A

VISIT THIS

BIG PINES LODGE

Two Hours Drive from Los Angeles over a high-gear
Highway open all year

SKIING e SKATING °

TOBOGGANING

N

AMONG THE BIG PINES
S
AT THE SPORTS PAVILION
You can rent Skates, Skiis, Toboggans, Sleds, Etc. Refreshments Served Daily
&

AT THE LODGE DINING ROOM
Always a Fine Meal
==Y

EUROPEAN PLAN $2.00 PER DAY - AMERICAN PLAN $5.00 PER DAY - NO
HOUSEKEEPING CABINS . WEEK ENDS AMERICAN PLAN ONLY

DANCING SATURDAY EVENINGS
a
Make Your Reservations Early

Room 300 - 240 South Broadway, Los Angeles
Phone MUtual 9211 - Station 2892

DELIGHTFUL WINTER SPORTS HAVEN




HERR

| \i SPORT SHOP INC.
| 9584 Wilshire Bivd.
BEVERLY HILLS

oYour SKI Headquarters

is ready for your approval of Skis ... Ski shoes ... Ski bind-
ings ... Ski goggles... Ski suits ... Ski poles ... Ski climbers ...
| Ski waxes ... Ski socks ... metal edges... carrying racks ...

mittens ... gloves ... flash lights ... thermo goods...

Don't miss the “snow.” Ask us for authentic information on road
and weather conditions ... where there is ““Snow” just phone

WO 61577 or CR 6103

TRAILS

MAGAdZINE

“Everything for the Skier’”

VAN DEGRIFT’S
SKI HUT

HIRSH-WEIS SKI CLOTHING
WATERPROOFING LIQUIDS
10 MAKES OF SKI WAXES

32 STYLES OF BINDINGS
IMPORTED ORNAMENTS
36 STYLES OF SHOES

15 BOOKS ON SKIING
7 MAKES OF SKIS
SKI POLE PARTS
ALUMINUM TIPS
SLEEPING BAGS
REPAIR KITS

— SHOE GREASE

OPID'S CAMP

IN BEAUTIFUL FOREST

At head of West Fork of San Gabriel.
Elevation 4248 Feet

Attractive Recreation Lodge
for PARTY DINNERS and DANCES

It’s glorious at Opid’s in Winter, too, whether the
background is the dark green of the spruce forest or
that same forest sparkling under a load of snow.

COZY COMFORTABLE CABINS
GOOD FOOD

ALWAYS A HOMELIKE WELCOME

29 miles from Los Angeles by Angeles Crest Highway.
The Road is Always Open to OPID’S.

| Rates Reasonable Reservations A ppreciated

Address LA Caxapa, CALIFORNIA
Phone STERLING 9929-F-2

WINTER SPORTS!

. high quality SKIS

. popular priced BOOTS

. serviceable snow CLOTHING
. latest ski ACCESSORIES

Rental and Service Department
Bindings Correctly Mounted

Skis Properly Waxed

WALLIS-RICE COMPANY

SPORTING GOODS .
755 South Figueroa Street
Los Angeles, California

Phone TUcker 1019

SNOW-SHOES
PACK-RACKS
KNAPSACKS
TOBOGGANS
SEAL SKINS
PARKAS

We put on bindings and metal edges,
wax skis and make repairs.

SKIS AND SHOES FOR RENT
-

VAN DEGRIFTS SKI HUT

(ENTIRE LOWER FLOOR)

607 WEST 7TH STREET

LOS ANGELES
Phone VANDIKE 6275
Open Friday Evenings to 9 P. M.

e
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The First Real Home at Colby Springs

—Photo by Carl H. Bauer
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BUT IT COULD BE BETTER

For all of you who are interested in the
preservation of our forest playground, and we
assume that means all readers of Trails Maga-
zine, there has been much of encouragement
and satisfaction in reports which have lately
appeared in the local press.

The U. S. Department of Agriculture says:
“During the fire season just passed the burned
acreage has been reduced 709 from the aver-
age of the last five years.” The Fire Warden
of Santa Barbara County reports “an excep-
tionally low loss from forest fires.” Our own
County Forester, Spence D. Turner, reports
that “in 1937 there was a 76% decrease in
area burned and 929 decrease in watershed
damage,” and he thanks the general public for
their increasing co-operation,

We have just passed through a season of
great fire hazard and many things have helped
to build this splendid record. Better fire fight-
ing facilities, better training and greater mo-
bility of fire fighting crews, more and better
fire roads, and fire breaks, but greatest of all
and prominently mentioned by all forest pro-
tection agencies, has been the understanding

and co-operation of those who use and enjoy
the mountains.

The following table of the number of fires
and their causes is taken from the 1937 report
of the Angeles Forest. Travelers, just pass-
ing through on main highways, 11; special use
permittees, 3; industrial permittees, 2; hunters
and fishermen, 2; ranchers and residents, 9;
miners, 1; other causes, 32; a total of 60.
And here are the causes: Lightning, 9; debris
burning, 4; smoking, 19; autos, 6; burning
buildings, 9; industrial, 1; campfires, 1; mis-
cellaneous, 11.

We wish to particularly call attention to
the splendid record of hunters and fishermen.
a very encouraging change from some of those
of the past. Also that, though 702 smoking
areas have been established throughout the
forest in the past five years, cigarettes are still
the greatest menace to our mountain play-
ground. Though there was only one man
caused fire to each 275436 visitors, we can
and must do better.

In an interview with William V. Menden-
hall, Supervisor of the Angeles Forest, he
stated that during 1937, on the nearly 700,000
acres under his supervision, there had not been
a fire that could be ascribed to purely recre-
ational hiking and camping, and he wishes to
thank all who, by their splendid co-operation,
have helped to make this possible.

Trails Magazine and the County Depart-
ment of Recreation wish to express our appre-
ciation, also our belief and trust that you will
keep up the fine record of 1935-36-37 through-
cut 1938.

1938

Trails Magazine asks your support for
three principal objectives for the coming year:

A continued campaign against preventable
fires in our forest playground. On this we
hope to make an interesting announcement in
the next number.

A 35,000-acre addition to the primitive area
of the Angeles Forest. This, with the 33,000
acres of the Devil Canyon-Bear Creek Prim-
itive Area, will make a total of 68,000 acres,
less than 10% of the total area of the Angeles
Forest.

An extension of the Game Preserve boun-
daries to include all of that area most inten-
sively used for recreation. The reasons for
this are obvious to all who hike and camp in
those areas during the hunting season.

(5)
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CABIN LANDMARKS OF THE ANGELES

_ Again we bring to our readers another installment of the interesting and co
history of the Angeles Forest. This time it is the old story of Big Tujunga Canyoﬁ)gﬂi
some of its early settlers. For many of the facts here given we are indebted to Dr
Homer A, Hansen, builder of Hansen Lodge, Odo B. Stade, writer of western storieé
and co-au'thor‘of Viva Villa, R. B. Waterman and Phil Begue, forest rangers of the olq
San Gabriel Timberland Reserve. To Charles A. Whittington, for the use of a story of
the Colby Ranch written by his grandfather, Albert M. Roe, then a special writer for
the Los Angeles Times, and to many others for information and pictures which have

made this story possible.

On the Big Tujunga Trail

OLD DAYS ON THE
BIG TUJUNGA

By WiLrL H. THRALL

Big Tujunga Canyon, though devastated by fire more
often and more completely, perhaps, than any other area
of the mountains of Los Angeles County, has always been
a leading favorite with mountain lovers of Southern Cali-
fornia. This second largest canyon watershed in Los
Angeles County, 87 square miles in area, repeatedly
burned in the great fires of 1878, 1896, 1900 and 1919,
and many others of less consequence has, through it all,
managed to preserve places of great beauty and interest,

A new era for the canyon started with the completion
of the County Flood Control dam in 1931. With a regu-
lated flow of water and a beautiful stream all the year,
the canyon trees have made a splendid growth and thou-
sands of happy campers and picnickers now enjoy the fine
campgrounds which have been created in the groves along
the stream. 3

Of the Big Tujunga of the days that are gone, the
record is none too clear. We know that it played a big
part in the early Spanish and American settlementt, that
it furnished water for early days farming, timber for long
forgotten cabin and hacienda, grazing for herds of the
old days and refuge for many a lone outlaw or bandit

band.

A trail led through it,connecting in its upper to serve what was supposed to be a rich mining

reaches with trails from the Arroyo Seco and area on the upper Tujunga and its tributaries.
By these old trails miners, hunt- The route selected was very nearly that now
ers and bandits crossed the range to the Ante- being built as the Palmdale cut-off, which will
lope Valley, to Acton on the Soledad, and, by probably be open for automobile traffic within
Aliso, Bear Trap and Arrastra '
reached the old outlaw rendezvous and strong-
holds of Escondido Canyon and Vasquez Rocks. ada to the head of Dark Canyon, west of Oak-

Canyons, the next two years.
"This old road was completed from La Can-

At Los Angeles, in 1869, there was organ- wilde, then abandoned when gold in payving

ized the Soledad Toll Road Company, with
the purpose of building a road across the
mountain to Acton, then the southern ter-
minus of the Southern Pacific Railway, and

quantities proved elusive and at about the
same time the Southern Pacific Company de-
cided to complete their line into Los Angeles.
The old grade, half-way up the west wall of
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Arroyo Seco, remained plainly visible for many
years until practically obliterated by the Edison
Road ,built later for construction of a high
voltage transmission line across the mountains.

It was by this old road that Tiburcio Vas-
quez and his band, five in all, escaped the
closely pursuing posse, following the famous
robbery of the Repetto Ranch on April 16,
1874. From near the end of this road, by an
old Indian trail which Vasquez well knew,
they escaped through Vasquez Canyon to the
Big Tijunga and down that canyon to the
Valley, only to be captured a few days later
at the ranch of a friend near Cahuenga Pass.

Though history records that the pursuing
posse were forced to turn back from Vasquez
Canyon by impenetrable brush and precipitous
canyon walls, old mountaineers of that time
have told the Editor that it was really fear of
an ambush in that ideal terrain which sent the
posse back to the valley to try again, but too
Jate, through the Big Tujunga.

THE YBARRA RANCH

Much of that part of the Big Tujunga
below the Flood Control dam is privately
owned, having been taken as homestead land
and patented many years ago. ‘The oldest of
these old ranches is just above Trail Canyon,
where there is a vineyard and a small orchard
of fig and other fruit trees. This was settled
in 1880 by Pedro Ybarra, member of an old
Spanish family prominently identified with
early Spanish days in California.

Though the little cabin he first built of
rough boards and battens, with only a door
but no windows in front, has no picture value,
it is still in use as a store house in the home
group of buildings. The old roof has been
replaced with corrugated iron, the walls have
been kept carefully painted and the building
looks to be only a few years old. Beside it has
been built the modern home, and a few years
ago a still more modern addition.

Pedro Ybarra passed away in 1900 and the
ranch on the Big Tujunga came to Jose, the
eldest son. After his death several years ago,
it was cared for by Frank, another son who
died in 1937. It is now the home of a third
son, Cruz Ybarra, who is assisted in the work
by Tom Lucas, one of the original Ranger
force of the San Gabriel Timberland Reserve.

THE HOYT RANCH

Silas Hoyt came to the Big Tujunga about
the year 1888 and settled on a quarter-section

at the junction of Vasquez Canyon, known to
all of the old-timers as the Hoyt Ranch. His
first cabin was a pretty poor shelter and two
years later, in 1890, he built the cabin which
illustrates this story. Nothing is now left of
either, the ruins having been buried in a land-
slide several years ago.

He was an eccentric old chap and many
stories are told of his life and his peculiar ideas
of business. He had an old gray horse named
Beelzebub (Prince of the Devils) which he
used in the work about the ranch and to haul
his old wagon to town. He disliked the city
and the rapid development of the adjacent
valley areas, and only left the canyon on the
few occasions when it was necessary to go.

Many who visited the canyon in the old
days will remember the chain with which he
fastened the old gray to a big sycamore tree
near the cabin door and the wild chase to cap-
ture him when he managed to get loose, as he
always did if tied with a rope. One of the
tasks of Beelzebub was drawing in whole tree
trunks for the fireplace, which were never cut
to proper length, but rolled and pulled in
through the open door as they burned off in
the fire.

The old man nearly
lost his eyesight thru
the combined irrita-
tion of wood smoke
and heavy eye-brows,
which not only curled
into his eyes but grew
so long that they hung
to his cheeks below.
This condition was
relieved, and he was }
possibly saved from 3§
total blindness, when
Dr. Hansen, discover-
ing his trouble, trim-
med the shaggy brows
and furnished him a
wash for their care.

In 1900 Lon Cha-
pin, then an artist on
the staff of the Los
Angeles Times, and
Earl Osborne,a prom-
inent music dealer of
Los Angeles, became
interested in the Hoyt
Ranch as a location
for a week-end moun-

tain home. They were Jose Ybarra
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Hansen’s Lodge, Big Tujunga Canyon.

I'he following poem, mounted and framed,
was lef.t hanging on the wall by a guest at the
ranch in the old days:

TO MY FRIEND—
DR. HOMER A. HANSEN

A man there is, and I use the word
Adyisedly so at that,

\V]}o, far removed from the haunts of men,
Selected his habitat.

Deep in the mountains old and wild,
In a canyon rugged and bold,

By oak and pine and sycamore,
Where streams run clear and cold,

He built for himself of rocks and logs
His simple rustic Lodge, '

Far from city’s struggling hordes,
There in the peace of God’s,

And nothing of poverty, greed or lust,
.Of wickedness, crime nor sin,

Nor hopeless, endless cares and woes
Come there to torture him.

The laugh of the rich, the wail of the poor,
Are not the sounds to be heard ;

His are the breezes through the pines,
His are the songs of the birds.

The sickening scenes of maddening strife
Are not the sights that he sees

But his are the wonderful silent hills,
The flowers, the stream and the trees,

l‘ear. nor despondency, hatred nor want,
His home has never possessed ;

But happiness, comfort, peace and joy
Are there for the host and guest,

So here’s to the canyon, rugged and bold,

r To the mountains, old and blue,

Fo the oak, the pine and the sycamore,
To a Man who is staunch and true.

—By F. E. Davis.

In the flood of January 1916 Frank H.
Olmstead, then County Flood Control Engi-
neer, was marooned at the ranch for five days,
ax}.d on numerous other occasions it was cut
oftf from the outside world by raging floods
pouring through the gorge from the great
watershed above. In March 1930 the County
completed purchase of the property which had
been under lease since May 1927 and on which
the Flood Control Dam was then nearing
completion. S

(Continued on Page 20)
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Hidden away in a mountain glen on the
north slope of Strawberry Peak is a group of
little green meadows like a string of emerald
beads, an apple orchard, a cherry orchard, a
little garden of berries and vegetables and a
half dozen old cabins, all on a little stream of
cold, delicious water.

There are few who have hiked the trails of
Angeles Forest during the past forty years but
will know we are talking of Colby’s Ranch.
Many will have their own story of its begin-
ning, of Delos Colby, his wife Lillian, and
the beautiful daughter Nellie, of their struggle
to carve a home from the wilds and the tragic
end of Ma Colby, last of the family.

Trails Magazine has tried to untangle the
facts from a mass of conflicting testimony, and
here gives what we believe to be, in all essen-
tials, the true story of this most interesting
spot:

Colby had been, for several years, a saloon
keeper at Laramie, Wyoming, and came with
his family to Southern California during the
big boom of the '80s. After a year of farm-
ing on a ranch near Santa Monica, where a
street now carries his name, he decided to get
into the real estate business and did very well
until the crash of 1888-89 wiped him out.
He successfully promoted a subdivision out
Central Avenue called the Vernon Park Tract
and the profits from this, along with several
thousand dollars invested by his mother and
friends, went into the building of a hotel at
409 East Fifth street, all to be lost in the
crash which soon followed. Originally called
the Pullman Hotel, it later became the Parker
House and is still in use, one of the remaining
old landmarks of Los Angeles.

He later went to San Diego in an attempt
to regain some of his losses, but stayed only a
few months, as there, too, the boom had col-
lapsed. Returning to Los Angeles broke but
far from beaten, he spent his last $13.50 for
food and supplies and, with a pair of old horses
hitched to a buckboard, started for the Acton
area in search of gold. In 1889 he joined the
gold rush into upper Big Tujunga and built
himself a crude cabin on a little flat west of
Wickiup Creek and a short distance south of
the Tujunga. Here he lived during most of
1889-90, washing the stream gravels for gold,
at times taking as much as ten to fifteen dollars
a day in nuggets and yellow dust, until sud-

A MOUNTAIN GEM

denly the pay-dirt failed, the placer had been
worked out.

In those days all supplies had to be brought
over the mountain from Acton, down Mill
Creek over the old Monte Cristo Mine road
and packed for several miles over a rough trail
to the Big Tujunga. From several places
along this road and trail Colby could see the
natural meadows and luxuriant vegetation
around the springs in Coldwater Canyon, and
on one of his many hunting trips he was
guided by a Mexican miner whom he had be-
friended into this little valley.

He was charmed with the spot and its pos-
sibilities and determined that he would there
build his home, if he could find a feasible trail
route over the mountain to Switzer’s Camp
on Arroyo Seco, then a flourishing mountain
resort. In the Spring of 1891, on one of his
few trips into the outside world, he met the
author of this article in Riverside, told him
much of the story so far given and described
in glowing terms the beauty of the place, the
towering summit and great granite cliffs of
Strawberry Peak, the beautiful forest abour
its base, the springs, the stream, the meadows
and the splendid isolation of this little valley.

In the Autumn of 1891 Colby filed his claim
with the Land Office, built the first cabin of
what was to be the new home, and later the
two-story log cabin which still stands. In
1896 the wife and daughter were moved in
from Los Angeles to make the ranch their
home. He had to clear most of the land, a
prodigious task, but Colby was a giant among
men and a natural pioneer. Both he and his
wife were descendants of old pioneer families
who had helped settle Michigan. His training
had fitted him for just such a life and he could
turn his hand to anything necessary.

Once the first crops were in he built a res-
ervoir on the mountainside, led the water to
it from springs at the upper end of the valley
and, on the bank of the stream near the cabin,
built him a sawmill, operated by water from
the reservoir, and this sawmill is still in use.
Within a few years he had cleared most of the
tillable land, had planted orchards and fields
of alfalfa and had added to his buildings a
kitchen and dining room, bunk house, barn
and stables. All of the lumber came from
the woodlot above the ranch and was sawed in
the mill by the stream.
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