONE G0OD SWAT AND WE HAD AN EGG-SHAPED BALL
LEAKING SAWDUST. SO MOST OF QUR BASEBALLS WERE
HOMEMADE. BY STARTING WITH AROUND ROCK THE
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SIZE OF A GOLF BALL,YOU WRARPED AND WRAPPED QLD
SALVAGED STRING UNTIL YOU REACHED THE 'BIG LEAGUE"
SIZE. THIS WAS FINISHED OFF BY COVERING IT WITH
A FIVE CENT ROLL OF BICYCLE TAPE. THiS BALL LASTED
INDEFINITELY. THEY WERE HEAVY, HARD AS AROCK AND
PRACTICALLY A LETHAL WEAPON.

| RECALL ONE CRUCIAL MOMENT IN A COW PASTURE
BALL GAME. SOME NEIGHBOR'S GENTLE oLD Bossy
WAS GRAZING IN SHORT CENTER FIELD. | WAS
AT BAT AND CONNECTED SOLIDLY WITH ONE OF THESE
HOME MADE BASEBALLS. B0SSY CAUGHT 1T SQUARELY
BETWEEN THE EVES AND TOOK IT FOR A KNOCKQUT.
OTHERWISE | M SURE THE SWAT WOULD HAVE BEEN GOOD
FOR A HOME RUN. INSTEAD | SETTLED FORA RUN HOME/

| WANTED T0 BE A CARTOONIST AS10NG AS | CAN
REMEMBER. | LIKEDT0 DRAW AND WAS INTRIGUED WITH
THE-ENTICING CQRRESPONDENCE COURSES ADVERTISED
IN THOSE DAYS. THIS WAS A TYPICAL HEADING:

YOU MAY HAVE TALENT!

j < DRAW ME | CARTOONISTS MAKE
AND SEE | $50.00 PER WEEK!

[ ENROLLED IN A CORRESPONDENCE CARTOON COURSE
AS A TEENAGER. THE “SCHOOL' WAS ACTUALLY ONE
MAN, A RETIRED, FAMOUS CARTOONIST. WITH EACH
DRAWING LESSON, HE RETURNED IT WITH HIS PERSONAL
CRITICISMS. IN Aoomon HE DREW COUNTLESS LITTLE
BORDER ILLUSTRATIONS FOR FURTHER GUIDANCE. THE
TOTAL COST OF THE CQURSE WAS. $ 25 FOR 25 LESSONS.
THAT WAS FIFTY-FIVE YEARS AGO. COMPARE THAT
TUITION (OST WITH TODAYS AND REMEMBER THAT MY
TUTOR WAS CONS\DERED TOPS IN Hi$S PROFESSION.

| SUPPOSE MANY OF US YOUNGSTERS VERGED
ON THE DELINQUENT., AS MY MOTHER TERMED IT,WE
WERE “JUST PLAIN ORNERY.. WE SMOKED DRY PRUNE
OR WALNUT LEAF C{GARETTES OR WITH MANLY PUFFS,
VAINLY TRIED TO KEEP A STALK OF DRIED SWEET ANISE
AGLOW.

(WHAT READER REMEMBERS “CUBEBS?)

DURING THE PRUNE HARVEST, USUALLY ON
DARK NIGHTS, WE BOYS GANGED UP
AND THREW ADOBE CLODS AT
(HINESE COOLIE PRUNE-PICKER CAMPS.
| THEY LIVED IN MAKESHIFT SHELTERS
B4/ OF UPRIGHT, WOODEN DRYING TRAYS,
A WELL DIRECTED HIT RESULTED IN A SATISFYING CRASH.
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THIS WOULD BE FOLLOWED BY AN EXCITED CHORUS OF
MAD CHINESE WORDS SO BITTERLY VITUPERATIVE THEY
NEEDED NO TRANSLATION/

ON VALENTINES DAY WE BOUGHT THOSE HIDEOUS
COLORED ONE SHEET CARTOONS CALLED PENNY AWFULS
WITH AN INSULTING VERSE. WE INTENDED THEM TO
MATCH QUR VICTIM’S PERSONALITY. LOOKING BACK,
| REALIZE WHAT A THOUGHTLESS, CRUEL PRANK IT WAS.
YOUNGSTERS NOWADAYS HAVE MORE SENSE, | TRUST.

WE SHOT BIRDS, (HICKENS, CATS AND GENTLE
FAMILY COWS WITH OUR SLING SHOTS AND DAISY
AIR RIFLES. |F WECOULD AFFORD A 22 RIFLE WE
SHOT HOLES INTHE REDWOOD STAVED WATER WAGON
SUPPLY TANKS SPACED ALONG STEVENS (REEKROAD.
THERE WERE FEW UNBROKEN (0BSOLETE) GREEN GLASS
INSULATORS ON THE TELEPHONE POLE CROSS PIECES.

WE HAD NO SUPERVISED PLANNED ACTWVITIES,
AND YET THE LONG SUMMER DAYS WERE ALLTOD SHORT
FOR OUR NUMEROUS PROJECTS OR, AS MY MOTHER
MIGHT HAVE APTLY EXPRESSED IT, "PURE DEVILMENT/

WE DUG PIRATE CAVES INTHE CLAY BANKS |

OF THE DRY CREEKS AND BURIED OUR TREASURE.
{F POOLS REMAINED IN THE CREEKS AFTER THE
WINTER RUN OFF, WE SCOOPED UP BARLEY SACKS OF
STRANDED SUCKERS AND TROUT, PRESENTING THEM'
PROUDLY TO OUR DISTRACTED MOTHERS. WE MADE
POP-GUNS AND. WHISTLES FROM ELDERBERRY OR WILLOW.
WE MADE BOLAS, SORT OF A DAVID & GOLIATH SLING
WITH A ROCK ATTACHED TO EACH END. OF A LONG CORD.
IT COULD DELIGHTFULLY COIL AROUND TELEPHONE
WIRES, WINDMILL FANS AND COWS' LEGS.

BoYs AND GIRL PARTIES WERE TO BE AVOIDED.,

THEY JUST WERENT WORTH THE kaumﬁj SUCH AS
TAKING AN OFF-SCHEDULE BATH IN MIDDLE OF THE WEEK




AND DRESSING IN STIFF STaRCHED oTHES! QUR SHORT
PANTS NEVER MET THOSE LONG BLACK RIBBED STOCKINGS. JUST
IMAGINE US ON A HORSEHAIR SQFA, DISH BALANCED ON OUR
KNEES, TRYING TO SPOON HARD ICECREAM AND TUGGING AT
THOSE SHORT PANTS TO HIDE OUR CREEPING WHITE DRAVERS!
THEN5URE AS SHOOTIN ALONG ABOUT THE SHANK OF THE
EVENING (9:30PM,) SOME ROMANTI( 'BABY DOLL WOULD WANT
US ALLTO PLAY ‘PoSTOFFICE/ (QUiCK BOYS, DUT THE BACKDOOR)

LizARD LASSOING ,ONCE A POPULAR SPORT, WAS ONE OF
MY FAVORITE RECREATIONS, LIZARDSARE STILL ABUNDANT
IN THE VALLEY TGDAY JUSTAS THEY WERE FIFTY YEARS AGD
YET THIS EXCITING PASTIME 1S ALMOST FORGOTTEN.

FIRST YOU STRIP THE GREEN (OR DRY) GRAIN KERNES
PODS FROM A LONG STEM OF WILD OATS OR BARLEY. THIS
LEAVES ONE TOU&H, TAPERED, HAIR-LIKE STRAND ON THE END
OF THE STALK. TIE AN OLD-FASHIONED SLIP-KNOT NOOSE
ON THE DELICATE END AND BE SDREIT SLIPS EASILY.

Now You ARE READY FOR ACTION. CAMOUFLAGED BY
NATURE, THE LIZARD LIES MOTIONLESS, SUNNING HIMSELF
ON SOME FENCE OR ROCK. [N lNDiAN FASHION, SNEAK UP
ON HIM SLOWLY AND SILENTLY. CAUTIOUSLY AND STILL
SLOWLY, REACH OUT AND GENTLY SLIP NOOSE OVER LIZARD'S
HEAD FOLLOWED BY A QUICK JERK, You WILL HAVEA
DELIGHTFULLY WRIGGLING “BLUE BELLY ON YOUR POLE.
WHILE OUR VALLEY LIZARDS ARE DRAB |N APPEARANCE
NATURE HAS COMPENSATED THEM WITH A BRILLIANT BLUE
BELLY. You wiLL NEED TO PRACTICE STEALTH BUTIT
CAN BE A SURPRISING ACCOMPL!SHMENT.

\ b

OF COURSE WE EVENTUALLY FREED THE OFTEN SLIGHTLY
‘SHOP WORN" LIZARD. BUT WE HAD BEEN AMPLY. REPAID
WITH SCREAMS OF LITTLE GIRLS OR CONSTERNATION OF
TEACHER IN FINDING A BLUE BELLY m HER DESK/}

Now EMPLOYING ONE OF MY GAME GRAND DAUGHTERS
AS AN EXCUSE, | STILL INDULGE IN'LIZARD CATCHIN/ SHE
REACTS WITH SAME ENTHUSIASM | DID OVER SIXTY YEARS AGO.

TRY IT SOMETIME AND YOU WILL FIND THE YEARS WiLL
LIFT WITH THE LIZARD/

TIME PLAYS TRICKS WITH AN OLDSTER'S MEMORIES,
WE CAN FORGET WHAT WE SAID OR DID A WEEK Ac0! WE
CAN STUMBLE THROVGH THE TWENTYTHIRD PsaLM. WE
MUFF A WORD N ALLEGIANCE T0 OUR FLAG. WE OFTEN
FUMBLE A LINE 0F THESTAR SPANGLED BANNER .ANDYET
ONE OF US MIGHT REMEMBER EVERY WORD 0F THAT
OVERWORKED LITTLE POEM WE RECITED IN THE SECOND
GRADE OVER S\XTY YEARS A60. REMEMBER WHEN....?
LAST DAY OF schooL, DOYLE ScHOOL, NOW BURIED UNDER
AN EIGHT LANE FREEWAY.

BEFORE PROUD BUT NERYOUS PARENTS,, FIDGETY, SWEATY,

BUG-EVED, WE, (AND HOW MANY OTHERS ?) BLURTED THIS 0UT:
&

YouD SCARCE EXPECT ONE OF MY AGE

To SPEAK IN PUBLIC ON THE STAGE,

BuT tF | CHANCE TO FALL BELOW
DEMOSTHENES OR CICERD, (WE ALWAYS MESSED THISLINE)
DONT VIEW ME WITH A CRITICS EYE,

BUT PAsS MY IMPERFECTIONS BY,

LARGE STREAMS FROM LITTLE FOUNTA!NS FLOW,
TALL OAKS FROM LITTLE ACORNS GROW,

AND THOUGH | AM NOW SMALLAND YOUNG,
YET ALL GREAT LEARNED MEN,— LIKE ME,
ONCE LEARNED TO READ THEIR A,B,Cs. N

AND S0 CAN END ONE OF OUR SHORT EXCURSIONS
powN MEMORY LANE. FORTUNATE ARE WE WHO CAN
RETRACE OUR CHILDHOOD STEPS WITH PLEASURE AND
YET RETURN TO ENJOY THE AMAZING SURPRISES OF
THIS PRESENT DAY.
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«%%ﬁ" OLD CUSTOM, NOW OUTDATED, WAS_
ﬁ CALLED "SYTTING UP WITH THE DECEASED.
cSpe D MY EXPERIENCE WITH THIS PRACTICE
@g” S INCLUDES THE FOLLOWING:

8 % (QuR NEIGHBOR, MR.(RAWFORDWAS
DEAD. MR. (RAWFORD HAD PLANTED HI5 FORTY ACRES
OF RRUIT BEFORE TURN OF THE CENTURY AND LIVED
TO ENJQY THE HARVEST. HE waAs VERY oLp, Now
HIS NEIGHBORS PAID HIM HOMAGE,

INSTEAD OF RESTING IN A FUNERALHOME,HE LAY
INHIS COFFIN IN A TYPICAL FRONT PARLOR, A ROOM
NEITHER DESIGNED FOR COMFORT OR PLEASURE,
IT'S SOLEMNITY WAS ACCENTUATED BY CUSTOMARY
FURNISHINGS; DRAWN SHADES, PORTRAITS OF STERN
LOOKING RELATIVES, HORSE HAIR SOFA, WHATNOT AND
THE MARBLE TOP TABLE WITH BIBLE, FAMILY ALBUM
AND STEREOPTICAN VIEWER. IT'S AUSTERITY WAS
FURTHER MARKED BY A SEEMINGLY DEPRESSING,
MUSTY, FUNEREAL ODOR.

DAD LIT THE COAL OIL LANTERN, MOTHER TOOK
OFF HER APRON AND COVERED HER SHOULDERS AND
HEAD WITH A PAISLEY SHAWL. CLUTCHING DAD's
HAND IN A TIGHT GRIP, WE THREE TOOK A SHORT
CUT THROUGH THE ORCHARD T0 THE (RAWFORDS.
IT WAS A COLD, WINDY, WINTER NIGHT AND A THIN
NEW MOON CAST DANCING, GHOSTLY SHADOWS
THROUGH THE BARE PRUNE TREES. THEIR LEAFLESS
BRANCHES, WHIPPED BY THE WIND, LOOKED LIKE
BONEY SKELETON HANDS GROPING FOR SMALL BOYS.
WE DODGED A BAT. IN THE DISTANCE A DOG HOWLED,

WHEN WE ARRIVED, MOTHER PRESENTED HER
CAKE AND OFFERED A FEW WORDS OF COMFORT TO
MRs. CRAWFORD. THEN WE SCURRIED HOME. DAD
REMAINED TO SIT UP WiTH MR. CRAWFORD" | THINK
HE TRULY ENJOYED THIS GRIM DUTY. HE RELATED
SUCH EVENTS AS THIS OVER THE YEARS TO US WITH
APPARENT RELISH. "

THE MEN GATHERED AT A TABLE IN THE KITCHEN
DISCUSSING IN SOFTLY REVERENT TONES THE MANY
VIRTUES OF THE DECEASED, (JCCASIONALLY SOMEONE
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Requiem,

CHANGED THE SUBJECT, CONDEMNING THE PRICE OF
PRUNES OR DEPLORING THE ASSASSINATION OF PRES-
{DENT MCKINLEY. THE SINGLE LIT COAL OIL LAMP
CAST EERIE SHADOWS ACROSS THE ROOM,
MARTHA CRAWFORD, A SENSIBLE WIDOW, KEPT
THE COFFEE POT BOILING SUPPLEMENTING WITH THE
CUSTOMARY VAST FOOD SELECTION SENT BY KIND
NEIGHBORS. NO COOKING WAS EVER NECESSARY
FOR DAYS. DAD Said "THIS TIME THE WIDOW 60T
FOUR CHOCOLATE CAKES AND THREE BOILED HAMS.
AT INTERVALS THE MEN WOULD TIPTOE DUTIFULLY,
ONE AT A TIME,INTO THE PARLOR T LOOK AT OLD
MR. CRAWFORD REPOSING IN KIS COFFIN ON THE TWO
SAWHORSES. RETURNING, THEY NODDED REASSURINGLY.
THE GRANDFATHER CLOCK TICKED AWAY THE SLOW
HOURS. THE OIL BURNED LOW IN THE FLICKERING LAMP
WITH BLACKENED CHIMNEY. SOMEONE AROSE AND
CRAMMED ANOTHER STICK OF W00D IN THE ALREADY
RED HOT STOVE. MR. CRAWFORD'S HOUND D0G 60T
UP IN DISGUST AND MOVED INTO THE PARLOR UNDER
HIS OLD MASTER. AT LEAST IT WAS COOLER THERE.
QUIETNESS SETTLEDOVER THIS HOUSE OF MOURNING
BROKEN ONLY BY THE DESOLATE HOOTING OF AN OWL
IN THE NEARBY VALLEY 0AK. (G00D FARMERS' HEADS
BEGAN TO NOD. NOw 1T WAS ALMOST AS PEACEFUL IN
THE KITCHEN AS N THE GUIET PARLOR.
SUCH WAS smme UP WITH MR. CRAWFORD
TYP'CAL FARMERS REQU\EM FOR THE DEAD.




) TH THE EXCEPTION OF SAN FRANCISO, SANJOSE
HAD THE SECOND LARGEST CH\NATOWN IN THE
COUNTRY, ORIGINATING ON JACKSON AND 4TH,
STREET EXTENDING SEVERAL BLOCKS EAST, NONE
OF THE ORIGINAL CHINESE ARE-NOW LEFT IN THIS
NEIGHBORHOOD., [T 15 MAINLY OCCUP\ED TODAY
BY JAPANESE-AMERI(ANS AND LIGHT INDUSTRY,

THIS PICTURESQUE SECTION WITH 1TS ORIENTAL

%

[N A CITY AND CONTRIBUTED MORE THAN ITS SHARE
OF LOCAL INTEREST AND LEGEND TOOUR GROWING
COMMUNITY., TO A SMALL BOY 1T WAS AN EXCITING
PANORAMA OF A MYSTERIOUS FOREIGN WAY OF
LIFE,

HERE THEY PRACTISED MANY OF THEIR ANCIENT
CUSTOMS INCLUDING RITUALISTIC CELEBRATIONS,
FIREWORKS, GAMBLING ,J 055 HOUSE FOR WORSHIP
AND ORGANIZED TONG WARFARE WITH ACCOMPANING
STREET BATTLES AS LATE AS 1923, | MPORTED
CHINESE FOODS AND DRINKS WERE PLENTIFUL
ALONG WITH IMPORTED OPIUM, STRANGELY
9" TOLERATED BY OUR LOCAL GENDARMES.

NATIVE COSTUMES WERE WIDE PANTALOONS
BARELY REACHING THE ANKLES TOPPED WITH
AN EQUALLY WIDE AND SHAPELESS BLOUSE OF THIS
SAME COTTON MATERIAL EXTENDING DOWN T0 THE KNEES
AND FITTED CLOSE AROUND THE NECK WITH NO (OLLAR.
THE BLOUSE WAS FASTENED WITH SMALL LOOPS OF BRASS
BUTTONS. THE HEADDRESS FOR OUTDOORLABOR WAS
A WIDE UMBRELLA SHAPED HAT MADE OF SPLIT BAMBOO
OR GRASS. HIS QUEUE WAS COILED AND CONCEALED
INTHE CONE TOP OF THIS HAT. .

THE CHINESE WOMEN ALSO WORE BLOUSES AND TROUSERS.

THEY DEVOTED MUCH TIME T0 ELABORATE GROQMING
OF THEIR HAIR, PILED HIGH WITH INTRICATE ORIENTAL
STYLING. THE CUSTOM OF BINDING THEIR FEET TO
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STYLE ARCHITECTURE AND COLOR WAS A CITY WITH-

TOTALLY REDUCE éROWTH WAS BEGINNG TOLOSE FAVOR,

THE'QUEUE OR PIQTAIL WAS SO MUCH A PART OF A
CHINAMAN THAT HE WOULD ALMOST RATHER PART WITH
HIS HEAD THAN HIS QUEUE. |T WAS A BADGE OF RESPECT-
ABILITY AND A MONUMENT TO HISTORY DATING BACKTO
OVERTHROW OF THE MING D'YNASTY.

GAUDY PAPER STREAMERS,KITES PAPER BIRDS AND
FANTASTIC PAPER FISH FLEW ABOVE THE ROOE TOPS.
COLORFUL PAPER LANTERNS HUNG OVER THE DOOR-WAYS,
BLACK LETTERED SIGNS WITH MYSTICAL VERTI(AL CHARACTERS
ANNOUNCED THE STORE'S WARES, STORES WITH. STRANGE
FOODS AND STRANGER-ODORS, CHINESE LAUNDRIES AND
OPiUM DENS WERE ALL A PART OF THIS INTRIGUEING,
TRANSPLANTED ATMOSPHERE OF THE ORIENT.

THE CHINESE WERE GREAT PORK EATERS AND EVERY
CHINATOWN HAD 1T$ PORK BUTCHER. HERE WE HAD THE
PORTLY CHARLEY Kow KEE. Now THIS MAY NOT SEEM
UNUSUALTO THE CASUAL READER BUT IT WAS TO A SMALL
BOY. | THOUGHT CHARLEY LOOKED MORE LIKE A HOG
THAN A HOG B10/ CONTRARY TO OTHER CELESTIALS
WHO WERE SLENDER IN FRAME, CHARLEY WEIGHED ABOUT
THREE HUNDRED POQUNDS. HE DROVE AROUND WITH HIS
DELIVERIES N A TOTALLY INADEQUATE, FLIMSY LITTLE
BUCKBOARD, WHEELS TILTED OUT,READY TO COLLAPSE,
His Hoe- EARS H0G-NOSE, LITTLE HOGEYES AND HIS FAT
JOWLS ARE UNFORGETTABLE. AND, IF HE HAD A FRESHLY
BUTCHERED, SCRAPED, SHINY WHITE HOG (ARCASS IN
THE BUCKBOARD HONESTLY, YOU COULONT TELL WHICH
WAS CHARLEY AND WHICH WASTHE HOG |

CHARLEY NEVER SPOKE TO.ME BUT IF HE HAD,
| WOULD HAVE FULLY EXPECTED A GRUNT OR A SQUEAL.
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MY FATHER HIRED HIS PRUNE PICKERS HERE FROM THE
ENTERPRISING, SELF-APPOINTED"MAYOR AND EMPLOYMENT
MANAGER " CHUNG KEE . EVERY PRUNE SEASON WE
DROVE OUR ONE-HORSE TRUCK T0 THIS CHINATOWN AND
LOADED IN FOUR OR FIVE COOLIES AND THEIR RICE, TEA,
MATTING (NO BLANKETS) AND OTHER ORIENTAL REQUISITES,
SOMETIMES, UNKNOWINGLY, HIDOEN OPIUM.  PiCKING
PRUNES REQUIRES EITHER A KNEELING OR STOOPING
POSTURE QUITE NATURAL FOR THE CELESTIAL AND ALMOST
UNENDURABLE FOR THE AMERICAN, (INCLUDING THE WRITER)

Koo N THE CHINESE LANGUAGE MEANS TO HIRE OR
RENT AND LEE MEANS STRENGTH, SO THE PHRASE
KOO-LEE MEANS TO RENT MUSCLE. | WASNTA BOY
COOLIE BUT | RENTED MY MUSCLE FOR FIVE CENTS A
BOX OF PRUNES FOR SEVERAL YEARS; ONE REASON THAT IF
| NEVER SEE A PRUNE AGAIN IT WILL STILL BE ABOUT
SEVENTY YEARS TOO SOON |

CHUNG'S WIFE WAS A BEAUTIFUL PICTURE BRIDE
IMPORTED FROM CHINA. SHE GAVE BIRTH TO SEVERAL
CHILOREN, ALL GIRLS, MUCH TO CHUNG KEE'S DISGUST.
ACCORDING TO ANCIENT TRADITION, GIRLS HAD VERY
LITTLE VALUE, AND AS FAR AS CHUNG WAS CONCERNED
ONLY AN ADDED FAMILY BURDEN, ONLY SONS COUNTED,"

Once MY MOTHER FOUND MRS.KEE IN TEARS AFTER
A NEW ARRIVAL ~ANOTHER GIRL/ DISGRACED AGAN!
Wow/ Dip MY MOTHER GIVE FATHER CHUNG ATONGUE
LASHING AND THE FACTS OF AMERICAN LIFE! | DONT
KNOW WHAT SHE SAID BUT 1T DID NOT ALTER CHUNG'S
FONDNESS OR LOYALTY FOR MY PARENTS. |N FACT HE
NAMED THE BABY GIRL AFTER HER-—DORA] MOTHER
DIDNT MIND,~ ACTUALLY ACCEPTED IT AS A COMPLIMENT/
But THE comamfmon OF THE NEW BABY'S NAME
ALWAYS TickLeD ME,— Dora KEE,

To A SMALL BOY, CHINESE FUNERALS WERE FAB-
ULOUS, FASCINATING EVENTS. THE SURVIVING RELATIVES
USUALLY HIRED WILL LAKE'S SAN JOSE MUNICIPAL BAND
T0 LEAD THE PARADE T0 THE CEMETERY. THE WEALTHIER
THE DEPARTED, THE MORE PROFESS| ONAL MOURNERS WERE
HIRED. ASTHE BRASS BAND PLAYED,YOU COULD HEAR
THE WIERD COMBINATION OF ARTIFICAL BUT MELODRAMATIC
HOWLING AND CHEST BEATING TO THE RHYTHM OF THE
Music. OTHER MOURNERS SCATTERED PERFORATED,
CURLED PAPERS INSCRIBED WITH CHINESE CHARACTERS «
ACCORDING TO THEIR BELIEF, THE MORE HOLES IN THE
PAPER THE HARDER IT WAS FOR THE DEVILS TO KEEP
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UP WITH THE PARADE.THEY HAD TO PASS THROUGH EACH
PERFORATION BEFORETHEY CQULD ACCOMPANY THE DEAD.

THE FUNERAL PROCESSION WAS -RECEIVED AT THE GATE
OF THE CEMETERY WITH A VOLLEY OF FIRECRACKERS AND
CLASHING OF GONGS AND CYMBALS. | SUPPOSE TO SCARE
THE FEW REMAINING WITS OUT OF THE DEVILS. AS FINAL
TRIBUTE TO THE DECEASED, A LJTTLE BRICK ALTAR IN
CENTER OF THE ORIENTAL SECTION WOULD ACCOMODATE
SACRIFICES TO THE “NEWCOMER, A POPULAR OFFERING
WAS A SMALL PG WHICH IN THE SACRIFICIAL PROCEEDINGS,
BECAME ROAST PORK. TRAMPS HOBOES AND BUMS IN
THE NEARBY dUNGLES KEPT WELL INFORMED ON THE
SCHEDULED CHINESE FUNERALS WITH THAT AFTERMATH
OF SUCCULENT ROAST PORK.

[ MUST ADMIT SUCH OBSERVANCE WAS NOT ENTIRELY
CONFINED TO THE ITINERANTS! EVEN SMALL BOYS,—
BUT, HERE AGAIN AS MARKTWA\N WOULD SAY, Lr-_r
US GENTLY DRAW THE CURTAIN".

THE MAJORITY OF CHINESE BELONGED T0 BUriALCLUBS.
THEIR SUPREME WISH WAS TO HAVE THEIR ASHES JOIN
THEIR ANCESTORS' FAR ACR0sS THE PaciFic, EAcCH
MONTH THEY (ONTRIBUTED A SMALL FEE. | SUPPOSE SOME
COULDN'T MEET THESE POLICY PREMIUMS WHICH ACCOUNTS
FOR THE ABOVE MENTIONED CHINESE SECTION IN QAK~
HiLL CEMETERY. Now OVERGROWN WITH WEEDS AND
BRUSH, IT 15 LOCATED WEST OF THE CHAPEL OF ROSES,
(AT LEAST IT WAS I\F SOME FREEWAY HASNT CUT ACROSS
[T INTHE LAST MONTH?)

CHINATOWN WAS CALLED HEINLINVILLE BY PIONEERS
BECAUSE THE AREA WAS OWNED BY A MR. HEINLIN,
ORIENTALS coum NOT OWN REAL ES]’ATE AT THAT TIME,

JOSS HOUSE m OLD HINATOWN DEMOL\SHED 1949,




My BOYISH OBSERVATION AND STUDY OF THE CHINESE
CENTERED ARQUND THE ONES DAD HIRED-TO PICK PRUNES,
ONLY A FEW SPOKE SCATTERED WORDS OF PIDGIN ENGLISH,
S16N LANGUAGE WAS GENERALLY SUFFICIENT,

THEY WORKED TEN HOURS A DAY FOR FIFTEEN CENTS
AN HOUR, PAYING CHUNG KEE TEN PER CENT COMMISSION
FOR GETTING THE JOB. THEY LIVED ECONOMICALLY AND
COMFORTABLY ON THIS PITTANCE, SAVED MONEY FOR THEIR
BURIAL SOCIETIES IN CHINA, PAID TONG DUES IN SAN
FRANCISCO, AND, OF COURSE, MARKED A WEEKLY LOTTERY
TICKET, ONE OF THEIR FAVORITE GAMBLING VICES.

How THESE STRANGE MEN INTRIGUED ME WITH THEIR
NARROW EYES,LONG FINGER NAILS, AND THEIR ALWAYS
SINGLE FILE SHUFFLE DOWN THE ORCHARD ROWS TO WORK,
NEVER TWO ABREAST. THIS WOULD NOT BE IN ACCORDANCE
WITH ANCIENT TRADITION, A CUSTOM ESTABLISHED IN THER
CENTURIES OLD "B0OK OF RITES  WITH THEMTO WORK
WENT A LARGE TIN COFFEE POT FILLED WITH STRONG TEA
DISPENSED IN LITTLE CHINA CUPS WITHOUT HANDLES.

| FOLLOWED THEM CONSTANTLY WITH INQUISITIVE EYE ON
THOSE LONG SUMMER EVENINGS. | LOVED TO WATCH THEM
SMOKE THEIR PECULIAR BRASS PIPES FILLED WITH STRONG
ORIENTAL TOBACCO AND ROLL THEIR NEXT DAY'S SUPPLY
OF STRANGE, WHITE PAPER FUNNEL SHAPED CIGARETTES.
THEY WERE SO CLEAN . THEY COULD PICK PRUNES ALL
DAY WITHOUT GETTING THEIR FINGERS IN A STICKY
MESS LIKE MINE. THEY BATHED EVERY NIGHT, A COM-
PARATIVE. FACT | HOPED MY MOTHER R WOULDNT DISCOVER!

THEIR NATIVE LAND HABITS WERE EVER APPARENT,—SUCH
AS HOARDING OF FUEL AND THEIR SUPREME ENJOY-
MENT OF THE FEW DELICACIES THEY COULD AFFORD.
PORK HEADED THE LIST. | CAN STILL HEAR THEM ASKING
Dao,’MR. LAMBO, MEBBE YOU 60 TOWN? You-GET ME
TWO-BlTTY POKE PLEASE?

THEY CAMPED IN OUR ORCHARD DURING PRUNE
SEASON AND DID THEIR COOKING IN HEAVY, COVERED
BLACK IRON POTS HUNG OVER AN OPEN FIRE. USING ONLY
TWIGS AND LIGHT PRUNE BRUSH FOR FUEL NEVER REGULAR
STOVE WO0D WE OFFERED THEM, THEY PREPARED A GOOD
MEAL WITH UNBELIEVABLE SPEED.

THEIR STAPLES INCLUDING CHINESE RICE,TEA,DRIED
FISH, TOBACCO AND QPIUM WERE |MPORTED FROM CHINA
AND SOLD TO THEM BY DEDUCTION OF WAGES, AGAIN BY
THE CANNY CHUNG KEE. THE ONLY LOCAL FOOD PRODUCTS
USED WERE THOSE PECULIAR, LARGE, GREEN "HAIRY"

CUCUMBERS ABOUT A FOOT LONG, AND FRUGAL BITS OF
FRESH OR SALT PORK AS AN APPETIZER .,

THE "CHINESE HOME COOKING | THOUGHT HAD A FINE
FLAVOR AND | SHARED THEIR HOSPITALITY WHENEVER
MY WONDERING MOTHER PERMITTED, THE FQOD WAS
SUPERBLY COOKED, ESPECIALLY THE RICE,EACH GRAIN
FLUFFY AND SEPARATE. MUCH TO MY HOSTS DISGUST |
BROUGHT BUTTER AND SUGAR TO FLAVOR MINE. THE
CUCUMBERS WERE PEELED, SLICED,PLACED ONTOP OF THE
RICE TO STEAM COOK TOGETHER WITH SMALL CHUNKS
OF LEAN PORK. AFTER A FEW LESSONS | LEARNED TO
EAT WITH CHOPSTICKS,GREATLY DELIGHTING MY TUTORS.

| EVEN INSISTED STUBBORNLY ON SUBSTITUTING CHOP-
STICKS FOR KNIFE AND FORK WHEN | RETURNED TO THE
TABLE OF MY ABANDONED PARENTS.

THE CHINESE CERTAINLY DID NOT SCORN AMERICAN FOOD!
FAGH WEEK MY MOTHER GAVE THEM TWO LOAVES OF HER
HOMEMADE BREAD,FRESH FROM THE OVEN. | HAVE NEVER
SEEN SUCH HEARTY ENJOYMENT. AT SEASONS END SHE

ALWAYS FOUND A BOLT OF CHINESE SILK ONTHE DOORSTEP.

FAR FROM THEIR HOMELAND AND CLOSE RELATIVES,

THEY WERE FASCINATED BY CHILDREN, SPECIALLY BOXS,

THEY KEPT MY STOMACH CHURNING WITH GIFTS OF
CANDY MAINLY GINGER, DRIED MELON, QUEER CURLED
SLICES OF SUGARED COCOANUT, SACKS OF CHINESE
LITCHI-NUTS,ROUND, THIN SHELLED-AND KNOBBY WITHA
SOFT, SICKENING SWEET KERNEL,,

SQUATTING DOWN IN A CIRCLE OF THESE FRIENDLY,
JABBERING PIGTAILED" CHARACTERS, | FELT LIKE A
FOREIGN PRINCE, AND AS CIRCUMSTANCES PERMITTED
| WAS TREATED AS ONE. LOOKING BACKWARD, WHAT A
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SCENE T0 BE REMEMBERED, SO ABSOLUTELY IMPOSSIBLE
TO EVER BE AGAIN EXPERIENCED. | CANRECALL THE
SMOKY , FILTERED MOONLIGHT,CRACKLING BRUSH FIRE,

STEAMING RICE, CLICKING CHOPSTICKS,SMACKING LIPS, AN

ORIENTAL SIGN OF GOOD MANNERS ANDTOA SMALLBOY'S
DELIGHT, AN OCCASIONAL LOUD, RESOUNDING BELCH,ALSO
CONSIDERED COMPLIMENTARY CAMPFIRE ETIQUETTE,

ALLTHIS CAST A DELIGHTFUL ADVENTUROUS SPELL OVER
THE SMALL BOY, SORTOF AN ARABIAN NiGHT, ALADDIN

AND HIS LAMP, TRIP T0 CHINA FEELING. NOW ALLTHIS
SEEMS S0 CLEAR AND YET SO LONG,LONG AGO.

ONE NIGHT | GOT A BRILLIANT INSPIRATION;=SPYING
on A ReAL OPium SMOKER ! WE HAD ONE ALTHOUGH
HIS TENURE OF SERVICE WAS SHORT. AS THEY USED
T0 SAY IN DRAGNET, HERE 1S THE M, O, THE METHOD
QOF OPERATION, OF AN OPIUM SMOKER.

A CHINESE COOLIE'S BED BORE NO RESEMBLANCE TO
OURS. HE SPREAD OUT A ROLL-OF MATTING AND USED
A HARDWOOD BLOCK ABOUT 3X4X6 FOR A PILLOW.
NEXT HE UNBRAIDED HIS QUEUE. THEN HE OPENED
HIS SMALL SQUARE,BLACK TIN BOX OF IMPORTED QPIUM
AND WITHA LONG NEEDLE | EXTRACTED A TINY GOB OF
THE HEAVY,BLACK STICKY CONTENTS. THIS HE TOASTED
OVER -AN OPEN FLAME OPIUM LAMP, TURNING IT SLOWLY
UNTIL {T BECAME A SMALL BLACK BALLTHE SIZE OF
A PEA.

His 0PIUMPIPE WAS QUITE AN ORNATE AFFAIR WITH
ABAMBOQ STEM ABOUT EIGHTEEN INCHES LONG,SOME
TIMES INLAID WITH CORAL, IVORY OR JADE. A SMALL
COPPER BOWL WAS FIXED HORIZONTALLY TO THIS STEM.

FinaLLY SATISFlED WITH HIS COOKING, HE INSERTED
THE -SMALL OPIUM "BULLET" INTO A HOLE IN PIPE.BOWL,
|GNITING THIS SLUMBER PILL OVER THE LAMP OR WlTH A
LONG TAPER HE TOOK ONLY THREE OR FOUR DEEP DRAWS
OR lNHALATIONS THAT WAS SUFFICIENT. FROM THEN
ON 1T WAS NAUGHT BUT PLEASANT DREAMS,

| OFTEN WONDERED WHAT THEY DREAMED; PROBABLY
HOMELAND, LOTUS BLOSSOMS, ANCESTORS, PAGODAS OR
JusT CH!NAS ETERNAL PROBLEM,~ENOUGH TO EAT,

CHINESE AND FIRECRACKERS WERE INSEPARABLE,

THEY ALWAYS CARRIED SEVERAL PACKS FOR USE ON

SUCH CELEBRATIONS AS ADVENT OF THE YEAR OF THE
TURTLE, CHINESE NEW YEAR, FIRST CHERRY BLOSSOMS,
BIRTHDAYS OR J UST-GAVE THEM TO SMALL AMERICAN
BOYS (LIKE ME) ALWAYS WITH WAITING POCKETS. THESE
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0LD CHINAMEN NEVER ALLOWED ME TO SHOOT ONE

FIRECRACKER ATATIME! |T WAS A WHOLE PACK OR
NONE AND BELIEVE ME, | VOICED NO OBJECTION/

FIRECRACKERS WERE EVEN USED FOR PERSONAL PRO-
TECTION. | MOST VIVIDLY RECALL A NIGHT WITH OUR
CHINESE CAMPED NEXT TO THE CHICKEN HOUSE, A
LARGE ,WELL KNOWN NEIGHBORHOOD SKUNK,WHO ON
FREQUENT OCCASION RAIDED OUR ROOSTING HENS' NESTS,
NOW FOUND HIS ACCUSTOMED PATH BLOCKED. ONE AuausT
NIGHT WE WERE AWAKENED BY A HORRIBLE, PENETRATING
SKUNKY 0DOR,SLOWLY DRIFTING EVEN INTO OUR USUAL
FRESH-AIR PROOF, TIGHTLY CLOSED WINDOWS.

OUDDENLY A ROAR LIKE GUN FIRE RENT THE POLLUTED
AIR. DAD SPRANG FROM HIS BED, NIGHTSHIRT FLYING.
HE PRIED UP THE WINDOW,RAMMED HIS HEAD ENTIRELY
THROUGH THE RUSTY FLY-SCREEN AND BELLOWED, , WONG,
WHAT IN TARNATION'S GOIN’ON OUT THERE?\

Out oF THE NAUSEOUS DARKNESS CAME A MEEK LITILE
ORIENTAL VOICE,” OH,....50 SOLLY, MR, LAMBO,

...JUSS FLICLACKAS.....ME TLY FLIGHTEN LITTY
BLACK PUSSY CAT.....T0O,TOO, STINK/ .50 SOLLY,
... 300’ NIGHT, MR. LAMBo/

/
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LUR SAN JOSE WITH A 1900 POPULATION
OF 20,000 ENJOYED ITS FULL SHARE OF
UNFQRGETTABLE. CHARACTERS, UNIQUE
AND DISTINCTIVE PERSONALITIES, PROBABLY
WE HAVE AS MANY CHARACTERS TODAY BUT
somauow THEY ARE NOT'SO EASILY RECOGNIZED WITH OUR
FAST PACE OF LIVING AND THEIR SUBMERGENCE IN OUR
DENSE POPULATION.

DowNTowN SAN JOSE WAS THE HEART OF THE. COMMUNITY,
MANY COUNTRY PEOPLE CAME T0 TOWN EAGER TO-PASS THE
TIME OF DAY AS WELL AS STUDY THESE COLORFUL PEOPLE
WHO PROVIDED US WITH AN INEXHAUSTIBLE SUPPLY OF
ANECDQTES. EACH HAD A DEFINITE 1DI0SYNCRASY DISTIN-
GUISHING HIM FROM REST OF THE POPULATION. Tov’iw
NE MIGHT BE REFERRED TO AS AN INDIVIDUALIST' OR AS
AN "ECCENTRIC. MANY OF US APPLIED FAR LESS FORMAL
TITLES.

THEY LEFT AN INDELIBLE |MPRESSION ON MY BOY—
HOOD MEMORIES, HERE ARE A FEW OF SUCH CRARACTERS
| SHALL NEVER FORGET.

Ttee Dede

AS IN EVERY SMALL COMMUNITY, THERE WAS ALWAYS THE
DUDE | A SWASHBUCKLING YOUNG MAN ABOUT TOWN WITH
A ROVING EYE AND THE ASSUMED SOPHISTICATION OF A
COSMOPOLITAN CITY.

_ GROOMED TO THE RAKISH CUT OF HIS' PERSONALITY, HE

——— e :\Lléio ’,..J. ’\j;,; J]/:a._-‘ﬁv-v

-+ CHARAGTERS -

SPORTED A BROWN DERBY, BLUE SERGE, PEGTOP TROUSERS WITh
CUFFS S0 NARRQW NE HAD TO REMOVE HIS PATENT-LEATHER
HIGH BUTTON SHOES WITH WHITE TRIM, BEFORE HE (OULD GET
INTO HiS TROUSERS. THIS WAS ACCESSQRIZED WITH BROWN
SUEDE GLOVES AND A HEAVY GOLD WATCH (HAIN STRONG ENDUGH
TO STAKE OUT A COW DRAPED ACROSS HIS PEARL BUTTONED
VEST. HE EVEN SPORTED A GOLD TOOTHPICK MATCHING KIS
PROMINENT @OLD FRONT TOQTH.

This ENSEMBLE WAS ALTERNATED WATHA RACE-TRAK'
SUIT COMPLETE WITH SIY BYTTONS ON EACH SLEEVE: THE
SUIT'S PATTERN SAVORED STRONGLY OF THE San QuenTiN
MOTIF.

HE HIRED A RiG AT THE DASHAWAY . STABLES AND OF TEN
RACED THE YELLOW SIDE-SEAT STREET (ARS N THE ALAMEDA
TRYING TOQ ATTRACT SOME OF THE BOLDER YOUNG -LADY
PASSENGERS.-QCCASIONALLY ONE MIGHT TIMIDLY WAVE HER
LACE HANDKE RCHIEF BUT MOST WERE SHYLY ALOOF, BecausE,
IF SHE WERE SEEN IN HiS COMPANY, GOSSIPS COULD
LABEL HER AS FAST'/ .

THIS FLAMBOYANT PERSONALITY SMOKED TAILOR-MADE"
CIGARETTES, CHARMING US YOUNGSTERS BY EXHALING SMOKE
FROM HIS'NOSE. A FEW (LAIMED ALSO RIS EARS/ How WE
ENVIED HiS NONCHALANT DEXTERITY IN ROLLING A Buil-
DURHAM CIGARETTE WITH ONE HAND/

POPULAR OPINION PREDICTED HE WOULD (OME T0 NO.GQOD,
6T 0UR DUDE. D1sAPPOINTED HIS -CRITICS. AFTER
SOWING HIS WILD OATS AND CAME THE HARVEST, HE BECAME
ONE OF QUR PROMINENT AND SUBSTANTIAL CITIZENS.

e Drinker

THEN THERE WAS OUR MAN WITHTHE ALCOHOLIC PROBLEM,
THE S&H FTLESS CHARACTER WITH A LARGE FAMILY WHO
“DRANK. REVEALING HIS WEAKNESS, HIS PURPLE FACE LOOKED
LIKE AHALF RIPE EGG PLANT. HE ONLY WENT ON OCCASIONAL
SPREES 50 HE WAS CALLED A "PERIODICAL. BETWEEN
JA6S" HE ENJOYED POOR HEALTH! 'AVOIDING ALL WORK.
FORTUNATELY FOR HIM HE HAD msr THE MIDDLE FINGER
OF HIS RIGHT HAND THUS EXCUSING HIM FROM PRUNE

‘PICKING SEASON,HE CLAIMED FRUIT DROPPED THROUGH
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| CAN STILL HEAR THE LADIES A1D SOCIETY GRUMBLING
AND COMPLAINING ABOUT FIXING UP A FOOD OR CLOTHES
BASKET FOR HIS STEADILY GROWING BROOD ON EVERY
THANKSGIVING AND CHRISTMAS.

fN ONE WAY HE DID TRY TO REFORM, ALMOST AS
REGULARLY AS ME'FELL OFF THE WAGON" HE ATTENDED
EACH TENT REVIVALMEETING ON SOUTH FIRST STREET
AND WAS ALWAYS FIRST TO LEAD THE SINNERS'MARCH
DOWN THE SAWDUST TRAIL. WHILE OUR POOR SOULWAS
REGULARLY ‘RESCUED"FOR ONLY BRIEF DURATIONS, AT
LEAST HE HAD GOOD INTENTIONS/ AS A MATTER OF
FURTHER RECORD AND CREDIT,| RECALL HE ALWAYS
MADE REAPPEARANCE AT THE NEXT REVIVAL ENCAMPMENT
FOR A "BOOSTER SHOT.

Five CENTY, A ‘SWAMPER"FOR THE TOWER SALOON AT
MARKET AND SANTA (LARA STREETS WAS A FAMILIAR

FACE DOWNTOWN. (A “SWAMPER" WAS A SALOON
JANITOR AFTER EARLY MORNING CLOSING HOURS.)

He was A LONER. HE SPOKE T0 NO ONE AND LOOKED

LIKE A REJECT FROM THE NEW YORK BOWERY SENT _\ N

WEST ON EXHIBITION. HE WAS AN ESTABLISNED, UNDISPUTED,
DISREPUTABLE PART OF QUR COMMUNITY, HE WAS S0 RAGGED
AND DIRTY HE WAS FASCINATING. MANY A SMALL BOY
ENVIED, VES,MARVELLED AT HIS PERMANENT ESCAPE
FROM THE TRADITIONAL ‘SATURDAY NiGHT BATH."

FVE (ENTY, A 6ROTESQUE FIGURE WITH MATTED, TANGLED
HAIR FRAMING HIS SCARRED FACE CRUSTED WITH UNDIS—
TURBED DIRT, OFTEN SUNNED HIMSELF LIKE A LIZARD AGAINST
THE BRICK WALL OF THE HOME UNION. OTHER TIMES HE
DOZED AGAINST THE ORNAMENTAL |RON FENCE OF SAINT
Joser’s CHURCH ONMARKET STREET. His FLOPPY,QUT-SIZE,
MIS-MATED SHOES OFTEN REVEALED BARE TOES IS CLOTHES
LOOKED LIKE HE HAD GRABBED UP SOME REJECTS FROM
ASOLD QUT RUMMAGE. SALE.

WHILE MANY PEOPLE FOUND HIM REPULSIVE, HE WAS AS
MUCH A LAND MARK ON DLD MARKET STREET Asmfﬂm
Orncs cLoCK. NO ONE KNEW WHY HE-WAS NAMED FIVE
CENTY THE TOWER SALOON SOLD BEER FOR 5¢ A
“SCHOONER” MAYBE THAT EXPLAINS THE NICKNAME .

| OFTEN WONDERED HOW HE COULD POSSIBLY EVER HAD
A MOTHER OR BELONGED TO ANY FAMILY, | WAS GLAD TO

PIONEER JUNK MEN (THE RAGS, BOTTLES AND SACKS TYPE)
OF LOURSE OUR LOCAL MARKET STREET WITS PROMPTLY
NAMEDTHEM THE Five, TEN AND FiFTEEN Centys. OFTEN
WHEN Five CENTY RODE ON THE BACK END OF HiS BROTHERS'
OVERLOADED, DILAPIDATED JUNK WAGON WITH HiS FEET
DANGLING OVER THE END, HE BECAME PERFECT (AMOUFLAGE.
HE BLENDED 50 WELL, YOU CouLDN'T TELL Five CENTY
FROM THE LOAD/

ONE LADY RECENTLY REMARKED, IcAN STILLHEAR MY
FATHER CALLING AS WE PLAYED IN THE BACK VARD, Quick,
LOOK, HERE COMES THE Five (ENTY AND HiS BROTHER57 ir
WAS BETTER THAN A CIRCUS PARADE.

AS THE YEARS PASSED, THESE CHARACTERS VANISHED ONE
BY ONE.. SOME PEOPLE SAID, 600D RIDDANCE WHILE OTHERS
ARGUED MARKET STREET WOULD NEVER BE THE SAME.
ADMITTEDLY, OUR MAIN THOROUGFARE HAD LOST A CERTAIN
AR OF POLLUTED DISTINCTION.

The rnglen

THEN THERE WAS” THE Aneusa POINTED 0UT WITH
PRIDE AS ONE OF OUR TOWN'S ATTRACTIONS. THIS GENTLE-
MAN, UNLIKE FIVE CENTY, WAS TALL, DISTINGUISHED AND
oevxousu A MAN OF TASTE AND CULTURE. WHILE WIS
CLOTHES WERE NOT NEW, HIS SUITS WERE NEATLY PRESSED
AND WORN WITH AN AlR ACCENTED WITH GRAY SPATS ,

(THE FIRST } EVER SAW) A GOLD HEADED CANE IN GLOVED

HAND AND AWHITE CARNATION IN H1S COAT LAPEL. AWAxEo
MOUSTACHE GAVE THE AINISHING AND ‘CONTINENTAL TOUCH.

ACTUALLY H1S CLOTHES WERE OF SECONDARY {MPOR~

DISCOVER THAT HE DID HAVE TWO BROTHERS, SANJOSE'S  TANCE; (T WAS HiS WIERD ACTIONS THAT INTRIGUED
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QUR TOWN. WALKING ALONG AT A BRISK -PACE HE WOULD
STEP OFF THE SIDEWALK TO THE (URB, KNEEL ANDLINE UP BUILD-
ING FRONTS, PARTICULARLY THOSE UNDER CONSTRUCTION AND
ROWS OF STREET TELEPHONE POLES.

HE FOLLOWED THIS ROUTINE FOR YEARS.

AFTER SURVEYING THE DOWNTOWN AREA HE ROAMED THE
SUBURBS, LINING UP, ANGLING , SQUARING OFF QRCHARDS, ROWS
OF Housss RAILROAD TRACKS -ANY THING THAT HAD BEEN
PLANTED OR BULT. HE WOULD EVEN MOUNT THE TOP OF
ADIRT PILE ON SOME NEW PROJECT AND STAND STATUE-LIKE
FOR HOURS, SOMETIMES HE WOULD FROWN, SHAKE HIS HEAD,
THEN MAKE AFEW PENCILLED ENTRIES IN A LITTLE RED
VEST POCKET NOTE BOOK.AND SO,RATHER AFFECTIONATELY,
SAN JOSEANS NICKNAMED THIS HARMLESS CHARACTER,
“THE ANGLER!

PEOPLE SPECULATED ABOUT HIS TRUE \DENTITY AS HE
ALWAYS REMAINED A MYSTERY FIGURE.SOME THOUGHT
HE WAS A RETIRED, PENSIONED, CIVIL ENGINEER OR A
CITY PLANNER. OTHERS THOUGHT OLD-AGE QR OVER
WORK HAD SLIGHTLY TIPPED HIM OFF HIS ROCKERS"

PERSONALLY, | THOUGHT ME-HAD THE IDEAL OUTDOOR
FORM OF RETIREMENT. | MISSED HIM WHEN HE FADED
FROM THE LOCAL SCENE;~ALMOST AS MUCH AS FIvE CENTY,

Tte Veteran

WhLKING DowN SANTA (1aRA STREET, | REMEMBER
THE BENT FIGURE OF ALITTLE OLD MAN. HE USUALLY
STO0D UNDER A SHELTERED STAIRWAY OF SPRiNGS (LOTHING
Store, (vow Bonp's, AT MARKET AND SANTA CLarA.)

DRESSED IN A FADED 1898 NAVY UNIFORM HE HADARUBE:
GOLDBERG (ONTRAPTION, HARNESSED T0 HIS STOOPED FORM,
ONE FooT, WHEN TAPPED,BEATA BASS DRUM.  ONE
HAND HELD A DENTED HORN THROUGH WHICH HE BLEW

"FEEBLE, OFF-KEY, BUGLE CALLS. THE OTHER HAND
CRANKED WHEEZY, MARTIAL TUNES FROM A SAGGING
HAND ORGAN TOPPED WITH HOPEFUL TIN CUP.

IF YOU STEPPED CLOSE ENOUGH TO THIS ONE-MAN
MUSIC MAKER,YOU COULD BARELY READTHESE FADED
WORDS ON THE DRUM HEAD: #T% '

o Sale

A SIMILIAR STOOPED OLD FIGURE OCCUPIED THE
SHELTERED STAIRWAY NEAR THE CORNER oF FiRsT

AND SanTA (LaRA STReET cost To Bercoviten's (laar
STAND. [NCIDENTALLY, THIS STAIRWAY LED UP T0 THE
‘MOST REPUTABLE  INSURANCE OFFICES OF HatLd RAMBG,
(SINCE 1898), COMPLETE WITH FIREPLACE IN EVERY ROQM.
THE HIGH STOOLS AND ANTIQUE FURNISHINGS MADE ONE.
EXPECT 10 SEE URia HEEP DROP HIS QUILL PEN AND
WRING HIS HANDS IN HUMBLE WELCOME.

DOWNSTAIRS OUR CHARACTER WAS TRYING TO MARKET
AN INVENTION WRICH WOULD SOLVE THE ETERNAL PROBLEM
OF ALL SEAMSTRESSES, A GADGET WHICH WOULD INSTANTLY
THREAD.A NEEDLE ON THAT FIRST JAB. | THINK HE WAS
TRYING TO SNARE THE MALE BUTTON-SEWERS-ON.
HE DIDN'T TRY VERY HARD AND MIS PECULIAR SALES
SALES SPEEL WAS WHAT FASCINATED ME.

NEVER RAISING HiS HEAD, AS HE BENT OVER HIS MECH—
ANICAL AID STABBING A PIECE OF THREAD OVER AND OVER
AGAIN, HE DRONED IN A STEADY MONOTONE," THREADING
THE NEEDLE; "THREADING THE NEEDLE, THREADING THE
NEEDLE" NEVER A VARIATION OR ANOTHER WORD.

EVERYTIME | cAME TO TOWN | VISITEDTHIS SCENE
AND WATCHED THE DEMONSTRATION IN PERPLEXED AWE.,
PERHAPS THROUGH .A CHILD'S EYES | SAW THE UTTER
FUTILITY OF THE WHOLE DEAL. | NEVER SAW HIM MAKE
A SALE. | SUPPOSE HE DID. | HOPE 50. JUST THE
OTRER DAY | HAD SPECIAL QCCASION To THINK OF HiM
AGAIN. How | WISHED 1 HAD BOUGHT ONE OF HIS
GADGETS FOR MY OLD AGE/

Coffee Ok

Tug SanJose Corree (LUB WRS A PLAGE WHERE A SMALL
BOY COULD PLAY DETECTIVE AND'5PY"ON HIS CHARACTERS.
THE ELDERLY,RETIRED PEOPLE PRACTICALLY USED THE.
CLUB ROOMS FOR A DAYTIME HOME.




THE (LUB WAS ANON-PROFIT, CIVIC BETTERMENT Assommon
ORGANIZED AND MANAGED BY A GROUP OF EARLY SAN JOSEANS.

THE CLUB SERVED MODEST PRICED APPETIZING FOOD AND
PROVIDED SEPARATE GAME AND READING ROOMS FOR MEN AND
WOMEN. LOCATED ON SECOND STREET, THE COUNTRY PEOPLE
MADE ITA FAMILY AND FRIENDS MEETING PLACE ON THEIR
WEEKLY SHOPPING EXCURSIONS.

A FEW POPULAR ITEMS WITH 1910 PRICES INCLUDED;
COFFEE 5¢.....SNAIL 5¢.....(NOW GRADUATED TO A SWEET
ROLL AND 204).....BEEFSTEW 15¢....BAKED BEANS I5¢
AND A LARGE( FOUR-P! Ecscur) OF PIE 5. | WOULD HAVE
YOU KNOW THIS WAS NO ‘GREASY SPOON JOINT . IT WAS
A RENDEZVOUS FOR NICE PEOPLE. MY FOLKS ATE THERE.

ON THE MENS'SIDE, ONE GROUP DISCUSSED POLITICS WHICH
SOMETIMES RESULTED IN A WHITE HEATED ARGUMENT AND
LOUD CRESCENDD VOICES. THE DIPLOMATIC MANAGER WOULD
THEN SUGGEST THEY STEP DOWN T0 SAINT JAMES PARK
AND CONTINUE THE DEBATE. THEY OFTEN FOLLOWED HIS
ADVICE. IN FACT SAINT JAMES PARK STILL PROVIDES A
SETTING FOR MANY A SOAP BOX ORATION OR WORD DUEL.

THERE WAS A HEAVY PERCENTAGE OF “BROODERS"
OR “THINKERS. THEY JUST SAT BACK IN TILTED CHAIRS,
HAT OVER EYES AND TOOTHPICK ASLANT, | QUESTION.
THIS THINKING STATUS;~MORE LIKELY THEY WERE ONLY
KILLING TIME UNTIL THE NEXT PLATE OF BEANS.

CHESS AND CHECKER GAMES ATTRACTED AN AUDIENCE
OF ONE SMALL B OY,- EVERY TRIP. BRASS CUSPIDORS
STRATE GICALLY LO(ATED FLANKED THE PLAYERS. THE
EXPERIENCED MANAGER, DISTRUSTFUL OF UNCALCULATED
ACCURACY, SET THESE RECEPTACLES IN BEDS OF SAWDOST.

As THE MEN PLAYED IN OMINOUS SILENCE A COUGH
OR SNEEZE RATED AN UGLY LOOK. THEY GAVE THE
IMPRESSION THE FATE OF THE WORLD HUNG ON THE
NEXT MOVE. TOME, THE PLAYERS SEEMED SO OLD AND
PARTICULARLY S0 SLOW BETWEEN (HESS OR (HECKER MOVES,
THEY COULD HAVE. DIED INTHEIR CHAIRS AND RIGOR MORTIS
SET IN WITHOUT ATTRACTING MUCH ATTENTION.

Blue Front

JOSEPH STEINING WAS OWNER OF THE BLuE FronT (P
HABERDASHERY ON NORTH MARKET STREET. HE WAS ONE

OF SANJOSE’S FINE CHARACTER ((TIZENS ATTENDED ALL
PUBLIC FUNCTIONS, ATHLETIC EVENTS AND WAS ALWAYS
A "SOFT TOUH 'FOR EVERY CHARITY DRIVE.
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His ONE ROOM STORE WAS PAINTED A STARTLING BLUE. ABOVE
THE DISPLAY WINDOW A PERMANENT AND BADLY WERTHERED
516N READ, GIANT SALE NOW GOING ON/" ON His
IMMEDIATE RIGHT WAS A MEXICAN GROCERY STORE AND
ON HIS LEFT A SALOON. S0 HE PLACED AN ADDITIONAL
OVER s LITTLE DOoR,"MAIN ENTRANCE'

Hi DISPLAY WINDOW LOOKED LIKEA MUSEUM PACKED
WITH AN AMAZING ASSORTMENT, EVERY ITEM "MARKEO
DOWN. INSIDE THE STORE ANOTHER SIGN READ "SpeciaL
BARGAIN PRICEST  (LET USNOT BE T0O CRITICAL OR
SARCASTIC /| HAVE YOU TRIED FINDING THE VITAL NEWS
ITEMS LATELY,— IN TODAYS AD-SATURATED NEWSPAPERS ?)

|F THE WINDOWSHOPPER STOOD LONG ENQUGH IN FRONT
OF THE DISPLAY WINDOW HE COULD ENJOY A CONDENSED
VERSION OF AN OUTDATED MONTGOMERY-WARD CATALOGUE .
AMONG THESE ASSORTED ITEMS WERE HIGH BUTTON,
SHARP TOED LADIES FOOTWEAR MENS'SHOES BIG ENQUGH TO
FIT PAULBUNYAN, LONG RED FLANNEL UNDERWEAR, BLACK
RUBBER RAINCOATS AND REDOR BLUE BANDANA HAND-
KERCHIEFS. JADED POLKA DOT BOWTIES AND FOUR-IN-HANDS'
ALREADY PERMANENTLY TIED WERE DISPLAYED ON FLY-
SPECKED CELLULOID COLLARS. ALSO IN(LUDED, QUARTER
INCH THICK WORKINGMANS BRAND 50CKS AND THREE INCH
WIDE FIREMEN & POLICEMEN BRAND SUSPENDERS.

FOR A SHORT PERIOD STE\NIN& HAD ONE OF THOSE STUPID
LOOKING DUMMIES ON H1S SIDEWALK DRESSED IN A CUT-RATE
SUIT. ’N GREATDISGUST HE SOON MOVED 1T INDOORS.
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IN THOSE DAYS SAN JOSE ‘WAS OVERUN. WITH UNLEASHED
DOGS AND THE NEAREST FIRE HYDRANT WAS A BLOCK AWAY.

A FEW LUXURY ITEMS, OBVIOUSLY SHOPWORN, WERE MIXED
WITH MORE SUBSTANTIAL ITEMS. STEINING CATERED TO
ALL POSSIBILITIES. HE CARRIED GREEN EYE SHADES, SNAPPY
ELASTIC SLEEVE-HOLDERS AND CARDS WITH LARGE TORTOISE
SHELL HAIRPINS. HE EVEN STOCKED A SOILED PURPLE VELVET
TRAY OF CHEAP JEWELRY; TARNISHED NECKTIE STICK PINS,
WATCH FOBS, ELKS TEETH PENDANTS; SEMI-GOLD TOOTH-PICKS,
AND DOLLAR INGERSOLL WATCHES. IN OTHER WORDS, THE
BLUE FRONT WAS A MINIATURE. PREDICTION OF OUR
GIANT Discount Houses oF Topay.

AN OVERSIZE PARROT IN AN UNDER-SIZED CAGE-HUNG
INTHE DOORWAY. | WAS DISAPPOINTED WITH THE BIRD.
| HAD THE BOYISH IMPRESSION THAT ALL PARROTS WERE
ORIGINALLY OWNED BY ONE- EYED, WOODEN LEGGED SEA
CAPTAINS AND HAD ABSORBED A COLLECTION OF SHOCK-
ING, SALTY SEA WORDS. AND S0 WE HADTO SETTLE FOR
THAT LIMP,“POLLY WANNA CRACKER ROUTINE.

Two VERY SHORT, STOUT JEWISH LADIES SAT FOR YEARS
IN THE DOORWAY, FOREVER KNITTING SHAWLS. THESE
LADIES WERE TWINS AND ONE WAS MARRIED T0 STEINING.
WHEN SHE DIED HE CONVENIENTLY MARRIED THE OTHER.
YEARS PASSED AND THE SECOND ONE DIED. JOSEPH
FINALLY RETIRED AND COLLD BE FOUND ALMOST ANY
DAY SUNNING HIMSELF ON A SAINT JAMES PARK BENCH.
HE WAS ALWAYS CORDIAL AND HAPPY TO MEET HIS OLD
FRIENDS AND CUSTOMERS. THIS TIME IT WAS ONLY TO
TRADE MEMORIES.

ANY AMERICAN TOWN ACROSS THE COUNTRY PROBABLY
HAD HIS COUNTERPART, A STABLE, LIKEABLE MERCHANT
cmz EN,— A JOSEPH STEINING

IF THE NAME, LILL!AN RussELL MEANS NOFHING TO
THE READER, BETTER SKIP THIS EPISODE AND (1§ LOCAL
PERSONALITY, WE LIKE TO THINK WE ONCE HAD THIS STAGE
CELEBRITY'S DOUBLE HERE IN SAN JOSE.

LiLLIAN RUSSELL, WAS THE THEATRICAL ATTRACTION
OF THE GAY NINETIES. HowEvER, HER SUCCESS WAS

NOT DUE TO HER ACTING ABILITY BUT TO HER PERFECT
HOUR-GLASS FIGURE.

THE FEMALE. FIGURE WAS.J UDGED FROM MUCH DIFFERENT
STANDARDS THAN TODAY. WOMEN HADNO LEGS/ AND
FURTHERMORE THIS TERM WAS NEVER USED IN POLITE
COMPANY. A LADY MIGHT ACCIDENTALLY EXPOSE A TRACE OF
BLACK (OTTON STOCKINGED ANKLE ABOVE THE TOP OF HER-12
BUTTON HIGH SHOES. BUT LEGS ? NEVER/ ACCORDING
TO S0CIAL STANDARDS, THE ANKLE EXTENDED ALL THE
WAY TO THE WAIST/

THE WASP WAIST WAS THE CURRENT VOGUE OF- THIS
GAY NINETIES FASHION ELEGANCE. WITH YOUR NEXT
INSECF MEETING GROUP, PLEASE STUDY THE WASP.
MARVEL AT THE THREAD-LIKE CONNECTION BETWEEN
THORAX. AND ABDOMEN. HAVE YOU EVER WONDERED
HOWLIFE (AN BE MAINTAINED WITH SUCH A FRAIL LINK ?
WE HAD NICE ORPORTUNITY TO STUDY BOTH WASP. AND
FASHIONABLE LADIES AND WE EXRERIENCED THIS SAME
AMAZEMENT. |F THE TAPE MEASURE STRETCHED BEYOND
THE 20-30 INCH LIMIT, THE LADY'S SOCIAL POSITION
WAS IN JEOPARDY.

THE FEAT COULD BE ACCOMPLISHED (FOR A LIMITED
PERIOD OF YEARS) WITH A HERRINGBONE, STEEL RIBBED
CORSET, LACED TOP 0 BOTTOM. WITH THE HUSBAND'S
FOOT PLACED IN SMALL OF THE BACK TUGGING AT THESE

LACED REING WHILE THE VICT/M-SUCKED IN HER BREATH,

COULD ACHIEVE WONDERS. WHAT BULGED OR BILLOWED
OR BALLOONED ABOVE AND BELOW THIS ATTAINED
WAIST WAS OF LESSER IMPORTANCE. BUT IT MUST
BE AMPLE. T WAS EASY TO SUPPLY THIS AMPLITUDE.
THERE WAS ALWAYS THE EVER READY BUSTLE. ALSO
RECOURSE T0 SEARS KOEBUCK. THE 1910 SEAR'S
CATALOGUE ADVERTISED THE “H &H PNEUMATIC AIR
RETAINING BusT FORM' GUARANTEED AGAINST ANY

DETECTION OR PUNCTURE/ FASHION EVOLUTION EVENT-

UALLY EASED THIS PERIOD OF TORTURED ELEGANCE
WITH MILLIONS OF EXPELLED BREATHS OF RELIEF.

THE ORIGINAL LiLLiaN RUSSELL NEEDEQ NO ARTIFICIAL
MOLDING: SHE WAS GENUINE. AT LEAST S0 HER ALL—
AMERICAN MALE ADMIRERS CL/ CLAIMED. NERE WE WERE
NEVER QUITE SURE ABOUT OUR “LILLIAN. WERE HER
ENCHANTING “HHLLS AND.VALLEYS REAL OR WERE
THEY PNEUMATIC?

HeR (RISH FATHER WAS A PROMINENT STAINED:
GLASS ARTISAN, A PUBLIC BUILDING REQUISITE OF
THAT DAY. HE USED HIS LEFT-OVER COLORED GLASS
WINDGWS THROUGHOUT THEIR SMALL, ORNATE STONE
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HOUSE LOCATED NEAR THE PRESENT P.GEE GAS TANK OFF
SANTA CLARA STREET. THIS WAS HIS‘SUBTLE WAY OF ADVERF
1SING. HAD HE CHISELED HIS NAME OVER THE FRONT DOOR,
THIS TINY, COLORFUL, ARCHITECTURAL MONSTROSITY WOULD
HAVE LOOKED LIKE A CEMETERY MAUSOLEUM GONE ASTRAY.

HE HAD TWO DAUGHTERS, OUR VOLUPTUOUS , “LILLIAN,
AND HER SELDOM SEEN,DRAB, RETIRING SISTER.

WHEN LILLIAN WAS HARNESSED FOR HER DAILY PROMENADE
DOWN SANTA CLARA STREET ALL HEADS TURNED IN HER
DIRECTION. HER (OSTUMES, TOPPED WITH HUGE CART-WHEEL
OSTRICH-PLUMED HATS, MATCHED HER FATHER'S VIVIDCOLORED
WINDOWS IN BRILLIANCE. HER PERFUME WAS ALMOST
VISIBLE, AILLING THE AIR FOR BLOCKS WITH ITS PROVOCATIVE
FRAGRANCE. MANY OF THE MALE NECKS MADE NEARLY
COMPLETE REVOLUTIONS RESULTING IN GUTTER WAND-
ERING BUGGIES, SURREYS AND HAY WAGONS, RaISING
HER BRIGHT RED PARASOL WAS INCENTIVE ENOVGH TO
START A SPECTACULAR ‘RUNAWAY.

I/TIMING IS THE ESSENCE OF SUCCESS WAS OFTEN BEEN
QUOTED AND THIS. SHE DID WELL. HER STROLL, A DAILY
EVENT, WAS ALWAYS WELL TIMED AND ATTENDED BY MANY
HEARTS TICKING AWAY LIKE A METRONOME AT HIGY SPEED.
THis CONTINUED FOR YEARS WITH SUCCEEDING GENERATIONS
‘DEVELOPING THE SAME STIFF NECKS AND BULGING EYEBALLS.

SHE NEVER MARRIED OR WAS SEEN IN MALE COMPANY.

GRADUALLY AS THE BLOOM WORE OFF OUR WILD {RISH
ROSE AND LIKE AN AGING MOVIE QUEEN REFUSING TO
RETIRE, SHE RESORTED TO COSMETIC CAMOUFLAGE.,
EVENTUALLY THE PUBLIC BECAME EITHER CRITICAL
OR INDIFFERENT. THOSE FAMOUS CURVES GRADUALLY
DEFLATED LIKE TIRES WITH SLOW LEAKS. ANDWITHTHE
INEVITABLE EVOLUTION OF NATURE, ROLLING MOUNTAINS
REPLACED FORMER VALLEYS.

FINALLY ONE DAY SOME COURAGEQUS, BOLD PERSON

ASKED ].ILUAN WHY, SOMEONE ENDOWED WITH SUCH
BEAUTY, SUPERIOR CHARM AND SUCH VAST NUMBERS
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OF ADMIRERS, HAD NEVER MARRIED? SHE CONSIDERED
THIS PERSONAL QUERY A FURIOUS INSULT/

AS SHE TOSSED HER GRAYING POMPADOURED HEAD
TO ONE SIDE, LILLIAN REPLIED IN A HAUGHTY, ICY VOICE,
“SaN JOSE HAS NEVER HAD AND NEVER WILL—
PRODUCE A MAN WORTHY OF My FACE AND qunf/

AND S0, WHILE THE REAL LILLIAN RUSSELL MARRIED
THREE TIMES,0UR GARDEN CITY COUNTERPART GRADUALLY
SLIPPED INTO OBLIVION. To ME,HER PERFUME, VICTORIAN
GRACE AND HOUR-GLASS FIGURE (BE IT EITHER REALOR
PNEUMATIC,) STILL EVOKES ENDURING MEMORIES.

Ve Popeorn Man

A COLD NORTH WIND BLEW DOWN THE ALMOST DESERTED
MARKET STREET AS WE THREE STOOD [N FRONT OF THE 0LD
SAINT JosEPHs CHURCH. THE CLOCK IN THE PosTOFFICE TOWER
SHOWED APPROACHING MIDNIGHT; TIME FOR THAT LAST THEATER
INTERURBAN STREET CAR"FOR CUPERTINO. WE HADJUST SEEN
“CHARLEY’ AUNT'AT THE JOSE. MoM AND | STILL 61G6LED.

AS FITTING CLIMAX, THE SMALL BOY BOUGHT A BAG OF POP-
CORN AND FIVE CANDY BANANAS | BOUGHT THEM FROM MY
FAVORITE TOWN CHARA(IER GIUSEPPE,THE ONE-ARMED
Popcorn MaN. His GaY LITTLE RED WAGON ALWAYS STO0D
ON THIS SPOT. IT WAS HORSE DRAWN BUT DEJECTED JULIA
WAS UNHITCHED AND STOOD NEARBY, TIED TO A TELEPHONE
POLE, WARMLY BLANKETED WITH A PATCHED QUILT.

GIUSEPPE HELD WIS ONE COLD HAND OVERTHE PLUME
OF STEAM FLOATING FROM THE GLASS CASE OF POPCORN AND
PEANUTS. INSIDE WAS THAT FASCINATING LITTLE STEAM ENGINE
WHICH | SUPPOSE ROTATED SOMETHING ORHAD SOME
FUNCTION OTHER THAN ITS SHRILL LITTLE WHISTLE.

WHILE WE WAITED | INSPECTED GIUSEPPE'S SIDE LINE,
A SHELF QF CONFECTIONS (WITHOUT A SINGLE CANDY BAR)
A NICKEL WENT ALONG WAY THEN, IN FACT MUCHTOD FAR,
GASTRONOMICALLY SPEAKING, FOR THE JUVENILE. STOMACH,
HiS LICORICE WHIPS SOLD FORA PENNY EACH ALTHOUGH FOR
THE SAME PRICE YOU COULD BUY-LICORICE BALLS JUST THE
RIGHT SIZE TO REQUIRE A HARD SLAP ON THE BACK OF
A THREE YEAR OLD TO DISGORGE. ANOTHER FAVORITE WAS
IMITATION ‘STRAWBERRIES; BALLS OF COCOANUT DYED AN
ATTRACTIVE RED AND COMPARED TO THE "BANANAS,
EQUALLY DEADLY IN REACTION.

DOES ANYONE REMEMBER ~THOSE PAPER CANDY BAGS
WITH THIN RED AND BLUE STRIPES GIUSEPPE USED?




THEN WE HEARD THE SCREECHING WHEELS OF THE
STREET CAR AS IT TURNED THE CURVE 0N NORTH MARKET,
ITs APPROACHING HEADLIGHT GREW BRIGHTER AND BRIGHTER,
GIUSEPPE, WIS LONG, GREENISH OVERCOAT DRAGGING THE
SIDEWALK, TURNED OFF THE: COAL-OIL FLAME UNDER THE
PEANUT WARMER AND BLEW OUT THE LANTERN. UNDRAPING
THE DOZING JULIA, HE BACKED HER INTO THE SHAFTS OF
THE LITTLE WAGON AND DEFTLY ADJUSTED HER HARNESS.

AND S0 FROM OUR WINDOW SEAT IN THE Big Rep
STREET CAR, A LAST FRIENDLY ONE-ARMED WAVE FROM OUR
PoPCORN MAN ENDED A PERFECT SATURDAY NIGHT.

THERE'S ONE IN EVERY FAMILY.. SonE PEOPLE REFER T0 THEM;
“TuAT SKELETON INTHE FAMILY (LOSET, BLACK SHEEP OR THAT

CHARACTER. OUR FAMILY HAD ONE, Jr:nu NAMED AFTER A
PROMINENT BIBICAL FIGURE BY HIs QUAKER FLDER FATHER.

WHILE JEHU NEVER BECAME PROMINENT, HE DID BECOME AN
ECCENTRIC FIGURE. HiS WIERD; UNRELATED ACTIONS HAD No
BEHAVIOR PATTERN. ONE OF HIS UNFORGETTABLES IN THIS
SMALL BOYS EYES WAS THE MORNING | WATCHED JEHU
SAW KIS HOUSE IN HALF/

JEHU LIVED WITH IS AGED BLIND MOTHER INA TWO ROOM
SHANTY IN A REMOTE FOOTHILL DISTRICT. THEY WERE HAPPY
AND DESPITE THE MOTHER'S HANDICAP, SHE WAS A SPOTLESS
HOUSEKEEPER. AS A SMALL BOY, | REMEMBER WHEN SHE HEARD
ME ENTER HER ACCURATE STEPS N LOCATING THE WOODEN
Box OF PARADISE BRAND SDDA CRACKERS, THE CROCK OF BUTTER
AND COMBS OF HONEY; IN THOSE DAYS AS THE BEES MADE IT,
IN LITTLE WOODEN FRAMES .

PASSERS BY ONTHE LONELY ROAD BOUGHT THE MISSOURI
PIPPINS JEHU RAISED ON HIS SCRUBBY APPLE TREES OR
- THE FRESH, BROWN EGGS FROM His BLACK MINORCA HENS.
LIFE WAS PLACID.

But CAME THE DAY WHEN CHANGE MUST COME, EVEN IN
JEHUS LIFE. His MOTHER DIED. HE BECAME ARECLUSE
AN ASTOUNDING, UNPREDICTABLE HILLSIDE HERMIT/

ON AN EARLY SUNDAY MORNING AND WITH NOT ONE WORD
OF EXPLANATION, HE ASKED TO BORROW MY UNCLE'S TEAM
OF MULES AND AN EXTRA LONG CROSS CUT SAw. My BOYISH
CURIQSITY MUST BE SATISFIED, | FOLLOWED AND FROM
AN ADJACENT HILLSIDE AND THROUGH THE MORNING FOG,
| WATCHED IN WONDER.

JEHU HAD MADE ONE OF HIS DECISIONS. Now THAT His

MOTHER WAS GONE, THE HOUSE WAS SIMPLY T0O LARGE
FOR ONE PERSON. ONE RoOM WAS AMPLE/ AND 50,AS
THE FO6 DRAMATICALLY DREW ASIDE ITS CURTAIN FOR MY
SPECIAL BENEFIT, JEHU MOUNTED THE SHAKY ROOF
AND PROCEEDED Y0 SAW HIS HOUSE INHALF/

THE MONUMENTAL TASK QUICKLY ACCOMPLISHED HE HITCH~
ED THE MULES TO THE DISCARDED HALF At{D DRAGGED IT TO
ADEEP GULLY. THEN HE RETURNED UNCLES MULES AND SAW.

THE FAMILY-DIDN'T HAVE THE NERVE TO QUESTION HIM
BUT BOY-LIKE, |- LETTHE CAT OUT OF THE BAG AND TOLD ALL.
THE FAMILY €LAMMEDUP AND FOR THEM BECAME A CLOSED
INCIDENT; FOR ME, A PRIZED STRIP OF MEMORY FILM.

YEARS PASSED AND UNRELENTING PROGRESS MARCHED IN
JEHU'S DIRECTION. A POWER (OMPANY SURVEYED A HIGH
POWER LINE ACROSS HIS ORCHARD AND DECIDED THE HALF
A HoUSE ST00D DANGEROUSLY BELOW. SAFETY PRECAUTION
NECESSITATED ITS REMOVAL. THE COMPANY PAID JEHU
A FANTASTIC PRICE FOR HOUSE AND RIGHT OF WAY, MORE
MONEY THAN HE HAD EVER POSSESSED.

THERE'S MORE.. THE COMPANY ‘BUILT JEHU A NEW SMALL
HOUSE HIGHER UP ON THE HILL, A BORED WELL AND A
PRESSURE SYSTEM REPLACED HIS DUG WELL, WINDLASS
AND BUCKET. LECTRICITY TERRIFIED JEHU! THEY WIRED
THE HOUSE AND HUNG TWO DEADLY LIGHT BuLBS! KINDLY
LINEMEN CHIPPED IN FOR A PESKY DAMN RADIOSET, THEN
CAME THE COUP DE GRACE/ A SHOWER-WAS INSTALLED AND
AN INDOOR TOILET REPLACED HIS COZY NILLSIDE PRIVY/

JEHU SOLD OUT AND MOVED TO A MORE PRIMITIVE REGION.
THE_ LAST WE HEARD HE WAS HAPPILY LIVING IN A DISCARDED
COOK WAGON,WHEELS REMOVED AND FULLY UNEQUIPPED.
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OW PRACTICALLY EXTINCT;- PRIVIES,
"OUT-HOUSES' AND BACK-HOUSES"
WERE ALL ONCE FAMILIAR PIECES
OF RURAL ARCHITECTURE, FOR
THE SHOCKED SOPHISTICATE ALL
THREE OF THESE SHELTERS ARE STILL DEFINED
IN WEBSTER'S LATEST DICTIONARY.  ONCE
THEY WERE THE PERENNIAL BUTT OF COUNTLESS
JOKES, CARTOONS, EVEN A BEST SELLER, CHIC IALE,

WHILE THE MAJORITY WERE DESIGNED
ALONG UTILITARIAN LINES A FEW WERE ORNATE,
REFLECTING THE QWNER'S COMMUNITY STATUS.
USUALLY A CRESCENT MOON WAS CUT ABOVE
THE DOOR, A SYMBOL ORIGINATING IN THE
MiD- WEST CURI0US RESEARCH BY THIS
AUTHOR REVEALED A MOON MEANT "FoR LaDIES'
AND A STAR MEANT "FORMEN' OR WAS IT
VICE VERSA? | FORGET AND WHO CARES NOW?

THE INTERIOR WAS SOMETIMES DECO-
RATED WITH LEFT OVER WALLPAPER,CARPET
REMNANT OR A SMALL RAG RUG. THIS INDICATED
THOUGHTFULNESS  HOSPITALITY AND INTERIOR
DECORATING SKILL OF QUR HOST.

SEATING CAPACITY WAS DETERMINED BY THE
FAMILY'S SIZE. |F IT WERE A GROWING FAMILY,
THE CARPENTER WOULD DEFTLY CARVE A REDUCED
CIRCUMFERENCE ( HEART-SHAPED) SEATING AR~
RANGEMENT FOR THE JUVENILE MEMBERS.MULTIPLE
SEATING HAD THE ADVANTAGE OF ACCOMODATING
A STEADY FLOW OF TRAFFIC, ELIMINATING ALL
COSTLY DELAYS AND ENCOURAGING SOCIABILITY.
SEATS WERE OFTEN HINGED SO THAT WHEN
THEY WERE RAVSED TO FALL BACK WITH A
LOUD THUD, THE RESULTANT NOISE FRIGHTENED
RODENTS, BEES, WASPS AND BLACK SPIDERS,
ALL COMMON INHABITANTS.

LUXURIQUS SOFT TINTED TISSUE AS WE SEE
EXTOLLED IN TELEVISION COMMERC!ALS WAS
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UNKNOWN. INSTEAD A SEARS OR WARD'S CATA-
LOGUE HUNG ON A STRING ALONG WITH DISCARD—
ED FISSUE PAPERS FROM INDIVIDUALLY WRAPP-
ED QRANGES AND APPLES. (LD NEWSPAPERS
KEPT US IN TOUCH WITH CURRENT EVENTS.

THE EXTERIOR WAS PLAIN EXCEPT FOR
PAINT OR WHITEWASH. A FEW PEOPLE
LANDSCAPED THESE HOUSES WITH TRELLISED
HONEYSUCKLE AND AS A HINT TO DELINQUENTS,
A BORDER OF FORGET-ME-NOTS WAS SUG~
GESTIVE. THE APPROACH WAS LINED WITH
WHITE WASHED "ROUND-HEAD" ROCKS GATH-
ERED FROM NEARBY DRY CREEKS. AT NIGHT
THEY SEEMED LIKE GUIDING HARBOR LIGHTS
WELCOMING THE ERRANT TO HIS (OR HER)
PORT OF CALL.

SOME OF THESE HOUSES WERE PERMANENT-
LY LOCATED DEPENDING ON THE EXPENDITURE OF
MANUAL LABOR REQUIRED WHILE OTHERS WERE
PLACED ON SLED RUNNERS, HINTING OF THE
FUTURE'S MOBILE HOMES. ALL WERE MOBILE
HALLOWEEN WHEN THEY APPEARED IN STRANGE
PLACES,RANGING FROM SOME SEDATE PIONEER'S
FRONT LAWN TO ROOF OF THE TWO STORY
MORELAND ScHooL.

GONE WITH THE WIND-RELIC OF THE HORSE
AND BUGGY DAYS BEST FORGOTTEN. A CONSOLING
THOUGHT FCR THE NOSTALGIC,~THE FUNDAMENTAL.
PURPOSE REMAINS UNCHANGED.




OF ITS LOWLIEST FORMS, THE HORSE AND
BuGGY. AT LEAST THAT'S THE WRITER'S
CYNICAL OPINION. THE ONLY POSSIBLE LOWER FORM OF
TRANSPORTATION, ONCE 50 (OMMON IN OUR VALLEY OF
HEART'S DﬂlGHr JUST MIGHT HAVE BEEN THE WOODEN
WHEELED, OXEN DRAWN CARRETA. | DON'T KNOW BECAUSE
| NEVER RODE IN ONE. ALL THROUGH BOYHOOD | DO KNOW
| WOULD GLADLY HAVE EXCHANGED QUR EQUINE CONVEY-
ANCE FOR A ROMAN CHARIOTS VIM AND DASH. AFTER
SEEING THE BEN HUR VERSION,| STILL MAINTAIN THE
SAME OPINION.

MAYBE IT WAS OUR HORSE THAT SOURED ME. WE
NEVER OWNED A 600D ONE. [T SEEMED OURS WAS ALWAYS
SWAY-BACKED, BONE-SPAVINED, WIND-BROKEN OR EVEN
WORSE,— STUMP SUCKERS/ OUR NAGS WERE SO SLOW
THAT EVEN WITH A WHIP WORN TO A STUB WE COULDN'T
LASH THEM OUT OF A JOG. YETON ANY CHILLY NIGHT THE
BRUTE WOULD TURN COLTISH AND RUN AWAY WITH US,
TURNING HIM UP A STEEP HILL WAS ONLY WAY TO SLOW
HIM DOWN BUT IN THIS VALLEY IT SEEMED WE WERE
ALWAYS FRESH OUT OF HILLS.

~ THERE WERE A LARGE VARIETY OF TRANSPORTATION
VEHICLES, INCLUDING CARTS, CARRYALLS FOR HOTELS AND

PALLBEARERS, BUCKBOARDS, SPRING-WAGONS, HACKS FOR

FUNERALS, PHAETONS AND SURREYS WITH THE FRINGE

av:ro.y;‘:?&omp!

ON TOP. | RODE IN ALL OF THEM EXCEPT A PLUMED HEARSE,

THESE VEHICLES WERE WELL BUILT, STURDY, UNCOMFORTABLE
AND HARDRIDING. DESPITE THEIR DISADVANTAGES,FEW
COMPLAINED, AGAIN IT WAS THAT FORTUNATE LACK OF

COMPARISON; WE DIDN'T KNOW OF ANYTHING BETTER.

Cv, ““ i ‘

T

HORSE DRAWN VEHICLES OF THE EARLY 19005 CAME IN
DIFFERENT STYLES RANGING FROM THE ELEGANT TO THE
MEDIOCRE. THE MAJORITY WERE SHOD WITH IRON TIRES
WHILE SONE ADVANCED MODELS, SPORTED BY QOUR FEW

1DLE RICH HAD HARD RUBBER TIRES, STRIPED SPOKES AND

A GOLD MONOGRAM PROUDLY INSCRIBED ON THE SIDE
OF THE FRONT SEAT. YOU RODE HIGH AND VISION WAS
EXCELLENT. |T HADTO BE, AT LEAST FOR THE DRIVER,
OTHERWISE THE REAR HIND QUARTERS OF THE SWITCHING
TAILED, FOUR LEGGED, ONE-HORSE POWER ENGINE OUT IN
FRONT WOULD OBSTRUCT YOUR VIEW. RIDING QUALITIES
WERE COMPARABLE TO THE PRESENT AUTOMOBILE ONLY
IF YOU DROVE IT OVER A ROUGH ROAD WITH FOUR FLAT

TIRES AT TEN MILES AN HOUR,

BUGGIES WERE THE COMMONEST VEHICLE, THEY WERE
SUPPOSED T0 HOLD ONLY TWO PEOPLE, BUT | HAD A PATENTED
FOLDING CHILD'S-SEAT THAT WEDGED SOME GOSH-AWFUL
WAY UNDER MY PARENTS LEGS. Hmm@ A BUMP, | CAN
STILL HEAR MY POOR DADS PLAINTIVE, \JEEE-RUSAI.EM/

1900 HARNESS FOR 'SHANKS MARES

e SEE PAGE 37
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THE BETTER MODELS HAD LIGHTS, CLEVERLY CAMOU-
FLAGED COAL-OIL LAMPS, HOWEVER OUR SUNDAY SURREY
SUNK A NOTCH LOWER AND HAD BRASS LAMPS WITH WAX
CANDLESINSIDE /  OF COURSE THEY DIDN'T LIGHT UP
THE ROAD/ | SUPPOSE THEY WERE FAINT WARNING
OF OUR APPROACH, OTHERWISE A COUPLE OF FIRE FLIES
IN GOOD HEALTH WOULD HAVE PROVIDED FAR BETTER
ILLUMINATION.

DASHBOARDS WERE STANDARD EQUIPMENT AND
GAVE PARTIAL PROTECTION FROM OLD DoBBIN |F
HE SUDDENLY DECIDED TO KICK THE DRIVER INTO
THE BACK SEAT WHEN HIS (THE HORSE'S) TAIL GOT
CAUGHT IN THE WHIP-SOCKET. DASHBOARDS HAD
OTHER: INTENDED PURPOSES, GENERALLY FUTILE.

S0 HAIL AND FAREWELL" TO THE HORSEAND BUGEY
DAYS. MAY THEY ALWAYS REMAIN ONLY MEMORIES.
THE WRITER PREFERS TO REVIEW THEM FROM THE
COMFORT OF A FOAM-RUBBER BUCKET 5EAT,— AND
CONGRATULATIONS TO OUR YOUNGER GENERATION WHO
ESCAPED THIS DISMAL EQUINE ERA/

FINALLY THE PUBLIC REALIZED THE AUTOMOBILE WAS
HERE To STAY AND NOT A 'PASSING FANCY. GRADUALLY
THEY APPEARED MORE AND MORE ON QUR DUSTY ROADS
DRIVEN BY CAPPED, DUSTERED,VEILED AND GOGGLED BRAVE
50ULS. YOU COULD HEAR THEM COMING A MILE AWAY
AND OUR HORSES WERE FITT0.BE TIED. | MEAN JUST THAT;
TIED OR BLINDFOLDED AND LED OFF INTO THE ORCHARD
UNTIL THE ONE LUNGER PASSED US.

A “ONE LUNGER™ HAD ONE CYLINDER LIKE THE FIRST
CURVED DASH, ONE HANDLE STEERING BAR OLDSMOBILE
| RODE IN. 1T BELONGED TO DoC DURGIN, OUR CQUNTRY
DocTorR. WHEN DOC QFFERED THIS SMALLBOY HIS FIRST
RIDE | WAS GREATLY ELATED; ALSO TERRIFIED, WE
DROVE AT TOP SPEED, TWENTY MILES ANHOUR, AND MY
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EXCITED LITTLE NECK JERKED BACK AND. FORTH IN
SYMPATHETIC RHYTHM WITH EACH JERKY EXPLOSION OF
THE ONE CYLINDER, WHAT AN UNFORGETABLE THRILL/
LATER Doc BOUGHT A ROUND RADIATOR, AIR- COOLED
FRANKLIN, REMEMBER ?

BEFORE THE MANUFACTURERS WERE WEEDED QUT, THIS
U.S.A. EXPERIENCED OVER TWO THOUSAND DIFFERENT
FACTORY MADE AUTOMOBILES. THE AVERAGE LIFE OF A
COMPANY WAS ONE YEAR. A FEW POPULAR BRANDS OF
YESTERDAY WERE STEARNS-KNIGHT, STANLEY AND WHITE
STEAM AUTOMOBILES, PEERLESS, OAKLAND, MITCHELL,
MAXWELL, CUHNINGHAM HUPMOB!LE PREMIER MAGNETIC
BRUSHMOBILE STODDARD DAYTON, LOCOMOBILE MERCER
Swiz BEAR CAT KNOX AND AMERICAN UNDERSLUNG Use
THESE TO SELF-START GRANDPA. HE CAN NAME A DOZEN MORE.

Doctor CoLEMAN, OUR MINISTER, OWNED AN E,M.F.
NAMED AFTER E.M.FLANDERS, A STUDEBAKER EXECUTIVE.
THIS CAR HAD 50 LITTLE POWER, THE ENGINE DIED WHEN
IT PULLED OVER A GOPHER MOUND AND WAS CONSTANTLY
BEING REPAIRED. FINALLY THE 600D DocToR, INSPIRED
BYTHE INITIALS EMF, ADOPTED ITS ALREADY POPULAR
NICKNAME AND RE—CHRISTENED T “EVeRY MorNING FIXEM!

Our FIRST WEST VALLEY MILLIONAIRE, Rear AoMirAL
CHARLES S. BALDWIN, WHO SETTLED HERE IN 1892, WAS
A GREAT AUTOMOBILE ENTHUSIAST, WE VALLEY NATIVES
WERE CONTINUALLY ASTOUNDED BY THE ADMIRAL. HE
HAD THE FIRST SWIMMING POOL, FIRST POLO FIELD AND
DROVE A TALLYHO, THE FIRST WE SMALL LOCAL YOKELS HAD
EVER SEEN. BESIDES THE MASSIVE STONE WINERY,
LUXURIOUS RESIDENCE WITH ‘SPACIOUS RACE HORSE AND
POLO PONY BARNS, HE BUILT LE PETIT TRIANON, A
BEAUTIFUL REPLICA OF THE MINIATURE PALACE LOUIS
XVl PRESENTED T0 MARIE ANTOINETTE.

ONE DAY A HUGE SHROUDED OBJECT WAS UNLOADED
FROM A FLAT CAR AT THE 0LD SANTA CLARA S.P. DEPOT.
WHEN UNVEILED, IT WAS AN IMPORTED FRENCH AUTOMOBILE /
HE EVEN IMPORTED A FRENCH CHAUFFEUR T0 DRIVE IT./
| BELIEVE IT WAS A RENAULT.

THE AUTOMOBILE, A BRIGHT YELLOW, WAS SOON,
KNOWN BY THE COUNTRYSIDE AS THE YELLOW DEVIL.
THE THING WAS AN AWFUL SHOCK TO OUR DRIVING HORSES ,
LEAVING A DUSTY AFTERMATH OF BUCKING,SNORTING
RUNAWAYS, UPTURNED BUGGIES, SURREYS AND HAY-WAGONS
INCLUDING |RATE FARMERS AND THEIR SCARED KIN
FOLK. FORTUNATELY, ON OUR ROUGH CHUCK-HOLE
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STEVENS (REEK ROAD, THE YELLOW DEVIL'S SPEED WAS
LIMITED TO TWENTY MILES AN HOUR AND IT5 EXPLOSIVE
NOISES (OULD BE HEARD A MILE AWAY. THIS GAVE S
AMPLE TIME TO DRIVE OUR TREMBLING STEEDS INTO AN
ORCHARD OR BLINDFOLD THEM. DAD WOULD ALWAYS
SMUGLY FORECAST, THESE ABOMINATIONS NEVER WILL
BE PERFECTED. THEYRE JUST A PASSING WHIM OF THE
IDLE RICH.

YELLOW DEVIL WAS CONSTANTLY BREAKING DOWN AND
WE $AW THE FRENCH CHAUFFEUR UNDER THE CAR MAKING
REPAIRS MORE OFTEN THAN DRIVING IT. IN THOSE DAYS
TIRES HAD LITTLE TREAD AND WERE ASTONISHINGLY

THIN. THERE WAS SELDOM ATRIP WITHOUT PUNCTURES

AND AVERAGE TIRE LIFE WAS 2000 MILES.
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THE CONSTANT ROADSIDE REPAIRS FURNISHED US WITH

MANY AN ENTERTAINING EPISODE. | REMEMBER
QNE DAY FOUR -OF US BOYS HEARD THE YELLOWDEVIL
SPUTTERING IN THE DISTANCE. QUICKLY WE PERCHED
ON THE FENCE, ALWAYS HOPEFUL OF AN ACCIDENT. THIS

TIME THE ADMIRAL'S APPROACH WAS UNUSUALLY SLOW,

IN FACT WE HEARD A LOUD REPORT FOLLOWEDBY AN
ENVELOPING CLOUD OF WHITE SMOKE ; THEN COMPLETE
SILENCE, | MPATIENTLY WE WAITED,STILL HOPEFUL

FOR THE WQRST. THEN, TO OUR UTMOST SATISFACTION,
WE SAW THE YELLOW DEVIL BEING TOWED; AND
TOWED BY NONE OTHER THAN A TWO HORSE BUTCHER
WAGON DRIVEN BY OUR FAVORITE FRIEND AND FREE
BOLOGNA DISPENSER,MR.PARRISH, THE WEST-SIDE

TRAVELING BUTCHER. NATURELY AND SPONTANEOQUSLY
WE FOUR IMPS OF SATAN" PROCEEDED T0 CHORUS THE
POPULAR,DERISIVE CHANT OF THE DAY, "GET AHORSE!,
GET A HORSE’ GET AHORSE!"

| CAN STILL SEE THE BE-GOGGLED, BE-DUSTERED,
STIFF-BACKED BALDWINS SITTING STRAIGHT AS RAMRODS
STARING STRAIGHT A E'FRENCH CHAUFFEUR WAS
SHQUTING STRANGE, /A QUNDING FOREIGN WORDS
AT US WHILE THE AB DMONISHED HIM. LEANING
OUT QF HIS WAGON, MB/PARRISH SHQOK HIS WHIP AT
US, THEN DREW BACK,aRINNED AND WINKED.
(¢ 4
_g,r_ff il
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The SouTHERN Pauric RAILROAD SERVED AS ANOTHER

J& TRANSPORTATION SOURCE FOR THOSE WITHOUT CARS

AND OUT QF COUNTY TRIPS. THE TRAIN TRIP THROUGH
THE SaNTA CRUZ MOUNTAINS TO SANTA CRUZ WAS ONE
OF THE MOST SCENIC RIDES IN THE STATE THROUGH
MILES OF DENSE REDWOOD FORESTS. T0 THE SMALL BOY,
THE SERIES OF LONG DARK TUNNELS WERE A THRILL.
BEFORE WE ENTERED THE FIRST ONE, | REMEMBER THE
BRAKEMAN CEREMONIOUSLY PASSING THROUGH THE
CARS LIGHTING TNE FEEBLE GAS LIGHTS, OR WERE
THEY COAL-0IL?  ONE COULD ALSO TRAVELTQ SANTA
CRUZ 0R MONTEREY VIA GILROY. EITHER WAYWAS A
SLOW, PANORAMIC, TOTALLY RELAXED JOURNEY.

EAcH YEAR OUR FAMILY &,
OF THREE VACATIONED IN
CAPITOLA; ALWAYS TWO %
WEEKS BEFORE THE PRUNE
SEASON SO AS TO GET "RESTED LP. IR, A
ONE YEAR MOTHER WENT BY TRAIN WHILE DAD AND
| DECIDED TO GO BY SPRING-WAGON. WE STARTED
QUT AT 5 A.M. PROVIDENTLY FORTIFIED WITH ONE OF
MOM'S “LIGHT LUNCHES, TWO SMALL FRIED CHICKENS,
A-QUART QF POTATO SALAD, A MINCE PIE AND TWO
JARS OF COLD COFFEE SEPARATELY CREAMED AND
SUGARED TOFIT OUR SEPARATE TASTES. OH,YES, AND
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I-\ HALF DOZEN LEMONS IN CASE THE WEATHER GETS
WARM]SH AND WE CAME TO SOME NICE COLD SPRING
WATER.

OUR SPRING- WAGON WAS, AS OUR PORTUGUESE FRIEND
APOLOGETICALLY DESCRIBED HIS NEW AND HOMELY WIFE,
“SHE's NOT SO PURTY FOR NICE, BUT SHE'S HELL FOR
STRONG/"  OUR WAGON WAS LIKEWISE EXTRA STRONG
AND EXTRA HEAVY, BUT OUR HORSE, AS USUAL, WAS LONG
OVERDUE FOR RETIREMENT. MANY TIMES DAD AND! BorH
GOT OUT AND PUSHED THE WAGON UP STEEP HILLS. EVEN
DAD ADMITTED THE HORSE MIGHT AS WELL HAVE CLIMBED
INTD THE BACK SEAT AND RIDDEN. THE DIRT ROAD PASSED
THROUGH Los GATOS, THE PRESENT DAM SITE AND THE
NOW ENGULFED VILLAGES OF LEXINGTON AND ALMA AND
FINALLY JOINED THE EXISTING SOQUEL ROAD, THEALL
DIRT ROADS WERE STEEP AND NARROW,IN SOME PLACES
ONE WAY. FOUR HORSE WOOD WAGONS IN THOSE DAYS HAD

ROWS OF MUSICAL HAME BELLS ONTHE HORSE COLLARS,

GIVING US WARNING SQ WE €OULD FIND A SPOT TO PULL
OFF ON ONE SIDE. NOW THESE SAME HAME-BELLS
ARE EAGERLY SOUGHT BY ANTIQUE COLLECTORS.

CAPITOLA WAS REACHED AFTER TEN HOURS ON THIS
FORTY MILE PILGRIMAGE FOR PLEASURE. TODAY THIS
RESORT CAN BE REACHED IN FORTY MINUTES OR LESS,
A CASUAL FREEWAY JAUNT. | ENJOYED THE TRIP TH EN.
| ENJOYIT NoW. TIRED SEAT THEN, STIFF NECK NOW,
WHAT MATTER ?

WHEN | WAS ABOUT TEN YEARS OLDTHE PENINSULAR
INTERURBAN RAILROAD ‘WAS BUILT ALONG STEVENS
CREEK ROAD AND FOLLOWED A PECULIAR PATTERN.FiRsT
IT RAN ON THE NORTH AND THEN THE SOUTH SIDE OF
THE ROAD, NECESSITATED BY RANCHERS REFUSING RIGHT

OF WAY THROUGH THEIR ROADSIDE ORCHARDS. | RECALL
A CERTAIN STRONG MINDED WIDOW WITH LARGE ACREAGE.
SHE-PULLED UPTHE SURVEYORS' STAKES AT NIGHT AND
DURING THE DAY SAT ON A PRUNE BOX WITH A SHOT-GUN
LOADED WITH ROCK SALT. IN FINALITY, PAST HER LAND,
THE RAILROAD TOOK TO THE OTHER 5IDE OF THE ROAD/

(OMPARE THE EARLY CRUDE METHODS USED DURING
THIS RAILROAD'S 'CONSTRUCTION IN THE EARLY 1900'S
WITH TODAY'S GARGANTUAN ROAD BUILDING MACHINERY.
THEN, THE GRADING WAS DONE WITH PICK AND SHOVEL
AND HQRSE DRAWN IRON SCO0PS KNOWN AS FRESNO
SCRAPERS. THE BOTTOM OF THE GRAVEL WAGONS WERE
TWO BY FOUR TIMBERS LAID FLAT, PROJECTING SLIGHTLY

AT THE REAR END OF THE WAGON. TO UNLOAD,YOU SIMPLY

TURNED THEM UP ON THE NARROW END AND LET THE
GRAVEL SIFT THROUGH. ADMITTEDLY PRIMITIVE, THE
PROJECT WAS COMPLETED ON SCHEDULE AND THE OLp
VALLEY FURNISHED WITH A PER CAPITA PUBLIC TRANS-
PORTATION SYSTEM MORE EFFICIENT THAN TODAY'S.
THIS WAS NO DINKY RAILROAD ! THE LINES SERVED
WiLLow GLEN, CAMPBELL, [0S GATOS, SARATOGA AND
ALSO REACHED Cupsmmo AND PALOALTO. THE CARS,
CALLED Bi6 REDS WERE CAPABLE OF SIXTY MILES AN
HOUR. BUSES AND AUTOMOBILES TOOK OVER IN 1930,
STEAM (ARS TO ALUM ROCK AND HORSE CARS ON OUR MAW
STREETS ONLY SLIGHTLY PRECEEDED WRITER'S MEMORY.

AEROPLANES WERE ONLY INTERESTING EXHIBITIONAL
EXPERIMENTSWITH NO CONCEPTION OF THEIR PRESENT
PUBLIC TRANSPORTATION ATTAINMENTS.

GONE ARE THE HORSE-AND-BUGGY DAYS.NOW WE GLIDE ON
WINGED WHEELS, SECURE WITH SAFETY BELTS, 3 YEAR TIME

PAYMENTS, AND TRANQUILIZER PILLS IN THE GLOVE COMPARTMENT.
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3?’333%3 _SUTKER

F THIS TITLE SHOULD BAFFLE YOU, A
STUMP SUCKER WAS AN EXASPERATING
EQUINE OF THE HORSE AND BUGGY DAYS
WITH THE FOLLOWING DISGUSTING TRAITS: HE

PUSHED OR CHEWED FENCES, HITCHING POSTS AND
STALL BOARDS WITH HIS LONG,UGLY FRONY
TEETH ACCOMPANIED BY LOUD BURPING,BLASTING
GROANS. THis UN-NERVING, STUPID NOISE

‘COULD GO OM FOR HOURS/

How WELL | REMEMBER ONE STUMP-
SUCKER! LET’S SET THE STAGE FOR THE
TRYING EPISODE :

PLACE....CUPERTINO UNION CHURCH.

CAST.... THE CONGREGATION (INCLUDING

A BOY)SH WRITER)
ALEX MONTGOMERY, HONORARY

MAYOR OF CUPERTIND,

ONE CnAMPION STUMP SUCKER,
TIME.....HoT,HuMiD SUNDAY,JuLY, 1905,
MR. MONTGOMERY AN EXTENSIVE LAND
OWNER, STOREKEEPER POST MASTER AND HONORED
PIONEER CIT)ZEN, ENJOYED THE SERMON F
ONLY |F HE WERE ALLOWED TO SLEEP. THIS
HE DID WITHOUT CRITICISM AS HE HAD DONATED
THE LAND AND BUILT THE CHURCH/ ALEX
WAS A SHORT, STOUT, BALD HEADED, BEARDED
I lSHMAN, SLIGHTLY HARD OF HEARING WITH
AN INCLINATION TOWARD STRONG LANGUAGE.
HE SWELTERING DAY AND THE CROWDED
LITTLE CHURCH MADE ME SLEEPY ALTHOUGH
| TRIED HARD TO STAY AWAKE. AS USUAL
ALEX SLUMBERED IN THE FRONT ROW, HI5 SHINY
BALD HEAD NODDING TO ONE SIDE. ONLY THE
MINISTER'S MONOTONOUS VOICE BROKE THE
SABBATH SILENCE.
ONE OF THE PARISHONERS HAD BOUGHT A

NEW HORSE. LIKE AUTOMOBILES,YOU CAN NEVER

TELL HOW THEY WILL ACT WITHOUT A TRYOUT.
THE OWNER TIED HIM TO THE HITCHING RACK
DIRECTLY UNDER AN OPEN WINDOW NEAREST

THE PULPIT/ THE HORSE, A GRADE A sTUMP-

SUCKER, CHOSE THIS MOMENT TO REVEAL HIS
WEAKNESS.

As THE MINISTER BEGAN THE CLOSING PRAYER
THE HORSE GAVE A WORLD CHAMPIONSHIP STUMP-
SUCKING DEMONSTRATION! SUCH WEIRD GROANS,
MOANS,BELCHES AND BURPS! THE MINISTER
WAS LIVID BUT CONTINUED HIS LONG PRAYER,
NO DOUBT MENTALLY INCELUDING THE HORSE.

THE CONGREGATION WAS PETRIFIED
WITH EMBARRASSMENT WHILE THE OWNER
REMAINED INCOGNITO HOPING THE STORM
WOULD PASS, INSTEAD IT BECAME LOUDER AND
FINALLY AWAKENED ALEx / HE WADDLED OVER TO
THE OPEN WINDOW, APPRAISING THE SITUATION
WITH ONE DISGUSTED GLANCE.  AS FAST
AS HIS SHORT LEGS WOULD CARRY HIM HE
ROLLED DOWN THE AISLE LQOKINGLIKE AN
IRATE, OVER-STUFFED MECHANICAL BEAR, AS
HE VANISHED OUT THE DOOR AN ODD EXPRESS-
ION CROSSED THE MINISTER'S FACE BUT HE
SOFTLY CONTINUED WITH HIS PRAYER. THE
REST OF US FELT LIKE APPLAUDING. Now ALL
WE COULD SEE WAS THE TOP OF ALEX BALD
HEAD AS HE APPROACHED THE BEAST.

ALL EYES WERE TURNED TOWARD THE
WINDOW. ALL SAW THE HORSE'S HEAD JERKED
BACK AND ALL HEARD ALEX BELLOWING ROAR:

"You DoUBLE DAMNED, HELL-FIRED

OLD STUMP S UC/(ER -'SHUT UP/ ”

Our MINISTER ADDED A SOFT BUT FERVENT
AMEN/?
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@ i@ OTHER NATURE. MUST HAVE DECIDED. THE

ﬂg‘ ?} OLD VALLEY WAS. To0' COMPLACENT. SO

SHE STAGED-A ROCK AND ROLL THAT NO

ONE WHO EXPERIENCED THIS MIGHTIEST.OF LOCAL DISASTERS
SHALLEVER FORGET, ALL.OF US 0LD ENOUGH T0 REMEMBER
HAS HIS OR HER PERSONAL EXPERIENCES TO WILLINGLY REL-
ATE. HERE 1S A SMALL SEGMENT OF THE WRITERS:

DRiFT BACK T0 THAT UNFORGETTABLE AND HORRIBLE
MORNING OF APRIL 18TH,, (906 ; MORNING OF THE GREAT
EARTHQUAKE. | WAS 12 YEARS OLD AND | BELIEVE OF AN
IMPRESSIONABLE NATURE . DECADES LATER | STILL COVER-
ED MY HEAD WITH THE BEDCLOTHES WHEN SOME LESSER
 VIGHTLY TREMOR GAVE OMINOUS REMINDERS OF THE
“Bic SHAKE, IN FACT, | BELIEVE | STILL DO.

WE stoop, DAD AND | . My MOTHER SAT ON THE
WOODPILE, SHAWL OVER HER FACE, WEEPING., THE TIME
WAS JUST PAST FIVE OCLOCK IN. THE MORNING. IT WAS
COLD AND WE WERE HASTILY HALFDRESSED. Now AND
THEN THE EARTH STILL QUIVERED IN DYING.TREMORS.
FROM OUR FLIMSY LITTLE BOARD AND BATTEN HOUSE WE
HAD RUSHED TO SEE QUR SMALL WORLD OF DESTRUCTION,
AFTER YEARS OF HAULING OUR WATER N BARRELS; ONLY
THE DAY BEFORE WE HAD PROUDLY STOOD ON THIS SAME
SROT GLOATING AT SIGHT OF QUR NEWLY COMPLETED WATER
SUPPLY. T WAS A SHINY NEW AERMOTOR WINDMILL AND
A FRESHLY FIWLLED FIVE THOUSAND GALLON WATER TANK
SET HIGH ON A SPINDLY LEGGED REDWOOD FRAME. Now
IT LAY BEFORE US, A SUDDEN NIGHTMARE OF TWISTED,
HOPELESS RUIN, THE WATER STILL RAN IN MUDDY RIVULETS
AROUND MY BARE FEET. WE WERE STUNNED, SPEECHLESS.
SEEMINGLY SYMPATHETIC, OUR DG TED BROKE FORTH
WITH A LONG MOURNFUL HOWL DAD THREWA STITK OF WOOD
AT HIM. TED QUIETED; IN FACT ALL BECAME SO QUIET,
50 STRANGELY QUIET.

O AAVAUCT

THEN WE.HEARD A FRIENDLY SHOUT. IT CAME FROM
A BACHELOR NEIGHBOR AND CHARACTER SETH STREET.
HE KNEW MY FOLKS BACKIN INDIANA. THROUGH THE
EARLY MORNING MIST, A WILD-EYED BUT SMILING
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SETH WAS PEDALLING H1S OLDBICYCLE MADLY DOWN
MiLLER AVENUE . AND S0 PASSED AN UNFORGETTABLE
siGHT/  UNFORGETTABLE,BECAUSE AND DESPITE HIS
MOST POLITE TIPPING OF HIS SUNDAY DERBY. TO
MY MOTHER, SETH'S ONLY OTHER GARB WAS A LONG,
FLUTTERING WHITE FLANNEL NIGHTSHIRT AND A PAIR
OF CARPET SLIPPERS.!

THE TENSION WAS BROKEN. DISTRACTION CAN BRING
RELIER. MOM PERKED UP WIPEDHER EYES SM|LED
AND SAID,“Now WHERE IN WORLD (5 SETH 60ING?"

AND TWAS THEN THIS SMALL BOY NUMBLY, OR DUMBLY
BLURTED OUT A FAMILY CLASSIC THAT | HAVE NEVER
BEEN ABLE TO LIVE DOWN. STILLIN SHOCK | OFFERED,

“DONT YOU RECKON SETH'S OUT MAKIN' THE ROUNDS
TELLIN' FOLKS WE JIST HAD A EARTHQUAKE 7"

SPEAKING OF EARTHQUAKES, HERE IS MY FAVORITE
UUNFORGETTABLE. FOLLOWING THIS GREATEST OF ALL
SaNTA (LARA VALLEY CATASTROPHIES, THE EARTH
TREMBLED INTERMITTENTLY FOR weexs. MucH To A
SMALL BOY’S DISGUST MY PARENTS INSISTED ON SLEEP-
ING INDOORS/ VERY FEW OF QUR NEIGHBORS DID,—
OR ANYONE ELSE. IN THE oLD VALLEY.

NEARLY EVERY BRICK CHIMNEY IN THE VALLEY WAS FLAT
AND PLASTERED WALLS WERE CRACKED OR HANGING.

I T T
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| GUESS MY SECRET SORROW WAS THE STABLE
CONDITION OF OUR HOUSE. WE HAD WALL-PARER
ON UPRIGHT | X12 INCH BOARDS. FOR ACEILING,WE
SETTLED FOR DROOPY SHEETS OF CHEESE CLOTH WHICH
WERE STRETCHED TO HIDE THE RAFTERS, A SHORT
TIN STOVEPIPE POKED ITS BLACK SNOUT THROUGH A
WALL AND ELBOWED INTQ THE OUTDOORS, THEREBY
NO DAMAGE AND THEREFORE TO MY SORROW, THE
THREE OF US SLEPT INDOORS/

How | ENVIED OUR NEXT DOOR PORTUGUESE NEIGH-
BORS/ IN MY BOYISH ESTIMATION, THEIR'S WAS A
HOUSE CORRECTLY DESIGNED TO BE PROPERLY DAMAGED
BY AN EARTHQUAKE, COMPLETE WITH BRICK CHIMNEY:
AND LO0SE PLASTER. THEIR ENTIRE FAMILY WAS
TERRIFIED. SO THEY MOVED INTQ THE BDILDINGS
OF THEIR DRY YARD. THEY QUICKLY MADE AN OLD—
COUNTRY, DOME-SHAPED MUD AND BRICK OVENT) BAKE
THAT DELICIOUS, THICK CRUSTED, ROUND LOAVED BREAD.

THE CHILDREN, MY EVERY DAY PLAYMATES,MY
CONSTANT COMPANIONS, SLEPT (N THE SULPHUR
HOVSE/ | BELIEVE THERE WERE TEN, ELEVEN MAYBE
A 1906 BAKERS DOZEN & JOE, MANUEL Rosy, VioLeT,
ToNY, Mary, Lovisa JUUA Amue FRANKIE—-WHERE
ARE YOU ALL— SIXTY VEARS LATER?

| SUPPOSE THIS SULPHUR HOUSE ,THS TIMELY, LITTLE
SHELTER,SHOULD BE EXPLAINED FOR THE BENEFW OF

ANY READER WHO IS A NEW(OMER T0 QUR VALLEY,
QTHERWISE THERE (QULD BE NOUNFORGETTABLE SigHT.
BEFORE DRYING, APRICOTS WERE HALVED, PITTED AND
SPREAD ON WOODEN TRAYS TO BE STACKED ON A SMALL
CAR AND PUSHED INTO A SULPHUR HOUSE. THIS WAS A
THIN BOARDED AFFAIR,ONE END A DOORITS DIMENSIONS
WERE ABOUT SIX FEET HIGH, TEN FEET LONG AND FIVE
FEET WIDE.

WHATS ALLTHIS MODERN COLLEGIATE HULLABALOD
AND COMPETITION OVER THE HUMAN SARDINE CAPACITY OF
A PHONE BOOTH OR VOLKSWAGEN? PICTURE TEN OR
TWELVE PLUMP PORTUGUESE CHILDREN TUCKED, AND |
DO MEAN TUCKED TO SLEEP IN THIS TINY SULPHUR
HOUSE;NOT FOR A NIGHT BUT FOR WEEKS AND UNTIL
ALL QUAKE TERROR HAD SUBSIDED/

EVERY EVENING | WATCHED THIS MERRY CREW
BED DOWN,WRESTLING, SCREAMING,LAUGHING QUAR-
RELING,FIGHTING,ARRANGING AND REARRANGING TREN-
SELVES; ALLINALL A memu CIRCUS, AN, WERE | ONLY
A FELLOW PERFORMER/ NOT THAT | WASN'T INVITED,
URGED, PLEADED WITH TO JOIN THEM,EVEN GIVEN
DEMONSTRATIONS OF THE EXTRA HALF FOOT SPACE
AVAILABLE,~ IF | SLEPT WITH MY KNEES BENT.

But My FoLks HELD FIRM. AND TO THIS DAY |
STM.L HEAR A PLAINTIVE LITTLE ECHQ FROMTHE PAST,
OH SHUCKS,MA,— WHY NOT ?
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o
N “:i ODAYS GENERATION MAY WONDER WHAT AMUSE-
CZ MENTS ENTERTAINED THE OLDVALLEY ADULTS
AND YOUNGSTERS. WE HAD NO RADI0, TELEVISION,
MOTION PICTURES OR DRIVE-INS. AUTOMOBILES

L WERE FEW AND ONLY. THE ORCHARDIST WITH A
BUMPER CROP OF PRUNES AND A SPIRIT OF ADVENTURE WOULD
SPORT A REO, FRANKLIN, MooN, DoRT, 0R HUPMOBILE. ONLY
BANKERS' SONS AND OUR RICH SAN FRANCISCO RELATIVES
WERE SEEN IN THOMAS FLYERS , POPE-TOLEDOS, PACKARDS,
STEVENS-DURYEAS, WINTONS, MARMONS OR PIERCEARROWS

DESPITE THIS SO CALLED LACK OF LUXURIES WE FOUND
SATISEYING ENTERTAINMENT AND AMUSEMENTS. PERHAPS

WE HADA GOOD TIME BECAUSE WE KNEW NOTHING BETTER.

RECREATION APPRECIATION 1S MEASURED ON A BASIS OF
COMPARISON. QUR- HOMELY PURSUIT OF PLEASURE COULD
NOT COMPARE WITH THE MODERN DAY'S PASTIMES.

JUST AS TODAY OUR CHILDREN FEEL SUPERIOR WITH
THEIR ADVANTAGES, WE TOO, HAD A FEELING OF SUPERIOR-
ITY OVER OUR PRECEEDING GENERATION'S IDEA OF RECRE-
ATION, TOUS THE ANTIQUATED DIVERSIONS OF OUR PARENTS
WERE A BORE AS THEY TOLD,RETOLD AND RELIVED THE
TAFFY-PULLS, CHURCH-SUPPER-BOX LUNCHES, HAY-RIDES,
MAY-POLES AND SHIVAREES, THEY COULDNT UNDERSTAND
OUR LAGGING INTEREST IN CROKINOLE, SPIN-THE-PLATTER,

PARCHEES, SHINNY, BEAN-BAG, OLDMA\D AuTHORS, PIT -

OR FLINCH IF WE MUST HAVE EXCITEMENT- GO THE
LIMIT— PLAY PosT OFF OFFICE.

ONE AMUSEMENT PROBLEM, SPECIALLY FOR MOTHERS WAS
A SMALL COUNTRY BOY, ISOLATED FROM PLAYMATES AND
CONFINED INDOORS ON A RAINY DAY. ONE QUESTION THAT
REMAINS UNCHANGED OVER THE YEARS, "WHAT SHALL
| bo Now, Ma?” " FORTUNATELY MY MOTHERNEVER RAN
OUT OF sueeesnous HERE ARE A FEW ECHOES :

“WHY DONT YOU PLAY WITH YOUR BUTTON, BIRD EGG,
STAMPS OR CIGAR-BAND COLLECTIONS? ..... GO OUT IN
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WOODSHED AND BUILD YOURSELF A PAIR OF STILTS......
MAKE A SLING SHOT......THIS 1S JUST DANDY WEATHER TO
MAKE CHRISTMAS PRESENTS/ AUNTJANE LOVED THAT
PADDED COAT-HANGER STUFFED WITH DRIED LAVENDER YOU
AND | MADE LAST YEAR.....BOOT-JACKS ARE EASY TO MAKE
AND GRANDPA SPLITHIS ......READ SOME OF YOUR BOOKS
AGAIN, BLACK BEAUTY, LITTLE LORD FAUNTLEROY OR THE
THREE LITTLE PEPPERS ....... | DONT CARE/ GO IN THE
PARLOR ANDLOOK AT THE PICTURES IN PILGRIM'S PROGRESS
OR EVEN DANTE's INFERNO!

“PUT ON YOUR FATHER'S IRRIGATING BOQTS AND MY
SHAWL AND GO OUT INTHE BARN. SEE LF THAT RHODE
ISLAND RED'S EGGS ARE STARTING TO HATCH. IF ANY OF
THE CHICKS LOOK PUNY, BRING THEM IN AND \’LL DRY
THEM OFF UNDER THE STOVE....BY THETIME YOURE BACK
I'LL HAVE THE SPONGE CAKE IN THE OVEN ANDYOU CAN
LICK THE BOWL AND SPOON.....AND DONT TROMP WHEN
YOU COME IN/ THAT CAKE MIGHT FALL AND |VE ot
A BATCH OF BREAD RISIN’ ON BACK OF THE STOVE.

HAVE YOU COUNTED YOUR SUNDAY ScHOOL CARDS LATELY?
MAYBE YOU HAVE ENOUGH FOR A BIBLE?' ORMY MOTHER
WOULD WARM THE WHOLE HOUSE WITH HER MELODIOUS
VOICE, (oum YOUR MANY BLESSINGS, NAME THEM ONE
BY one OR "JESUS LOVES ME, THAT | KNOW, BECAUSE
THE B\BLE TELLS ME 50,

OF ALL THE 600D PEOPLE IN THE WORLD, WHY, AND
50 OFTEN, MUSTMOTHERS BE APPRECIATED ALWAYS
TOO LITTLE AND FOREVER TOO LATE ?

WE LIVED INA MOST MODEST “BOARD AND BATTEN HOUSE
ON MILLER AVENUE. ABOUT 1900 MY FATHER PURCHASED
TEN ACRES OF BARE LAND FROM THE 240 ACRE TANTAU
RANCH. THE PRICE WAS #75 AN ACRE, TODAY WORTH 100
TIMES THAT. NOW SPRAWLING SUB-DIVISIONS SPREAD OVER

Bk THIS AREA AND A MILLION DOLLAR SCKOOL NOW COVERS
¥ OUR TEN ACRES-

As INDICATED | WAS AN ONLY CHILD. | FORAGED
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FOR MY PLAYMATES AS HOMES IN THIS SECTION WERE
FROM A QUARTER TO A HALF MILE APART. MY BEST
SOURCES WERE THE LARGE PORTUGUESE FAMILY NEXT
DOOR” AND THE COYKENDALL BOYS, RACHE AND KENNETH.

MY FAVORITE COMPANIONS WERE RACHE ANDKENNETH
WHO LIVED ON STEVENS CREEK ROAD. THEIR FATHER WAS
A WEALTHY ORCHARDIST WHO OWNED AUTOMOBILES YACHTS,
CATTLE RANCHES AND ALWAYS THE LATEST MODEL AUTO.
ALTHOUGH THEIR ECONOMIC STATUS WAS IN DIRECT CONTRAST
TO OUR MODEST ONE , THE TWO BOYS AND | WERE INSEPAR-
ABLE PLAYMATES. WE HAD ONE MAGNETIC BOND, QUR
CONSTANT DESIRE TO INVENT QR \MPROVISE ALL OF QUR
ORIGINAL FORMS OF RECREATION.

WHILE MANY OF OUR INVENTIONS NEVER PROGRESSED
BEYOND THE 'ANTICIPATION STAGE, WE DID HAVE ONE
PROJECT WITH RATHER A SENSATIONAL, BOY1SH ENDING.
WE DECIDED TO BUILD A GIANT ElGHT FooT KITE.
TOINSURE SUCCESS,WE PATTERNED (TAFTER THAT OLD
DEPENDABLE THREE STICK, SIX SIDED MODEL, USING
LATH FOR FRAME AND LIGHT OILED CANVAS FOR COVERING
INSTEAD OF PAPER. WE WOUND YARDS AND YARDS
OF SALVAGED, HAY-BALER, HEMP ROPE ON AHOMEMADE
CRANK-REEL,AS SUBSTITUTE FOR THE USUAL KITE STRING.

WE cHosE COYKENDALL'S DRY-YARD AS QUR LAUNCH-
ING BASE. BEFORE THE DAYS OF DEHYDRATERS, ALL
ORCHARDISTS HAD DRY YARDS FOR PROCESSING FRUIT.
TRAYS OF LYE-DIPPED PRUNES WERE SPREAD ON THE
GROUND TO ABSORB THEIR SUN-DRIED WRINKLES AND
THEIR "SUNSWEET QUALITIES. COYKENDALL'S HAD THREE.
ACRES OF DRY YARD WITH A STEEL TRACK FOR THE HAND
PUSHED FLAT CARS. WE CHOSE THIS SITE BECAUSE WE
SCENTED POSSIBILITIES. THEYARD HADALONG TRACK

CARS WOULD EASILV
ACCOMODATE THREE
BOYS. THENTOO,WE HAD
A CAPTIVE AUDIENCE,~

THE NEARBY PRUNE PICKERS I S o

AND DRY-YARD WORKERS. |N EVERY BQY THERE 1S AN
ABIDING DESIRE T0 SHOW OFF. HERE LAY OUR OPPORTUNITY/

WE HAD UNDER-ESTIMATED THE PULLING POWER OF AN
EIGHT FOOT KITE AND OVER-ESTIMATED THE STRENGTH OF
THREE SMALL BOYS. WITH SKIDDING HEELS WE,(AND
THE WlNDLESS) WERE STARTING TO DRAG DOWN THE FIELD,
Now FLYING hiGH,THE KITE HAD ALLTHE PULLING POWER
QF A SPIRITED TWO-HORSE TEAM. Now OR NEVER/ WE
SOMEHOW HOOKED THE ROPE TO THE LITTLE CAR AND
LEAPED ON. JUST WHY WE FAILED TO PROVIDE SOME
SORT OF BRAKE, OR REASON THAT ALL TRACKS MUST END,
REMAINS UNANSWERED, WE HAD BECOME S0 ACCUSTOMED
TO FAILURE,WE NEVER EXPECTED THE UNUSUALTO HAPPEN.

T 01D, THE WIND SUDDENLY INCREASED AND WITHIT, OUR

SPEED. WHILE WE THREE VOYAGEURS CLUNG TO EACH
OTHER IN DELICIOUS EXCITEMENT, OUR UTTLE (AR RAISED
ITS FRONT WHEELS COMPLETELY OFF THE STEEL TRACK
AND AT A 30 DEGREE ANGLE WE SCREECHED DOWN
THE YARD 40 MILES AN HOUR/ (AS WE RETELLTHIS
STORY OVER THE PASSING YEARS OUR SPEED INCREASES,
QUIEN SABE ? WITH LONGEVITY FAVORING WRITER, IT MAY
SOME DAY STRETCH T0 70 MILES AN HOUR/ )

“CUT THE KITE LOOSE,RACHE, | YELLED. BUT RACHE
WAS IN NO POSITION TO ESTHER FIND OR OPEN A KNIFE/
SoTooLATE ! THE TRACK WAS ABOUT TWO BLOCKS LONG
WITH ASTURDY STACK OF TRAYS AS A TERMINAL. THE
WIND INCREASED THE CARS ANGLE.WEHADNO CHOICE
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BUT LEAP OFF CAR ONTO THE TRAYS OF FRESH DIPPED
PRUNES. WE SKIDDED TO A BOTTOM SPLINTERED STOP IN
THE JUICY FRUIT WHILE THE KITE CONTINUED (TS MERRY
COURSE. FINALLY IT LOOPED THE LOOP INTO AN OAK TREE

SHADING THE CORRAL OF THE PORTUGUESE FAMILYS BARN~

YARD. THE OAKTREE IS STILL STANDING (| HOPE) Now

OVERLOOKING THE CUPERTING HiGH SCROOL FOOTBALL FIELD.

ONE oF MY PORTUGDESE PALS TOLD US THEIR HORSE WAS
SOFRIGHTENED HE BROKE DOWN THE CORRAL FENCE AND
THEIR COW NOT ONLY WAS TERRIFIED, BUT "WENT DRY'
AND WAS NEVER HER GENTLE SELF AGAIN,

MEANWHILE WE PICKED THE SQUASHED PRUNES OUT OF
OUR HAIR AND ELSEWHERE/ LATER MOTHERS WOULD REMOVE
THE REDWOOD TRAY SPLINTERS FROM OUR POSTERIORS.

BuT WE HAD BEEN SENSATIONAL] ReaLSTARS!
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WE HAD ATTRACTED ATTENTION AND DISRUPTED ALL WORK
WITHIN A MILE RADIUS. EVEN HORSE AND BUGGY TRAFRC
ON STEVENS (REEK ROAD HAD HALTED AND RURAL MAIL
DELIVERY WAS DELAYED THIRTY MINUTES.

THIS DRAMATIC TRIUMPH SPURRED Us TO SEEK LOFTIER
FIELDS OF ACHIEVEMENT. A SHORT TIME BEFORE IN
SANTA CLARA, A FEW MILES AWAY, MALONEY-MONTGOMERY
HAD MADE THE WORLD'S PIONEER GUIDED GLIDER FLIGHT,
THIS EVENT INSPIRED US TO ENTER THE AVIATION FIELD.

THE COYKENDALLS HAD AN IMMENSE HAY BARN WITH
AGENTLE SLANTING SHAKE ROOF, JUST THE THING FOR A
LAUNCHING FIELD. WE HURRIEDLY MADE GLIDER WINGS,
USING LIGHT TRAY LUMBER WITH HANDY OLD HARNESS FOR
WING FITTINGS AND BODY ATTACHMENT. AS WAS USUAL,
WE SPENT AMAZINGLY LITTLE TIME WITH OUR "BLUE PRINTS
AND CALCULATIONS RELYING ON STRENGTH AND WEIGHT TO
EASE THE STRESS AND STRAIN BUT IGNORING ALL NEEDS
FOR LIFTING BUOYANCY. STILL ENVELOPED IN THE EXHIL—
ARATION OF OUR FORMER SUCCESS, WE COULD HARDLY WAIT
TO BE “A{RBORNE. THE WIN&S RECEIVED A HEAVY COAT OF
PAINT, AFTER ALL , MIGHT WE NOT ENCOUNTER FOG OR RAIN
AT HIGH ALTITUDES ?  THE WINGS COULD BE STRAPPED
T0 (MY) BACK OR ARMS, NOT T0O RIGIDLY OF COURSE;
BECAUSE AFTER | HAD GAINED GREAT ALTITUDE, MIGHT
| NOT DECIDE TO FLAP THEM;—JUST ENOUGHTO MAINTAIN
FLIGHT BETWEEN THOSE LONG, SOARING INTERVALS ?

, l/
As MARK TWAIN WOULD SAY, LETUS GENTLY DRAW THE
CURTAIN, ANTICIPATION CAN EXCEED REALIZATION.

EVERY BARNYARD HAD ACCOMPANING BARNYARD
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FERTILZER. COYKENDALLS HAD A LARGE STABLE AND
THE WELL AGED ACCUMULATION ALMOST TOUCHED THE
BARN EAVES, AND SO THIS MONUMENTAL MANURE PILE
BECAME OUR IMMEDIATE EMERGENCY LANDING' FIELD.
ANYWAY,WE HAD A SAFE, SOFT PUNGENT LET-DOWN/

OUR FIASCO GANCELLED OUT THE STATURE ATTAINED
THROUGH THE KITE EPISODE. OUR FICKLE AUDIENCE LOST
INTEREST IN US. THIS CAN BE DISHEARTENING TO SMALL
BOYS SO WE PLAYED IT SAFE AND RETURNED T0 QUR ONE
RELIABLE SOURCE OF APPRECIATION, GRANDMA MCKEE,
RACHE AND KEN'S GRANDMOTHER.

(GRANDMA MCKEE WAS QUITE AGED AND LOOKED LIKE
ATINY REPRODUCTION OF WHISTLER'S MOTHER SITTING
ON THE BACK PORCH. WE FELT LIFE MUST BE DREARY
AND DULL WITH SUCH A LIMITED VIEW. SO WE PERFORMED
FOR HER ALMOST EVERY DAY. OUR DEAR FRAIL FRIEND,
50 INTERESTED IN OUR ACTIVITIES, WAS ALWAYS READY
TO APPLAUD, LAUGH AT OUR ANTICS AND MAKE SUGGEST-
IDNS FOR OTHER DRAMATIC PRODUCTIONS.

HER FAVORITE PLAY WAS THE BATTLE OFBULL RUN'
WHICH HAD A FLEXIBLE SCRIPT. WITH LITTLE THEME 0R
COSTUME CHANGE WE COULD SWITCH TO ‘CUSTERS LAST STAND'
OUR ARMY EXTRAS WERE ALL MEXICAN PRUNE PICKERS’
CHILDREN. 50 GRANDMA SMARTLY ADVISED WE MAKE
IT 'NATIONALITY AUTHENTIC® AND WITH AFORT OF PRUNE
BOXES, ADD ' FALL OF THE ALAMO T0 OUR REPERTOIRE,




THE BATTLE oF BULLRUN" WAS A DRAMATIC SPECTACLE.
SOMEHOW, RACHE HAD ACQUIRED A ‘44 REVOLVER WITH A
SUPPLY OF BLANK CARTRIDGES. HE SAWED OFF THE LONG
BARREL S0 THAT IT MADE A TERRIFIC REPORT, NEXT WE MADE
A CANNON BY MOUNTING A LENGTH OF SEWER PIPE ONTWO
OLD WAGON WHEELS. WITH LITTLE PERSUASION WE ENLISTED
OUR ARMY OF MEXICAN PRUNE-PICKERS KIDS TO PLAY THE
PART OF CHARGING REBELS. KACHE, KEN AND | WERE SOLE.
SURVIVORS OF A DECIMATED UNION ARTILLERY BRIGADE. WE
WERE MAKING OUR LAST STAND BEFORE OVERWHELMING 0DDS,
STRANGELY, WE WERE ALL WOUNDED IN THE SAME SPOT;
OUR BROWS BOUND WITH CATSUP-STAINED BANDAGES.

LED BY GALLANT OFFICERS MOUNTED ON BROOMSTICKS,
THE HORDES OF SCREAMING, BAREF00T (ONFEDERATES
WOULD CHARGE US, THROWING PRUNES OR OVER RIPE PEACH
GRENADES, AS THE SAVAGE ENEMY ALMOST REACHED THE
CANNON'S MOUTH, RACHE WOULD THRUST THE 44 UP INTO
THE SEWER PIPE AND PULLED THE TRIGGER SIX TIMES.
THE 1LLUSION WAS PERFECT ~THE NOISE WAR-LIKE PERFECT-
{ON. TO COMPLETE THE PICTURE WE THREW HANDFULS OF
FLOUR INTHE AIR FOR CANNON SMOKE.MORE CATSUP WAS
DISTRIBUTED AMONGST THE MENCAN ARMY BEFORE THEY

“FELL DEAD AT THE PROPER MOMENT. BEING MORTALLY
WOUNDED EARLIER IN THE BATTLE , WE THREE LEADING
ACTORS FINALLY SUCCUMBED WITH PROLONGED CONVULSIONS
DIRECTLY BEFORE OUR AUDIENCE OF-ONE; GRANOMAMCKEE .

CHILDISH AUDIEN(E,CHILDISH ACTORS, CHILDISH MEMORIES
BUT OH, WHAT FUN, ALMOST FORGOTTEN\GENUINE FUN/

ATTENDING THEATER WAS A BOYHOOD HIGHLIGHT.
THE JOSE, Now SAN JOSE'S-0LDEST OPERATING THEATER,
WAS OUR SATURDAY MATINEE FAVORITE, HERE FOR

“10~20- 3o¢ WE couLD SEE E0 REDMOND'S PLAYERS,
AS THE PLAY UNFOLDED | LIVED EVER EMOTION'

| SAW. | SUFFERED, LOVED, HATED, i/\\‘; { .
DESPAIRED, BLINKED TEARS OR LAUGHED w
UNTIL THE FINAL CURTAIN, POPULAR

PLAYS MIGHT INCLUDE, “Sauaw MAN, o® \{ B
“BREWSTER' MILLIONS, ‘GIRL OF THE S,
GOLDEN WEST "ALIAS JIMMY VALENTINE AND “THE LITTLE
MINISTER! PLAYs CHANGED EACH WEEK AND ACTORS WORKED
HARD MEMORIZING TWO HOUR DIALOGUES. T0 TOP THIS,
SOME PLAYED TWO.OR THREE CHARACTERS WITH QUICK
COSTUME, BEARD ORWIG CHANGES. BELOW US THE BOBBING
HEAD OF THE PROMPTER IN HIS STAGE PITJUST BEYOND
OUR GENIAL,POPULAR ORCHESTRA LEADER LEO SULLIVAN,
THE LAWRENCE WELK OF THAT ERA.

mﬁfm‘%ﬁon o;}- .
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THE VICTORY THEATER, PATRONIZED BY SANJOSES ELITE,
BROUGHT THE GREATEST GALAXY OF STARS THE TOWN HAD
EVER SEEN. INCLUDED WERE ENRICO (ARUSO, SARAH BERNHARD,
MAuDE AoAms, BILLIE BURKE, BARRYMORES Davip WARFIELD
GEORGEM. COHAN FAVERSHAM AND THE FINEST OPERA COMPANIES
| THRILLED T0JOHN PHILIPSOUSKS BAND, PRIMROSE MINSTRELS
AND THE FAMOUS FEMALE IMPERSONATOR)JULIAN ELTINGE.
THE VICTORY STAGE WAS ONE OF FEW INTHE WEST LARGE
ENOUGH TQ PRESENT SUCH SPECTACLES AS BEN HUR AND 1T
CHARIOT RACE. (BY STRANGE COINCIDENCE, WHILE ABOVE WS
IN WRITING, TRIS FIRE-BUFF AUTHOR "\NSWERED AN ALARM'TO
WATCH OUR ENTERTAINMENT LANDMARK CONSUMED BY FIRE)

LET US NOT OVERLOOK-0UR 'HIGH SOCIETY, THAT GROUP OF
DISTINGUISHED MAIDEN LADIES THE MORRISON JISTERS,WHO
ALWAYS SAT IN THE SAME BOX. |T WAS THEIRS FOR LIFE
BY DECREE OF THE VICTORY'S BUILDER SENATOR PHELAN.
ALL | COULD' AFFQRD WAS A10¢ SEAT INTHE TINY SECOND
BALCONY., STRAINING MY EYESTO SEE THE FAR DISTANT ACTION,
HOW tWISHED | HAD A PAIR OF THOSE GOLD BOUND, ABALONE
SHELL ENCRUSTED, PEARL HANDLE QPERA 6LASSES.| NEEDED

THEM 90 MUCH MORE THAN THE MORRISON JISTERS/
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AFTER THE SHOW WE WALKED ACROSS THE STREET TO
SHORTY HIND'S FOR A MILK SHAKE. SHORTY HAD THE VERY
LATEST EQUIPMENT. HE MIXED MILK AND FLAVORING
(NO ICE-CREAM) WITH ICE THAT HE HAND-PLANED OFF A

THE CONTAINER INTO A BIG WHEEL. WHEN .
HAND CRANKED IT REVOLVED, VIOLENTLY (4%
AGITATING THE MIXTURE. THE RESULTING S 84
PRODUCT NEITHER LOOKED OR TASTED <=
LIKE TODAY'S FORTY CENT, KNIFE-AND-FORK THICK MILK
SHAKES. BUT CONSIDERING SHORTY'S PRICE OF FIVE CENTS,
| GUESS WE GOT OUR MONEY'S WORTH.

{F DUR FOLKS WERE NOT WITH US, WE MIGHT SNEAK
A LOOK" IN THE LOUVRE, A ‘HIGH-TONED SALUON (ONNEETED
WITH THE VICTORY AND PATRONIZED BY OUR HARD-HAT,
BLUE- SERGE, PATENT LEATHER SET. ALL WE BOYS SOUGHT
WAS A FURTIVE LOOK AT THOSE LIFE SIZE PAINTINGS
BY QUR CELEBRATED VALLEY ARTIST,A.D.M. CQOPER.
HI5 ALLEGORICAL SUBJECTS WOULD QUITE OFTEN INCLUDE
EXTREMELY WELL DEVELOPED FEMALES, EVIDENTLY ENJOY-
ING SOME TROPICAL CLIMATE REQUIRING LITTLE OR NO
CLOTHING. MY FAVORITE WAS A LIFE SIZE,TORTURED NAIDEN
TIED TO A WILD BUFFALO, RACING AHEAD OF APRAIRIE FIRE.

HER SCANT CLOTHING WAS MOST ARTISTICALLY DISARRANGED.

Tovay, CooPER'S SCENIC AND EARLY WESTERN SUBJECTS
ARE HIGHLY PRICED COLLECTORS ITEMS.

ONCE A LIVING EXAMPLE OF AMERICANA, THIS WAS THE
ERA OF B1G TOP OUTODOR CIRCUSES, BARNUMX(BAILEY
SELLS-FLOTO AND THE RINGLING BROTHERS LITTLE 1S LEFT
TO REMIND US OF THESE HAPPY SEASONAL EVENTS.

GONE ARE THE OLDVALLEY BARNS, PLASTERED WITH
EXCITINGLY EXAGGERATED CIRCUS POSTERS. WINTER RAINS
MAY HAVE LEFT THEM TORN AND JADED BUT TOA SMALL BOY,
THEIR STILL GAY, TATTERED REMNANTS WERE REMINDERS
OF PAST JOV AND PROMISE OF RETURN.

WE HAD DUR SHARE OF. CIRCUS BUFFSUP AT 3 AM.
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TO WATCH THE CIRCUS TRAIN UNLOAD AT SQUTH FIRST STREET
MANY A YOUNGSTER
DREAMED OF JOINING “w‘
AND WORKING HIS WAY ¥a2 YA
UP FROM ELEPHANT WATER~ =
BOY TO THAT MAN ON THE FLYING 1‘; i
TRAPEZE .\WHAT THRILLING ASPIRATION

FOR A SMALL BOY DESTINED TO A SEEMINGLY
ENDLESS CAREER OF PRUNE PICKING /

(GONE 1S THE CIRCUS STREET PARADE PRECEEDING THE
PERFORMANCE; FREE TO ALL, INCLUDING MANY AWISTFUL
FINANCIALLY EMBARRASSED YOUNG ONLOOKER. WE ALL
STARED WIDE EYED AT THESE COLORFUL EXTRAVAGANZAS LED
BY THE MAESTRO AND HIS GAUDY BAND WAGON FILLED WITH
TENT PERFORMERS DOUBLING IN BRASS. FOLLOWING CAME
A CAVALCADE OF ANIMAL WAGONS, DAZZLING QUEENS IN
DARING GARB, REAL CHARIOTS, CALLIOPE, CLOWNS WITH
THEIR SIDE SPLITTING ANTICS AND FINALLY THAT LONG
STRING OF SWAYING ELEPHANTS, EACH HOLDING THE PRE-
CEEDING ONE'S TAILBY H1S TRUNK. CIRCUSES APPARENTLY
TRIED TO OUTDO THEIR COMPETITORS WITH NUMBER AND
SIZES OF ELEPHANTS DISPLAYED IN PARADES. | RECALL
ONE YEAR WHEN FOUR CIRCUSES CAME TO SAN JOSE, ALL
OVERSTOCKED wiTH ELEPHANTS. WHO REMEMBERS OUR ONE
AND ONLY STREET-SWEEPER, CART, BROOM AND FRESH
ia)se BU’D STUCK IN HIS STRAW HAT? THAT WAS THE YEAR HE

UIT |

WE HAVE LOST SOMETHING RICH AND SATISFYING BY
REPLACING THE OLD TIME CIRCUS WITH AUDITORIUM
PRODUCTIONS. GONE ARE THOSE WOODEN TUBS FILLED
WITH WEAK PINK LEMONADE WITH A FEW FLOATING LEMON
RINDS AND A LIGHT COATING OF SAW DUST. GONE THE
BALLYHOOED SIDE SHOWS WHOSE CURIOUS WONDERS NEVER
SEEMED TO MATCH THE POSTERS OR FULFILL THE "BARKER'S
PROMISES. EVEN THAT TANTALIZING ‘CIRCUS SMELL 1S
GONE. IT WAS SUCH A PLEASANTLY UNPLEASANT ODOR,
50 HAPPILY ENDURED.




[N THE EARLY 19005 SANJOSE BELONGED To A STATE LEAGUE
AND PLAYED THEIR GAMES AT LUNA PARK ALMOST FORGOTTEN
RECREATION CENTER ON THE END OF I7TH.SYREET. | REMEMBER
FLMER STRICKLETT, A PITCHER, WHO HAS BEEN CREDITED WiTH
INTRODUCING THE SPIT-BALL, NOW BANNED. PITCHERS STILL
SNEAK THIS ELUSIVE CURVE ACROSS, AT LEAST OFTEN ENOUGH
TO KEEP MEMORIES OF ELMERS WET PRODUCTION ALIVE.

THERE WAS SODALITY
ParK oN SAN CARLOS STREET
ATTHE S.P. OVERPASS. HERE
IN MUCH LATER YEARS, THE W{'ﬂl’\
IMMORTAL BABE RuTH ON TOUR, '
LOFTED BALL AFTER BALL OVER THE DISTANT FENCE THE ONE

WITH THE SLOAN’S LINIMENT AND OLDJOES STEAM BEER SIGN.

HaL CHASE, THE GREATEST FIRST BASEMAN OF ALLTIME,
WAS OUR NEIGHBOR, AND EVEN HIS QUESTIONABLE PART IN
THE BLACK S0X SCANDAL FAILED T0 DIM MY BOYISH ADMIRA-
TION.  DOOMED THEN TO OBLIVION OF SAND LOT LEAGUES,
| WATCHED HIM SIMULTANEQUSLY PLAY TWO INFIELD POSITIONS,
NEVER HAS THERE BEEN A PLAYER T0 MATCH HAL (BASE
AND H1S BALL-HANDLING DEXTERITY.

MY FATHER TOOK ME TO THE BALL GAMES ALTHOUGH
HE HAD NOT THE SLIGHTEST IDEA WHAT BASEBALL WAS
ALL ABOUT. BEFORE MOVING WEST, HE WAS A DAWN-TO-DARK,
HARD WORKING KANSAS FARMER 1N SOME REMOTE DISTRICT.
[N SHARP CONTRAST, HERE HE WAS TO SEE CROWDS OF MEN
WHO COULD ALL HAVE BEEN WORKING INSTEAD OF HEARTILY
ENJOYING THEMSELVES/  TO HIM, THIS WAS INCREDIBLE/
| THINK HE WAS FASCINATED BY ALLTHESE IDLE PEOPLEHE
LIKED THE PEANUTS AND POPCORN AND SPENT MOST OF THE
TIME $IMPLY WATCHING THE CROWD. HE LEFT EACH GAME
COMPLETELY CONFUSED AND STILL BELIEVING A TEAM
MEANT TWO HORSES, A FOUL HAD FEATHERS AND A
BASEBALL COACH REQUIRED FOUR WHEELS,

MEDICINE SHOWS ATTRACTED MANY A SMALL BOY.

Berore THE PuRe Foop AND DRue Act, ANY S0-CALLED
"DocToR’ OR PROFESSOR COULD PEODLE HIS BOTTLES OF
(OLORED WATER FLAVORED WITH ALCOHOL,GUININE OR A
DASH OF RED PEPPER; CURE-ALL REMEDIES FOR MOST MINOR
ALMENTS AND FAR T0O MANY MAJOR ONES.

THERE WERE USUALLY TWO KINDS OF MEDICINE SHOWS,
WiLD WEST ORINDIAN, WITH A SCANT CREW DRESSEDTO FIT
THE THEME. THEIR TENT AND PLATFORM WAS SET UPON
A VACANT LOT AND AN AUDIENCE ATTRACTED. BY A DANCER,
SWORD-SWALLOWER MAGICIAN OR VENTRILOQUIST. THEN
THE HERLER WOULD DRAMATICALLY EXTOLLTHE CURATIVE
POWER OF HIS MYSTERIOUS MIXTURES, ALWAYS PLANTED
IN HIS AUDIENCE WAS A ‘SHILL' WHO STARTED THE BUYING.
MY FAVORITE 'DOCTOR™ PERFORMED ON A WEST SANTA
CLARA VACANTLOT. HE WAS SUCH A GLIB, CHARMING
TALKER, EVEN WHEN HE WAS SO DRUNK HE HADTO SIT
IN A CHAIR WHILE DELIVERING HIS LECTURE. ONE OF
HIS EXHIBITS,0R TROPHIES, GREATLY ENTHRALLED ME;-

A COLLECTION OF PICKLED TAPE-WORMS.

| REMEMBER TWO BIGTIME MEDICINE MEN, THE GREAT
FERDON' AND “KAMAMA" KAMAMA CLAIMED TOBE GENVINE
THREE QUARTER [NDJAN AND FORTUNATE HEIR TO MANY
SECRET TRIBAL REMEDIES,ALL WITH MIRACULOUS HEALING
POWER. SUCH FAKERS DRESSED IN OUTLANDISH COSTUMES,
HIRED OPEN CARRIAGES AND WERE DRIVEN UP AND DOWN
THE MAIN STREETS, STANDING, BOWING, FREELY THROWING
KISSES TO THE LADIES AND HANDFULS OF SMALL COINS TO
THE "POOR CHILDREN. AH BUT MANY AWELL KNOWN 0LD
TIMER HAD HIS FINGERS STEPPED ON, IN-FACT | (OULD
NAME A CDUPLE STILL BEARING SCARS.

AGRICULTURAL. PARK, NOW THE HANCHETT PARK DISTRICT
FURNISHED ENTERTAINMENT FOR THE LOVERS OF SPEED.
USUALLY FINANCIALLY EMBARRASSED, | WATCHED MANY OF
THE RACES THROUGH A KING-SIZE KNOTHOLE IN A HIGH
BOARD FENCE SURROUNDING THE TRACK. BY TAKING TURNS
MY PAL AND | GLiMPSED BARNEY OLDFIELD EQUAL THE.

45

N LW EA Fr Ry vwes Teriwm:  crmons SR

-

e e~y — =3

R, L

1

3
.
&
i
1.?’
i
a
:
i

T e 11~ A SR ——




i
\f
W
i
|
i
!
|
|
i

EXISTING WORLD'S RECORD OF 60 MILES AN HOUR!
| MMEDIATELY AFTER ATTAINING THIS UNBELIEVABLE ‘SPEED
THE AUTO APPEARED TO BLOW UP IN A CLOUD OF WHITE
SMOKE. BUT, AS WAS CUSTOMARY, A WAITING TEAM OF
PERCHERONS OR CLYDESDALES, (WHAT MATTER?) HAULED
THE SMOKING BEHEMOTH OFF THE TRACK. BARNEY, PUFFING
HIS TRADITIONAL CIGAR, STRODE JAUNTILY AWAY, LIFT-
ING HIS GOGGLES AND BOWING MOST GRACIOUSLY TO THE

_CHEERING CROWD. | DON'T KNOW WHAT HAPPENED NEXT;

JT WAS MY PAL'S TURN AT THE KNOT HOLE.

ALso IN AGRI(ULTURAL PARK WE SAW BUFFALO Bit's
WiLD WEsT SHow. BurraLo BiLLA MAGNIFICENT RIGURE
WITH WHITE BEARD, LONG HAIR, BUCKSKIN COSTUMERIDING
A BEAUTIFUL WRITE HORSE, GAVE AN OUTSTANDING PERFQRM-
ANCE COMPLETE WITH ACTUAL FAMOUS_WESTERN CHARACTERS
AND REAL INDIANS. QN HORSEBAGK HE WAS AN EXCELL-
ENT SHOT, BREAKING GLASS BALLS THROWN-IN THE AIR
EVEN IFA FEW CYNICS MAINTAIN HE RESORTED TO BIRD
SHOT LOADS. AS AMATTER OF FACT, WiLL1AM (0DY WAS
AN OBSCURE BUFFALO MEAT HUNTER FOR THE U.5.ARMY.
NED BUNTLINE, ORIGINATOR OF THE DIME NOVEL RESCUED
HIM FROM OBLIVION AND WITH ONLY PEN AND PUBLICITY,
MADE HIM AN HEROIC FIGURE OF THE QLD WEST.

FER capITA 00R SANTA (LARA VALLEY WAS PROVIDED
AMPLY WITH PyBLIC PARKS AND RECREATION AREAS,
LAND WAS CHEAP AND TiIS ADVANTAGE WAS REALIZED.
THESE OUTDDOR BEAUTY SPOTS W. RE UNCROWDED,
UNCOMMERCIALIZED, EASILY ACCESSIBLE VIA EITHER STEAM
OR ELECTRIC RAILWAYS FOR MODEST 5 0R10¢ CARFARES,
PopuLAR PARKS WERE ALUM Rock, (ONGRESS SPRINGS,
SODALITY, LUNA, SCHEDTZEN AND THE SPARSELY INHABTF-
ED SARATOGA-STEVENS (REEK (105 GaTos AREAS. RHEUMATISM
SUFFERERS COULD ALSO FILL THEIR DEMIJOHNS AT AZuLE,
SopA Rock or -GiLRoY Hot SPRINGS.

WE ALso ENJOYED The SaraToeh ANNUAL BLossom
FESTIVAL, DSUALLY HELDIN MARCH WHEN THOUSANDS
OF ACRES OF BLOSSOMING PRUNE TREES BLANKETED
THE VALLEY LIKE GIANT WHITE DRIETS OF POPCORN.

A minisTER, Rev. EDwiN SIDNEY WILLIAMS, NICKNAMED
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“CUNSHINE, ORIGINATED THIS DEFUNCT FESTIWAL. THE

EVENT ATTRACTED PEOPLE FROM ALL PARTS OF CENTRAL
CALIFORNIA, THE PeNINSULAR RaiLwAY's “Bia RED CARS
CARRIED PASSENGERS ON “BL0SSOM TOURS'AS THEIR MANY
ROUTES (OVERED ALL SECTIONS OF THE SPECTACULAR VALLEY.
How vivipLy | REMEMBER THE LONG PICNIC TABLES, 00D FOOD,
SACK-RACES, MAYPOLE DANCES AND ORATIONS.
UPROOTED PRUNE TREES,ENDLESS SUBDIVISIONS AND
COLONIES OF APARTMENTS SPELLED DOOM FOR THIS EVENT.
SomE DAY PROGRESS MAY NECESSITATE A TREASURE HuNT
MAP SHOWING AT LEAST ENOUGH BLOSSOMS T0 SUPPORT

A SMALL HIVE OF BEES.

OPENING DAY FORTROUT FISHING WAS THE PEAK OF ALL
SPORTING EVENTS AT LEAST FOR CERTAIN SMALLBOYS ON THE
CUPERTINO WEST SIDE OF THE VALLEY. WE CROSSED OFF
EACH DRAGGING DAY ONTHE CALENDAR, PREPARED, PLANNED
AND DREAMED WEEKS AHEAD. WE SAVED QUR MONEY TO
BUY A TEN CENT LINE, A PACKAGE OF GUT HOOKS TUBE OF SHOT
FOR SINKERS, TWQ) LEADERS AND MAYBE A SPORTY GREEN
WORM CAN THAT FASTENED WITH A BUILT-IN SAFETY PIN. |F
| HAD SAVED EXTRA MONEY THAT YEAR | MIGHT BUYA JOINTED
POLE AT SHILLINGS GUN SHoP ON P0sT STREET AND ALSO
ASK T0 AT LEAST LOOK AT THE WICKER FISH-BASKETS, USUALLY

.| WOUND UP USING A WET SALT SACK FOR THE TROUT AND

SPENT THE MONEY ON A HUNK OF DRIED SALMON EGGS AND
A RovaL COACHMAN FLY HOOK. | REALLY ONLY WANTED THE
RovAL COACHMARN TO STICK IN MY STRAW HAT, IT GAVE ONE
SUCHA SPORTY LOOK OF CARE FREE, WELLTO-DO NONCHALANCE.
ALSO ONE NEVER KNEW WHAT COMPETITIVELY BEDECKED
FELLOW ANGLER MIGHT BE MET ALONG THE STREAM.

L\VING ON THE WEST SIDE WE FISHED TW0 SPRING-
FED STREAMS STEVENS (REEK AND PERMENENTE
UNLIKE TODAY WITH“STANDING ROOM ONLY, WE OFTEN
FISHED FROM-DAWN TO DARK MEETING ONLY THREE OR
FOUR OTHER YOUNG | ZAAK WALTONS.

WHEN | wAS TEN YEARS 0LD | REMEMBER ONE SOLO
TROUT FISHING TRIP T0 THE HEADWATERS OF STEVENS
CREEK. | HID MY BIKE NEAR S0DA RocK AND HIKED
TO THE WIGHEST CAMPING SPOT CALLED ‘GRIZZLY FLAT.
| FISHED ON THE WAY UP CATCHING FOUR OR FIVE TROUT &




CHECKED THE ANCIENT, NOTORIOUS BUT SLIGHTLY DUBIOUS
GRIZZLY BEAR CLAW MARKS ON THE BIG LAUREL TREE.

THEN | SETTLED DOWN TO ONE OF THE MAIN FEATURES
OF THE TRIP, MY KING SIZE LUNCH MOTHER HAD, AS USUAL,
PREPARED SO GENEROUSLY. FISHING EFFORTS (OULD BE
DISAPPOINTING BUT NEVER THOSE LUNCHES. [T WAS A REAL
SMURGASBORD AND IF | WERE TOBE L0ST | HAD ENOUGHTO
EAT FORA WEEK. ] (OULD HAVE FED A SMALL HAY-BALER
OR THRESHING MACHINE CREW.

ENHANCING MY DINING PLEASURE WERE MINIATURE
WATERFALLS CASCADING DOWN A STEEP LITTLE RAVINE
INTO BLACK POOLS OVERHUNG WITH FIVE-FINGER FERNS,
HERE WAS A PERFECT SPQT TO REST, EAT AND DANGLE A
LINE. FOLLOWING AN OVER-GROWN, ABANDONED LOGGING
ROAD | COULD SEE A SMALL TRIBUTARY TRICKLING DOWN
A STEEP, NARROW CANYON.

To MY SURPRISE, | HEARD THE CLUMP OF HOOFS
COMING DOWN THIS FORGOTTEN, QVERGROWN TRAIL. |
COULD HARDLY BELIEVE MY EYES! APPEARING IN VIEW,
A GAUNT AND FORLORN WHITE MULE WAS PUSHING HI1S
WAY THROUGH THE MANZANITA BUSHES. BEHIND THE
LONG NECK AND FLOPPING EARS AND SITTING LOW IN
THE MULE'S SWAY-BACK WAS AN ALMOST CONCEALED
SMALL RIDER,

THEN | RecoeNIZED HIM/ |T wAs “LITTLE DAVE,
A HERMIT WOODCHOPPER, SHINGLE-SPLITTER AND CHAR-
COAL-BURNER WHO L\VED ATTHE SUMMIT WEADWATERS
OF STEVENS CREEK. | WAD SEEN HIM AT THE WEST SIDE
STORE. EVERY TWO MONTHS HE DROVE HiS MULE AND CART
DOWN THE LONG GRADE FOR SUPPLIES. OF COURSE ) DISTANTLY
WATCHED HiS SHOPPING WITH NOSEY CURIOSITY, AS SOON
AS ARCH WILSON, STOREKEEPER, SIGHTED LITTLE DAVE
_APPROACHING HE COULD START PUTTING UP THE ORDER
BECAUSE IT WAS ALWAYS THE SAME. IT NEVER VARIED;
SACK OF FLOUR, SIDE OF BACON, ARBUCKLE COFFEE, SALT,
SUGAR, ROLLED OATS, COAL-OIL, STAR PLUG CHEWING
TOBACCO, CHIPPED BEEF, PINK BEANS AN SULPHUR MATCHES.
THEN HE ALWAYS ASKED' ARCH HOPEFULLY IF THERE WAS
ANY LEFT-OVER DOERR'S BAKERY PASTRY.  THERE
USUALLY WAS AN APPLE PIE,WELL AGED AND WITH THE
CONSISTENCY OF A D)scUs. LITTLE DAVE iMMEDIATELY
SPLIT THIS FIFTY=FIFTY WITH HIS MULE COMPANION.

S0 HERE WASMY FIRST CLOSEUP AND DAVE FILLED
EVERY EXPECTATION. HiS LEGS WERE SO SHORT THE
HIGH LACED BOOTS BARELY REACHEDH1s KNEES. (LoTHES

FA(RLY CLEAN BUT HIS COWBOY HAT HAD LONG AGO LOST ITS
VIM AND LOOKEDLIKE A WILTED MUSHROOM. HE WAS ABOUT
FIVE FEET TALL AND HAD AN ENORMOUS ‘HANDLE BAR® OR
‘WALRUS MOUSTACHE THAT ENTIRELY OVERPOWERED THE REST
OF HIS SMALL FEATURES. | KEPT WONDERING WHAT HE
WOULD LOOK LIKE WITHOUT 1T. BuT DAVE DiD HAVE A
PAIR OF TWINKLING, DEEP SET EYES, S0 LIVELY ONE FORGOT
ALL ELSE.

HE HAD PADDED THE MULE’S SHARP SPINE WITH A
COUPLE OF BARLEY SACKS. T0 ME IT'STILL SEEMED SO
PAINFULLY SHARP | WONDERED WHY LITTLE-DAVE DIDN'T
RIDE SIDE-SADDLE.
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Lit’ DAVE SLID OFF AND THREW THE BALE-ROPE REINS
OVER A MADRONE LIMB. | COULD HARDLY BELIEVE |T BUT

EVIDENTLY HE HAD BEEN FISHING THAT TINY TRIBUTARY/

| COULD NOT KEEP MY EYES OFF HIS SPORTING EQUIPMENT
AND HE, INTURN, GAVE MY OUTFIT A LONG STARE. SUCH
(OMPARISON EMBARRASSED ME. | WAS FILLED WITH BOY LIKE
PITYFOR POOR DAVE BECAUSE THIS HAPPENED-T0 BE MY
FLUSH YEAR. ) HaD'A NEW®1.99 JOINTED POLE, A 35¢ REEL,
A NEW WICKER BASKET AND THE ROYAL-COACHMAN FLY-HOOK
STUCK IN MY HAT HAD COMPANIONS THIS SEASON, TWO
JAUNTILY DANGLING BLACK GNATS AND'A I15¢ SPINNER.

LiTTLE DAVE LEANED HIS POLE GENTLY AGAINST A REDWQOD.
THE POLE WAS A LONG FRESHLY CUT WILLOW SPROUT. HE
HADN'T EVEN TROUBLED TO TRIM OFF SOME OF THE GREEN LEAVES /
| HAD NEVER SEEN SUCH Bl& BLACK HOOKS HE USED EXCEPT
INA 1900 SEARS CATALOGUE SELLING BY THE GROSS, | THINK
THEY WERE DESIGNED FOR 16NORANT CATFISH IN MUDDY
WATER. THEY. HAD A SHORT SHANK NO LEADER AND ONLY
A ROUND EYE THREADED WITH A LINE LOGKING LIKE
COMMON WHITE-STRING. | WONDERED HOW HE EXPECTED
ANY SELF-RESPECTING, SPORTY STEVENS CREEK TROUT'
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TOGET ONE OF THOSE BlG HOOKS IN ITS MOUTH-

HE RATHER SHYLY APPROACHED ME. THIS 1SOLATED,
LONELY MEETING SEEMED TO TONGUE-TIE BOTH OF US.
FINALLY | MANAGEDT0 GULP A"HELLO" AND RECENED A
"ANY ek, Bup ?

| RELT SORRY FOR HIM AND HIS FISHING EFFORTS AND,
WITH RELUCTANT PRIDE,SHOWED HIM THE FOUR FIVE INCH
TROUT. | HAD DAINTLY ARRANGED THEM ON AN EXTRA DEEP
BED OF FERNS IN MY NEW STORE BASKET. LITTLE DAVE SAID
NOTHING BUT GAVE ME AND MINE A LONG PECULIAR LOOK.

| INVITED HIM TO SHARE MY ENORMOUS LUNCH. AFTER
SOME TIMID PERSUASION HE JOINED ME. HE ATE WITH
SUCH GUSTO! AGAIN | WAS EMBARRASSED AND TRIED
NOT TO LOOK AT HIM. THE.FOOD SIMPLY DISAPPEARED BEHIND
THAT PONDEROUS 'WALRUS MOUSTACHE. NO CHEWING ACTION
WAS VISIBLE! My ONLY ASSURANCE THAT HE WA$S:
SWALLOWING WAS THE STEADY BOBBING OF HIS ADAM'S
APPLE. WE DID NOT SPEAK UNTIL THE FOOD WAS ALL GONE.
THen | REMEMBER LITTLE DAVE MADE HIS LONGEST STATE-
MENT OF THE DAY. HE SAID, “SOMEHOW BEANS AND BACN
EVER DAY GETS KINOA DULL. THIS HERE HOME COOKIN'TASTES
MIGHTY GOOD COMPARISONED WITH BATGHIN' FOOD.

| THOUGHT OF MOTHER AND HOW DELIGHTED SHE WOULD
BE WHEN INFORMED OF SUCH OBVIOUS APPRECIATION,
IN FACT SHE WAS WHEN | TOLD HER. THEN | WISHED
THAT | HADN'T/ ON THE NEXT TRIP, MY BICYCLE PULLED
SOME EXTRA WEIGHT. SHE INSISTED ON ADDING A CHERRY
PIE AND A ROASTED HEN/

AFTER LUNCH LiTTLE DAVE OPENED HIS POCKET KNIFE,
LARGE ENOUGH. TO CUT DOWN A SMALL TREE,AND CARVED
OFF:A CHEEKFUL OF STAR PLug. HE STARTED TO OFFER ME
SOME, THEN REALIZING MY AGE,JABBED HIS KNIFE IN
THE DEEP LEAF MOLD TO CLEAN IT,

TURNING TO HIS DOZING MULE AND FROM THE HIDDEN SIDE,
HE UNTIED A SOILED, WET FLOUR SACK. WITH A FARAWAY,
VACANT LOOK UP INTO THE REDWOODS, HE RAN RIS SHORT ARM
DEEP INTO THE WET DEPTHS AND FUMBLED FOR A MINUTE.
Now | KNOW THAT HE WAS MEASURING BY FEEL AND ALSO
ESTIMATING SIZE OF MY BASKET,

FiNALLY DAVE DREDGED OUT FOUR Rainow TRout SO
LARGE | TREMBLED AND MY EYES BULGED/ NEVERIN MY
WILDEST DREAMS HAD | IMAGINED SUCH FISH EXISTED
IN THE SANTA CRUZ MOUNTAINS. | COULDNT CLOSETHE
BASKET LID SO DAVE TIED ITDOWN THE TROUT TAILS DANGLING

48

DELIGHTFULLY FAR OVER THE EDGES, IN PUBLIC VIEW FOR MY
HOMEWARD TRIP. ONE NEVER KNOWS WHO WILL BE MET OR
HOW MANY UNEXPECTED DETOURS MIGHT BE NECESSARY.

SO CONCLUDED OUR MEETING. DAVE LED HIS MULE TO
A REDWOOD STUMP AND WITH RHEUMATIC GROANS, CLIMBED
ON. WHACKING HIS SORRY STEED WITH COMBINATION
FISHPOLE AND WHIP HE WAVED FAREWELL WITH THESE
FINAL WORDS OF ADVICE, “FiSH FOR THE BIG ONES,BUD,
—WHERE YOU THINK THEY AINT.

THEN THE LITTLE MAN AND THE BI6 MULE VANISHED
INTO THE DARK REDWOODS. LITTLE? TO THE SMALL
BOY; DAVE, INSTEAD OF FIVE FEET, WAS TEN FEET TALL/

WE MET AGAIN. HiSHOME WAS A LONELY CABIN AT
THE VERY SOURCE OF STEVENS CREEK WHERE AN ARM SIZE
STREAM OF CRYSTAL CLEAR WATER GUSHED FROM A GRANITE
CLIFF. HE DIVERTED THIS NEWBORN BROOK TO WATER
H1S BERRY PATCH. HE RECOGNIZED NEITHER HUNTING OR
FISHING SEASONS.  FOR DAVE, CIVILIZATION HELD NO CHAINS.

NEVER AGAIN WOULD | MEET A MAN WITH WANTS SO
SIMPLE; ASKING ONLY FOR SOLITUDE, COMPANIONSHIP
OF HIS MULE AND WHISPERING REDWOODS.




3. el HIS ENDS MY COLLECTION OF BOYHOOD REMINISCENCE
L0 AND NOSTALGIA. | HOPE IT PROVIDES THE NEWCOMER
J &~ READER WITH A BETTER UNDERSTANDING OF THE
&) OLD VALLEY WAY OF LIFE AND FOR ‘OLD-TIMERS,
ARQUSE PLEASANT RECOLLECTIONS, READING GAN OFTEN
ALLOW WELCOME ESCAPE FROM THE FAST PACE AND STERN
REALITIES OF THESE TURBULENT TIMES.

WEBSTER DEFINES NOSTALGIA AS A DESIRE TO. RETURN.
FOR THE WRITER THERE 15 NO STRONG DESIRETO RETURN.
WHILE THE ALMOST FORGOTTEN DAYS AND WAYS ARE GONE,
THEIR PASSING NEITHER DISILLUSIONS OR SORROWS ME.
TREASURED MEMORIES COMFORT AND SUFFICE.

ONE OF THE LESS MORBID VERSES FROM GRAY'S ELEGY
SO APTLY EMBRACES THAT FAST FADING ERA, ALMOST
FORGOTTEN EXCEPT FOR THE FEW WHO REMEMBER WHEN:

Vs
FAR FROM THE MADDING CROWD'S IGNOBLE STRIFE,
THEIR SOBER WISHES NEVER LEARNED TO STRAY;
ALONG THE-COOL SEQUESTERED VALE OF LIFE N
THEY KEPT THE NOISELESS TENOR OF THEIR WAY.




(

"
G

WISTEUL THINKIN

4

e R e R e Sy T S - = T o A———— P T il T 573 WA S NSRS RO 2 b el o A e






!

&
z
Q
e
<
&
A
A e i
>
NS> num
. 3 mmmu
A uDR
12 13
- iof
RSR
24 mﬂEK
, mNum
& 3
x f.Hv..WWN
(~~4 Fovmﬂvﬂ
E b
e nwm_e
3
. fud8
ET”R
-4 nO-A:AE
] i
z2s
; mem
ﬂ g
S
o




L W/m%jﬁ

= === = \\..“;, __
—"--é\\'

E52= .. BAKER ELECTRIC.
= THE ALAMEDA.

C EXIT HORSE-AND-BUGGY DAYS




T A M-

- -

—

A S N O I A

e e

e M A,

ictiel |t B o
I

- §n. TrTTr—
il f 7

%
Y STON
..:;/"’g"'?ﬂ
by T

THE VALLEY OF -

! LT et i (L SN
HEA%‘;S DEL‘GHT /.E‘ = \_ l‘ l'lu‘?!" S‘ML"'“"U' o
= o _REIASE
HATE “EY325%
PRUNES/ -&Trashe

<A

il

i c—
\t ".‘!;‘ 9 L A " % ~—
3 o

&

b




AND CRAVED AN AROMATIC CLOSE-UP.
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INSERTED FOR READERS WHO FELL IN LOVE WITH FIVE CENTY
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} sl MAYBE YOU'RE OLDER THAN YOU THINK
R S\ TODISCOVER ANY FRIEND'S AGE; SIMPLY
; o -» =X _» . MULTIPLY HIS ORHER TOTAL CORRECT
() 4 " g am @ ANSWERS BY 2.5 (NOSTALGIC AGE!)
. S VAS TS e A
i V' N 6@5

\@, BELow ARE THIRTY OBJECTS, ALL IN COMMON NO.I715 MATCHES BUT WHAT KIND OF MATCHES ?
t g:;}:f’ USE FIFTY OR SIXTY YEARS AGO BUT SELDOM  J0-15Ri6HT=FAIR;-BUT YOUNG.15-20=G 00D}
k “®YE  SEEN OR usED ToAY. MosT ARE siMPLE,LiST  STOLID MIDDLE AGED. 20-25=EXCELLENT;GOT A
) YOUR GUESSES BEFORE CHECKING ANSWERSAND ~ TOUCH OF ARTHRITIS? 2530-SUPERB'-APPLY FOR

YOU MUST BE SPECIFIC OR NOSCORE. EXAMPLES:  YOUR SOCIAL SECURITY/ ALL CORRECT= GRAND /-
NO.3 IS A MANS SHOE BUT WHAT STYLE SHOE?  YOU MUST HAVE AT LEAST 10 GRANDCHILDREN /
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