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CALI FORNIA CHRISTMAS IN SANTA ANA --- 1896

Written in 1979 by Lucy Hill Lockett

"Mamma, come here, Lucy's peeking at the
Christmas tree",nine year old Viola cslled out.

Lucy's reply, "I didn't see much because I
held my hand over one eye". I had gone by the
partially open double =liding doors leading
into the parlor from the dining room.

But what I saw was enough to be excliting
becsuse in front of the tree on the floor sat
three large uerman bisque dolls beautifully
dres~ed snd 1 knew one would be for me.

At noon on Christmas day we had a big

roast turkey dinner when my Grandpa and -
Grandma Hill and Auntie, Grandms Hill's sister
Eliza Leavitt who made her home with them, caeme
to our house from their home two blocks away at
120« N. Main Street. Our home was on the corner
of Spurgeon Stréet and Eleventh Street, formerly
called Perk Place.

After the dinner we went into the parlor to
heve our gifts from the tree. For several dsys
previously we had strung pop corn and red
cranberries for decorations, aslong Wwith store

bought tinsel snd card bosrd pictures of angels
and children for decorations.

We children learned Christmas poems and
songs and had a little program to entertesin the

rown-ups. 1t kept us kids in suspense much
onger,

Then the time came for gifts from the tree
snd smong them the besutiful dolls, Rose for
Viola, Lily for Nellie, five years old, and
Delsy for me, Lucy three years old. Each doll
hed a complete wardrobe which Auntie had sewed
and worked on for the past several months.




My brother, Albert, seven years old, was
not forgotten and received a terman bisque
“Uncle Sam" doll in sutnentic costume. He
wes pleased, but not as excited as he was with
his iron toy fire-engine.

Grandpa had many nephews and nieces who
called him “Uncle Sam" as his name was Samuel
Hill. He was a very civic-minded and patriotic
msn and appreciated the significance of being
celled the came name as the symbol of our great
country, the United Stste of America. So he
was slad to give his grandson the “Uncle Sam"
doll.

1The day before Christmas we four kides went
to the home of our Grandparents gnd hung up
our stockings around their fire-plsace.

Tnen in the evening we all went to the church
to the Sunday School Christmas program and tree
which was loaded with gifts. The teachers gave
gift: to each pupil rnd each class had a gift
lor their teacher end many gifts for the
minister and his family. Santa Claus appeared
causing lots of excitement. He was one of the
Dezacong, s&r., H, E. Smith whom we gll recog-
niz-d by his size and voice. He handed out
Dags or small boxes of candy to each one
present; an exciting time for all the kids.

Christmas morning we went to our Grandparents
and had our stockings with smell gifts; slways
a large red spule in the toe and always a
pretty handkerchiel and small toys. No oranges
for us, such as children in the East get for
Christmas as we had plenty oranges on trees in

the back yard.

4o Suen is the joy of Christmas in Childhood
8yS.

Wwhat happened to my doll, Dalsy?

1 played with her for many years. Then in
1956 she went to the Doll Hocpital, was re-
strung, fingers repaired and a new wig made,
partislly from my hair which had been cut off
and saved over fifty years previously, snd
partislly from naturally curly hair cut from
my dsughter, Helen. In 1978 1 gave Dalsy and
her clothes to my daughter, Mildred, who
lives in Sen Csrlos, California. Dalsy sits
in an antique child:s rocking chailr in her
living room by the fireplace.




OUR MOUNTAIN TRIP

(The Hill Family Camping Trip to Bear Valley
San Bernardino Mountains
Auguszt 30 to September 19,1899

Written in 1977 by Lucy Hill Lockett

"We're going camping in the mountains for

three weeks", Papa and Msmma told us one summer.
Ve kids had never been to the mountsins except
Orsnge County \Irvine;) Park; just seen them
from a distance. We had been at the beach all

Papa and his cousin theodore (Ted) Tarbox
of Ssn pernsrdino previously had teken several
short cemping trips in the mountains and Papa
was anxious for all of us to go there, '

Ted had come from Xenla, Ohio in 1889,1lived
in Santa Ana for a short time and worked st our
femily:s Hardware store, S. H1ll =snd Son in the
tin shop part. He moved to San Bernardino,
worked in Senta Fe Rallroad Shops and slso in
citrus orchards there and lived with the Ives
family in Highlands. He had enlisted in the
U. S. Army in 1898 during the Spsnish-Americsn
war. Later he wa:z dischnrged from the service
after seven months, but reinlisted sfter our
cemplng trip. He was sent to the Philippines
where he died orf disesse soon afterward. He
was 2 bachelor about forty-five years old.

Ted was 2 Iine leander and guide for our trip.

Then in August, 1899, Ted fixed up s wagon
for cemping with two horses to pull it. It
contained two tents, dutch ovens, cooking and
eating utensils and focd. We took bedding in
gunny sacks on the train to San Bernardino
along "~1th our camping clothes. There were
eight of us beside Ted, Papa, Mamma, Viola,
Alvert, Nellle snd me, Lucy, and Mamma's two
sisters, Emma snd Hilda Axelson. Frapa and

Albert went up to San cernardino on the train
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on August 29 to help Ted get things resady.

Yhe rest of us went on the morning train the
next dsy to Highlands, east of San Bernardino,
arriving at 12:30 and went to the home of
friends of P aps and itamma, the Austins. We
changed our clothes and left the ones we wore
on the train-at their house,

At 2 olclock we started in the wagon up the
mountains and cemped at the "Dutchman's" that
night. All slept on the ground under the stars,
women and girls in one long bed, the two men and
boy in a smaller bed. Before we went to bed
Memma put the usual mitten on my left hand
trying to cure me of the bad hsbit of sucking
my thumb, I was so ashamed to wear it every
night snd have the others see 1t, that by the
end of the trip and home egain I was cured and
never had to wear the mitten.ageln. we saw
many falling stars which fascinated me as I hac
never seen gny before. About 10 o'clock we were
startled by & mountain team coming down which we |
tonought at first was a loose cow or herd of
sheep that might run over us. We kids were
really scared.

The next day we went to Fredalba Park
walking behind the wagon most of the dsy as
the rosd was steep and the load too heavy for
the horses to pull. Fredaslbo Park, a mountain
camp ground, was nsmed for Fred and Albert
Smiley of Redlsnds who established the camp.
We cemped there until Wednesday, Septemuer G.
As we stayed in various cemps, Emma and Hilda
read some books, embroidered doilies and wrote-
g few letters to their "boy friends". There
was no post office in the mountains but they
expected to send the letters by passing cempers
going down the mountains 2nd they did. While
ot Fredeslba we went over to the saw-mill and
watched the process of making loge into lumber.
From Msnzanita Point there we could see
Riverside, Redlsnds, Ssn Bernsrdino,Highlands,
Mentone, Colton, Perris, Arlington and Corons.




Ls we went up the mountains and from place
to place often Ted and Pspa would be walking
ahezd snd stop and say, “Come over to see the
view into the velley". . It became a well known
family seylng for years after, "Come up and
cee the view", N0 smog in those days. Ve
thought we were on top of the world.

£t Fredalba rsrk someone had made a spring
house to keep their food cool. 1t was made of
rock walls and a partial rock floor with a cold
stream of water from a spring running through
the center. 1t made a big impression on me as
I nad never ceen a spring berlore. We used 1t
while camping there.

On “eptember 6 we went to Bear Vglley by way
of Green Vslley cowing into Besr Vglley at the
northwest side. We reached there et 7 in the
evening, a long hara day, walking most of the
way. 'The present rosd was not bullt then.

The next d=y we rested end improved our camp.
There was a quarter inch of ice on the water
in the wash bgsin that morning. Our meals
were very plaln, mostly potstoes and onions
and hot biscuits mazde in the heavy iron Dutch
oven.

On Fridey, September 8, we went to Holcomb
Velley wrnere we saWw the old abandoned stamp=-
mill which crushed end ground the ore contain-
inz gold into a fine powder. There had been
severali gola mines in the area.

fund-y was Aloert!s 10th birthday but I
don't reuwemver any celebration gbout it. We
went up on the hills snd got spruce gum from
the trees where 1t oozed out of the bark. We
chewed it but it wasn!t very tasty.

One dsy we went to Bluff Lske and another
day to the dem which holds back the water to
form Big Beasr Lske. There was practlcglly no
water in the lake as it was at the end of the
dry sumrner season and that lske water was used
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for irrigation of the San sSernardino Valley
ciltrus orchards and farming. We walked across
the top of the dam and climbed on the rocks at
the =ide.

On Wednesday, September 12, we started
home by way of Hunsaker Flat where we stayed
three days. Before we left home lirs. Robert
Flook, a neighbor in f{anta Ana, told us thelr
family of kr. snd lirs. Flook and daughters,
Jessie and £va, had recently returned from the
mountsins. She =said when we reached Hunsaker
Flat to look for her bed which she had fixed when
they crmped there. So we did and found 1it, a
great pile cf brake ferns to soften the hard
ground. Brake ferns grow about three feet
high, covering the ground in many places znd
when cut and piled make an excellent mattress,
We also hiked down to Deep Creek one aftérnoon
while there.

As we walked aslong one desy we meft a man
driving toward us in a wagon and stopped to
visit. He ssid he lived in a house not far
awvay. Soon we came in sight of the house with
an gnimal in the yard and 1 said, "There is the
man's houce with his deer in the yard". The
rest of the family lasughed at me gs the animal
wase a burro. They often reminded me of that
incident.

On Saturdey we started for Sguirrel Inn
but went three miles beyond and cemped at
Camp Lincoln. Mionday we came down the mountalns
to Highlsnds. We hsd gone up the mountains by
the City Creek road end came back the Arrowhesad
rond. We drove by the Inssne Asylum (Stste
Mental Hospital) at Highlands and con to birs.
Austin's where we had baths in her tenk house
and put on our clean clothes which we had left
there three weeks previously. In the evening
we went to Highland Sulfur Hot Springs.




We arrived st home in Ssnta Ana on
Tuesdasy, September 19, on the 10 o'clock
train, having left Highlends at 7 A.M.
going sround by Redlsnds. Emma and Papa
took €0 Kodsk pictures on the whole trip
which we hsve as a rememorance of a wonderful
mountain vacation.

MY EARLY RECOLLLCTIONS OF NEWPORT BSEACH
- ABOUT 1896 to 1903 -

Written in 1967 by Lucy Hill Lockett

FISH EVERY DAY

"A11l Aboard", hollered the conductor of
the Southern Pacific trazin as Papa swung up
on the last cer as it .slowly rolled from the
depot on the wharf at Newport Beach. Seven
o'clock in the morning was the time the train
left the beach teking the business men and
other passengers to thelr various interests
in Ssnta Ana. How hard it was for Papa to

- pull himself away from the biting rish out

on the end of the wharf, eat a bite of break-
fast and run for the train. When the fiching
was good, which was most of the time, Papa
would get up at 4 A.M. and teke his bamboo
pole which stood leaning up agailnst the side
of our house and hurry out on the wharf to get |
a good spot to =it and fish. <whe Dest place
was on the southeast corner and down the east
side. On the southwest corner the current and
wind blew the lines toward the plles, covered
with barnacles, and tangled the fish lines.

Albert fished almost every desy, too, often
going early in the morning and ficshing with
Pepa. They both could clean fish in fast
time and, since mackerel was the most common
veriety, we all ate enough to glve us a
permanent liking for it. Other varieties
sometimes ceught from the wharf were rock-cod,
bonita, skip-jack, halibut and Spanish mackerel.
Nellie and Viola fished too, but most of my
experience as a child was fishing with a drop
line through the large cracks and knot-holes
in the wharf.” 1 was "dizzy-headed" snd could
not fish over the edge as the others did. I
wondered what I would have done if I had caught
a fish larger then the hole, but that never
happened as I usually just caught mackerel or
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little flat fish we called pumpkin seeds.

What excitement when someone caught a
yellow-tail and the boys hollered "Yellow,
yellow, haul him in Rube". People ran from
one rlde of the wharf to the other watching
the yellow tails being hauled in and begging
maczgrel Irom friends to put on their 115&3
for beit to catch the big fish. Mackerel,
rock-cod and bass were forgotten in the
Qxc}?ement, to try for yellow tails. Papa
wouldn't want to go up town these days, but
business called snd we would swing up the
steps of the last car.

- Not all the fishing was done on the wharf,

ir. Albert Dixon end other fishermen put ous

to sea through the breakers before dawn every
morning in dorles with the men using oars to
propel the bozts. Lr. Dixon came with his
family in 1834 and he was- the Dean of the
Flehing Industry. Every evening ebout five

_ o‘c}ocx Mr. Dixon would go down on the beach
with his large net on a sled drawn'by his
horces, his two boys, Joe and Lewis, always
nc}ging him. He would put the net in the dory
and row out throuzh the breakers about one-
quartcr mile, letting out the net as he went
and come back to shore one-fourth mile down
the beacn. The horses would be hitched to
both e¢nds of the net snd gradually pull it
in and capture the tiny fish to be used for
balt the next morning. We kids watched the
netz come in end liked to help catch the
squirming, slimy little fish. Often there
were a lew lsrger Iish, too. #&he fish caught
eacn day Ifrom the dories in the ocean were
ship.ea on the afternoon train to Santa Ana
and Los Angeles markets. How well I remember
long racks of cleasned fish hanging in the cool
shade under the wharf, then put in large
wooden boxes Juct before train time and
loaded in the baggege cer. We kids didn't
miss a thing to see or smell around the wharf,
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WATER

Water, water everywhere, but not a drop to
drink or to use in cooking or domestic use
except what was brought down from Santa Ana
in a water tank car hitched onto the end of
the train about twice a week. The early
summer homes were all built cloce to the
wharf on account of the necessity of carrying
the buckets of water. ''he water was run from
the tank car into a big tank on the wharf near
the depot. ‘'he people lined up with their
buckets, turning on the fsucet in the tank to
fi1l them. The boards under the faucet were
always wet and cold and slick and as we slways
went barefoot, it was a slippery place to
stand. Albert had s continual job of carrying
buckets ol water, but we hzd the closest house
to the wharf on the east =side, so 1t was con-
venient. :

The houses were built in the sand with
board sidewelks in the front of the row of
about six houses on the east side of the wharf.
I remember the Copelands end the George VWrights
were neighobors along the board walk and further
back from the ocean front were the Hossmers and
the bMcliillens. DNMore summer houses and the Big
Hotel were on the west side glong the board
walk, among them the Thomas, George Edgar and
Hiawley families; also George and Henry
Peabody's General Store and Post Office. The
bath house at the Big Hotel was operated by
Mr. Emmett Brockett who had been the first
store-keeper and postmaster. Mr. Brockett
had built the second house in Newport and
Mr. Williem Schirmer who was wharfinger for
the McFddens built the &hird house. The
firet sum.er house had been built by my
Grandfather, Kr. Samuel Hill in 1890. It was
a one room dwelling with cloth curtains which
could be pulled on overhead wires to separate
the space into rooms. After asbout ten years
this was inadequate for our famlly and the
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olq Eou:u was moved back to another locstion
and Papa had a2 new house built in the same
location as the original house just east of
the. wharf,

_ There were no plumbing facilities in any
or the houces, but the largest bath-tub in
the world was juczt a few steps out the front
coor. Also near our front door and next to
t@a wharf was a stack of surplus wooden wharf
piles which had been placed there to be ready

for use in replscement after a storm. We kids .

spent many hours swinging and jumping on the
lo;s, ag¢ we crlled them. The ocean %ashed up
and under the logs at high tide and left the
ends hirzh aocove the sand, so they teetered
and mede an ideal place to play.

CQur house was built on top of the s
piles‘ug high 1like on stilts? SOmetimizdwgn
ELayga house" with our dolls under the -house
in the chade. There were no trees or shrubs
at hewport except occasionzl sand apple plants
on the hummocks of sand. Auntie, Miss Eliza
Leavitt, Grandma Hill's sister, made jelly
every summer Irom the sand apples, I remember
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WHARF AND RAILROAD

Every day as Papa went up town he took a
wicker basket on his arm to bring fruit and
other things from home including the maill and
newspaper when he csme back on the evening
trein. How we four kids loved to meet the
train just before supper and waiting for Papa
and anxious to cee what he brought in the
basket, Often it was cold as we wailted and

" cometimes we would bury each other, all except

the head, in the send to keep warm.

As our beach home was next to the wharf on
the east cide, we could wait at home until we
hesrd the train whistle as 1t crossed the bay
on the bridge. Usually we were up at the
depot walting with other people often putting
our ears down the track to listen and fcel the
vibration of the train wheels. Iir. Lawrence
Wilkinson was station master and slept in a
room st the depot because he had asthma and could
sleep better near the water.

The wharf and railroad were built in 1388
by the lic Fadden brothers, James and Robert, of
Santa Anaz and not for pleasure, but for busi-
ness. Lumber schooners came down from the
north, tied up to the wharf as the railroad
tracks ran out to the end, unload directly to
the flat cars with the use of a donkey engine.
Often as many as eight or ten ships were waiting
at one time to unload their cargo which vas
shipped to Los Angeles and other places 1n
Southern California. The Southern Paclfic
Reilroad bought this p rivately owned line
in 1899. How we kids enjoyed watching the
sctivity on the wharf and I'm sure often got
in the way of the men. After the Southern
Pacific bought the railroad the passenger
train from Santa Ana ran on Sunday as well
as week-days, SO now more people were on the

beach.
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The train made two round trips daily,
leaving Newport about 7 A.M. and 4 P.M.,
arriving back at the beach at 10:30 A.M. and
6 P.il. carrying passengers as well as a '
beg-age car. The fresh fish went back daily
in the baggs.e car at 4 in the afternoon. {
Freight trains carrying lumber back to Santa
Ana vent often. The water tank-car came back
to the beach on either train, passenger or
freight.

The rallroad tracks, after crossing the
bay on a bridge, graduslly went up on a dirt
fill to the level of the wharf where the
station was located. Sloping ramps made of
board were on each ~ide of the wharf down to
the level of the sand end board welk. The
tracke went on out to the end of the wharf
where the ships were tied to be loaded and
unloaded directly from or into the railroad
cars., Before the wharf or railroad were built
the lunber was flcated to the beach and picked
up and put in wagons to haul to Santa Ana.
They <pread straw, weeds and sunflowers on to
the sand to help the teams pull the wagons
with lozds of lumber. The lumber came from
Washinzton and Oregon. One ship was named
“The hewport". Young men snd boys worked on
the =aliling ships anda were glad to be in port
occasionally. Memua would tie up bundles of
Sunday School papers and other reading matter
and Viola would take them to the boys on the
ships wno were very glad to get them and
Viola liked to visit with the boys. A smooth
board ebout 12 feet long end 4 feet wide was
used to s=lide the grain sacks from the railroad
cars to the ship. Vhen not in use 1t was left 4
on the wharf and all the kids around had lots
of fun sliding on the slick, polished board snd
wearing out the seat of their pants.

Camping Crowd
Front - Albert, Nellie, Lucy & Viola

Back - Pliny Hill, Hildae Axelson.
Anna Hill end Ted TFarbox

-

Silverado School House




Summer Home, Newport Beach, 1897

Train Depot and Wharf at Newport Beach
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BAYSIDK AND ABBOTT'S LANDING

Two ways to reach Bayside esnd Abbott!s
Landing were by boat, rowing or seiling, or
by horse and wagon Just after high tide along
the hard sand by the bay. Before 1898 ceveral
homes were bullt at Bayside, located near what
is now the center of Bslboa, by the E. E. Keech,
Bennett and Tubbs families. 1In 1908 these were
moved nearer the bsy front.

Abbott's Landing was a smell pier built
out in thebay west of the Bayside homes, now
the location of the ferry crossing to Balboa
Island at Palm Street. MNr. Abbott bought land
from the stgte as swamp and overflow land. rHe
planted some trees and sold part of his lend
further east on the peninsula to Joseph
Ferguson. .

For two summers Grandpa =nd Grandma Hill
and pAuntie camped in a tent at Abbott's
Landing, before building the house at Newport
on the ocean front next to the wharf.

There was a wagon road to Newport besch
from Sante Ana paralleling the railroad
tracks through Paulerine and Harper, now
Costa lMesa, both of which were juszt =ign
boards on the railroad. The wagon road
croSsed the bay on a narrow bridge east of
the railroasd bridge. The horse corral was
further along towards the wharf. MNr. Brockett
tied up the horses and fed them while the
owners spent the day on the beach.

Mt. Lowe Transportation
Pacific Electric: Incline Car (Echo)
Surface Car



16

ROCKY POINT EXCURSION

"Next week we go to Rocky Point for a
day's excursion",liamma would say one day
and the once a summer trip to the magic spot
was almo:t here. We planned for it days in
advance; my aunts, kmma znd Hilda would come
down from Sgnta Ana on the train to go with
us end Papa would stay at the beach that day.
e packed a lunch, took our bathing sults and
all walked over to Uncle Sam's boat landing
on the bay where we rented a large row boat
for the eight of us. FEmma helped Papa with
the rowing and others also tried to help. Wwe
used an oar at the back to help steer a straight
cource. '

Uncle Sem was a Portugese sailor who
csettled at wewport and lived in a little
room he built on his pler. He had g few row-
boets Lo rent ond s place where other people
could tie up their own private boats. The
only privately owned boats I cen remember were
the ones of the E. E. Keech family who had a
summer home at Bayside. They came in a sail
boat every few days, tied up at Uncle Sam's
pler and cerried seml-johns for their water
which they got at the Newport Wharf. Uncle
Sam liked kids end let us fish off his pier
with s drop line and bent pin, using raw
potato for oait, trying to catch crabs and
cometimes a small minnow. We loved to watch
the crabs at low tide around the pilings of
his pier and would poke at them with sticks.

Papa planned our outing on a day when we
could go down the bay with the tide going out
end come back in the afternoon with an in-
coming tide. We rowed as far as Bay Island
where Papa let us kids out of the boat to
walk across the island and picked us up on
the otner side. Mamma sald she thought that
would be a nice place to have a house, only
thinking 1t was large enough for one house.
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Today there are twenty or more houses there.

VWie stopped at Abbott's Lending, west of
the bhouses at Beyside, now Balboa at Palm
Street, where the ferry goes acrosz to Balboa
Islend, for e rest end to look sround. Papa's
friend, Mr.  Joe Ferguson, had s house there.
Ihen we were ofi for our next stop sbout half-
way between Abbott's Landing end the end of
the peninsula to have a swim in the basy. Papa
maede a dressing room for us by sticking the
twvo palr of oars in the sand and stretching
sheets which we had taken with us, between
them. Such & novelty snd fun to go in the
clear, blue water of the bay with cockle chells
and clems under foot.

The final stretch of rowing was on to Rocky
Point, now named Coronas Del Mar.. The current
was strong in the channel, but witn two people
rowing it was accomplished easily. We ate our
lunch with relish in the shsde of the rocks,
then.rean eround and explored the rocks and
caves and pretended we were Kobinson Crusoe
on a deserted islend as we were the only
people in sight. In the afternoon we rowed
back to Newport with the tide and returned
the boat to uncle Sam. Such a wonderiul,
happy dey for all.

Depot and wharf - July 4, 18397
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SUNDAY

Sunday was s2lways & happy day because
Papa could stey down st the beach with
us. By eight o'clock we were in our bathing
suits racing out to the ocean, the only time
in the week samma anda Papa went in bathing.
Papa was a good swimmer and took us out far
in the big breakers. wWhat fun we hadl
Mamma didn't swim but enjoyed splashing in
the breakers., Let's not forget Romeo, our
little pug dog who rather dreaded the weekly
ritual beczuse Papa took him out in the
breakers, let him loose and he had to swim
back. He didn't waste any time getting back
to shore while some of the fleas got washed
off In the process. =

Sundsy School time was at 10:00 o'clock.
Ve put on clean, freshly ironed clothes and
shoes, the only time in the week we wore
them, and welked along the board walk to
Sunday School. This was held in an octagon-
shaped wooden building with white-washed
walls inside and out. It was not on the
ocesn front but near the Sharps Hotel and
Grandma Salter's drug store and home.
Dances were held on Saturdsy nights and the
waxed floors were still slippery for Sunday
School the next morning. £So we had fun
sliding with our shoes on the shiny floors.
Zach Sundesy a young student preacher came
down from the iethodist School of Theology
at U.S.C in Los Angeles to practice his
training on the summer residents st the
beach. Today as 1 sing some of the gospel
song= as "No, Not One" and "Sunshine in the
Soul" which were favorites, ir ceems such a
short time since we learned those at theat
beach Sunday School. Sometimes we kids

attended church services with Papa and Mamma..

Often on Sunday there would be a crowd on
the beach and always on the Fourth of July,
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young blades with their girls. As they

lay around on the beach fully dressed, often
money, keys or watches would fell from their
pockets. Later, Albert, Nellie and I would
dig in the sand hunting and often finding
valuables.,




20
EVERYDAY ACTIVITI®S

iwe moved down to the beach in June each
suawder as soon as schodl was out. Iiamma
packed all our clothes, sheets and towels
in gunny sacks which went in the baggage
car on the train along with her sewing
mechine. .amma went up town occasionally
and bought dress material to meke our school
clothes while we were at the beach.

The usual time to go bathing was at eleven

o'clock in the morning, after the train had
arrived with dailly visitors and people hed a
chance to change into bathing suits at the
bsth house on the ocean front by the hotel.
By then the fog had cleared, and the sun was
shining, and a gentle oceen breeze blowing.
Such bathing suits they were - home-made,
from woolen material, with bloomers under-
neath a knee-length dress. The wcmen and
older girls wore stockings,too ragged for
other wear, and cenvas shoes and sometimes
hats to shield from. the sun. No wonder so
few learned to swim. Some boys and men and
Shirley Thomas swam snd were admired by the
little kids on the opeach. No life guards
were needed with so few people, but occas-
ionally an adventurous soul weould venture
too far, often become panicky and the call
guickly sounded ror Frank Sharp, a good
swimuier, who readily went to the rescue.

Frank and Ethel Sharp were the son end

daughter of Mr. and krs. John Sharp who

owned gnd operated the Sharp's Hotel which
was oack from the ocean front and man work-
inz on the wharf lived there, It had been
moved in from San Juan-by-the-Sea. We could
hear the bell ring for meals and see the men
hurrying along. Lirs. Sharp's parents, Mr.
and wrs. Emory Salter had a small frame house
near the Sharp'!s Hotel snd she had a small
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apothecary shop in her front room which was
an attraction to us kids. On the shelves,

among the various patent medicines and herbs,

were rows of glass jars containing candy -
peppermint sticks, hoarhound, gum drops,
lemon drops and pink and white lozenges.
Grandma Sslter, ac we called her, was always
so friendly and glad to sell us a penny's
worth ofcandy anytime.

“Let's go pick up shells", I would say to

" Nellie and off we would go and gather many,

especially after a storm. ¥e would use them
as doll dishes, the scallops and clam cshells
as plates and the long white ores as =spoons,
Then there were the snail shells, the spin-
dles or spirals, the cones, some with a hole
in the top which we celled tents and occesion-
ally a lovely cowrie shell. Often we would
find ssnd collars and sand dollars which were
a dark purple and heiry when still alive, but
grey- white and brittle when washed up on the
sand.

We did the usual beach past-times, building
send castles, playing jump rope with the long
strands of sea-weed, and wading in the ocean.

Clams made good eating as s chowder and
often at low tide Pspe and Albert took a
bucket and spade and dug clams far-out from
the shore. Occasionally we gathered the tiny
clams about thumb-nail size, cooked them in
boiling water to pop open, then picked them
out with a finger-nail. It took many to make
e mouthful and we ate as muchsand as clams.

Mamma thought children should learn some-
thing useful along with such play, so each day
during the summer we each were required to sew
by hand one quilt block. It was 2 lesson in
patience for me as 1 didn't like to sit still
and was anxlous to get out to play.
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Summer was over all too soon and we
would move home agein in time for school
in September. It seemed so qulet the first
d-y or two as we missed the roar of the
breakers on the beach and the chugging of
the trein on the wharf.
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AIR MEET AT DOMINGUES FIEZLD

Written in 1978 by Lucy Hill Lockett

In the Spring of 1910 Papa took Nellie snd
me to see the sirplenes flying in the air meet
st Domingues field, north of Wilmington. We
rode on the Paciric Electric big red csr from
Sants Ana to Watts where we transferred to a
Long Beach car gnd got off at Domingues Field.

This was ¢ large open space with no trees
to obstruct the plsnes. We sat on wooden
bleschers snd were thrilled to see an occas-
lonal flimsy plsne take off the ground and
soar sbout one hundred to two hundred feet in
the air, go sround in s circle over the field
and then lsnd. A crowd of ceveral thousand
people watched the plsnes with some anxiety
for their safety.

We took a sack lunch with us and ate as we
sat on the bleacners. We thought of the asir
meet as just entertainment, similsr to auto

r}pes at Corons and never imsgined the future
01 aviation as we know it today.

We returned to Santa Ana lgste in the after-

noon on the big red car, excited to hsve seen
this show.
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TO THE RACES

“ritten in 1978 by Lucy Hill Lockett

The City of Corona was the scene of Auto
Races for seversl years. The central part of
the city is a circular srea, one milie in
dismeter. This circular street, Grand Avenue,
was the location of the races. Crowds of people
came from all over Southern Cslifornia to see
them.

vne Saturday in 1913, Papa drove our
llodel T Ford and tooxk Nellie, Viola, Grace
Parker and me to see the races. ''he ride up
winding Santa Ana Canyor was pretty and enjoy-
able with water in the Santa Ana Kiver slong
trie road., Ve took a picnic lunch and sat on
the grass on the inside, safer side of the
track to watch the races while we ate,

Nellie had arranged to meet her boy friend,
Orcon Lolmgugh, who lived in Redlands and rode
his motorcycle that day. Nellie walked to the
Santa Fe Railrosd Station where they met, then
both joined us on the grass. Nellie was much
more interested in meeting him than watching
the racing cars.

Barney 0ldfield and Teddy Tezlsff were two
ol the race drivers. It was exciting to watch
the speeding csrs which were so different from
modern racing cars. ’

It was a fun day for all of us.
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SILVERADO SCHOOL DAYS

Written by Lucy Hill Lockett in 1978

September 13, 1915 was my first day of
teaching at Silversdo Cenyon Schoocl. Just
five little children at the beginning, then
three more, Evelyn, Vernon snd Alice Schultz,
started schoocl. They lived in Williems Canyon
and welked over the mountsin on a psth their
father made for them.

I boarded with the Joseph Holtz family, the
closest home to the school. ‘three of their
children were pupils in school, Jorseph, Alban
and Merguerite. Others were the two Mauerhan
children, Raymond =nd Dorothy, who lived at
the Alsbach place with their liother two miles
up Silverado Csnyon above the school. Children
living in Rabbit Canyon were too fsr away to
attend school. A month later Clsrinda Honey
came to live with her Grandmothner and attended
school until Christmas vacstion. School closed
then for the winter on account of rain, high
water in the creek and poor crossings. I
transferred then to E1l Modena School where 1
taught sixth grade.

Yhe Holtz place consisted of a walnut
orchard, chicken ferm and cattle grazing. They
had seven milk cows snd I watched them milk and
run the separator, all new experience for me.
Water for irrigating came in s sheet metal pipe
line from the creek further up the canyon. This
had been built by my fhther'!s sheet metal shop
2t the S. Hill and Son store in Santa Ana. The
line crorsed the entrsnce to Ladds Csnyon on @
high trestle.

Mrs. Holtz was a good cook snd 1 enjoyed the

plain food. Their friends did too, and often
came from town to have lunch with them, espec-

ially on Fridsy. The Catholic priest was one
welcome guest. ‘There were four Holtz children
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and snother one expected in s few months,

So sfter about two months I began boarding
with the psrnetts in Black Ster Canyon.

¥r. sand Krs. Bsrnett and baby boy lived near
the mcuth of the canyon., He rsised pigs which
rozmed around the adjacent hills. One day
there were eleven new little baby pigs which
I liked to watch. lirs. Barnett, the former
Carrie Yoch, grew up in Santa Ana and I had
known her snd her family always.

VWhile living with the Holtz family I bought

& riaing horre, Babe, from B0ob Shaw, Jr. snd
hsd msny Ifine riaes on her. One day 1 asccom-~
panied Bob Shsw, Sr., the local Fire Warden,
On an 511 day ride up Ladds Csnyon, five miles
esch way. ‘Yhere was no trail but we followed
the dry creek bed. We saw Mr. Holbrookis hee
estands asnd equipment. Another day I rode mny
hor:e down to get the mail at the County
(Irvine) Park where it was delivered. L1t was
ten miles esch wsy and in addition I rose up
to Willism Canyon and took thelr msil to Judge
and wrs, Pleasants who lived at the mouth of
71llisms Crnyon facing the Santiago Canyon Road.

After I began to bosrd at the Barnett's, I
rode ny horcse to school every day, four and a
hali miles each way,.

The wooden school house had one room with a
wood burning stove in the corner and a bucket
of drinking water with a dipper on g shelf in
the entrsnce way. Out houses were behind the
schoecl nouse, one for boys snd one for girls.
In the morning 1 made a fire in the stove and
swept tne floor in the afternoon. The kids
cleaned the black bosrds. We played games at
noon after eating a sack lunch.

In the evenings when I lived with the Holtz
ihmilg, we would visit at the table as we
ed

finis supper gnd often have a friendly
religious discussion. +vthey were devout

[

Catholices snd had limited knowledge of the Bible,
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I was a Bgptist and s a result of our dis-
cuscions 1t deepened my faith and beliefs.

Their priest gave them permission to buy a

Bible gnd that is one thing I got in their

mail box at the County Park when I rode my

horse there that day.

My horse threw me over her head one day
in a ssndy spot in the road, but I wasn't
hurt sand got up snd rode on and never told
anyone.

lrs. Holtz taught me to crochet gnd I did
some fancy work in the evenings gnd read some
books by oil lamp light, no electricity. I
visited the various neighbors; Paricsh,
Gillogly, Plessants, Alsbachs and Shaw
families. I spent one night in the Schultz
home 1In Willllams Canyon and one night in the
Shaw home 1n Black Star Canyon. That night
I slept in a former chicken coop awasy from the
house with lirs. Shaw. All the people in the
mountsins were very friendly and I had supper
with several. Bob Shaw, Jr. took me for rides
on horse back and also with horse snd bugzy.
lirs. Shaw gave me two rabblit skins she had
treated, but were still stiff. 1 msde them
into s 1little fur collar for my sister Phyllis.

Often we hsd visitors at school, Nrs.
Schultz, lir. Bob Shaw, and the school board
Irom El liodens, who were iirs. Joned, ilr, Stone
and Mr, A, i. Robilnson. The Orange County
Grand Jury mede an inspection one day.

I went home to Santa Ana almost every week-
end a8 Papa or others csme for me snd took me
back on Sundsy afternoon. I missed one day of
school attending the wedding in Hemet of ny
brother, Albert and Lucile in Novenber, but
mgde it up on Saturday. I slso miscsed one
week in november when | gttended Teschers
Institude in San Diego and had a good time with
friends.
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The canyon snd mountains were a beautiful
place with trees, chrubs and running water in
the creek, so peaceful snd' quiet, away from
city life. I loved to =it by the stream and
recd. It was especislly lovely in the after-
noon going back to Black Star Usnyon as I rode
my horre, facing the pink rock cliffs above
the creek. I =0ld back my horse for which I
had paid §40.00 to Bob Shaw, Jr. for $55.00.

On¢ of the highlights of the school term
was the Halloween party at the school. I
msde s jack-o~lsntern from a pumpkin znd we
had the ususl decorations, games and refresh-
ments suyuropriste for the occasion. It was a
fun time for tne children snd me.

Lecember 17, 1915 was the last day of
school. I told them sll good-by and gave the

kids Christmas gifets. It had been a rich
excerience for me.
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A WINTER DAY AT MT., LOWE

Written in 1978 by Lucy Hill Lockett

One day in the winter of 1309 Papa took
Nellie and me tosee snow on Mt. Lowe. we
rode on the big red racific Electric csr from
Santa Ana to the Pacific E£lectric Terminsl at
6th and Masin Streets in Los Angeles, where we
transferred to the Pasadena car, then to an
Altadena csr and up a lovely canyon..then we
boarded a cable car which was on a steep incline,
Une car went up snd one car went down,passing
at the halfway point. 7The cars were open, no
roof, snd seated about 20 people. <whe view

was lovely and 1t was cold as we rode up the
mountgin,

At the top of the incline was ECHO MOUNTAIN
HOTEL. We got off the cable car and boarded a
surface electric car for the rest of the ride.
This wee also an open car, but with a roof and
the track was on a gradual incline, going

thgough_ﬁhe trees, around curves with snow
under the trees snd in the shade.

We arrived at ALPINE TAVERN at the end of
the line. It felt good to stand by the big
fireplsce and get warm.

I wore a winter coat of Mamma's as.I did not
have a heavy coat. 1t was much too large for
me but kept me warm and that was what I needed.

we played in the snow, made snow balls and
Just enjoyed seeing it and being able to play
in it.

we ate our sack lunches sitting by the fire-
Place and after playing some more in the snow
boarded the car and returned to Santa Ana the
same way we had gone up the mountain. Snow was

2 novelty to us and to be in it for a day was
eXcliting.
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ceveral years later in the Spring of
1914 when 1 was attending Normal School in
Los Angeles, I went with a Nature Study Class
to Mr. Lowe. When we resched ALPINE TAVERN we
hiked by trail to the top of kt. Wilson, part
of the time through snow. We saw the odDser-
vatory end other buildings there, then hiked
back to Mr. Lowe, a distance of about sixteen
miles, round trip. We returned to Los Angeles
by the Pgcirflc Electric cars, tired,but it had
been a fun dsy. :

During the first week of January, 1917
Will and I spent part of our Honeymoon on a
trip to Mt. Lowe, having been married
Janugry 1, 1917,
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LUCY CHRISTINE HILL LOCKETT

Lucy Christine was born February 21, 1893
in Senta Ana, California, daughter of George
Pliny and Anns (Axelson) Hill.

She gradusted from Sgnte Ana High School,
attended the University of Redlands, gradusted
from the Los Angeles Normal School and taught
school for one year.

On January 1, 1917 she married William
Bate Lockett, a citrus grower of Vills Park.
He died in 1973.

Their six children sre: Gordon L. Lockett;
Ruth Stearns; Mildred Harris; Margaret Mathews;
Helen Gearhert; end William P. Lockett.

Lucy has fourteen grandchildren and four
great grandchildren.

The Ebell Club of the Sgnta Ana Valley
is proud to have Lucy Lockett as a member
and the "Our Heritage" Section wishes to
thank her for shzring her "Turn of the
Century Recollections',
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