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Introduction
I did not realize, until my Hother died, how many things I wented to know that
could be enswersd by no one, but her. Eow I wish I hed taken the time >t3 write a
history of her life while she was still living,
This paper contains a few of the memories she shared with me. T em ineluding
soze of my own mexories sbout my groming up in Soquel in the twenties. I have

tried to include the aspects of life in those days that are different from 1life

todzy. ey

T hore my children, grand children, ard grzat grand children'.‘.vill find it

interesting,
———————
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MY ROOTS
ot

/ Some of my earliest memories, were the stories told me by my:Grandmother, Agneé

/

(Tarleton) Deering. She came to California in 1855 by way of the Isthmus of
Papama, riding on & donkey at the age of four years. She often told of riding
along the parrow winding path of the nearly verticle mountain side. Once she
started to fall, and was saved only by her father quickly grabbing her show and
pulling her back up. Luckily, she was wearing high button shoes,

The Tarletons, my grendmother's family, settled first in San Francisco, later
moved to Samiza Cruz, until they found rproperiy in Soquel, where they wished to
live. In 1871, Thomas Tarleton, Grandme's father, bought the proserty that
bordered on Arroyo de Rodeo (Rodeo Gulc:z), the Santa Cruz Tatsomville highwey and
tke O'Feill prorerty, which is now tke Joquel High School property.

Then my Grendmother merried, her fatker gave her and her new hus'uénd, 2lden

ieering. a few acres on the east, wher> Thomas Tarleton and Elden Deering builf

: home for the Deering residence. My Zother, Haz2l Deering, grew up thére, ovposite

Ticken Alley, now known as 41st Avenue.
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Brandpa cwd Grandwma

Tae Desring residence on the Soquel- Tatsonville highway,

Ja-r

—

oprosite Caiciken




Iy Grandfather had come to Soquel from Meine. ‘Then the people in Soguel wanted'
olunteers to build their new Congregational Church, Grandpa builtlthe ariginal
staeple-for it.

Fe was worldng &s & builder (carpenter) for the Srreckels Sugar factary making
Zdollars z;. day., TThen Mr. Spreckels asked Grandpa to help build the new sugar-
beet plant in Salinas, the Deerings removed themselves from Soquel and went to
S5alines for a. year, This was difficult for my other, who was in the third grade
at taat tize, leavinz her friends and happiness for a year, her only comsolation:
Wis she would be back, In those days you just locked the doar, clizbed in the

DUizzr and rode away. Then they returned, tae house was as they hed left it.
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other used to tell about going to San Jose to visit friends. They would
|4 \ive eerly in the morning, bringing enough food in the buggy for two days.
phim they reached the summit, they would find a place to camp and stay over night.
Thl‘/'y would build & campfire, cook their dinner, and sleep out under the stars,
The+ next morning, before starting down the mountain, my grandfather would put 2
(JO(/Q through the rear wheels of the buggy, so it would not roll on to the horses
lu) 8. Their trip to San Jose would take four days just for traveling,
Mother also told of visiting friends at Olive Springs. She showed me the turn-
0‘4‘ spot on the Olive Springs road. Every one going up this road haed to turn out
fheve and weit and listen for the sounds of the logging teams bringing logs froam
4he lumber mill,” After e while, if they heard nothing, they could continue safely
()lt the one way road. -

Hozel Deerih
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inotner story I remember lMother telling was when she &nd her cousin, Beth
Tm‘leton, Knew the "Gipsey", & supply ship, was at the Capitola landing, they
Would walk from Soquel to Capitola, often balancing on the paper mill flume, &
v)ogdan trough built to carry the waste water to the bay. . The children watched as
A hey loaded the paper onto the boat. ‘The wagons, carrying the paper rolls, were
\Unloaded onto & train car on the wharf which rolled down to the end of the wharf

\Nbere they loaded the rolls on to the ship, then the men pushed the'empty train

(er back for another load,




when Mother wanted toivisit her friemd in Santa Cruz, she had to walk to

Capitola to the frolley, where she paid a quarter, rode to Santa Cruz,

transferzéd' .

»rolley to Capitola, as he had been directed, but when told ¢

ara.:-te:r, he decidad to walk. 1In Maine he had never heard of a quarter, they
CAlled 1t“tr0 bits thers,

ne trolley cost a

He did not Xmow how much a "quartar" was,

Gmndpds Nephew .
Elden Deering Elden Deering (also)




T.en lother was 12 years old, & neighbor asked if Hazel could spend the night

\Wita ker because she wasn't feeling very well. That night her baby was born

(Mother at thae age of 12 delivered the little boy. The next day when the doctor

£'{nally exrived, he said that she had done a wonderful job, but 'next time' to
A7 to tie the cord & little tighter. Eow I wish I knew who the little boy was
Tell Mother did become & murse and when she was 16 years old, went to work

ot the Saratoge Odd Fellows Home.
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'y Fatier, who had run away from his home in llichizan because he did not want ,
40 be a Lutheran minister as his parents insisted, had traveled tarough Alaska
puilding bridges and trestles. Then he came to California, he liked the eoumtry
50 much ke wanted to stay, He took a job at the Saratoga 0dd Fellows Home .
maesiog their ranch, wnile he looked for another building job, Ee met my Mothsr
aN d. they were eventually married and moved to Soquel to live next to my Grend-

pA rents.

1913
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Tho Deerings sold their farm and built 2 house across from the Porter Memorial
L rary 1n Soquel, My Father and Grandfather then built & home for the Bardts
orl the south of my Crandperents home. ' This is where I grew up for the first

SEV en years of my life.

Bardt Residence ‘Dcc:r'\ma Residence

(_ng w Pizza Ame ce




o in Soquel was quite modern, it even ha2d an inside commode, however
m7 pather was taking no chences, he built an outdoor privy as well - a three
holer, no less, MNother would gather my sister and me and off we vrould go to

-~ 20
yisit our out-house. Whilé there, Hother would tell us a StGPyAWG never minded
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Soquel was & bustling bcommunity at that time due to the pape? mill, dairies,
| umber mills, cherry orchards, ete. The Cunnisson Garage for a.gtompbile.s was on
‘he morth east corner of Porter and the Watsomville highway, Steve Cunnisson,
his wife Winona and his two children, Catherine and Gene lived a;ofoss the street
from our house. Catherine and Gene and my sister, Lois and I were inseperable,
“our territary" (where we could go) ended at the paper mill, the 0'Feill ranch
O nd the main street. The Blacksmith Shop, across the street from Cunnissons
G erage was within our territory. What a fascinating place- there were horses,
men, fire, steam and lots of noise. Gene and I spent many hours watching Mr,
fletcher et work. We were never allowed inside, but could watch through the big
open doar, His shop was surrounded with old or‘ worn out bugzies and wagons,
@are and I took meny imeginary trips sitting in an old suwrry with the fringe
54111 on top or pretending to drive & team of horsés from one of the old farm

wagons, ( : >

Cunnisson
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One of our favorite persons was Dr, Davis, EHe lived in the house on the north

lde of my Grandparents. His house is still standing and is being remodeled now.
S

he often gave each of us & permy or & peppermint, A penny weas & lot of money for
 four year old then, With the penny we would run to Joe Buxton's candy store
which stood about where the Heiry Chair Barber Shop is now. It would often take
13 fifteen minutes to one half hour to spend the money. Many of the candies were
6 for & pemnny, if we wanted quelity, we would consider the 3 for & pemny candies,
Such 23 the butter balls, Once in a while we would invest our entire income on
oNe penny lollipop.

Dr, Davis was my Mother's doctor when my little brother was born. Mother tells
oD out the @octor not wishing Mother to suffer)poured & hand full of chlorophorm
(N to his bhand and slepped it on » Mother whera it would do the most good.
ML‘.or said the suffering du:rlng the birth was nothlng compared to the suffering

5h » kad with the blisters for the next few weexs,
I was 80 thrilled to have a2 little brother, it was like getting & re2l live

do\l. I was sure they hed him Just for me to play with,
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we bhad a once & week meat delivery van come to Porter Street. "‘Andy MecFarlend
gould stop his van and honk. The neighbor la.dies would come nm;:[‘ng out and
choose their Sunday dinner meat from the iced meat supply in the yanf Andy always
gve us e piece of ice to suck on, & big treat for us as we seldom had ice in
those pre-refrigerator days.

I remember going to the meat market with 15¢ to buy & pound of ground meat for
m' Andy alweys handed out wieners to all the children that came into his
skop, 80 we loved to go.

‘mther weekly delivery was Won Kee, & Chinese man with a horse end buggy
Md with beautiful fresh fruit and vegetables. He also carried little bags
of Chinese coconut candy, leecl?.ee nuts and candied\ginger. He would give each of
s youngsters & bag on Chinese New Years. TWe reall} loved him,

More excitement on Porter Street - tramps used to ride the trains from Tatson-
ville or from Santa Cruz and get off at Capitola then walk to Soquel in search 1
of a hot meal, MNother never turned a.;1y of them away without feeding them, She
did heve a favorite one though one .w};o wouldn't eat & bite before he chopped a
Flle of wood for her, They were fed on the back steps, but when it was ‘rainy
er cold they could come in to the kitchen table to eat, : ;

Porter street in the summer time wes five or six incheg deep with fine soft
Gast, Gene ang T would walk bare-footed in this dust. Our ecstacy was complete
vea tne Strinkler wagon would come, usually once & day %o settle the dust. Then

.y Tould let yus follow behind welking in the thick soft mud, Mother would say
.
> least it wizy wash off,




Living across the street from the library, we spent many hours standing in
front of the darner display of stuffed birds and animals, We felt» we knew each
bird,egg, alligator, or squirrel persomally. What lovely patientfﬁi:r&rlans we
bave always bad. I remesber Bernice Sloppey, Goldie Van Clief, l.nd Id& Bassett

so well., By encowraging us to come in &nd browse, T em sure they instilled within

us & great love for books,

Lots Merla

Ida Basseti's house was on the north of or, Davises. Ips Bagsett would

%casionally invite us in for tea end cookies. (all four of ug

Ila and her Mother

! Mes. Bassett




One of owr prize possessions was oux-. Chevrolet car, The car had Ensp on curtains
used only when raining, Te always took & blanket when we went riding Lois and
I spent a lot of time fighting about who had most of the blanket. QCoing for =
ride was such an exciting occasion, many times we had to get out and help to push
old "Lizzie" out of the mud or hold. 2 our breath and pray r 7 when we had to
ford & river and were not sure if the car would make it,

e e e .
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Tou could hear the noise and shouting of tha- loggzing teams long before they
cane into view on the 01d San Jose Road. Nother would always csll us in the
bhouse, shut the doors and windows,and make us etay in until they gssed. I
asked my sister if ach‘;x:l:;%ght we did not know enough to get out of their way.
"0k my no", eeid Lois, "She was afrasid we would hear the exotic langusge the

drivers used to shout at the oxen, She considered it entirely inappromiate

for young esaxrs,"




Taere was quite & large man living in Soquel, everyone called hiin "Fatty
Arduckle". If he hed another name, I did not know it, I thoug:t that. wés his
resl name, He hed & steam roller and loved to drive it all a.round the town,

nY
51!

One day I saw everyons rumning do:m Porter street to'ard the pa.per nill oalling

"the bridge is down", I ran too, When I got there I saw the m'idge Street bridge
was down and Pattie Artmckle'a steam roller was in the creek, I never saw him

n after the accident, I do not know what happened to him, e
2 I le.:l.rne,d late e Fattie wae not in the e‘\'e.q.,m roller thet

went down. ok “aué s was AAYing. Ve was huri-had back '\rou’o\e
ections were visi ing trips taken with my Grend- *the vest
o% his h&)

Some of my earliest reco
mother, She had not minded drivinz & horse but was afraid of tackling & car,
Eow often I have heard her call "whoa, who-a" from the back seat when she thought
the car should slow down, After my m'and.ta.ther died, her trips were moatI'y i’
weliing ones. She 1iked to have me walk with her end I loved to go. We would

leave right after breakfast, sometimes walikding threse or four miles to "drop dnn
on someons and spend the day visiting, eating end sewing. These people would

often drop in on Crandma {00, so she was always ready for visitors. Those were
tza days befora the eight to five regime, &t least for most housewives. In the
deys befors telephones, radio or television visiting was & very important part

of ouwr lives,

with seme of hev V.lﬁ;f\'\g friends
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Mr. Terwilliger lived just morth of Besseil's house, EHe oftexxtoypod in to

call on Grandma,and was ususlly snoi:lng a cigar., One day hof}ott mifsei b_utf : :
in the ash tray, I'll never forget coming home l‘rom .choo‘i. 9::& e ':g-y “ , A
Grandnother $rying to light thet olgar butt.' It seems ome of hep .plfntis iy
parlor had aphids and she had hesrd that tobacco smoke would ki1l t\l’xeu.' Since
Grandza was the kind of persom who kmew 1f you smoked, drazk, sware, wore Mp-
stick ar played cards on Sunday, you were headed straight for that }};;se;xuonabﬁ '
place with the devil, I could bardly believe my eyes, Well here -be ‘was blouring
on Mr, Termilliger's cigar butt under her coleus plant, 'mis really mdo a. lasting
impression on me, ' : : : $:sxy P g

Another lasting impression was made by §m of Grandma's .hioﬁds, Auntie I.au
(Lou Melbach) who told about thé invisfbls hands thgt would reach out froa the
saloon and drag you inside, She knew that was true because.it had happened to we
her husbend and ke could nsver get away, - - . - .

I always stepped off the sidewalk into the gutter when passing by the saloon,

Auntie Lou Grandma
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Cunrdsson's garage was on the north-east carner of Portar and the Santa Crug
Tatsonvills highway, Ivery once in a while two of the Cunnisson brothers would
get in their car and go for a Jéy ride up and domn the streets honking‘lhhh- 2300~
ga.h”a.ll the time, I remember my Ifother s'hald.ng her head and saying, "those two
could kill somebody going that fast, I bet they were going 40 =iles an hour. "

(an unbelievable speed at that tim)'

About that time in 1927, lother decided Soqual was getting too "citified", Tt
was no longer a safas place to bring up her children, iother and Daddy had heard
of a place on Cherry Yale ivenues that was for sale, This placs satisfied ilother's
requirements: in the country,not muck traffic, by the croex and our ;:losest
neighbor wes llother's beloved second grade teacher, Tinnie ("ilson) Young,

Irs young's daughter, Frances, became like a sister to Lois and me, 3Iven Dawvid
lived across the street, and became a constant companion to ny little brother,
Bobbie, : 3

\ by YT | .
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Frances Youﬂcl
Qné
Lois Bacat

Evan (So nny) Pawid




So we said good-by to down tomm Soquol,md begln a n{y';étfmt nte, _ ’
mile away chherry vale Avenun, where we apent th. rn'f of our oh ldhood - (see & -‘ ’
ot 2) | ‘ e g ,x '4-. 23 _ifﬁﬁ‘%ﬂ?, . _,

Frances and I were roomm2tes when we went to conego and a.ftacr g-admtion, I;‘ :
started teaching at Soquel Elementary School. Soon after, m:_x_se.el (ncn Pnanoes i
Hobbs) became the mmtcry of the Soquel School. S ‘?}’ e '-7:.":’ ;;'-;. >

Lois, my sister, is nor living in Bhnﬁ, a very accoapliaho\d and m;ﬁw “ b : ,\ ‘
arptat, , P s T e a Ry

»-‘

Bobbis, my brother, now known as Bob 1s s building contrsotor now hrd.ldins tho ' 5
new sddition for the Stanford Acoeleratar in Palo Alto, - f -;“: 5;‘4-.‘-—- E% G fw: e,
However, there will l.lm.ys be & soft spot in our hearts for the Joy, uﬂ trials : ‘

that we remezber when we were growi!g up in SOquei in the twenties. 4

Merle (Berdt) Finneran e



