Each year approximately 70,000,000 people avail themselves of the convenience and economies of-
fered by the BIG RED CARS in the vast transportation system radiating from Los Angeles over 1,100
miles of standard track. If you are not already using the BIG RED CARS for your daily travel, a
comparison of your present means of transportation with the advantage of Red Car travel in a great
many instances will reveal a possible saving from $10 to $35 actual cash per month.

There's a Form of Ticket for Every Travel Need

MONTHLY PASS—This low-cost, convenient
fare plan enables you to ride as often as you like
all month for approximately 1.4c a mile—no
cash or tickets to carry—just show your Pass.
Sold by Conductors and Agents at the end and
beginning of each month.

WEEKLY PASS—Cood from Monday to Sunday,
inclusive. Carries same advantages as Monthly
Pass. Sold Mondays by Conductors and Agents.
60-RIDE COMMUTE TICKETS — Good for 30
roundtrips during 60 days at approximately same
low rates as Monthly Pass. Sold by Agents only.
30-RIDE FAMILY TICKETS—GCood for 15
roundtrips during 90 days (average 5 roundtrips
per month). Ideal for occasional riders and their
families. = Sold by Agents only.

10-RIDE TICKETS—Good for 30 days between
Los Angeles and points where half fare is 15c¢
to 50c, inclusive, and for any number in party
up to total number of tickets. Particularly con-
venient for short-time worker and for occasional
family or party trips. Sold by Agents and Con-
ductors

YOUR LOCAL AGENT or Conductor will gladly
furnish any additional information desired.

SUNDAY $1.00 PASS

Ride all day Sunday if you like—take as many trips as you
wish with stopovers wherever you desire . . . see the
Beaches, the foothills, the missions, oil fields, harbors,
orange groves and scores of charming Southern California
cities and all the sights along the way.

The New $1.00 Sunday Pass with coupon for one child
(under 12 years) accompanying for only $1.25; with
coupons for 2 children (under 12 years) for only $1.50.
Sunday Passes sold by Conductors and Station Agents.

6 WAYS YOU SAVE

When you ride the Big Red Cars you enjoy these 6 distinct
advantages:

‘1. You eliminate' the nerve strain of traffic hazards and

parking worries.

2. You ride for as low as 1.4c a mile—actually saving
yourself from $10 to $35 a month on your daily travel.

3. You gain extra leisure—time for extra rest, reading or
study en route.

4. You also save downtown congestion and downtown park-
ing fees.

5. You gain greatly increased safety—there is no safer
means of travel!

6. You'll enjoy the convenient, frequent and -carefully
planned schedules.

PACIFIC ELECTRIC RAILWAY

H. ©. MARLER, Passenger Traffic Manager, LOS ANGELES
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OPID’'S CAMP

In Beautiful Forest at the head of West Fork of San Gabriel

29 Mires From Los ANGELES AvrTiTUDE 4248 FEET

ATTRACTIVE NEW RECREATION LODGE

GOOD OLD
FOOD TIME
oA HOSPI-

cozy

e TALITY

SPLENDID FORESTS — BEAUTIFUL CANYONS
MAGNIFICENT VIEW PEAKS ON ALL SIDES

INTERESTING TRAILS IN ALL DIRECTIONS
WITH EASY HIKES OF AN HOUR OR A DAY

EASY TO REACH

From Foothill Boulevard in La Canada. Fifteen miles through

magnificent scenery over Angeles Crest Highway, paved, wide and

high gear, then one mile down into the forest on a good, two-way,
mountain road.

YOU WILL LIKE IT AT OPID’S

Rates Reasonable Reservations Appreciated
Address, LA CANADA, CALIFORNIA
Phone STERLING 9929-F-2

SWARTOUT VALLEY LODGE

BIG PINES

LobGE and CaBINS

SNOW SPORTS
EQUIPMENT FOR RENT
DANCING SATURDAY NIGHTS

Make Reservations at
ROOM 300—240 SOUTH BROADWAY
LOS ANGELES

Phone MUtual 9211—Sta, 2892

il f s .v'
AP 8 "“
Dawidson Arch from the Lodge
Center of Snow Sports Activities

Sturtevant Falls in Early Spring

FERN LODGE

JUST HALF WAY
At Sturtevant Falls

Wonderful Trails in All Directions
West Fork—Monrovia Peak
Orchard Camp—Two to Mt. Wilson
Only 2 Miles from Auto Road

Comfortably Furnished
Cabins, Store and Cafe
Open All the Year

Come to Big Santa Anita
Canyon and enjoy the most
beautiful mountain scenery

in Southern California

MR. and MRS. R. B. HOSFORD

Proprietors

Phone—SIERRA MADRE 11-F-4
Address—SIERRA MADRE, CALIFORNIA
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Benjamin D. Wilson (Don Benito) on the porch of his old home at Lake Vineyard Rancho.
Nowaw the site of the Huntington Library and Art Gallery.
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Published Quarterly by
THE MouUNTAIN LEAGUE
of Southern California
A non-profit organization of representatives of
Public Departments and Outing Clubs, formed for
the purpose of stimulating the development and use

of mountain trails and other facilities for outdoor
recreation in Los Angeles County.

Sponsored by
The Los Angeles County Department of Recreation
Camps and Playgrounds,

James K., RED, Superintendent
240 So. Broadway, Los Angeles, Calif.
Phone MUTUAL 9211 STATION 2892
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Official Photographer...........HARLOW A. R. DORMER
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WHITE GOLD

Much has been said and written of the value
of snow to Southern California, how essential
it is to an ample water supply and to the pro-
duction of the electric power which makes
Metropolitan Los Angeles cleanest of the great
industrial centers of America.

Until very lately snow as snow was allowed
no place in Southern California advertising,
was a forbidden subject in tourist lures, and
thousands in the North and East who might
have come were kept away because they just
couldn’t miss the wonderful times to be had
in Winter Sports.

Now, strange as it seems, in this land which
has been sold to the world for its sunshine,
citrus fruits and flowers, snow' and snow sports
have taken a leading place as Winter attrac-
tions. The world is told of the preparation
made for their comfort and pleasure in our
snow covered mountains, of the great week-end
crowds in snow, and when planning a trip to
Southern California to be sure and include
their snow sports apparel and equipment.

So to many, both all year residents and
tourist visitors, snow sports are becoming one
of our greatest attractions. Regular A. A. A.

(5)

sanctioned meets are held and world famous
names appear in snow sports competition. At
Big Pines, Los Angeles County’s beautiful
forest playground, is one of the great ski-hills
of the world. Some of the world’s greatest
skiers have taken the jumps and some of the
greatest records have been made there. If,
and when, the 300 foot jump is made, it will
probably be when the right man and perfect
snow conditions get together on Big Pines’

Master Hill.

There are Winter week-ends when -at least
100,000 persons play in the snow in Southern
California and so, in still another way, snow
has become, both in happy, healthful recrea-
tion and as an attraction to a playtime throng,

WHITE GOLD.

FEBRUARY

The wind is moaning through the trees
The leafless trees and bare.

The snow lies glistening on the leas

In fleecy billows, and the breeze

Has tossed the feathery flakes and made

Low hills and hollows in the glade;

While noontide sunbeams flash and fade
Among the branches there.

The jay flits by on azure wings
That match a summer sky;
His shrill voice through the wide air rings,
As on a swaying branch he swings;
And far across a stretch of snow
In answer caws a querulous crow,
Whose sable comrades, circling low,
Repeat the changeless cry.

The days hold mystic hints that thrill
The air impalpably,

And with prophetic promise still

Brood over vale and snow-clad hill.

The prisoned waters wake and move,

Reach out to find the widening groove,

Then eddy swiftly to the cove,
Rejoicing to be free.

The warm sap stirs low in the mold,
Touched by the subtle spell;

Life trembles in earth’s underfold,

Where fibered roots its pulses hold ;

And sealed aurelias silent lie

Beside the kindred mystery

Of leaf and branch, and towering tree,
In buried seed and cell.

While happy earth in ether steeps
Rolls on her sunbright way;
By milestones—through the starry deeps
Of measured seasons, still she sweeps;
Nor haste, nor loitering is hers,
Through long unknown, uncounted years,
That range infinity.
By MARGARET DRAKE DEGROOT.
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CABIN LANDMARKS OF THE ANGELES

Again we take you back to the early days of the Angeles Forest with stories of
Big Santa Anita, Mount Wilson and the trails over the mountains from Sierra Madre

and Altadena.

There were interesting people and happenings in those old days and who, living
today, could tell them better than Arthur Carter, who came to Sierra Madre at the
age of thirteen in 1882, or Walter Schneider who, with his brothers, George and

William, hiked these trails from 1889.

Nathaniel C. Carter, father of Arthur N. Carter, in 1881 bought from Lucky
Baldwin and several homesteaders the 1100 acres, now the site of the city of Sierra
Madre, and subdivided it into 10, 20 and 40 acre farms. The following year he
built, on a spur of the mountain high above the city and valley, the beau}uful Qld
residence which has been the home of Arthur Carter for many years and in which
he now cares for his mother, still active, interesting and very much interested at

the age of 91. ;

MT. WILSON AND STURTEVANT TRAILS
FROM SIERRA MADRE

By ArTHUR N. CARTER

Arthur Carter

I wish to thank Myr. Lindley Bynum
and his associates of the Huntington Li-
brary, for invaluable assistance in research
of the early history of Benjamin D.
Wilson. THE AUTHOR.

The builder of the Mount Wilson Trail,
Benjamin D. Wilson, or Don Benito as he was
familiarly known, was born in Nashville, Ten-
nessee. He arrived in Los Angeles in N_ovem-
ber, 1841, and settled where the Huntington
Library and gardens are now located. Here
he planted vineyards and orange orchards, and
his cattle ranged where Pasadena later grew

up.

Early in 1864, in order to obtain timber
from the stands of sugar pine and incense
cedar on “Wailson’s Peak,” Don Benito had
Indians and Mexicans start work on a trail
beginning in Sierra Madre (however, there
was no town there then) and following, in a
rough way, the canyon of the Little Santa
Anita. By July or August of the same year
the trail was completed, and E. S. Hereford,
a stepson of Wilson, had charge of the first
pack train bringing down fence-posts, pickets,
and shingles to the town of San Gabriel in the
valley. Before the completion of the trail,
Mr. Wilson and his children’s tutor, had made
the ascent to the top of “Wilson’s Peak.” In
the narrative of their trip, mention is made of
their following an old bear trail to a spring of
pure, cold water on the northwest slope of the
mountain,

The original trail did not keep to any fixed
grade, but followed, at the the beginning, the
top of the spur along whose west side it now
runs, and then continued from saddle to saddle
in order to gain elevation. The first water
found along the trail was from a spring west
of and above what is now known as the
Quarter-way House. From this point, the
trail followed comparatively easy grades
through the oaks and madrones to the Half-
way House, now wusually called Orchard
Camp. From here, the trail passed through
the flat, later the site of the orchard which
gave the camp its name, then continued up the
main Little Santa Anita Canyon to the head
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where it crossed over, and in short, steep
stretches climbed the manzanita covered ridge
to the point where it now joins the old Mount
Wilson Toll Road on the east side of Martin’s
Peak, now Mount Harvard. Around Mount
Harvard the trail was comparatively level,
there was a steep grade up to the saddle be-
tween Harvard and Wilson, then level again
for a short distance and another steep climb of
half a mile to the summit.

Trails Into the Back Country

This early trail over Mount Wilson did
not end at the peak, but continued down the
back side to the West Fork of the San Gabriel
and up the canyon to where Valley Forge
Camp is now located, thence up to Barley
Flats, Pine Flats (Charleton Flats), Chilao,
Horse Flats and the Buckhorn country. This
trail from the West Fork to Barley Flats was
one of the steepest trails I have ever traveled;
a pack burro hardly knew whether his next
lunge would carry him forward or tip him
over backwards.

In the spring and early summer of 1893 in
order to get rid of this bad stretch of trail,
John Hartwell, one of the first rangers in the
San Gabriel Reserve, and the writer, built a
new trail along a route which had been laid
out roughly by Louie Newcomb. This trail
started up a canyon which headed towards a
low saddle in the ridge between the West Fork
of the San Gabriel and the upper Tujunga
Canyon, climbed onto the center ridge at the

fork of the canyon, and by a fairly easy grade
reached the low saddle on the ridge east of
Barley Flats; then it dropped down into the
upper Tujunga where it connected with the
old trail to Pine Flat thereby eliminating a
long, tiresome trip up the West Fork and over
Barley Flats. “Shortcut” was the name given
to both canyon and trail.

The First Observatory

In the spring of 1889 Harvard College es-
tablished the first observatory and telescope
on Mount Wilson and the trail was widened
in places to facilitate the transportation of the
heavy castings and other large pieces of observ-
atory equipment. In 1891, to accomodate the
increasing tourist travel to Mount Wilson,
long stretches of the original trail from the be-
ginning to Martin’s Camp were abandoned
and replaced with easier grades.

The first buildings along the Mount Wilson
Trail were at the Half-way House, were
built by Don Benito Wilson during the con-
struction of the trail in 1864 and consisted of
a three room cabin, stable, blacksmith shop
and a small building later used as a chicken
house, all built of timbers and long split
shakes. The property was later homesteaded
by George Islip and George Aiken who
planted the orchard of apples, cherries, plums
and chestnuts, some of which still remains,
In 1880, on my first trip up the trail, there
were still piles of unused shakes and fence
posts about, and hanging up in the shop was

The first Observatory on Mount Wilson—1889
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The first cabin at Orchard Camp

a long pit saw used in ripping out timbers for
building purposes. By this time, Islip and
Aiken had abandoned the property and it had
reverted to the government. Before 1889 the
Half-way House property was again home-
steaded, this time by Captain Fred Staples,
an old forty-niner, who lived there for some
vears and then sold the property to A. G.
Strain who leased it to various people for re-
SOTt purposes.

The property is still a part of the Strain
estate. James McNally was the first one to
make use of the Half-way House (Orchard
Camp) as a resort. He was followed by
James Beard, Foster Huston and two other
lessees. M. A. DeTemple is the present occu-
pant. Orchard Camp was a favorite destina-
tion of week-end hikers. The only other early
building along the Mount Wilson Trail, pre-
sumably built for men hired by Wilson to get
out lumber, was a log cabin of fairly good size
on the north slope of Mount Wilson on the
west side of the ravine some distance below
where Strain’s Camp was later built, This
cabin was destroyed later by a fire which
burned over the entire peak. There were also
numerous piles of fence posts and pickets on
the top of Mount Wilson which had not been
packed down.

The old Quarter-way House, one and three-
quarters miles from Sierra Madre and between

the present trail and the stream, was built by
Emile Deutsch in 1888 and used by the family
for many years. Later the property was leased
to George A. Damon, then Dean of California
Institute of Technology, and several other
cabins were built nearby to be used by his rela-
tives and friends. The entire front of the
original cabin is decorated with names, initials
and dates carved in the walls—many of them
dating back to its first years. It is now the
week-end home of G. K. Simmons.

At about this time also Pete Stiel and his
wife started Stiel’s Camp at the saddle be-
tween Mount Harvard and Mount Wilson
and here a daughter was born, the first Ameri-
can baby of this part of the San Gabriels. She
was named Alta Montana Stiel. The camp
was later owned and operated by Clarence
Martin and known by the more familiar name
of Martin’s Camp. During the World War
others were added to the few remaining camp
buildings and the site, together with Harvard
Peak, was used as a signal station in connec-
tion with the balloon school at Ross Field.
Later it was a construction camp during the
building of the road from Mount Wilson to
Red Box. Several years ago the buildings
were all removed and there remains little to-
day to mark the site.

First Resort on Mount Wilson

Prior to the locating of the observatory on
Mount Wilson, A. G. Strain had homesteaded
there, and in the spring and summer of 1889
had opened Strain’s Camp which consisted of
one log cabin, tents, and a canvas-covered
dining room. In the fall of 89 he built
another log cabin and made extensive improve-
ments in prepartion for the summer of 1890
as the opening of the observatory brought many
people up to Mount Wilson. Some time later
the Pasadena and Mount Wilson Toll Road
Company obtained property on the peak and
built the Mount Wilson Hotel and cottages.
Then the company built a trail from Eaton’s
Canyon to Mount Wilson via Henniger Flats.
From this trail one could look down onto the
uncultivated uplands west of Eaton’s Canyon
where Altadena now stands. There below,
thousands of golden California poppies
bloomed in the spring. General Stoneman of
San Gabriel once told my parents of having
seen, when he was at Wilmington, this poppy
field spread like a golden sheet at the foot of
the San Gabriel Mountains some thirty or
forty miles away. This trail was widened
later into a stage road, the famous Mount

Wilson Toll Road.
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The first lumber and building material used
in the construction of the Mount Wilson
Hotel and cottages was packed up the Sierra
Madre-Mount Wilson Trail by William M.
Sturtevant who came into Sierra Madre form
Colorado with a string of twenty-three burros
which had been used for packing ore from, and
supplies to, the mines there. The history of
the burro corrals is inseparably linked with
that of the trails. The trails, on the whole,
were not objectionable, but the corrals, from
time to time, caused considerable disturbance
in an ordinarily peaceful community. Even as
late as 1920 burro “zoning wars” cropped up
in Sierra Madre. The first burro corral at
the foot of the Mount Wilson Trail was oper-
ated by George Carter (not related to the
writer) on property leased from N. C. Carter;
then the lease passed into the hands of Deutsch
and Robinson; from them it went to Sturte-
vant, and later to Holmes, Staats, and Wright
of the Mount Wilson Hotel Company.

About 1908, N. C. Carter sold the property
to Rich and Beard who erected the larger
stable buildings. At first all the traffic was on
the Mount Wilson Trail, but later when the
Sturtevant Trail was built, the same corral
served as packing headquarters for it. From
here, when the mountain resorts were at the
height of their popularity, pack trains of

twelve to fifteen or twenty burros made daily
trips up the Sturtevant Trail to the Big Santa
Anita Canyon and on to Sturtevant’s Camp.
Food, lumber and household supplies were the
principal materials packed up the trails. Pack
trains also traveled up and down the Mount
Wilson Trail, but not so frequently as on the
Sturtevant Trail.
““Rules of the Trail”’

One of the “rules of the trail” when a pack
train came along was for the hiker to stand on
the outside edge of the trail while the burros
passed. Timid people, however, often sought
the apparent security of the inside bank, and
as a result, sometimes got badly bruised, as a
burro always plants his hoofs stubbornly in the
rut worn in the center of the trail no matter
what obstructions his pack may encounter.
Burros could be hired as saddle animals for
trips up the trail. More than once I have seen
ladies who had mounted burros at the foot of
the trail and who had not budged from their
backs the entire ten or eleven miles to Sturte-
vant’s Camp; by that time it was all they
could do to get off the animals, much less move
after they had dismounted. Today all that
remains of these burro stables and packing
headquarters at the head of Mountain Trail
Avenue in Sierra Madre are the buildings—
now used for parking automobiles.

Strain’s Camp—DMt. IWilson—1889

(9)

TSGR AR AP R

R

T

fs A

AX

" A TR

X

o

4 ST

I

AL KA

A

VI TN


































