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R E C O L L E C T I O N S  O F  MY R O O T S  I N  SANTA ANA 

I 'm a mixture of New England aus ter i ty  and South- 
ern hospi tal i ty  blended together by ancestors who mi- 
grated t o  California and wound u p  in Santa Ana. Much 
of my genealogical information i s  gleaned from a 
Whittier Birthday Book written in the beautiful,  
spidery handwriting of my Grandmother Gilbert ,  and 
given to  me fo r  Christmas, 191 7. My grandmother re- 
corded not only family pertinent data, b u t  a lso bir th-  
days of Longfellow, Dickens, Shakespeare, Ulysses S .  
Grant, Mozart, e t c . ,  e tc .  My Father, Eugene Sylvester 
Gilbert ,  born in Chelsea, near Boston, Massachusetts 
on July 20, 1865, was given his  middle name i n  honor 
of his  Great Grandfather, Hon. Sylvester Gilbert ,  a 
Dartmouth graduate. He was the middle son of nine 
children. 

I understand from my f i r s t  cousin, Dr. Gordon 
Gilbert ,  Phoenix, Arizona, t ha t  I l i k e  he could be 
accepted fo r  membership in the Society of Mayflower 
descendants, b u t  I must confess I 've  never taken the 
necessary steps t o  authenticate t h i s .  He a n d  I grew 
up as  close as brother and s i s t e r ,  and our Grand- 
mother, Susan Fisher Gi 1 bert  (born September 6, 
1835 - died January 10, 1920), divided her t i n~e  be- 
tween h is  home in Huntington Park, California and 
mine i n  Santa Ana a f t e r  her husband of over f i f t y  
years, Henry Clay Gilbert ,  born August 18, 1832 in 
Hebron, Connecticut, died December 27, 1912 in 
Huntington Park, California. 

I adored my Grandmother Gilbert ,  a t iny,  wiry 
woman who a t  one time served as  the f i r s t  wollian on 
the Board of Education in Boston. My chief delight 
as a 1 i t t l e  g i r l  was t o  comb her hair  and decorate 
i t  with pink Cecil Bruner roses from our garden. 
She never complained tha t  I pulled her hair  or 
stuck her with thorns. Pity the child who never 
knew the wonders of having a grandmother! No 
thought was ever given t o  putting her in a Rest 
Home. 



My grandparents on my mother's s ide  o f  the f am i l y  
were from the deep South: Lumsford P. Yandell (born 
October 20, 1856, d ied  May 3, 1939), and Sarah Wi l l i am 
Be l l  (born August 5, 1857, d ied  A p r i l  26, 1934), both 
born i n  Tennessee. My grandfather was i n  the midst  o f  
h i s  medical education i n  Tennessee when h i s  f a t h e r  d ied 
i n  1875. He and h i s  e l des t  brother,  John Yandell, i m m i -  
g ra ted t o  Bishop, Ca l i f o rn i a ,  t o  be fo l lowed i n  1880 by 
h i s  widowed mother and the  balance o f  her n ine  ch i ld ren .  
It took my grandfather u n t i l  June 16, 1886 t o  persuade 
my grandmother t o  leave the l i f e  o f  a genteel l ady  music 
teacher i n  Tennessee and j o i n  him i n  matrimony i n  the 
rugged l i f e  o f  a sheep rancher i n  Inyo County near 
Bishop, Ca l i f o rn i a .  But - l ove  had i t s  way and on A p r i l  
16, 1887, my mother, Lura May Yandell, was born i n  Poleta, 
Ca l i f o rn i a .  She was t he  on ly  g i r l  fo l lowed by f o u r  bro- 
thers,  one dying i n  infancy.  As Bishop d i d  no t  have 
an acc red i ted  h igh  school my mother was sent t o  l i v e  

respect ive  work places. My f a the r  was a very e l i g i b l e  
bachelor who owned G i l b e r t ' s  Dry Goods Store, 110 W. 
4 th  S t . ,  Santa Ana. I ' m  sure he p l o t t e d  h i s  t ime t o  
co inc ide convenient ly  w i t h  my mother's schedule t o  walk 
w i t h  her as she was a very a t t r a c t i v e ,  young, s i ng l e  
woman. She played her p a r t  i n  f u r t h e r i n g  the romance 
by purchasing some o f  her school suppl ies f o r  sewing 
classes from h i s  store.  The i r  " b i g  date," I was t o l d ,  
before becoming engaged t o  be marr ied was an a l l  day 
t r i p  t o  Laguna Beach i n  a surrey w i t h  the f r i n g e  on 
top! They were marr ied a t  an e a r l y  morning hour, 
June 16, 1909, by Rev. J. A. Stevenson, m in i s t e r  o f  
t he  Santa Ana F i r s t  Presbyter ian Church. The e a r l y  
hour was t o  enable them t o  catch the  then popular 
P a c i f i c  E l e c t r i c  "Red Car" t o  Los Angeles so they 
cou ld  cont inue t h e i r  honeymoon journey by boat t o  
Catal i na. 

w i t h  two o f  my grandmother's s i s t e r s  i n  Austin, Texas 
where she attended h igh school and then graduated from My mother's teaching career i n  Santa Ana 

what i s  now known as Texas S ta te  Teacher's Col lege i n  came abrup t l y  t o  a h a l t  a f t e r  one year where she 

Denton. Her major was Home Economics. She was Pres i -  taught  a l l  the  students i n  Santa Ana sewing and 

dent of her c lass  and awarded a go ld  medal f o r  achieve- cooking i n  classes from f i f t h  grade through h igh 

ment i n  Scholarship. Her s k i l l  as a seamtress i s  school. Among some o f  her students s t i l l  l i v n g  and 

b e a u t i f u l l y  memoralized i n  her p i c t u r e  i n  her gradua- belonging t o  Ebel l are Frances Bennett, L i l l i a n  

t i o n  dress. Af ter  graduat ion she re turned immediately Bu t le r ,  and Le la  Deardorf f .  However, my f a the r ' s  

t o  Ca l i f o rn i a  and en ro l l ed  i n  1907 i n  Normal School i n  dec is ion was t h a t  a f t e r  the wedding she'd have a 

Los Anqeles and i n  June. 1908 obtained her C a l i f o r n i a  c lass  l i m i t e d  t o  one person, and he'd be the one! 

Sta te  Teacher's c reden t ia l .  She received appointments 
t o  teach i n  two schools i n  the  f a l l  o f  1908 - Rivers ide "Home i s  where the  hear t  i s , "  and a f t e r  a 

and Santa Ana. She chose Santa Ana, and t h a t  September year o f  marr ied l i f e  my parents purchased':a l o t  a t  

began l i f e  i n  t h i s  c i t y  which continued u n t i l  her  death 420 S. Main Street ,  and had t h e i r  dream house b u i l t .  

here January 27, 1978. A t  t h a t  t ime they d i d n ' t  know r e s i d e n t i a l  p roper ty  
would move north, no t  south, bu t  home i s  where the  

Courtship i n  Santa Ana o f  a young schoolteacher was hear t  i s ,  and t h a t ' s  where they both l i v e d  u n t i l  

somewhat l i m i t e d  i n  1908. She roomed and boarded i n  the  they died. Roots l i k e  t h a t  are  r a r e  now! I a r -  

Keeler home on Nor th  Main Street ,  and they t r ea ted  her r i v e d  on the scene i n  the back bedroom o f  t h a t  

w i t h  p ro tec t i ve ,  l o v i n g  care  of a daughter. My f a t h e r  home on October 23, 1911. I was de l i ve red  by 

go t  h i s  room and board a l i t t l e  f u r t h e r  no r t h  on Main D r .  C. D. Ba l l  ( t h a t  name now legend i n  Santa Ana 
i s  continued by a number o f  h i s  doctor  descendants S t ree t  i n  the  Asa Vandermast home. The i r  acquaintance 

grew as they walked south on Main S t ree t  t o  t h e i r  today).  

My s i s t e r ,  Geraldine ( G i l b e r t )  Newhall, was 
born i n  t he  same bed i n  the  same back bedroom 
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,,.. u U , J  L ,  I Y I Y ,  on l y  she was de l i ve red  by D r .  J. I. 
Clark.  I awaited her  a r r i v a l  on our f r on t  steps w i t h  
o ther  neighborhood f r iends.  They accosted the  doctor  
when he came ou t  accusing him o f  l eav ing  the  baby a t  
the  wrong house! I used my new skates t o  t e l l  a l l  
w i t h i n  earshot  of the blessed event. 

My f a v o r i t e  room i n  the  house was the d i n i ng  room. 
It was the  la rges t ,  and had a  beau t i f u l ,  b i g  b u i l t - i n  
bu f f e t  w i t h  m i r ro red  wa l l  and i n d i r e c t  l i g h t i n g  which 
caused my mother's c o l l e c t i o n  o f  c u t  g lass t o  dance, 
g l  i s ten,  and sparkle. The p l a t e  r a i l  d isplayed de l ica te ,  
hand-painted Havi land p l a tes  and chocolate se t  - a l l  the 
a r t i s t i c  work of my mother. Th is  beau t i fu l  c o l l e c t i o n  ' 

remained the re  i n t a c t  u n t i l  most of i t  was shat tered i n  
the  earthquake o f  1933! The p l a t e  r a i l  then became 
the  d i sp l ay  spot  f o r  my c o l l e c t i o n  o f  t i n y  cups and 
saucers which began when I received them as b i r t hday  
g i f t s  as a  c h i l d  and continued through the  years t o  
represent  demitasse cups from f r iends and r e l a t i v e s  i n  
a l l  makes and pa t te rns  o f  f i n e  China. 

The huge, round, claw-footed, oak t a b l e  was the  
center  of t he  d i n i n g  room a c t i v i t y .  Every n i g h t  we 
gathered a t  t h i s  white, l i n e n  covered t a b l e  wh i l e  my 
f a t h e r  asked t he  b less ing  before  serv ing our evening 
meal. We had l i n e n  napkins, and vegetables were always 
served i n  l i t t l e  sauce dishes. I was fascinated by a  
buzzer under the  carpet  under the  t a b l e  which, when we 
were small, my f a t h e r  would press a f t e r  we'd f i n i s h e d  
our f i r s t  course and were ready f o r  dessert.  Th is  
would summon our  l i v e - i n  maid who'd c l e a r  the t ab l e  and 
serve t he  goodies t o  come. (As we grew older,  my s i s t e r  
and I took over du t i es  o f  l i v e - i n  maid!) 

Th is  big, round t a b l e  hosted many f r i e n d s  through 
the years. When my s i s t e r  was about 8 o r  9  years o ld,  
unbeknownst t o  our  parents, she i n v i t e d  Dr. and Mrs. 
C lark  t o  dinner. I remember she served, among o ther  
th ings,  b o i l e d  potatoes and creamed chipped beef. Her 
idea o f  b o i l e d  potatoes was t o  pu t  raw potatoes i n  a  
pot, and when the  water came t o  a  b o i l ,  t o  t u r n  o f f  the  
heat and serve! Needless t o  say, the welcome was warm, 

bu t  the menu was no t  gourmet. 

Our f r i ends  were o f t en  i n v i t e d  t o  s tay  f o r  dinner. 
- There was j u s t  one requirement--that they a lso abide by 

house ru les ,  and eat  a l l  t h e i r  vegetables, o r  do w i thou t  
dessert.  As my mother was a  super ior  cook and served 
yummy de l i cac ies  a t  the end o f  each meal, she was c red i -  
t ed  w i t h  developing n u t r i t i o u s  food hab i t s  o f  many o f  our 
f r i ends .  Th is  round t ab l e  could be extended t o  form an 
oval l a rge  enough t o  seat eighteen f o r  ho l iday feasts,  
b i r t hday  ce leb ra t ions  o r  wedding receptions. 

One must no t  overlook t he  stove i n  the large,  a i r y  
k i tchen.  It had a  specia l  pe rsona l i t y  o f  i t s  own w i t h  
t he  date 1909 stamped on i t s  dark Garland body. It was 
a  huge, gas monster i n s t a l l e d  w i t h  the b i r t h  o f  the 
house e a r l y  i n  1911, and remained i n  use t i l l  the house 
was so ld  i n  the f a l l  o f  1978, a f t e r  my mother's death. 
I t  boasted a  h igh oven, b r o i l e r  and warming oven, and 
f o u r  b i g  gas burners. My mother baked and gave away 
many mouth-watering goodies t o  f r i ends  through the 
years. When 1 i t t l e  ch i l d ren  came t o  v i s i t  her i n  her 
l a s t ,  long i l l n e s s ,  one o f  the th ings  they always ask- 
ed t o  see was "stove", then a  valuable antique, bu t  
s t i l l  i n  serv ice.  

Super markets and chain s tores  weren ' t  i n  ex is -  
tence i n  the  e a r l y  days. My mother "phoned i n "  her 
grocery and meat order, and th ings  were del ivered.  
M i l k  and cream from R a i t t ' s  Da i ry  appeared d a i l y  on 
our doorstep. We had a  beau t i f u l ,  big, oak i c e  box 
on the  back porch where we stored a l l  perishables. 
Most f o l k s  had t o  hang out  an i c e  card, bu t  my mother 
never d i d  as she and the i c e  man understood she 
wanted 50 pounds o f  i c e  de l i ve red  on a  regular 
basis. I ' m  sure i t  was w i t h  a t  l e a s t  a  wee b i t  u f  
r eg re t  t h a t  my mother par ted w i t h  her oak i c e  box 
and purchased a  new fangled r e f r i g e r a t o r !  

The C a l i f o r n i a  bungalow w i t h  i t s  two bedrooms 
and den, l i v i n g  room, d in ing  room, baths, k i t chen  
and serv ice porch became too small t o  acconmodate 
a l l  t he  f am i l y  and f r iends we l i k e d  t o  en te r ta in .  



One summer in ear ly  1920's while we were spending our 
usual month's vacation in Idyllwild, my fa ther  had two 
huge bedrooms and a bath bui 1 t over our double garage. 
This was a great  place f o r  slumber par t ies ,  overflow 
houseguests, e t c . ,  and in l a t e r  years a f t e r  my f a t h e r ' s  
death in 1936, i t  served as  a source of rental income 
f o r  Iny mother. 

The mention of double garage leads me t o  t a lk  about 
our family cars.  The f i r s t  was a Studebaker touring 
car  with i s inglass  curtains  tha t  could be snapped on in 
case of rain.  We had two such cars  before 1919 when my 
fa ther  bought our f i r s t  Chandler Sedam with glass  win- 
dows tha t  rol led up and down. My baby s i s t e r  needed 
special protection from wet weather! My fa ther  believed 
even in the ear ly twenties, t ha t  wornen should drive so 
he taught my mother, and i t  was not long before they 
were both driving t h e i r  own Cadillac. These Cadillacs 
in the twenties were long limousines--7 passenger with 
jumpseats. If  you weren't careful ,  you might end up on 
the f loor  instead of the backseat, i t  was so f a r  back! 
However, t h i s  spaciousness, and the fancy, s i l k  shades 
you could pull f o r  privacy made an ideal place f o r  us 
t o  change clothes before going swimming a t  Newport or  
Bal boa Beach. 

When I was 16 my fa ther  agreed to  teach me t o  drive,  
b u t  when I cu t  a couple of corners too sharply, he de- 
cided h is  nerves and patience weren't u p  t o  the task. 
He to ld  a Lincoln dealer he'd buy a new car  from him 
i f  he'd teach me t o  drive.  He took me out on roads 
with l i t t l e  t r a f f i c ,  then between Santa Ana and Costa 
Mesa, and lessons continued. I s t i l l  remember his  
warning me "not to  take my eyes off the road." 

My s i s t e r  and I both went through Santa Ana Schools. 
I began a t  Spurgeon (now Frank1 i n )  and wasn't qu i te  
f ive  when I went eagerly t o  Kindergarten. I was sure 
I could find my way home alone, b u t  I  made new fr iends 
t h a t  f i r s t  day and walked home with them. After the 
l a s t  one had l e f t  me, I  suddenly realized I  was lost--  
and f a r  from home. Tears came fa l l ing  f a s t  unt i l  a 
kind lady came t o  my rescue and when I gave her 

identifying information, contacted my mother who need- 
l e s s  t o  day was relieved to  find me. We d idn ' t  move, 
b u t  the zoning f o r  schools was changed so I graduated 

.. from 6th grade a t  Roosevelt School and was always a 
"mid-termer" which had i t s  disadvantages. 

My f i r s t  semester of Junior High School I went 
t o  a building on North Main St ree t .  This was just  
long enough f o r  them t o  complete Lathrop on South 
Main St ree t .  I  remember there was a big parade of a l l  
the students from North t o  South Main the day the 
school opened. Education was exciting--especially 
beginning t o  study French in the 7th grade! They 
were experimenting with ear ly teaching of foreign 
language. I  met good, new fr iends from Costa Mesa 
and the nearby beaches who were brought t o  school 
by bus as  there were no junior or  senior high 
schools in the area. I  remember sewing and cooking 
classes  were compulsory, and my new friend fro111 
Costa Mesa and I had to  draf t  patterns and make 
dresses which we decided to  do "alike" fo r  gradua- 
t ion.  School colors were green and gold, and I won 
a l e t t e r  f o r  playing jump center on the basketball 
team. Being t a l l  f o r  my age was an advantage. 
Scholarship rather  than sports was my chief in te r -  
e s t ,  however, and I maintained an honor rol l  aver- 
age throughout my years as a student in Santa Ana 
Schools. I  graduated from Santa Ana High School 
in 1929, and from Pomona College, C u m  Laude in 
1933. 

My fa ther  owned Gi lber t ' s  Dry Goods Store 
f o r  twenty f ive  years, se l l ing  the s tore  wisely 
in 1928. He learned the business in his youth 
working a t  Filene's in Boston, and Lord and 
Taylor 's  in New York City. Roots were his  l i f e -  
s ty l e ,  too! He had the same cashier,  bookkeeper, 
hosiery sal esl  ady and ready-to-wear buyer during 
a l l  the years he was in business. 



He i n s t a l l e d  t h e  f i r s t  O t i s  E l e v a t o r  i n  Santa Ana-- 
a  c a g e - l i k e  c o n t r a p t i o n  t h a t  had t o  be operated by an 
e l e v a t o r  boy. I remember one o f  t h e  son 's  of Rev. J. A. 
Stevenson, t h e  m i n i s t e r  who m a r r i e d  my parents,  was one 
o f  these "boys." Th i s  e l e v a t o r  went down t o  t h e  f i r s t  

? 

ba rga in  basement i n  Santa Ana, then up t o  t h e  f i r s t  1 

f l o o r  and on t o  t h e  mezzanine where business o f f i c e s  and 
a1 so d r a p e r i e s  were and f i n a l l y  t o  t h e  second f l o o r  
where dresses, s u i t s ,  coats,  furs,  l i n g e r i e ,  and m i l -  
l i n e r y  were so ld .  

I n  those days h a t s  were a  popu la r  i tem, and many 
o f  them were handmade. I r e c a l l  Iny f a the r  employed 
t h e  mother of G i l b e r t  Gonzales who f o r  many, many yea rs  
has owned La Fonda Restaurant  on South Main. G i l ' s  
mother d i d n ' t  speak any E n g l i s h  a t  t h e  t ime  my f a t h e r  
h i r e d  her,  b u t  he app rec ia ted  h e r  needlework s k i l l  i n  
m i l l i n e r y  and she app rec ia ted  h i s  con f idence so much she 
named h e r  son G i l b e r t !  

One o f  my happy r e c o l l e c t i o n s  o f  my f a t h e r ' s  s t o r e  
as a  c h i l d  was be ing  a b l e  t o  go t o  t h e  second f l o o r  and 
press Iny face a g a i n s t  t h e  window as t h e  C i r cus  Parade 
marched down 4 t h  S t r e e t .  No one cou ld  o b s t r u c t  my view 
o f  t h e  e lephants,  clowns, bands, e t c .  What a  t h r i l l  f o r  
a  youngs ter !  

We were never  p e r m i t t e d  t o  t a k e  any th ing  we wanted 
o u t  of t h e  s t o r e  w i t h o u t  a  business t r a n s a c t i o n  be ing  
cotnpleted 1  i k e  t h a t  f o r  any o t h e r  charge customer. T h i s  
has proved most va luab le  t r a i n i n g .  Dur ing  my h i g h  school 
days I worked i n  t h e  s t o r e  d u r i n g  my Christmas vacat ion .  
I was ass igned t o  t h e  p a t t e r n  department c l e a r  i n  t h e  
back o f  t h e  f i r s t  f l o o r .  I found t h i s  b o r i n g  a t  t imes 
and l i k e d  t o  walk  my way up t o  t h e  f r o n t  where gay g i f t  
i tems were fea tured  f o r  h o l i d a y  sa le .  Un fo r tuna te l y ,  
my f a t h e r  c o u l d  see me then  f rom t h e  mezzanine balcony, 
and he d i d n ' t  want me t a k i n g  sa les  from h i s  r e g u l a r  eni- 
ployees, so back I ' d  go t o  t h e  p a t t e r n s !  

I n  those days yardage and n o t i o n s  were popu la r  
i tems.  I remember t h a t  every s p r i n g  and f a l l  my mother 
h i r e d  a  dressmaker t o  come t o  ou r  house a  week each 
t ime s t a y i n g  a l l  day t o  make c l o t h e s  f o r  my s i s t e r  
and me. I r e c a l l  a  l o v e l y ,  salmon p i n k  p a r t y  dress 
she made f o r  me which I wanted trinnned w i t h  p a l e  
p i n k  o s t r i c h  feathers.  There was much d iscuss ion  as 
t o  where and how these f e a t h e r s  were t o  be used. I 
l o s t  t he  argument, and they  appeared very  s p a r i n g l y  
i n  a  corsage on t h e  dress, b u t  i t  was generously 
s p r i n k l e d  w i t h  my t e a r s  be fo re  t h e  dress ever  go t  
o u t  o f  t h e  sewing room. 

S e c u r i t y  o f  my f a t h e r ' s  s t o r e  was main ta ined by 
h i s  paying a  n i g h t  watchman t o  make r e g u l a r  checks 
on a l l  t h e  l o c k s  each n i g h t .  I remember one yea r  when 
I was i n  h i g h  school my mother and f a t h e r  planned an 
ex tens i ve  motor t r i p  south and e a s t  so my mother de- 
c i ded  she 'd s t o r e  a l l  he r  s t e r l i n g  s i l v e r  f l a t w a r e  
i n  t h e  sa fe  a t  t h e  s to re .  Dur ing  t h e i r  absence a  
b u r g l a r  en tered  t h e  s t o r e  f rom t h e  r o o f  and down 
t h e  e l e v a t o r  s h a f t  t o  t h e  safe. He took a l l  t h e  
money, b u t  l e f t  t h e  s t e r l i n g  s i l v e r  untouched. 
Needless t o  say, my mother l e f t  he r  s i l v e r  a t  home 
a f t e r  t h a t !  ( I t  w o u l d n ' t  be so safe today.)  

Dur ing  t h e  2 0 ' s  and 30 ' s  t h e  hub o f  business i n  
Santa Ana centered  around t h e  b l o c k  on 4 t h  S t r e e t  
between Main and Sycamore--Rankin1s was my f a t h e r ' s  
f r i e n d l y  compe t i t o r  a t  t h e  co rne r  o f  4 t h  and Sycamore. 
Hugh Lowe, Vandermast's and H i l l  and Carden a l l  had 
men's c l o t h i n a  s t o r e s  i n  t h e  b lock ,  and K e n d a l l ' s  
had a  hardware s t o r e  and Weisman's a  f i n e  ch ina  shop. 
The o n l y  business remain ing t h e r e  today i s  L l o y d ' s  
Bank a t  t h e  co rne r  o f  4 t h  and Main though t h i s  bank 
has changed names many t imes s ince  those days. 
Dying i n n e r c i t y  business has g i ven  way t o  o u t l y i n g  
shopping m a l l s  w i t h  ample park ing .  Chain s to res  
have now taken over  f o r  independent merchants who 
can no l onge r  hack i t  alone. 



My fa ther  was a very c i v i c  minded man serv ing h i s  
community as President  o f  the  Merchants and Manufactur- 
i n g  Associat ion.  He was a l so  a g o l f  enthusiast ,  and a 
member o f  t he  Board o f  D i r ec to r s  o f  t he  Orange County 
Country Club loca ted  on top  o f  the  h i l l  over looking the  
Back Bay. He was one who gave money t o  and served long 
as a member o f  the Board o f  D i r ec to r s  o f  t he  Santa Ana 
Country Club where grass greens replaced sand ones a t  
the Orange County Country Club. He played g o l f  th ree 
o r  f o u r  t imes a week, and though he was never "great" ,  
enjoyed the game and the  fe l l owsh ip .  He was left-handed' 
so I never cou ld  use h i s  clubs. He made a lucky  ho le  
i n  one a t  t he  Santa Ana Country Club and was awarded a 
s i l v e r ,  engraved bowl i n  recogn i t i on .  This s i l v e r  bowl 
always had a p lace o f  honor on a l i t t l e  t a b l e  by our 
f r o n t  door, and guests would leave engraved c a l l i n g  
cards i n  the dish. Remember when people used c a l l i n g  
cards?? 

There was no Ar thur  Murray Dance Studio i n  Santa 
Ana when I was growing up, bu t  when I was i n  h igh  school 
I took dancing lessons i n  t he  home o f  B i l l  and Beedee 
Spurgeon. (The Spurgeon f a m i l y  founded Santa Ana. The 
grammar school I attended was named f o r  them, and a 
b u i l d i n g  on 4th, and a s t r e e t  i n  the c i t y . )  There must 
have been about ten  boys and ten  g i r l s  i n  the dance 
c lass.  Our parents f e l t  i t  important  t h a t  we should 
know how t o  t r i p  the  l i g h t  f a n t a s t i c .  I r e c a l l  one way 
we had o f  mix ing partners,  the  g i r l s  a l l  pu t  one shoe 
i n  a p i l e  and the  boys had t o  f i n d  the  g i r l  t h a t  matched 
the  shoe. We had f un  w h i l e  we learned. 

My s p i r i t u a l  he r i tage  dated back t o  my maternal 
grandmother Yandell who was the  Superintendent of the 
Sunday School i n  Bishop, C a l i f o r n i a ,  and an E lder  on 
the  Session o f  the Presbyter ian Church there.  I was 
bapt ized there  i n  infancy, and became a member of 
Santa Ana F i r s t  Presbyter ian Church i n  a Youth Communi 
cants c lass  i n  1923. I remember being a r egu la r  and 
en thus ias t i c  a t tendant  o f  Sunday School and Church a l l  

dur ing my youth. My mother- loaded a l l  the  neighborhood 
c h i l d r e n  i n  her ca r  and took them t o  Sunday School, too. 
Christmas Eve ce lebrat ions were geared t o  c h i l d r e n  w i t h  
a beau t i f u l ,  b i g  t r e e  and hard candy f o r  a l l .  Stores i n  
Santa Ana kept open on Christmas Eve i n  those days and 
my parents both had t o  work, but  arranged f o r  a f r i e n d  
t o  take me t o  the ho l iday  ce leb ra t ion  a t  church. 

The church o r i g i n a l l y  had a pie-shaped sanctuary. 
It was i n  t h i s  church t h a t  I f i r s t  walked down the  a i s l e  
as a bridesmaid i n  a long, be ru f f l ed ,  co ra l  net  dress and 
broad brimmed, horsehair  hat.  Would you be l ieve  t h a t  
Katy Spicer F l i n t  and Mary Ford Dever were i n  t h i s  same 
wedding, and we, along w i t h  Ger r i  Cole Douglas now have 
a Bridesmaid Br idge Group! 

Ea r l y  i n  t he  1930's, D r .  0. Scot t  McFarland, min is -  
t e r  o f  the  Santa Ana F i r s t  Presbyter ian Church, asked 
me t o  serve on the  Finance and Rebui ld ing Committee. 
Though I ' m  no t  sure, I was a great  asset then, i t  was a 
cha l leng ing and e x c i t i n g  experience f o r  a young g i r l .  
Glen Ma r t i n  o f  a i r c r a f t  fame gave a1 1 the oak pews i n  
memory o f  h i s  mother. The fami ly grew up i n  a house 
no t  f a r  from us on South Main S t ree t .  The Communion 
Table has an i n s e t  wood carv ing o f  the  Lord ' s  Supper, 
a g i f t  from the  McFarlands t h a t  never f a i l s  t o  i n s p i r e  
me. The Gothic l i n e s  o f  the sanctuary l i f t  my s p i r i t s  
as they d i d  my mother's who worhiped there  r e g u l a r l y  
a l l  her l i f e .  A b e a u t i f u l  memorial serv ice  was he ld  
i n  t h a t  sanctuary t o  ce lebra te  her l i f e  a f t e r  her 
death i n  January 1978. I n  l i e u  o f  f lowers,  g i f t s  
were made t o  the  church t o  be used f o r  Scholarship 
funds . 

Las t  f a l l  a f t e r  a worship serv ice  t o  ce lebra te  
our Centennial, we p r a y e r f u l l y  released hundreds o f  
bal loons i n  g r d t i t u d e  f o r  the  past  and f a i t h  i n  the  
f u t u r e  o f  our Ch r i s t i an  fe l l owsh ip .  Roots again! 
This church stands i n  the center  o f  the  i n n e r c i t y  
--across from the h i s t o r i c ,  sandstone Courthouse. 
Our Education b u i l d i n g  now stands where the o l d  



j a i l  used t o  be, and next  t o  the  Waffle House moved and 
preserved as a  landmark f o r  pos te r i t y .  D r .  Waffle was 
one o f  the  e a r l y  woman doctors i n  the  area. My mother 
ass is ted  her as mid-wife i n  d e l i v e r y  of the baby o f  one 
of her f r i ends .  One o f  Dr. Waffle's daughters gave me 
Iny f i r s t  d o l l  on my f i r s t  b i r thday.  

Ebe l l  was an important  center  i n  the soc ia l  and 
c u l t u r a l  1  i f e  of my f am i l y  from the  day my f a t h e r  de- 
c ided t o  g i ve  money t o  he lp  buy land f o r  the Clubhouse. , 
My mother 's  name, Mrs. E. S. G i l b e r t ,  hangs i n  the  foyer  
o f  the  Clubhouse i n  recogn i t i on  o f  t h i s  g i f t .  She was 
a  L i f e  Member of Ebel l ,  I ' m  a  Charter member of Jun io r  
Ebe l l ,  and my s i s t e r  i s  a  Charter member of G i r l ' s  Ebe l l .  
My own f i r s t  v i v i d  memory o f  Ebe l l  i s  performing i n  the 
aud i tor ium i n  a  piano r e c i t a l  as a  music student o f  
Carolyn Haughton. I played Chopin's "Polanaise M i l  i t a i r e "  
and a  duo piano number from Gr ieg 's  "PyrGynt Sui te."  
Next, as a  Pomona College student I remember the  gala 
ho l iday  formal dances given i n  the Peacock Room t o  ce le-  
b ra te  t he  homecoming o f  young people f o r  Christmas fes-  
t i v i t i e s .  Then, soon a f t e r  I graduated from col lege,  I 
was asked t o  model f o r  a  fash ion show sponsored by 
American Un i ve r s i t y  Women given i n  the  Peacock Room. I 
r e c a l l  walk ing down a  long, e levated ramp i n  the  center  
o f  the  room. Guess whose c lo thes  I modeled i n  t he  301s?? 
" P a t r i c i a ' s " ,  and her E l i t e  shop was then loca ted  on 
Sycamore, j u s t  around the  corner from 4 th  S t ree t !  

I, f o r  one, feel  very g ra te fu l  f o r  a l l  those who 
had v i s i o n  and f a i t h  t o  g i ve  us t h i s  beau t i f u l  Ebe l l  
Clubhouse where we can cont inue t o  enjoy educational,  
ph i l an th rop i c  and soc ia l  pu rsu i t s .  We are  blessed w i t h  
a  p lace where we can gather t o  meet o l d  f r i e n d s  and make 
new ones, be enter ta ined and en te r ta in ,  and do a l l  t h i s  
w i t h  t he  gracious and ab le  assistance of our matrons. 
L e t ' s  keep t h i s  dream o f  our ancestors a l i v e  and growing! , 

The 1930's were rough years everywhere! Santa Ana 
was no exception. My B.A. Degree from Pomona d i d n ' t  
e n t i t l e  me t o  teach, and my p lan  f o r  graduate work 

a t  U. C. Berkeley had t o  be forgone t o  save f o r  the up- 
coming graduat ion of my s i s t e r  from h igh school, and 
her t u r n  fo r  a  co l l ege  education. I was fo r tuna te  t h a t  
my co l lege  education paved the way f o r  my being h i r e d  as 
a  Socia l  Worker fo r  the  Sta te  i n  Orange County. The 
o f f i c e  was Iccated a t  the corner of 2nd and Broadway i n  
Santa Ana. I n  my 5 years as a  Social Worker I learned 
a  l o t  about l i f e  i n  Orange County espec ia l l y  among the 
poor and unemployed. I 'm  sure I was resented by many o f  
these proud, hu r t i ng ,  needy persons. I was young and i n -  
experienced but  had the power, i n  a  way, t o  determine 
whether o r  no t  they would rece ive he lp  even f o r  bare 
subsistence. Ear l y  i n  lily career I was selected t o  be 
sent t o  R ivers ide f o r  s i x  weeks specia l  t r a i n i n g  i n  
Social Work o f f e red  by the State.  That was a  wonder- 
f u l  oppor tun i ty  and a  he lp fu l  experience f o r  me. I 
began doing f i e l d  work a l l  over Orange County. A t  
t h a t  t ime there  were many Mexican Colonies where 
people were huddled together i n  inadequate housing 
w i thou t  work. Jobs were seasonal: p i ck ing  c i t r u s  
f r u i t ,  t h i nn i ng  beets, p i ck ing  be r r i es  o r  beans. 
Most o f  the  Mexican homes were neat and clean, but  
overloaded w i t h  sets o f  f u r n i t u r e  so ld  on t ime and 
being repossessed because o f  i n a b i l i t y  t o  make pay- 
ments wh i l e  unemployed. These colonies were hot-  
beds f o r  insurance salesmen, too. Again they 'd  
convince Mexicans t o  insure no t  on ly  themselves, 
but  a l l  t h e i r  ch i ld ren .  When they cou ldn ' t  keep up 
premiums, every th ing went down the  drain!<. .  Many o f  
the women had specia l  t a l e n t s  i n  handwork, crochet, 
and hemst i tching o f t e n  done on f l o u r  sacks, t h e i r  
on l y  ava i l ab l e  mater ia l .  There were as many Whites 
as Mexicans ou t  o f  work dur ing these depression 
years, and i n  the  30 's  there  was no unemployment 
insurance o r  medical /medicare progranls . 

There were some WPA p ro j ec t s  and CCC camps, but  
t imes were gr im and many persons were ou t  o f  work 
and hungry. I moved from doing " F i e l d  Work" t o  
" In take"  tak ing  i n i t i a l  in terv iews o f  app l icants  



f o r  assistance. Red tape and r u l e s  both Sta te  and 
County, presented many problems i n  meeting emergencies. 
Our very best  r ap i d  resource f o r  a i d  was Sa lva t ion  Army 
who'd prov ide temporary food and housing. (Th is  i s  
s t i l l  t rue ,  and we have l o t s  o f  " s t r e e t  people" and 
"bag l ad i es "  i n  Santa Ana now.) 

Speaking of emergencies, a f t e r  I ' d  worked a couple 
o f  years, I was sent  w i t h  a Supervisor from our Santa 
Ana o f f i c e  t o  Imper ia l  Va l ley  t o  he lp  i n  a c r i s i s  
freeze s i t u a t i o n  t h a t  had loaded r e l i e f  r o l l s  w i t h  
t r ans i en t s  l i v i n g  under br idges and cu l ve r t s .  These 
cond i t i ons  were much more severe and c r i t i c a l  than 
those i n  Orange County. Our f i r s t  o rder  upon a r -  
r i v a l  i n  E l  Centro was t o  go t o  the  Heal th Department 
f o r  smallpox vacc inat ions as an epidemic had broken 
out .  We were on "per diem" from the Santa Ana o f f i c e  
f o r  s i x  weeks and l i v e d  i n  a motel, bu t  were lucky  t o  
have home cooked meals i n  the  home o f  the D i r e c t o r  and 
h i s  w i f e  whom I ' d  known a t  Pomona College. We were 
warned t o  watch ou t  f o r  b lack widow spiders t h a t  had 
been found l u r k i n g  under wooden benches i n  the R e l i e f  
Of f ice .  Real i t y  was ru th less !  

Migrant  workers were r o l l  i n g  i n t o  Cal i f o r n i a  from 
the Dust Bowl area i n  Oklahoma searching f o r  work. 
The i r  cars and what they cou ld  load  i n t o  them were 
t h e i r  on l y  possessions. They hoped t o  f i n d  work i n  the 
crops moving upsta te  from place t o  place--moving from 
one harvest  t o  the  next. However, the  freeze of t he  
peas i n  the  Imper ia l  Va l ley  dashed t h e i r  hopes, and we 
found them des t i t u t e ,  hungry and desperate. 

Our experience i n  soc ia l  work proved he lp fu l  i n  
expedi t ing  app l i ca t i ons  and d ispos i t i on ,  bu t  a f t e r  s i x  
weeks we were expected t o  r e t u r n  t o  Orange County Office. 
The D i r e c t o r  and h i s  w i f e  o f f e red  me a home w i t h  them 
and a promotion i f  I ' d  t r a n s f e r  t o  Imper ia l  County, but  
I decided t o  r e t u r n  t o  Santa Ana as my f a t h e r  had d ied  
i n  1936, and my mother needed my he lp  i n  p u t t i n g  my s i s t e r  

through Pomona College. My new experiences were valuable 
... i n  Santa Ana, too, and I was soon made an Ass is tant  Super- 

v i s o r  and then a Supervisor o f  Socia l  Work. I l i k e d  the 
work, and welcomed the oppor tun i t y  t o  be of serv ice  t o  the 
needy. 

I resigned my job i n  Santa Ana i n  1940 and thought 
now t h a t  my s i s t e r  was graduating from co l lege  and I was 
f r e e  o f  t h i s  r e s p o n s i b i l i t y ,  I ' d  pursue graduate work i n  
Socia l  Service. However, by A p r i l ,  1941 I was working as 
a Secretary t o  t he  Supervisor o f  Government Furnished 
Property a t  Douglas, Santa Monica. When war was de- 
c l a red  i n  December, 1941, I was f rozen t o  my job. How . 

q u i c k l y  the course o f  one's l i f e  changes. 

Death s ta l ked  through my l i f e  i n  Orange County i n  
the t h i r t i e s .  My grandmother and grandfather Yandell 
had moved from Bishop t o  Costa Mesa i n  the Twenties and 
l i v e d  on f i v e  acres of land bounded by 17th S t ree t  and 
Newport Boulevard. They continued the  country l i f e  o f  
chickens, a je rsey  cow, and a huge, wonderful vege- 
t a b l e  garden. My grandmother's l i f e  suddenly stopped 
a t  t he  breakfas t  t a b l e  on A p r i l  26, 1934. She had a 
hear t  a t tack  and was gone. The love ly ,  maiden, 
Lutheran lady  who had been 1 i v i n g  w i t h  them keeping 
house stayed on through my grandfa ther 's  long and 
pa in fu l  i l l n e s s .  

My own fa ther  was next  t o  d i e  i n  our.home i n  Santa 
Ana, a f t e r  a l i n g e r i n g  i l l n e s s  on September 9, 1936. 
He was bur ied  the day before  my s i s t e r ,  Geraldine, 
entered Pomona College as a Freshman. I stayed w i t h  
my mother working i n  Orange County t o  he lp  send niy s i s -  
t e r  through c o l l  ege. 

My grandfather Yandell was f i n a l  l y  released from 
h i s  su f fe r ing  on May 3, 1939. Both grandparents and 
my f a t h e r  were taken t o  Smith and T u t h i l l  Mortuary 
then on Broadway and 6th. (The bu i ld ing ,  s t i l l  on 
the same l o c a t i o n  now known as Broadway and Santa 
Ana Boulevard, has been b e a u t i f u l l y  res tored and 



i s  housing Santa Ana F i r s t  Federal and Loan.) All the 
deceased were given a f ina l  rest ing place a t  Fairhaven 
Cemetery . 

My mother, a comparatively young widow, picked u p  
the pieces and made a new l i f e  fo r  herself .  She worked 
as a teacher a t  Mrs. Bradley's Private Nursery School 
a t  Walnut near Orange Avenue in Santa Ana from 9:00 a.m. 
t o  12:OO noon, f ive  days a week. She loved working w i t h  
the children ranging in age from 2: years t o  5. Story 
t e l l  ing was one of her fo r t e s ,  and she could hold her 
group spellbound. Many of the children were those 
whose mothers she 's  taught Home Economics in 1908-09. 
She used her big seven passenger Cadillac t o  take the 
children on f i e l d  t r i p s .  Favorite outings were to  the 
Fire Station on Cypress and to  the Zoo a t  Prentiss Park. 

Her hours of teaching s t i l l  l e f t  her f r ee  f o r  social 
and cul tural  l i f e  a t  Ebell, Church and P.E.O. As soon 
as war was declared in December, 1941, she began a long 
term o f  volunteer work in the U.S.O. Her longtime r e s i -  
dence in Santa Ana provided her with very special a b i l i t y  
in finding lodging f o r  the many servicemen's wives who 
flocked t o  the area to  be near loved ones in the Santa 
Ana Air Base. Many of the townspeople opened t h e i r  
homes t o  these persons, and my mother was able t o  place 
persons with s k i l l  and understanding. 

During these war years, 420 S. Main S t ree t ,  my 
tilother's home, was opened t o  these concerned women. 
Often t h e i r  loved ones would be granted br ief  leave 
and come spend the night with t h e i r  spouse a t  my mother's 
home. The round oak tab le  in the dining room and the 
stove in the kitchen were pressed into act ive service 
again! Buddies would gather round the table ,  and savor 
my mother's homecooking and sing her praises.  The 
highlight of these years of U.S.O. Service was when my 
mother met the t r a i n  by prearrangement bringing a lovely, 
young g i r l  from West Virginia t o  marry her sweetheart 
who was stationed a t  Santa Ana Air Base. Her parents 
would permit t h i s  only i f  she could stay with my mother. 

My mother helped the g i r l  plan her wedding. The 
ceremony was performed by Rev. Harry Owings, the Baptist 
Minister in Santa Ana. My mother was the g i r l ' s  a t -  
tendant, wearing a white gown. She also baked the 
wedding cake, and provided the reception for  the 
bride and groom and t h e i r  friends--once again in the 
dining rooni a t  420 S. Main--until the death of my 
mother in 1978, t h i s  couple who l i v e  in West 
Virginia never forgot my mother's birthday or 
Christmas! 
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