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EEFOAIZS OF SAN DIXAS ‘By: HAZEL HAX:.2TON

When I care to San Iiirae in 1911 the cdust vas deep on
Bonita Avenue, lie lived on Ames' Ranch, where :rs. Dunning
now lives, The Neher Zlock was Just finished ané :r. Amos
Neher had a zrocery store there, Later he ran a contest to
get a nare and slozan for the store and care up with "Nip
and Tuck”; we nip the prices you tuck the profits. They sent
a soliciter (John Offield) around to all of the customer's
“homes In the rmorning to find out what groceries they wanted
and delivered ther in the afternoon,

Just east of the Ncher Elock wae the two storled house
that now stands on west Zorita, next to the tuillding where
the San Llias Press, then callsd the San Liras Zagle wae
printed., !l.rs.ici.tllin had a rooring znd boarding house in
thls bulldinz. The neals vwere served fumlly style and if you
rererber "3Shorty" Pcoole (the unwashed), just plcture him. .
standing up and reaching across the tahle for anytihing he
wented. Then there was a srall building vhere "Uncle Zen". .
did watch repailrs. The First Natlonal Rank was on the corner
of Exchanze place und the rest of the bloclh was vacents .

west of :onte Vista, then culled Lepot street, was the
buildine now =2 hardware store., At varlous tires 1t was the
post offlice, dry zoods store, etc. There were epartoents
over head. There was an old woren, :rs.Searon who llved
there and had & very pretty grand-daughter, yrtle Llake, .
whor she watched llke & hawk. the would walk to meet her as
she care fror granmar school, carrylng a whip in case any.
boys were walkinz hore with :yrtle. One scrningz when the
dry ccodée store had advertlsed a sale, & large crowd gathered
on the corner refore the store opened. lrs. Feagnon objected
to the nolse and opened her wilndow e&nd dumped the contents
of her pot onte them, One day for sorme reason she undertook
to whip Jess whitted. If yocu rerembar Jess, you may well
know thet he took the whip &nd used 1t on her, R

1f unyone needed arytrning besides groceries they took

the street car fros the depot on Luin Linae Avenue, near where
the post offlce now is; rode it to i.one EHill and transferred
either to Porona or to Los Angeles. Sen Dinus was "dry"
(local option), so many people took the street car to Los

Angeles and brought home their own liquors .

1 walked fror Ares' Ranch to Bonlta High School, where
Damien iiigh School now is, and would have walked further to
g0 to school. ia Verne was then "Lordsburg"; no school busses,.



The town was surrounded with orange and lemon groves
and durlng the blooming season the alr was heavy wilth

- perfume. The oran—-e and lemon houses were the maln source

of ewploygent for packers end pickers:. 1 worked 1n the
orange house when they hired sixty packers during the
packin§ season and we got lots of outside workers, "Fruit
Tramps" we called them,

No one of Mexlcan extraction was allowed to live north
of first street. 1 remember years afterward hearing Mrs.
George Rogers very indignantly complalning that a Mexican
family had moved in next to her on Becond Street,-"Right
én therfront of the lot".

The frult packing houses built the cerent houses west
of Acacla Street for the farllles of Mexican pickers, but
it was many years hefore tney would hire mexican packers.

- There was also an orange house, the Randolph Packing House,

on the Louthern rPacific track, but it burned and was never
rebuilt,

The school was on Cataract Street and there were

‘Fethodist and Baptist Churches and also a Catholic Church

which was on Acacla Street. Later the Comrunity Church wvas
started on Fourtn Street and then transferred to the corner

of Third Street and Szan Dimas Avenue, The Christian Church
.was bullt on :ionte Viste Street and after having peen burned

was rebullt on zast Juanita Avenue.

One of the biggest changes 1s that we never had to lock

‘our doors then. 1 lived on North Cataract near Allen Avenue
for many ye&rs arid 1 never owned a key. I worked in the

post offlce and then go to see my mother who was alone while
ny brothers were in the army, and go home late at night and

‘g0 into & dark, unlocked house with no fear. Zlp and Jack

and hanette were all worklng swing shifts in plane plants.

One of the main differences was that you could always
see the mountains on a clear day and & woran or girl could
safely walk anywnhere she wished in town or country.

Puddingstone Canyon was a beautiful canyon ﬁith'a little
creek and a falls with a swimning hole below.

For a long time the "City Fathers" did'nt want San Dimas

" “to'grow. The Orange Products plant wanted to locate in

San Dimas, 1n fact started here, but the water Company would

© not supply them with water or a way to dispose of the refuse

RS

' -so-1t located in Ontario and has provided lots of jobs there.



There was a family moved in next to us while I was a
girl at home. The woman came over and asked Mother where
the Fritter trees were. Mother aske# what she meant and
she said she was told back in Oklahoma that fritters grew
on trees in California and dropped off into pools of honey.

When we came here there were lots of tent houses; floora
with walls built up about three feet and canvas on top; no
running water or sanitary facllities. '

Furthermore, the theatre was not started in the late
1920's and if it ever was called the "Blue Bird Theatre" I
do not recall it. I do not know for sure when it was started
but it was there in 1913 because that is where I met Zip.
The article (historical plaque) is correct about the piano
playing. I went to dances in the hall in the Fisher Bullding
for several years. Both the Modern Woodmen and Royal Neighbors
lodges met there. The building also was occupied at other
times by a variety store, bowling alley (duckpins), a resturant
and also a livery stable.

I guess progress 1is inevitable and good but I go such
a long way back. I vaguely remember the Spanish American
war, the first phonograph I ever saw, the first automobile
and motorcycle, the first motion plcture (I stood up in a tent
to watch the one reel picture), the first telephone and electric
light.

San Dimas was a nice little town to grow up in., I was nearly
sixteen when I came herse.



