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AUTHORS’ NIGHT and
ORANGE COUNTIANA

See the authors
of the latest
Orange County
history books

, discuss their
work, and then
have a chance
to meet them, buy their books, and
have them signed at OCHS’ an-
nual “Authors’ Night” program,
Thursday, Nov. 8,2012, 7:30 p.m.,
at Trinity Episcopal Church, 2400

N. Canal St., in Orange. This event
will also mark the release of Orange
Countiana, Vol. 8 —this year’s
OCHS historical journal. Contribu-
tors to the journal will also be on
hand to sign copies. (A copy of the
journal comes with OCHS mem-
bership, but additional copies will
be available for purchase.) Between
books and journals, this will be a
great opportunity to do some holiday
shopping — for others or for yourself.
The event is open to the public and
refreshments will be served.

Here’s a look at some of the authors
and books you can expect to find on
November 8th:

Jason Schultz — Jason’s Disneyland
Almanac — Jason Schultz, archivist
at the Richard Nixon Presidential
Library and Museum and former
Disneyland cast member, will
discuss the creation of Jason’s Dis-
neyland Almanac. The Almanac,

the third book he’s co-authored with
MiceAge columnist Kevin Yee, is a
unique daily history of Disneyland.

Mike Heywood —Orange County:
Tivelve Decades of Extraordinary
Change — Mike is the historian for
the Huntington Beach Coordinat
ing Council, which supports service

Authors’ continued on page 2
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The GAVEL RAPPER ‘

(Reprint from
February 1970 County Courier)

A number of things have been
said about historical societies.
One is that they are long on
“society”’and short on “histori-
cal.”
That was not the intention of the
patriarchs who founded the So-
ciety in 1919. They stated their
aims rather bluntly: “The purpose
of this society has been from the
first to record and preserve the
main events connected with the
history of Orange County.”
This is the guideline of this orga-
nization. This is the goal of your
1970 Board of Directors.
In 1939, the society’s last his-
torical volume appeared. The
fact that we plugged along for 30
years since then need not mean
that the pace has to be impercep-
tible.
It takes research to record. It
takes print to preserve. We’ve got
the enthusiasm; have we got the
gumption?
If we have, we’ll all be reading a
fresh volume by the years end!
JIM SLEEPER
President
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groups in the community. A retired in-
surance executive, Mike’s first history
book Century of Service: A History of
Huntington Beach was published

n 2008. His second book provides his
take on O.C. from 1889 to 2010.

Ted Dougherty — Knott’s Halloween
Haunt: A Picture History — Just in time
for the event’s 40th Anniversary, this
history of Knott’s Berry Farm’s annual
Halloween event is full of great images
and stories. Learn how a small event in
the early 1970s grew into an enormous
5-week juggernaut that is emulated by
other theme parks around the world.
Ted also operates UltimateHaunt.com
online.

Chris Epting — Baseball in Orange
County — No stranger to our Authors
Night events, Chris’ latest book ex-
plores America’s favorite pastime as it
was played in Orange County. A noted
pop-culture historian and a frequent
collaborator with Arcadia Publishing,
we’re curious to see what he’s written
about one of his great passions: base-
ball.

Frank Ritenour — San Juan Capist-
rano Treasures — Frank and his wife
Marlene run Ritenour’s Photography
in San Clemente and are award win-
ning photographers with over 25 years
of professional experience. Frank will
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bring copies of his several books of
photography documenting the past
and present of Dana Point, San Cle-
mente, and San Juan Capistrano.

Representing our own new Orange
Countiana 8 historical journal that
evening will be our intrepid editor,
Phil Brigandi, and hopefully two of
the contributors to this edition. All
are members of the Society,. ..

John M.W. Moorlach, C.PA., has
contributed a first-hand account of
“The Orange County Bankruptcy”’
to our journal. John has served as
Supervisor for Orange County’s
2nd District since 2006. He was
appointed Orange County Treasurer-
Tax Collector following the resigna-
tion of Robert Citron in the wake

of the county bankruptcy, and was
actively involved in the restructur-
ing that followed. A former member
of the Board of Directors of the
Costa Mesa Historical Society, he
also served as Vice Chairman of the
California State Sesquicentennial
Foundation.

Nov. 3rd — History Hike— Trabuco Adobe at O’Neill Park
Nov. 8th — Authors Night / Orange Countiana

Dec. 13th — Show & Tell

'} Jan.10th — Nixon’s 100th Birthday
Feb. 14th — A Special Valentine’s Day Program
Mar. 14th — Rock, Folk & Popular Music in O.C.

— Jim Washburn

Froy Tiscareiio contributed an ar-
ticle about his memories of colorful
Orange County figure and historian
William McPherson as well as tales
of his Mexican-American family’s
life in Orange County during the first
half of the 20th Century. Froy came
to O.C. from Mexico in 1949, set-
tling in the little town of McPherson,
near El Modena. A UCLA graduate,
he taught mathematics at Mt. San
Antonio College for 27 years, and
currently teaches at Irvine Valley
College. He has authored sev-

eral books, and has been active in a
number of historical organizations,
serving as Sheriff of the L.A. Corral

of The Westerners in 2009.
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~ Jim Sleeper
(1927-2012)

This issue of the County Courier is dedicated to James
Doren Sleeper —Orange County’s most respected histo-
rian and one of OCHS’ most dedicated members for over
70 years. Jim passed away on Sept. 27th. In tribute, we’re
reprinting some of Jim’s writing, including material

that originally appeared in the County Courier in 1970,
the same year Jim served as our president and (with his
friend, Lindy Curry,) launched this newsletter. If you see
unfamiliar sections like “The Gavel Rapper” and “Puff,”
they are from our friend Jim.

Jim was still on the Editorial Board of our Orange Coun-
tiana historical journal at the time of his death. Volume 8§,
which becomes available this month, still bears his name.
In fact, he was still contributing articles to the journal

as recently as last year. (See “The Silent Cannon: The
Spanish-American War Memorial at Irvine Park™ in Vol.
7.) The OCHS Board of Directors has also decided to
republish some of Jim’s harder-to-find work in book form
within the next year or so.

Jim’s influence on local history and how Orange County
sees itself are incalculable. He set an extremely high

bar with his work and was an inspiration to all of us in
local history. For more of my own thoughts about Jim,
see the Sept. 27th entry on my blog at http://ochistorical.
blogspot.com and also the May 2012 issue of the Cou-
rier. There’s so much to say, and this column doesn’t
provide much space.

For now, suffice it to say that with his well-researched
and groundbreaking books, articles, and lectures (and his
assistance to other writers), Jim changed the landscape
of Orange County historical work forever. If we reach
greater heights in the future, it will be because we stand
on his shoulders. Conversely, if we screw things up, we’ll
have a lot farther to fall. Let it be our goal to make the
most of the legacy Jim Sleeper has left us.

Chris Jepsen
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5" MARIE SCHMIDT
®* Marie Schmidt, a member and a regu-
lar at OCHS meetings, passed away
Oct. 1 at age 94. It was only last year
that Marie retired from her volunteer
work at the Placentia Public Library’s
History Room -- which she, along
with Pat Irot and Pat Jertberg -- cre-
ated in 1991. She was also an active
member of the Placentia Historical
Society, the Yorba Linda Historical
Society and the Placentia Library
District Historical Committee, and was a docent at
the historic Bradford House. Marie was one of the
most productive volunteers in local history, and the
Placentia History Room is a fine testament to her
work in our field. Let us hope that future genera-
tions pick up where she left off. Marie leaves a
large family and many friends and will be greatly
missed.
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Trabuco Mesa Adobe on Rancho frabuco

OCHS MEMBERS Catch the Error in
the October Courier

For November newsletter a correction is sug-
gested: Trabuco Mesa Adobe is within Rancho
Mission Vieja (AKA Rancho Trabuco), not Cariada
de Los Alisos.

Last time I was there in the 1960s was with War-
ren Wilson of First Western Bank, trustee of the
O’Neill estate before Richard O’Neill was given
leadership. Carl Nelson

... I'm pretty sure the Trabuco Mesa Adobe (I
didn t realize part of it was still standing) was not
located on land that was once part of the original
Canada de los Alisos. I was under the impression
most of it, if not all of the Trabuco Mesa was part
of the original Rancho Trabuco.

Adele Pequet



Jim Sleeper — Historian
from Phil Brigandi

. of his generation, died on
September 27, 2012 at age
85. A native of Santa Ana
(his grandfather was County
Assessor for more than 30 years), his inter-
est in local history began in the 1930s and
soon led him to the Orange County Histori-
cal Society.

After graduation from Santa Ana High

School and service in the last days of World War II, he
worked as a newspaper reporter, teacher, forest ranger,
and a public relations man before switching to his-
tory full time in the 1960s. He served as staff historian
for The Irvine Company (1965-69), and later filled a
similar role for the Rancho Mission Viejo Company.
In fact, his services were much in demand for environ-
mental impact reports, research projects, and multiple
lawsuits, where it was sometimes a race to see which
side would sign him up first as an expert witness.

But it was through his books that most people knew
Jim Sleeper.

In Turn the Rascals Out! The Life and Times of Or-
ange County s Fighting Editor, Dan M. Baker (1973),
he used the biography of Santa Ana newspaperman
Dan Baker to trace the early history of Orange Coun-
ty. Like Sleeper, Baker was an iconoclast, a sharp-
tongued Democrat, and a snappy writer. When the
final push to create Orange County began in 1888-89,
he threw himself into the fray. “I am convinced that
no man in history did more to deliver the sovereign
County of Orange, or to shape its distinctly unique at-
titudes,” Sleeper opined.

But the birth of Orange County doesn’t even take us
a third of the way through Rascals. And the remain-
der of the book is taken up with descriptions of some
of the other people, issues, and events that marked
the early years of the county. All of it is assiduously
indexed and amply annotated — in fact, as in most of
Sleeper’s books, some of the best hon mots can be
found buried away in the 44 pages of endnotes in the
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back of the book that keep you
flipping back and forth like a ten-
nis match from text to notes.

| A Boys’ Book of Bear Stories (Not
. for Boys). A Grizzly Introduc-

tion to the Santa Ana Mountains
(1976) again weaves together
several stories. Bears in the Santa
Ana Mountains, of course; but
also a general outline of human
history in the hills, and thumbnail
sketches of a host of mountain
pioneers.

Great Movies Shot in Orange
County that will Live Forever (or at least until 1934)
(1980) delves deeply into the minutia of movie mak-
ing, but still manages to bring in a goodly dose of
local history as well. A second volume is still awaiting
publication.

(It is a sad commentary on the state of local history in
Orange County that Sleeper had to self-publish all of
his own books. Not that he did not enjoy the mechan-
ics of book design and production.)

Bears to Briquets, A History of Irvine Park (1987)
began as a small pamphlet published for the 70th an-
niversary of Irvine Park in 1967. The revised version
brings in a great deal more mountain history and some
surprising episodes from the park’s past.

Then there are the Almanacs — Jim Sleeper s Orange
County Almanac of Historical Oddities — published
in three editions (1971, 1974, and 1982). These little
orange volumes perhaps best capture Sleeper’s
insatiable curiosity and the breadth of his historical
research. They include invaluable summaries of local
agriculture, chronologies of local events, and even lo-
cal weather superlatives. But most of all the Almanacs
bubble over with odd, wacky, quirky, and just plain
strange tidbits from our pioneer past.

There is more to be sure (including some 2,000 ar-
ticles) — the legacy of a lifetime of work and dedication.
Local history, Esther Cramer once observed, is the
trees in the forest of history. In the forest of Orange

County historians, Jim Sleeper was a towering
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Terry Stephenson, Bears and Local Hlstory

The following is an excerpt from the preface to the “Adult
Section” of Sleeper s delightfully-named tome, A Boys’
Book of Bear Stories (Not for Boys): A Grizzly Introduc-
tion to the Santa Ana Mountains (1976). Appropriately,

he wrote this in his cabin in Holy Jim Canyon. We have
trimmed a bit of the bear meat out of this piece in order to
expose the bones: That is, to put the focus on Jim s memo-
ries of Orange County s first serious local historian, Terry
Stephenson, and his thoughts on the practice of writing
local history.

A Boys’ Book of

BEAR STORIES
(Not for Boys)

A GRIZZLY INTRODUCTION

to the

SANTA ANA MOUNTAINS

Jim
Sleeper

MONG THE CROWD that slogged down
Santa Ana’s muddy main thoroughfare
one January day in 1908 to join the gaping
crowd in front of Turner’s Shoe Store was
a lanky, slightly stoop-shouldered young
man of 27. Getting wind that a buggy had just rolled
into town bearing a grizzly [bear] pelt, he grabbed

a pencil and some copy paper and dashed out of the
news room in the old Odd Fellows’ building on Main.
Rounding the bank, he jogged down Fourth to Syca-
more to inspect the hide being unrolled in Turner’s

window. The skin was that of a grizzly, all right. No
doubt about it. Like most of the gawking spectators
he joined, the youthful editor of the Santa Ana Daily
Register knew that this would be the last ever to come
out of our canyons.

Later in the day, he interviewed Andrew Joplin,

the man who brought the hide into town. A decade
later this same newsman sought out and recorded

the recollections of a dozen others who had earlier
killed bears in the hills. Eventually, those interviews
appeared in the Register as part of its “Old Hunter
Series.” A dozen years later still, the same tales would
be distilled to form a chapter in Orange County’s
most revered history book. When that volume ap-
peared in 1931, the mild-mannered ex-editor, now
author, called it Shadows
of Old Saddleback.

His name was Terry
Elmo Stephenson.

I knew Terry Stephen-
son. By then he had left
the newspaper business
(I suspect to his regret),
and after a twelve-year
stint as Santa Ana’s
postmaster, finished out
his days in county office.
Terry and my grandfather,

who once farmed Trabuco Mesa and could swap

tales with the best of them, were great cronies. For
years Grandfather was County Assessor in the old red
sandstone courthouse. In 1935 Stephenson joined him
as County Treasurer. My initial meeting with Terry
occurred there late in the thirties when I was a button-
assed kid in junior high. Nevertheless, Grandfather
perceived in my youthful scribblings and crude maps
an interest in mountain lore that deserved an intro-
duction to the “County Historian” (Stephenson)—a
title which I can now attest carries a good deal more
prestige than profit.

Terry Stephenson

Stephenson’s qualities were many. If they had to be
reduced to one, “compassion” would be the most ap-

Terry Stephenson continued on page 6



propriate. In my case that was fortunate,
for I recall with what forbearance (and
probably disbelief) he examined my
scrawly manuscript, commenting that

it was “quite good.” After due consid-
eration he pronounced it “really quite
good,” gently adding that while Trabuco
and Canyon might sound like “Traboo-
ka” and “Canyun,” perhaps it might be
better to render them in the conventional
manner. The same went for “Mageska.”

Later, I accompanied the late Lute Ly-
man to a small gathering of the Orange
County Historical Society just before it
went into hibernation during World War
II. Terry made a point of introducing me
around as “Jim Sleeper’s grandson—
who is a young historian himself.” To
this day I am not sure whether it was my
history or my spelling that impressed
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Photograph and text from the jacket of A Grizzly Introduction to the
Santa Ana Mountains.
ting is not only close to home, it is home, for he has lived at the foot
of Old Saddleback nearly thirty years.”
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. .. for author-historian Jim Sleeper, its set-

him more.

But you can see how far a
little encouragement will
carry a fellow.

Lest the reader who has
read “The Vanishing Griz-
zly” in Shadows think that
he is about to receive a plate
of warmed-over bear meat,
let me say that he is not.
‘Stephenson wrote a chap-
ter on the subject; [ have written a book. By way of
illustrating some of the people’s attitude on “second
efforts,” I am reminded of a conversation at another
Historical Society meeting when someone remarked,
“One day I’d like to write a history of Santa Ana.”
The disclosure was greeted with a stifling “Oh, Char-
ley Swanner has already done that!” And so he has—
several excellent volumes, in fact—but even my old
friend Charley would be the first to admit that when
it comes to local history, the last vote is never in. It is
one of its chief charms and greatest challenges.

There has never been a history written yet that a
better one could not be written the next day—par-
ticularly by the person who just wrote the last one.
One of the trials of being a historian is that one never
learns half so much about his subject as he does the
day after he has embalmed it in print. At that point,
people with “lost photos,” documents and details pop
out of the woodwork to object, and the writer is left
with the nagging thought, “Where the hell were you
when I really needed you?”” Unless he is an ostrich,
of course, he greets each addendum with gratitude
and vows to do better next time.

So it is with bear tales—stubby as some of them

may be, they keep popping up. Terry Stephenson,

I am sure, would have agreed. I only wish that he
were still on tap so that we might swap yarns and
exchange enigmas. He would have enjoyed that, for
Terry was a curious man, and much has come to light
in the 45 years since Shadows appeared.

Terry Stephenson continued on age 7
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Terry Stephenson continued from page 6

As mentioned, most of Stephenson’s material was
drawn from interviews done for his newspaper.
Old-timers frequently tend to “round oft” a story,
their recollections being long on action and short
on detail. The quirks of memory being what they
are, such omissions are understandable. So it is
that much of what passes for oral history is really
historical folklore. That is no insult to the old-timer
or his recorder—unless the latter has delusions

of being thought of as a “serious” historian. It is
doubtful that Terry Stephenson considered himself
such in 1919 when he was writing his “Old Hunter
Series.” By necessity, newspaper features are brief;
technical data is terse or deleted. What is left is an
article that hits the high points, gives what it can
of the gist, then hopefully concludes with a good
“snapper.” This is not to say that such articles are
without value. But unsubstantiated by detail and
record, they are just what they purport to be: feature
stories.

There is a difference between hearsay and history.

Ultimately Stephenson perceived as much. His

later works, such as Forster vs. Pico (1936) and
Don Bernardo Yorba (1941) were both solidly re-
searched. Like all “serious” historians (even though
some may write funny), he learned that from old-
timers one gets the color and flavor of a story; from
documentary sources one gets the facts and figures.
Both are important. The former is necessary in
spinning a good yarn; the latter is essential in weav-
ing good history.

But it is the combination of the two that counts.

From February
and April
editions of The
County Courier
. 1970

Collectors of sugar beet lore will be delighted to know
that according to the L.A. Times (August 23, 1883),
under the Newport column — meaning Greenville, no
doubt, it says: “We have raised the largest beet that
was ever raised in the County, 230 pounds, raised on
the Wakeham farm by Mr. Welch.” Los Alamitos, what
have you got to say?

S

ANAHEIM ITEM. OCHS Research Director Don
Meadows would like to know: What was the label name
of the beer that old man Conrad's brewery produced?
Don is a teetotaler, he's asking for a friend.

S

ISAAC JENKINSON FRAZEE (his name gets longer
each issue) seems to inspire comment. We are indebted
to Kay Heil, CSF Special Collections, for extending our
portrait of Laguna’s Mr. Frazee:

He was a man who built a castle for his family and
the smallest post office in the U.S. The latter looks so
much like a Chik Sale that neighbors wondered, “Why
in thunder does Frazee put his water closet so far from
the house?”

He was a rancher, poet, artist and writer. He corre-
sponded with Luther Burbank, Joaquin Miller, Charles
F. Lummis, Teddy Roosevelt, Mdm. Shuman Heinck,
Tagore of India, Sir Ramsey McDonald and Albert
Einstein.

And he still had time to pick a flower for his wife each
morning.

Of him, his daughter wrote, “He was a man who had
the rare gift of looking for the best in people and find-
ingit.”

That was Isaac Jenkinson Frazee.
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WATERED DOWN GOAT’S MILK
Following considerable indignation

on the part of Costa Mesa s city fathers,
a forthcoming history of that village,
originally titled “Goat Hill,” has been
renamed “A Slice of Orange.”

Author Edrick J. Miller presented a
$25 prize for the winning title.

Apart from its juxtaposition in Orange
County, the new name appears to be
slicing it rather thin as apples, not oranges,
were C. M. s dominant crop. Old timers
will readily identify the place, however,
as the old Opp Bulb Garden.

THE LOST TRABUCO
Familiar to local history buffs is the
story of the blunderbuss lost by the Por-

tola Expedition in 1769 which gave name

to Trabuco Canyon. Sometime around

the turn of the century, Emery J. Salter,
a local farmer, found what appeared to
be the firing mechanism from a Spanish

Sintlock in the Arroyo Trabuco.

Donated to Bowers Museum, this
‘lock’ was recently identified by gun ex-
pert Herschel C. Logan as “definitely of

Spanish origin.” Examination revealed,
though, that the lock and the spring were
not attached to a barrel at the time of the
loss, which somewhat weakens the case
of its being the lost trabuco.

This gun part and a rowel from a
Spanish spur found on Trabuco Mesa,
however, are still the only relics of the
Portola March found thus far in Orange
County—with the possible exception of
W. Harold Lang.

AN HONEST HISTORIAN
—At last! Questioned as to a
discrepancy in dates for the first
saloon in Westminster (the Courier
said 1880, her booklet said 1890),
speaker Joy Neugebauer replied:
“Whenever I found two accounts
of anything, I always chose the one
1 liked best.” While a few wheezy
antiquarians purse their lips at

this, the truth is so does every
historian. Mrs. N. is novel only in
admitting it!

S

STUMPER JUMPER

Rocky Point may have dropped
from the county maps, but not from
the mind of Bill Harding, who last
meeting correctly identified this
once prominent landmark as the
old name of Corona del Mar. Befit-
ting a memory that good, Mr. Hard-
ing was presented with a 85 bank
note bearing a splendid likeness of
President Jefferson Davis.




