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City of Angels

Carl Lahser

Home exchange number 7 was for ten days in Los Angeles while our counterparts from LA spent Fiesta week in our house here in San Antonio.


In 1959 I spent most of the year stationed at Los Alamitos Naval Air Station near Long Beach with a lot of trips to various parts of Los Angeles.  1978 I attended a conference on the Gray Ghost (as the Queen Mary was known) permanently moored near Long Beach and spent a couple nights aboard the ship.  In 1990 I spent a week attending a conference at the Anaheim convention center spending an afternoon at Disneyland and taking a LA sightseeing tour.  This trip showed a lot of changes since we stayed in a condo in downtown LA.


I have attached a Wikipedia history of Los Angeles and a previously compiled collection of poems of California for anyone seeking further enlightenment.


Day 1.  Six months of e-mails settled arrangements for the swap.  We would leave on 17 April 2008 and return on 28 April 2008.  We used frequent flier miles for the tickets to Los Angeles International Airport (LAX) and return.

We spent several days cleaning and straightening the house and were on our way to the airport about 0900.  Although I had called Continental airlines and confirmed the reservations the plane arrived in Houston with ten minutes to get to the other end of the world for the connecting flight.  Of course this was our fault but we got reassigned to the next flight and arrived at the about 1730 Pacific Standard Time. 

A taxi for $42 plus airport and gas surcharges totaling about $50 took us to the condo about 20 miles to the north.  There were several options for travel to and from the airport other than taxi.  One is the Super Shuttle for $18 each.  Another is the Flyaway bus that connects with Union Station.  Another is the subway service downtown for about $5.00.  We decided on a taxi since we really did not know where we were going.


The taxi with a Haitian driver flew down various freeways mostly on the carpool lanes.  The hills were visible in smoggy shadows.  Palm trees and eucalyptus trees appeared in strings in various parts of town.  Islands of tall buildings appeared in a sea of suburbs.  Some of the freeways were landscaped with bottlebrush, oleander, Esperanza, and other flowering plants while other stretches were bare or covered with weeds.  There was a ¾ moon about an hour up when we arrived just after 1800. 


A surprising observation was that probably 90% of the vehicles were black, gray or white.  There were almost no tan or brown and very few prismatic colors like red, yellow, green, or blue.  During the following week this held and even spilled over into the clothing with only an occasional blue or tan jacket and red T-shirt.  I don’t remember LA being this pastel.  One study says this bland color choice represents maturity.


The temperature was in the lower 50’s in the evenings with highs in the 60’s for most of the trip requiring a jacket.  The end of the week, 24-25 April, had a weather change into the 60-90 degree range.


We stopped at the building security to pick up our key and pass card.  There was also a Ralph’s discount card on the key ring.  The elevator needed the pass card to work.


Our condo unit was on the eleventh floor facing roughly northeast overlooking the tall buildings of downtown.  It was about 1000sf with bedroom, bath and kitchen and common area with a balcony located in an area that had once been industrial and hotels.  The older buildings were being converted to half million-dollar condos and upscale office space or being demolished.  The complex had an outdoor pool, an exercise room, covered parking and security. 

There was a Ralph’s Superstore across the street.  It had groceries and a deli and had expanded into a condo and office spaces to maximize its property.  We bought a few necessities.  This was a big change from the small, crowded, unfriendly Ralph’s that I remember far in the past. 


We walked a couple blocks to the Pantry on Figueroa and 9th.  The food was home-style and abundant.  I thought it was OK but Carol was not greatly impressed.


Day 2.  Two hours jet lag meant waking up about 0500 local time and dozing until about 0700.  I finally got up and went to Ralph’s for milk and a few breakfast things.  


I had oatmeal and hot tea on the balcony.  It was Friday and the construction work was beginning for the day.  Between the construction and the traffic it was noisy.  Inside the condo is a residual sound sounded like the surf.


About 1000 we walked to 7th and Flower looking for the visitor center. No one seemed to know where it was located.  We decided to go to the La Braea tar pit museum.  I was officially the George C. Page Museum of Tar Pit Discoveries.  Bus fare for us seniors was $0.25 until 5PM when it increased to $0.55.  One little booboo was I asked the driver for the La Braea museum and she let us off on La Braea about six blocks short of the museum. 


The museum is collocated with the LA County Museum of Art but this is not mentioned in the tourist literature.  The fenced tar pit is located just inside the entrance.  It is easy to identify with an oily smell, oil sheen on the water and several statues of Mammoths.  About ten acres of park contains several statues of saber tooth cats, and other critters from the tar.  There were numerous kids resulting in a BE NO park – No bicycling, skating, skateboarding, loud noise or music, etc.  The museum proper covered most of an acre with numerous interpretive displays, a bookstore, and a work area.  The park is much more than what I remembered or expected.  The tour began with an orientation movie followed by wonderful dioramas and exhibits.  The bookstore contained several popular books on the exhibits and science along with tourist stuff.

 
After a stroll beside the tar pit (romantic, huh?) we followed the path to LACMA.  It was approaching sunset but the museum was open until 9 PM.  We decided we needed more time and would come back on a later date.


Along Wilshire Blvd we found a whole block of little restaurants and chose a Mexican fish place.  

After supper the bus took us back to downtown. Old and new buildings.  The Miracle Mile.  Korea Town.  Latinos.  Blacks.  Koreans.  Japanese.  Chinese.  A few of us none-of-the-above.

DAY 3.  Saturday morning we set sail for the Huntington Library, Art Collection, and Botanical Gardens located in San Moreno near Pasadena.  We tried to follow the signs to the visitor’s center but no one seemed to know where it was.  We finally found it closed on weekends.

The combination of the Red Line to Union Station and the Gold Line train took us to Pasadena.  Two more busses and a half mile walk were still ahead so we too a taxi the museum.  It took over two hours from downtown LA to the foothills of the San Gabriel Mountains.   

The Huntington estate covers several acres that include botanical gardens, a cactus and succulent garden, a Japanese garden and a formal rose garden.  When I was there in 1959 the art collection as in the main house and library.  Since then a separate art gallery, the Scott/Euburu gallery, and a huge greenhouse have been built.  There is also a collection of Huntington’s railway cars that were still running until 1961.  I remember seeing “Pinkie” and “Blue Boy” in the main house and taking a quick trip through the gardens.  Main house was being renovated.  The antique furniture was displayed around the museum.

After the art I went to see the plant collections while Carol rested.  The gardens were different than I remember.  The greenhouse was new and well designed.

The entrance to the park was lined with plants for the organizational plant sale.  Nice specimens but many would not survive in San Antonio not to mention I was a thousand miles from home.

Day 4.  Sunday morning was quiet.  No Construction.  Less traffic.  Someone’s car alarm went of five times.  Temperature was about 70 with a breeze.

About 1000 we left for Chinatown.  The red line train took us to Chinatown station on College St.  We walked a block over to Broadway, the main street of Chinatown.  There were several mall-like shopping areas with numerous small shops.  There were few stand-alone shops along the street.  There was also the cultural centers and health centers.

New Chinatown used to be much more like a Chinese community when Broadway was a much narrower street and more shops were along the street rather than in malls.

A little after noon we hit the Sam Wu Chinese restaurant that several people had recommended.  Tables were set with chopsticks and teacups and the menu was in Chinese with English subtitles. My kind of place.  

The place was crowded and the food was good.  I saw they had congee on the menu and ordered a bowl to go with my salt and pepper squid.  In case you are not familiar with congee it is basically rice soup often with the addition of spicy accents like roast duck or shredded pork.  This was the only Chinese restaurant I saw that served congee.


Day 5.  We started out to see the world on a beautiful Monday morning.  It was cool so Carol decided to stop by Macy’s to shop for a jacket.  

We found the LA visitor center and got some maps and advice on what to see.

We caught the train to Union Station and walked a block to el Pueblo de Los Angeles and Olvera Street. 
This historic district was the place where Los Angeles was founded in 1781.  There were numerous shops with more Mexican crafts and artifacts than I saw in anyone place in Mexico.  I bought a T-shirt with a Pancho Villa picture.  We had lunch at a Mexican restaurant.


We took the train one stop to the Civic Center and walked along Broadway and Spring Streets to Pershing Square to catch the subway.  The area along Broadway was much as I remembered it.  Skid row.

Bird distress and predator calls were being played to scare the pigeons but the pigeons didn’t care.  The recording probably aggravated the tourists and the homeless that were sleeping in the park a lot more.  By the subway ticket machines a young black man was harassing a young Mexican woman who had not figured how to work the ticket machine.  He was hollering that that is why everyone should speak English.


Day 6.  Tuesday morning we went back to Pershing Square station to visit the jewelry district.  There were two blocks of jewelry stores and a couple huge jewelry mall with beaucoup dealers.  The prices on jade and colored stones and gold were up but pearl prices were down. 


Se passed back through Pershing Square to the subway,

LA Pershing Square

Homeless people

Sleeping in the bushes

Pissing on the hero statues

Snoozing in the sun

Homeless.

Hopeless?


We went back to Chinatown to see the Chung King Road galleries.  All the galleries were gone or closed.

  
Lunch in a second Chinese restaurant was a lot less satisfactory.  Service was slow and the food only passable.


We walked over to look at the modern Music Center and Walt Disney Concert Hall.  Really neat curved steel sheet construction.  


Day 7.  It was Wednesday and time to see the Getty museum.  The trip took two busses.  The first bus went along Wilshire to Woodward Ave and the UCLA campus.  The second bus passed through the campus and northwest to the museum.  Inside the gate was a tram that transported visitors up to the museum on the edge of the Santa Monica Mountains.  The views from the tram included much of the LA basin.


Richard Meier designed the outstanding architecture.  Massive but airy.  The tour began with a short orientation movie.  We went through the courtyard with outdoor statues to the Central Garden designed by Robert Irwin.  Beautiful.  It contained a central water feature surrounded by terraces of color.


Art works includes 17th and 18th century French art and furnishings, illuminatrd manuscripts from the Middle Ages and Renaissance, drawings from the 14th to 19th centuries, photography, European art and sculptures.


After several hours walking we had lunch and took the tram down the hill to the bus stop.  


After looking at Macy’s and hitting Border’s bookstore we went to the Sheraton Hotel dining room for supper.  We just are not night people.


Day 8.    It was a couple degrees warmer when we headed out to see the Los Angeles County Museum of Art.  There was enough of a breeze to keep the smog dissipated.


The bus driver appeared to be frustrated?, bigoted?, angry?  Any the large black driver stopped the bus so that the door straddled the street sign or other obstruction so customers had to work around the obstruction to board the bus.  It’s the little things that make some people happy.


The Hammer museum with photos and sketches and the Japanese pavilion were closed for installation of new exhibits.  We went to see the modern and contemporary art with a large exhibition of Chicano(?) art.  Interesting concepts.  Experimental art like ceramic tile.  There was one quilt made from T-shirts from Goodwill.  Most of the modern art was huge paintings and installations.  On the way out we passed an installation of a hundred historic streetlights.


             We caught a train out to Universal City Studio.  Universal diversified many years ago with studio tours and eventually hotels, a shopping mall and a theme park.  We took the tram to the shopping mall and walked through the various shops.  W had lunch at a Mexican restaurant and decided not to go to the theme park  

Day 9.  It was Saturday morning.  I sat on the balcony for tea and reading and noted the smoke from the foothills fire.  About noon we went to the Museum of Contemporary Art (MOCA).  Displays were mostly paintings but there were a number of installations.  In the entrance courtyard was an airplane made from crashed airplane pieces.

We followed a list of galleries addresses in the downtown area.  Some were out of business and the rest were closed.  Walking on to the Pershing Square Station we stopped to look at Angel flight.  This was a funicular railroad leading down from residential Bunker Hill Olive Street to the more business-oriented Hill Street.  In 1901 it once cost a penny each way.  When I rode in 1959 it cost a dime.  It was demolished in 1969.  A second one was opened in 1996 using the old equipment but was closed in 2001 after a serious accident.

Day 10.  Sunday morning was quiet. I read most of the day while Carol went to a mall.  We went out for supper to McCormick and Schnick seafood restaurant on the 4th floor of a bank building.  No wonder we could not find eateries.  We had eaten in this chain in Seattle and Vancouver.  Good food and a good desert.

We packed up and I called to make a Super Shuttle reservation for 0500.

Day 11.  The shuttle arrived on time for a 30-minute trip to LAX.  We both wound up with center seats so I slept all the way to Houston.  After a 3-hour layover and a 43-minute flight we were home in San Antonio. 
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The written history of Los Angeles, California begins in the 16th century with a tiny Spanish settlement sometimes called Bahía de los fumos ("Bay of the Smokes").
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[edit] Historic population growth
	Year
	Population

	1790
	131

	1800
	315

	1810
	365

	1820
	650

	1830
	1,300

	1840
	2,240

	1850
	1,610

	1860
	4,385

	1870
	5,730

	1880
	11,200

	1890
	50,400

	1900
	102,500

	1910
	319,200

	1920
	576,700

	1930
	1,238,048

	1940
	1,504,277

	1950
	1,970,358

	1960
	2,479,015

	1970
	2,816,061

	1980
	2,966,850

	1990
	3,485,398

	2000
	3,694,820


The 2006 population estimate for Los Angeles by the U.S. Census Bureau is 3,849,378.[1]
Sources: Historical Population Data of California; Historical Resident Population of Los Angeles during the Spanish & Mexican Period, 1781 to 1840
[edit] General history
[edit] Native Americans in the Los Angeles area
Santa Rosa Island, one of the Channel Islands of California off the Southern California coast, is the site of Arlington Springs Man, human bones dated to 10,000-13,000 B.C., among the oldest remains discovered in the Americas.

The region that became Los Angeles was settled by the Tongva tribe, sometimes called the Gabrieliños, thousands of years ago. A small, but distinct tribe of Tataviam natives lived in the northern San Fernando Valley and became known as Fernandeños. The Cahuillas occupied the eastern deserts and mountains of present-day Riverside and San Bernardino counties. Far to the south were the Kumeyaay, occupying San Diego and Imperial counties. The large Chumash tribe occupied the coast from Malibu northward to San Luis Obispo County. The Channel Islands supported Tongva and Chumash, and their active trade with the mainland led the tribes to achieve what anthropologists regard as the finest boatbuilding skill among the North American tribes. Trade in raw materials and finished products spread across Southern California; soapstone from Santa Catalina Island passed from hand to hand to be traded for obsidian from the Paiutes of the Owens Valley, 200 miles inland. Pitch from seeps like the La Brea Tar Pits was another important trading commodity. Local tribes produced notably high quality baskets, some sealed with pitch, that are prized by museums.

Explorer Juan Cabrillo stopped at present-day San Pedro in 1542 and was greeted by Tongvan men who rowed out to meet his ship in their expertly crafted ti'ats. The explorer died later that year while wintering over at Santa Catalina Island and no European was seen again locally for 227 years. At the time of the arrival of Spanish missionaries in the late 18th century, there were an estimated 5,000 Tongvans living in 31 known village sites.

In common with other California tribes in the mission system, some Tongva cooperated with the missionaries, while others took up unsuccessful, armed resistance to European conquest. Native religious and hunter-gatherer practices were redirected into Roman Catholicism and agriculture. Though destructive of their culture and depriving them of their liberty, the mission system valued the individual Native Americans and employed them on the mission farms and ranches. When the missions were disbanded, the natives were thrown back on their own much-reduced resources. The Tongva tribe still exists, with perhaps a few thousand members but no reservation. The other local tribes that have reservations have survived and have achieved new prominence with the advent of Indian gaming.

[edit] Spanish and Mexican era 1769–1850
Main article: Pueblo de Los Angeles






The "Old Plaza Church" facing the Plaza, 1869. The brick reservoir in the middle of the Plaza was the original terminus of the Zanja Madre.

On September 4, 1781 the 44 pobladores gathered at San Gabriel Mission and, escorted by a military detachment and two padres from the Mission, set out for the site that Father Juan Crespi had chosen. The small town received the name El Pueblo de Nuestra Señora Reina de los Ángeles sobre El Rio Porciuncula, Spanish for The Town of Our Lady Queen of the Angels on the Porciuncula River. The name derived from that of Santa Maria degli Angeli (Italian: Holy Mary of the Angels), a town near Assisi, hometown of St. Francis. The Church of Our Lady Queen of the Angels would be the heart of the community.

[edit] Initial growth 1851-1913
April 4, 1850 saw the incorporation of Los Angeles as a city. At the same time, the old landowners started to lose their lands. Compelled to secure confirmation of their land grants in U.S. courts, 10% of the bona fide land owners of Los Angeles County had to move off their land and became reduced to bankruptcy. The more fortunate rancheros finally lost their special status as "Californios" and became absorbed into other communities, depending on their wealth or color.

Other Mexican residents resisted the new Anglo powers by resorting to social banditry against the gringos. In 1856, Juan Flores threatened Southern California with a full-scale Mexican revolt. He was hanged in Los Angeles in front of 3,000 spectators. Tiburcio Vasquez, a legend in his own time among the Mexican population for his daring feats against the Anglos, was captured in what is believed to be present day West Hollywood. The bandit was found guilty of two counts of murder by a San Jose jury trial in 1874, and was hanged in that location in 1875.







An 1887 aerial photo of Los Angeles, taken from a balloon.

The thriving Chinatown was the site of terrible violence in 1871. A tong war between rival gangs resulted in the accidental death of a white man. This enraged the white populace and a mob of 500 white men descended on Chinatown. They killed 19 Chinese men and boys, only one of whom had been involved in the original killing, as well as a white man who tried to protect them. Homes and businesses were looted. A grand jury investigation followed, but only one man ever served prison time. This was later referred to as the Chinese Massacre of 1871.

In the 1870s, Los Angeles was still little more than a village of 5,000. By 1900, there were over 100,000 occupants of the city. Several men actively promoted Los Angeles, working to develop it into a great city and to make themselves rich. Angelenos set out to remake their geography in order to challenge San Francisco with its port facilities, railway terminal, banks and factories. The Farmers and Merchants Bank was the first incorporated bank in Los Angeles, founded in 1871 by John G. Downey and Isaias W. Hellman.

The first railroad in what is today Los Angeles was inaugurated in October 1869 and ran on a 21-mile stretch between the City of San Pedro and Los Angeles. But the town continued to grow at a moderate pace until it attained railway connection with the Central Pacific and San Francisco in 1876, and with the East by the Santa Fe system (through its subsidiary California Southern Railroad) in 1885. The completion of the latter line precipitated one of the most extraordinary of American railway wars and land booms, which resulted in giving southern California a great stimulus.

Phineas Banning excavated a channel out of the mud flats of San Pedro Bay leading to Wilmington in 1871. Banning had already laid track and shipped in locomotives to connect the port to the city. Harrison Gray Otis, founder and owner of the Los Angeles Times, and a number of business colleagues embarked on reshaping southern California by expanding that into a harbor at San Pedro using federal dollars.

This put them at loggerheads with Collis P. Huntington, president of the Southern Pacific Railroad Company and one of California's "Big Four" investors in the Central Pacific and Southern Pacific. (The "Big Four" are sometimes numbered among the "robber barons" of the Gilded Age). The line reached Los Angeles in 1876 and Huntington directed it to a port at Santa Monica, where the Long Wharf was built.

The San Pedro forces eventually prevailed (though it required Banning to turn his railroad over to the Southern Pacific) and work on the San Pedro breakwater began in 1899 and was finished in 1910. Otis Chandler and his allies secured a change in state law in 1909 that allowed Los Angeles to absorb San Pedro and Wilmington, using a long, narrow corridor of land to connect them with the rest of the city.


Oil was discovered by Edward L. Doheny in 1892, near the present location of Dodger Stadium. Los Angeles became a center of oil production in the early 20th century (by 1923 the region was producing one-quarter of the world's total supply, and it is still a significant producer).

In order to sustain future growth, the city needed new sources of water. The only local water in Los Angeles was the intermittent Los Angeles River and groundwater replenished by the area's minimal rain. Legitimate concerns about water supply were exploited to gain backing for a huge engineering and legal effort to bring more water to the city and allow more development. 250 miles (400 km) northeast of Los Angeles in Inyo County, near the Nevada state line, a long slender desert region known as the Owens Valley had the Owens River, a permanent stream of fresh water fed by the melted snows of the eastern Sierra Nevada that collected in the shallow, saline Owens Lake, where it evaporated.







Photograph of Bunker Hill in 1900, looking northeast from Pershing Square
Sometime between 1899 and 1903, Harrison Gray Otis and his son-in-law successor, Harry Chandler, engaged in successful efforts at buying up cheap land on the northern outskirts of Los Angeles in the San Fernando Valley. At the same time, they enlisted the help of William Mulholland, chief engineer of the Los Angeles Water Department (later the Los Angeles Department of Water and Power or LADWP), and J.B. Lippencott, of the United States Reclamation Service. Lippencott performed water surveys in the Owens Valley for the Service while secretly receiving a salary from the City of Los Angeles. He succeeded in persuading Owens Valley farmers and mutual water companies to pool their interests and surrender the water rights to 200,000 acres (800 km&sup2) of land to Fred Eaton, Lippencott's agent and a former mayor of Los Angeles. Lippencott then resigned from the Reclamation Service, took a job with the Los Angeles Water Department as assistant to Mulholland, and turned over the Reclamation Service maps, field surveys and stream measurements to the city. Those studies served as the basis for designing the longest aqueduct in the world.

By July 1905, Chandler's L.A. Times began to warn the voters of Los Angeles that the county would soon dry up unless they voted bonds for building the aqueduct. Artificial drought conditions were created when water was run into the sewers to decrease the supply in the reservoirs and residents were forbidden to water their lawns and gardens.[citation needed] On election day, the people of Los Angeles voted for $22.5 million worth of bonds to build an aqueduct from the Owens River and to defray other expenses of the project. With this money, and with a special Act of Congress allowing cities to own property outside their boundaries, the City acquired the land that Eaton had acquired from the Owens Valley farmers and started to build the aqueduct. On the occasion of the opening of the Los Angeles Aqueduct on November 5, 1913 Mullholland's entire speech was five words: "There it is. Take it."

The growth of Los Angeles in this period, and the initial establishment of suburbs, transportation corridors and commuting patterns, was influenced to a great extent by the Pacific Electric Railway, the electrically powered passenger and freight railway established by Collis P. Huntington's nephew, Henry Huntington, in 1901. The Pacific Electric was the largest electrically operated railway in the world at its peak, with over 1,000 miles of trackage, and passengers could take interurban trains from locations as far afield as San Fernando, Santa Monica, San Bernardino, Long Beach, and Newport Beach to central Los Angeles, with destinations over three counties.

[edit] Boom town 1913 - 1941
Stub section, which could include: World War I, Prohibition, Great Depression (Okies), Film industry, Mayor Shaw and charter reform.
The first round-the-world trip by airplane began on March 17, 1924 in adjoining Santa Monica. Four open cockpit planes built by Douglas Aircraft Company took 175 days to travel more than 26,000 miles before returning (one was destroyed in a crash, but the crew survived). Another round-the-world attempt also began locally, but ended in tragedy. On May 21, 1937 Amelia Earhart began her final, fatal trip at nearby Burbank Airport.

Los Angeles hosted the 1932 Summer Olympics. The Los Angeles Memorial Coliseum, which had opened in May, 1923 with a seating capacity of 76,000, was enlarged to accommodate over 100,000 spectators for Olympic events. It is still in use by the USC Trojans football team. Olympic Boulevard, a major thoroughfare, honors the occasion.

The devastating Griffith Park Fire on October 3, 1933, killed 29 and injured another 150 workers who were clearing brush in Griffith Park.

	


	 This section requires expansion.


[edit] Annexations
The City of Los Angeles mostly remained within its original 28 square-mile (73 km²) landgrant until the 1890s. The first large additions to the city were the districts of Highland Park and Garvanza to the north, and the South Los Angeles area. In 1906, the approval of the Port of Los Angeles and a change in state law allowed the city to annex the Shoestring, or Harbor Gateway, a narrow and crooked strip of land leading from Los Angeles south towards the port. The port cities of San Pedro and Wilmington were added in 1909 and the city of Hollywood was added in 1910, bringing the city up to 90 square miles (233 km²) and giving it a vertical "barbell" shape. Also added that year was Colegrove, a suburb west northwest of the city near Hollywood; Cahuenga, a township northwest of the former city limits; and a part of Los Feliz were annexed to the city.

The opening of the Los Angeles Aqueduct provided the city with four times as much water as it required, and the offer of water service became a powerful lure for neighboring communities. The city, saddled with a large bond and excess water, locked in customers through annexation by refusing to supply other communities. Harry Chandler, a major investor in San Fernando Valley real estate, used his Los Angeles Times to promote development near the aqueduct's outlet. By referendum of the residents, 170 square miles (440 km²) of the San Fernando Valley, along with the Palms district, were added to the city in 1915, almost tripling its area, mostly towards the northwest. Over the next seventeen years dozens of additional annexations brought the city's area to 450 square miles (1,165 km²) in 1932. (Numerous small annexations brought the total area area of the city up to 469 square miles (1,215 km²) as of 2004.)

Most of the annexed communities were unincorporated towns but ten incorporated cities were consolidated into Los Angeles: Wilmington (1909), San Pedro (1909), Hollywood (1910), Sawtelle (1922, now named 'West Los Angeles'), Hyde Park (1923), Eagle Rock (1923), Venice (1925), Watts (1926), Barnes City (1927), and Tujunga (1932).

Annexation references: Municipal Secession Fiscal Analysis Scoping Study http://www.valleyvote.net/lafco/lafcostudy.htm, Annexation and Detachment Map (PDF) lacity.org. 

[edit] World War II and postwar 1941 - 1950
During World War II, Los Angeles grew as a center for production of aircraft, war supplies and ammunitions. Thousands of African Americans and European American Southerners migrated to the area to fill factory jobs.

By 1950, Los Angeles was an industrial and financial giant created by war production and migration. Los Angeles assembled more cars than any city other than Detroit, made more tires than any city but Akron, made more furniture than Grand Rapids, and stitched more clothes than any city except New York. In addition, it was the national capital for the production of motion pictures, radio programs and, within a few years, television shows. Construction boomed as tract houses were built in ever expanding suburban communities financed by the largess of the Federal Housing Administration.

Los Angeles continued to spread out, particularly with the development of the San Fernando Valley and the building of the freeways launched in the 1940s. When the local street car system went out of business, Los Angeles became a city built around the automobile, with all of the social, health and political problems that this dependence produces.

The famed urban sprawl of Los Angeles became a notable feature of the town, and the pace of the growth accelerated in the first decades of the 20th century. The San Fernando Valley, sometimes called "America's Suburb", became a favorite site of developers, and the city began growing past its roots downtown toward the ocean and towards the east.

This is also the time when General Motors persuaded most urban regions in North America to shut down their light rail street car systems and replace them for more flexible, but polluting and inefficient, bus systems. This drastically changed growth and travel paterns in the city in subsequent years and contributed to the severe air pollution events that Los Angeles became famous for.

[edit] The years 1950 - 2000
Beginning November 6, 1961, Los Angeles suffered three days of destructive brush fires. The Bel-Air—Brentwood and Santa Ynez fires destroyed 484 expensive homes and 21 other buildings along with 15,810 acres (64 km²) of brush in the Bel-Air, Brentwood, and Topanga Canyon neighborhoods. Most of the homes destroyed had wooden shake roofs, which not only led to their own loss but also sent firebrands up to three miles away. Despite this, few changes were made to the building codes to prevent future losses.

The repeal of a law limiting building height and the controversial redevelopment of Bunker Hill, which destroyed a picturesque though decrepit neighborhood, ushered in the construction of a new generation of sky scrapers. Bunker Hill's 62-floor First Interstate Building (later named Aon Center) was the highest in Los Angeles when it was completed in 1973. It was surpassed by the Library Tower (now called the U.S. Bank Tower) a few blocks to the north in 1990, a 310 m (1,018 ft) building that is the tallest west of the Mississippi. Outside of Downtown, the Wilshire Corridor is lined with tall buildings, particularly in the vicinity of Westwood. Century City, developed on the former 20th Century Fox back lot, has become another center of high-rise construction on the Westside.

A subway system, developed and built through the 1980s as a major goal of mayor Tom Bradley, stretches from North Hollywood to Union Station and connects to light rail lines that extend to the neighboring cities of Long Beach, California, Norwalk, and Pasadena, among others. Also, a commuter rail system, Metrolink, has been added that stretches from nearby Ventura and Simi Valley to San Bernardino, Orange County, and Riverside. The funding of the Los Angeles County Metropolitan Transportation Authority project is funded by a half cent tax increase added in the mid 1980s, which yields $400 million every month. Although the regional transit system is growing, subway expansion was halted in the 1990s over methane gas concerns, political conflict, and construction and financing problems during Red Line Subway project, which culminated in a massive sinkhole on Hollywood Boulevard. As a result, the original subway plans have been delayed for decades as light rail systems, dedicated busways, and limited-stop "Rapid" bus routes have become the preferred means of mass transit in LA's expanding series of gridlocked, congested corridors.

[edit] Economic changes
In the last fifty years, Los Angeles has lost much of the industry it developed earlier in the 20th century. The last of the automobile factories shut down in the 1990s; the tire factories and steel mills left earlier. Most of the agricultural and dairy operations that were still prospering in the 1950s have moved to outlying counties while the furniture industry has relocated to Mexico and other low-wage nations. Aerospace production has dropped significantly since the end of the Cold War or moved to states with better tax conditions, and the entertainment industry has found cheaper areas to produce films, television programs and commercials elsewhere in the United States and Canada. However, many studios still operate in Los Angeles, such as CBS Television City at the corner of Fairfax Avenue and Beverly Boulevard, 21st century Fox in Century City, NBC-Universal and Disney in Burbank, Universal Studios in Universal City, and Burbank Studios on Olive Avenue in Burbank, as well as other films that use Los Angeles for certain parts. While Los Angeles remains a major center for garment production, it has become far more dependent on the service sector.

Those macroeconomic changes have brought major social changes with them. While unemployment dropped in Los Angeles in the 1990s, the newly created jobs tended to be low-wage jobs filled by recent immigrants and other exploitable populations; by one calculation, the number of poor families increased from 36% to 43% of the population of Los Angeles County during this time. At the same time, the number of immigrants from Mexico, Central America and Latin America has made Los Angeles a "majority minority" city that will soon be majority Latino. The unemployment rate dropped from 6.9% to 6.8% in 2002, and is around 6% currently.

The desire for residential housing in the downtown area has been noticed, and several historical buildings have been renovated as condos (while maintaining the original outside design), and many new apartment and condominium towers and complexes are being built.

On 10 November 2004, the Daily News reported plans to turn the north-east San Fernando Valley into an industrial powerhouse, which would provide new and more jobs.

[edit] Demographic changes
Many communities in Los Angeles have changed their ethnic character over time. Watts, which started out as an Italian community but then became predominantly black, is now mainly Latino. Compton, which lies outside of the City of Los Angeles, but within the County of Los Angeles, and which has gained a certain notoriety through rap music from N.W.A. and other groups, is also increasingly Latino. While the Latino community within the City of Los Angeles was once centered on the Eastside, it now extends throughout the city. The San Fernando Valley, which represented a bastion of white flight in the 1960s and provided the votes that allowed Sam Yorty to defeat the first election run by Tom Bradley, is now as ethnically diverse as the rest of the city on the other side of the Hollywood Hills.

Rather than feeling closer, however, the opposite seems to have occurred. By the end of the 20th century, some of the annexed areas began to feel cut off from the political process of the megalopolis, leading to a particularly strong secession movement in the San Fernando Valley and weaker ones in San Pedro and Hollywood. The referendums to split the city were rejected by voters in November 2002.

Despite these problems, most of which are not noticeable, most of Los Angeles is quite enjoyable and stable.

[edit] Special topics in Los Angeles history
[edit] African-Americans in Los Angeles
Despite the fact that Los Angeles is one of only two U.S. Major cities founded by settlers who were predominantly of African descent (the other being Chicago), it had only 2,100 African-Americans in the 1900 census; by 1920, there were approximately 15,000. In 1910, the city had the highest percentage of black home ownership in the nation, with over 36% of the city's African-American residents owning their own homes. W.E.B. Dubois wrote in 1913, "Nowhere in the United States is the Negro so well and beautifully housed."

That changed in the 1920s, when racial restrictions in housing, originally aimed at Asians, Mexicans and Jews, were applied to blacks. Blacks were confined to Watts and other communities in South Los Angeles, which received far fewer services than other areas of the city.

These policies led to housing problems in the 1940s as growth in the defense industry brought increasing numbers of African-Americans to the city. Efforts to provided integrated housing were turned back under a barrage of red-baiting directed at the public housing authorities in the 1950s.

Watts also had chronically high unemployment, but no employment agencies; three separate bus lines, but no direct lines to major centers of employment. Its schools were substandard and the nearest hospital was two hours away by bus. Watts was a small core of poverty in a city where, by 1965, the black population had multiplied ten times since 1950.

The Watts riots of 1965 nonetheless surprised the powers-that-be. The riot began with a minor police incident and lasted four days. Thirty-four people were killed and 1,034 injured at a cost of $40,000,000 in property damage and looting. So many businesses burned on 103rd Street, the people called it "Charcoal Alley."

While the City and County did take some steps to deal with the lack of social services for the black community after the Watts riots - most visibly by building a County hospital to serve the community - in most ways things only got worse over the twenty-five years after the riots. De-industrialization closed all of the automobile and tire factories and the only steel plants and shipbuilding sites in the area stripped Los Angeles of the high-paying industrial jobs that had opened up for African-American and Latino workers. At the same time, the drug trade and gang violence reached crisis levels. The LAPD, which had followed a para-militaristic model since Chief Parker's regime in the 1950s, had become even more alienated from, and hated by, minority communities it was supposed to protect and serve.

This was brought home in 1992, after a suburban jury in Simi Valley, located in Ventura County, acquitted the police officers who beat Rodney King the year before. After four days of rioting, more than fifty deaths, and billions of dollars of property losses later, the National Guard and the police finally regained control. It remains to be seen if there has been adequate change or if the pattern is destined to repeat itself.

Since the 1980s, more middle class Black families left the South-Central (now South L.A.) section for other suburban communities. In 1970, Blacks made up 18% of the city's population. According to the 2000 U.S. Census, African-Americans are 11% and some demographers expect the percentage will be cut in half to 6% in the next decade. Los Angeles' Black community has been dramatically improved, though the Black underclass continues to reside in lower-income sections of the city.

[edit] Mexicans, Pachucos, Chicanos and Latinos in Los Angeles
A steady migration of Mexicans to California from 1910 to 1930 expanded the Mexican and Chicano population in Los Angeles to approximately 200,000. In 1930, the United States began expelling them, deporting over a half a million Mexicans and Chicanos from California and 13,332 from Los Angeles County in the 1930s. At the same time, the city celebrated its 150th anniversary in 1931 with a grand "fiesta de Los Angeles" featuring a blond "reina" in an historical ranchera costume.

During World War II, hostility toward Mexican-Americans took a different form, as local newspapers portrayed Chicano youths, who sometimes called themselves "pachucos" as barely civilized gangsters. Anglo servicemen attacked young Chicanos dressed in the pachuco uniform of the day: long coats with wide shoulders and pleated, high-waisted, pegged pants, or zoot suits, in 1943. Twenty-two young Chicanos were convicted of a murder of another youth at a party held at a swimming hole southeast of Los Angeles known as the "sleepy lagoon" on a warm night in August 1942; they were eventually freed after an appeal that demonstrated both their innocence and the racism of the judge conducting the trial.

Los Angeles-Latino community was largely disenfranchised until the 1990s, when redistricting led to the election of Latino members of the City Council for the first time since the 1950s and the first Latino members of the Los Angeles County Board of Supervisors since its inception. With the tremendous growth of the Latino community, primarily from immigration from Mexico, but also from Central America and South America, it is now the largest ethnic bloc in Los Angeles. While Antonio Villaraigosa lost in his race for Mayor in 2001, Latino political leaders are likely to come to the fore in the next decade. Villaraigosa subsequently won the 2005 mayoral election, becoming the first Latino elected to that office since the 19th century.

[edit] Asians in Los Angeles
Less than a century after the founding of Los Angeles, Chinatown was a thriving community adjacent to the downtown railroad depot. Thousands of Chinese came to northern California in the 1850s, initially to join the Gold Rush and then taking construction jobs with the railroads. They began moving south as the transcontinental railroad linked Los Angeles with the rest of the nation.

Later, Chinese workers who helped to build the aqueduct to the Owens River and worked in the fields of the San Joaquin Valley spent their winters in a segregated ethnic enclave in Los Angeles. In 1871, eleven years before the passage of the Chinese Exclusion Act of 1882, a violent anti-Chinese demonstration swept through Los Angeles' Chinatown killing Chinese residents and plundering their dry good stores, laundries and restaurants.

The labor vacuum created by the Chinese Exclusion Act of 1882 was filled by Japanese workers and, by 1910, the settlement now known as "Little Tokyo" had risen next to Chinatown. By the eve of World War I, many Japanese farm laborers had saved sufficient funds to purchase or lease vegetable and fruit farming lands in such outlying areas as Gardena, Beverly Hills and San Gabriel.

During the years between the two world wars, Los Angeles' Asian American community also included small clusters of Korean Americans and Filipinos, the latter filling the void which followed the exclusion of the Japanese in 1924.

Following the attack on Pearl Harbor, the United States government authorized the evacuation and incarceration in concentration camps of all Japanese living in California irrespective of citizenship. The Japanese in Southern California were to report to temporary barracks located at the Santa Anita race track in Arcadia, just east of Pasadena. Nearly 20,000 of the state's 93,000 Japanese Americans were confined in these quarters before being taken farther inland to the internment camps.

Since World War II, immigration from Asia and the Pacific has increased dramatically. The influx of immigrants from the Philippines, Korea, Taiwan, Hong Kong, the Pacific Islands and Southeast Asia has led to the development of identifiable enclaves such as Koreatown in the central city, a Cambodian community in Long Beach, Samoans in Compton, Hawaiian Gardens and Wilmington, a Thai neighborhood in Hollywood, Vietnamese in Westminster (known as Little Saigon) and in Garden Grove in Orange County, Chinese in Monterey Park and nearby parts of the San Gabriel Valley and Japanese in Gardena.

Asian-Americans are now the third largest racial-ethnic group in Los Angeles, with Latinos and non-Latino whites being first and second, respectively.

[edit] Los Angeles as an Open Shop town
At the same time that the L.A. Times was whipping up enthusiasm for the expansion of Los Angeles it was also trying to turn it into a union-free or open shop town. Fruit growers and local merchants who had opposed the Pullman strike in 1894 subsequently formed the Merchants and Manufacturers Association (M & M) to support the L.A. Times anti-union campaign.

The California labor movement, with its strength concentrated in San Francisco, had largely ignored Los Angeles for years. It changed, in 1907, however, when the American Federation of Labor decided to challenge the open shop of "Otis Town." The culmination of this bitter struggle occurred on October 1, 1910 when a bomb destroyed a good part of the L.A. Times publishing plant.

The authorities indicted John and James McNamara, both associated with the Iron Workers Union, for the bombing; Clarence Darrow, who had successfully defended Big Bill Haywood, Moyer and Pettibone in Idaho, represented them.

At the same time the McNamara brothers were awaiting trial, Los Angeles was preparing for a city election. Job Harriman, running on the socialist ticket, was challenging the establishment's candidate.

Harriman's campaign, however, was tied to the asserted innocence of the McNamaras. But the defense was in trouble: the prosecution not only had evidence of the McNamaras' complicity, but had trapped Darrow in a clumsy attempt to bribe one of the jurors. On December 1, 1911, four days before the final election, the McNamaras entered a plea of guilty in return for prison terms. The L.A. Times accompanied its report of the guilty plea with a faked photograph of Samuel Gompers trampling an American flag. Harriman lost badly.

The open shop campaign continued from strength to strength, although not without meeting opposition from workers. By 1923, the Industrial Workers of the World had made considerable progress in organizing the longshoremen in San Pedro and led approximately 3,000 men to walk off the job. With the support of the L.A. Times, a special "Wobbly squad" was formed within the Los Angeles Police Department and arrested so many strikers that the city's jails were soon filled.

Some 1,200 dock workers were corralled in a special stockade in Griffith Park. The L.A. Times wrote approvingly that "stockades and forced labor were a good remedy for IWW terrorism." Public meetings were outlawed in San Pedro, Upton Sinclair was arrested at Liberty Hill in San Pedro for reading the United States Bill of Rights on the private property of a strike supporter (the arresting officer told him "we'll have none of 'that Constitution stuff'") and blanket arrests were made at union gatherings. The strike ended after members of the Ku Klux Klan and the American Legion raided the IWW Hall and attacked the men, women and children meeting there. The strike was defeated.

Los Angeles developed another industry in the early 20th century when movie producers from the East Coast relocated there. These new employers were likewise afraid of unions and other social movements: during Upton Sinclair's campaign for Governor of California under the banner of his "End Poverty In California" (EPIC) movement, Louis B. Mayer turned MGM's Culver City studio into the unofficial headquarters of the organized campaign against EPIC. MGM produced fake newsreel interviews with whiskered actors with Russian accents voicing their enthusiasm for EPIC, along with footage focusing on central casting hobos huddled on the borders of California waiting to enter and live off the bounty of its taxpayers once Sinclair was elected. Sinclair lost.

Los Angeles also acquired another industry in the years just before World War II: the garment industry. At first devoted to regional merchandise, such as sportswear, the industry eventually grew to be the second largest center of garment production in the United States.

Unions began to make progress in organizing these workers as the New Deal arrived in the 1930s. They made even greater gains in the war years, as Los Angeles grew even further.

Today, the ethnic makeup of the city and the politically progressive views of surrounding West Hollywood and Hollywood have made Los Angeles a strong union town. Still, many garment workers in central LA, most of whom are Mexican immigrants work in sweat shop conditions.

[edit] See also
Other articles which contain relevant history sections.
· Southern California freeways 

· Los Angeles Times 

· Los Angeles Police Department 

· Port of Los Angeles 

· History of Santa Monica 

· History of Glendale 

· History of Beverly Hills 

· History of Long Beach 

Articles on specific events in Los Angeles history
· California Water Wars 

· Los Angeles mayoral election, 2005 

[edit] Sources
· This article incorporates text from the Encyclopædia Britannica Eleventh Edition, a publication now in the public domain. 

· Spanish and Mexican history Source: University of Southern California Project: Los Angeles: Past, Present, and Future, 1996. Adopted by the El Pueblo de Los Angeles Historical Monument. 

[edit] Further reading
· Davis, Mike. City of Quartz: Excavating the Future in Los Angeles. New York: Verso, 1990. 

Smith, Catherine Parsons. Making Music in Los Angeles: Transforming the Popular. Berkeley: University of California Press, 2007. (A social history covering c. 1887-1940)

[edit] External links
· Famous Fires of the LAFD 

· Historic Cemeteries of Los Angeles 

· Wilshire Wonders: A History of Wilshire Boulevard (kcet.org) 

· 1947project After one year dedicated to 1947, the "1947project" blog shifted its focus to 1907 in L.A.. 

· History of the French community in Los Angeles 
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Looking Forward to California

I'm looking forward 

to a vacation in Southern California,

from a condo in San Clemente 

to see if my California is still there.

I spent a Navy year 

in Southern California

in 1958-59.

I wonder what will still be there to see.

September and part of October -

Navy boot camp in San Diego.

October to Christmas - 

Naval Station San Diego. 

Fleet landing.

Tia Juana.

Trying to get a drink in every bar 

on Broadway in a night.

Balboa Park and the zoo.

Point Loma and Scripps Institute.

An earthquake.

New Years to Labor Day 

Los Alamitos Naval Air Station

south of Long Beach

and across from the race track.

Anaheim and Disneyland

The Red Car to downtown LA

New Years Eve on Hollywood Blvd.

A lime green '49 Ford convertible 

with Von Dutch striping.

Night runs to Hollywood 

or to the beaches.

Body surfing on Tin Can Beach.

Beatnik evenings at 


Turks in Surfside. 


The Prison of Socrates in New Port 


Frankenstein's in Laguna

with beatnik poetry of Ginsberg and Ferlinghetti.

Studio tours, Kim Novac, starlets, screenwriters.

Walking guard duty 

on the flight line in pea soup fog.

Disney Land for $8 

and Knott's Berry Farm for free.

Barry Goldwater's daughter and nieces

surfing at Laguna.

All on the $ 121 a month. 

Is my summer over?

The question is not if but changed how,

a quantum leap from the past to now. 





15 April 96

San Diego Overview

It had only 570,000 people in 1958.  The 


City has grown 300,000 in 36 years 


and the County population doubled.  

It used to be a Navy town 


with half a hundred bars along

 
Broadway gone with urban renewal.

Fleet landing was where Navy wives 


Could be picked up and be in the sack

 
before the liberty boat got 

 
husbands and lovers to their ships. 

 
It’s a respectable park.

The Coronado ferry is long gone 


replaced with a high curving bridge.

The strong Spanish and Mexican heritage 


has changed into a  yuppie and tourist 


Mecca with parking meters and 


entrance fees into our missions.

San Diego has blossomed 


palms, bougainvillea and pelagorium.  


Fire resistant Ice-plant has invaded

 
highway right-of-ways and hillsides 


greening the area.

It’s still cool and damp 


and fog hangs over Point Loma,

 
but the good life I remember is gone,


gone with numerosity,

 
drowned in a sea of people,


 lost in a bevy, 


adrift in a cloud, 


an unorganized hive of vehicles, 

 
a maze of freeways.

The changeless surf and beach call is weak 


muffled and filtered through 


a fine mesh of bureaucracy,



parking meters and pollution. 

Piers and groins and breakwaters 


stop the sand migration and dump it 


into the unrecoverable depths. 

Thermal pollution from power plants, 


freshwater pollution from storm drains,

untreated sewage that gives

 
swimmers the itch and crud.

Overregulated vehicle exhaust


whitens the skies 

and burns the eyes.

It was not perfect 40 years ago, but 


half the people and regulations 


attracted this population 


that is fouling its nest.  

La Jolla

A village of 500 Navy and academics


on Point Loma in 1959

Scripps Institute of Oceanography 


was a single building 


with a few working fish tanks.  

I walked a couple miles from the end of the

 
bus line to see the stocky director 


with a short, blond flat-top.

Prospect Drive that now rivals Rodeo Dr 


in Hollywood did not exist.  
 

About 30,000 people cover the point and 


encroach on the Torrey Pines.

Scripps Aquarium was replaced in ‘92 


by the Stephen Birch Aquarium.  


I guess they put your name 


on the place if you donate 


seven million dollars and a hilltop.

The Museum of Contemporary Art was free.  


Graphic and pointless.  


I would have spent the two million 


on other art. 

 
Money does not 
always equate to 


taste.

Quail Botanical Gardens

Near Encinitas on 30 acres 


of Ms Larabee’s ranch 


sits most of her plant collection. 


Foundation supported and 


maintained by docents

Bamboo, palms, Protea, native plants 


presented well.  

A Mediterranean
climate supports  


a wide variety of tropical plants

Cinco de Mayo
The celebration of a Mexican revolution

recreation of the violence in a party

The reasons for the war 

are largely forgotten

but praise be to any war 

that gives us a holiday.

Viva Cerveza!

The Beaches
Rugged beaches along US 101 


are now hidden in state parks 


along the Coast Highway 

The water is still cold and 


the currents are bad

The dedicated surfers 


still jump fences to get wet

Surfing vans replaced 


by car top racks for surf boards 


encased in protective covers

No more 


hundred pound 12 foot 

mahogany surf boards 


or balsa boards 


or boogie boards 


or flying saucers. 

 Light boards of fiberglass with two keels


and bungee cords around the ankle.

Sure is easier and safer.

San Diego Wild Animal Park 

Founders Day

A day with no entrance fee

Three times the normal crowd

including me.

Flamingos

Why stand on one leg Mr. Flamingo?

To save body heat?

How do I know?

Native Village

Beneath a bridge over a waterfall,

Congo fish trap catches nothing at all.

Lowland Gorillas

Gorilla Daddy, Baby and Mom

sitting together under a palm

Bee Eater Birds

An enclosure of Bee Eaters

feathered bright blue and red

with a bee hive in the corner

to keep them fed.

Butterfly Garden

Moths and butterflies

at feeders and flowers,

alighting on fingers

I could watch them for hours

Cat Canyon

Lions and tigers hiding by day

waiting till evening

to come out and play

Kangaroos

Marsupial cousins 

mostly Reds and Grays

A Joey still feeds in the pouch

then runs off to play

The Monorail

A two-hour wait for a five-mile ride

seeing strange animals

on a silent glide

The Ride
Zebras, Wildebeest, giraffes and such

endangered species 

saved from the clutch

Rhinos

White rhinos aren’t white.

Black rhinos aren’t black.

But they are both blind and ornery

and social skills lack.

Elephant Moms and Dads

Moms stay in herds with kids and friends

When the kids mature their easy life ends

Dads live alone, solitary lives

I might too if I had 15 wives

Przewalski’s Horse
This endangered species 

was never rode

and almost extincted 

for not toting his load.

The Two-Thumbed Koala
The two-thumbed Koala 

is not very quick.

He eats eucalyptus leaves

and never gets sick.

The Reticulated Giraffe
He is 17 feet tall 

in his stocking feet

and his tongue adds another foot 

to get tree leaves to eat.

Luncheon Monologues
At the Tuto Mare in New Port Beach

White shirt and dark tie, pinstriped jacket

draped over the back of his chair.


“I play 18 holes at 29 Palms


before I drive to work every day”

No makeup with a turtleneck and blazer,


“Did you hear about Jim?  

He’s HIV but 


he will probably die first from throat

 cancer sucking a nasty cud of tobacco”

Mr. Shades with a pound of gold hanging around his heavy neck


“Was going to take the boat to

 
Ensenada but I got this call from

 
Hong Kong ......”

Blue silk suit,


“Well, I never have a cash surplus.

  
All the mags say to keep invested”  

T-shirt, ear rings, denims and sandals


“My back is killing me.  Our two year 


old still sleeps with us and I didn’t

 
want 
to squash him”

Restoration Hardware

A store 

with all of Taiwan’s gimmicky tools

from the 50’s and 60’s 

to sell to us fools

Tin ware, 

Russian magneto flashlights

goose neck lamps 

and other nostalgic fancy flights.

MESEMBRYANTHEMUM
California Ice-plant, a fire resistant succulent used to be called 

Mesembryanthemum

But a botanist looked at the Fig-Marigolds

and decided this musical name 

was no longer valid and changed it to

Cryophytum crystallinum

Pretty but not quite so melodious

Disneyland

Paradox

I was last here in ‘59

when the Matterhorn was a state of mind

Now I’m back after forty years

and the Matterhorn is closed for repairs.

STAR TOUR

Half mile line to board the shuttle

the robot crew all in a muddle

Dives and twists into hyperspace

a light year trip while standing in place.

SUBMARINE

The sub leaves the tropics

 then under the pole

the reefscape is neat 

but not quite whole

shell in unnatural poses and distribution

and fish in a state of terminal confusion

Around the world and mermaids too

in just ten minutes the time just flew.

TOM SAWYERS ISLAND
Ole Tom’s island is hard to beat

Lots of caves that are really neat

A fort on the waterfront from olden days

A suspension bridge 

made some eyes glaze

A keg bridge where you got your feet wet

A ride on a flat boat, as good as it gets

Haunted Mansion

The old haunted mansion has lots of demons

that scream in the dark 

and the kids kept on screaming

Ghosts and skeletons, spirits and hants

“Let’s redo it till Mom says can’t”
Jungle Cruise

Hippos, snakes and crocodiles

from the safety of our boat

Tropical plants, fierce natives, and

 the captain’s 

infantile jokes

Enchanted Tiki Room

The only exhibit I had seen before

was the wisecracking Hawaiian birds

They and the monkeys and tiki posts

moved their mouths as they said the words

Crows

Along about sundown

a flock of crows

circled the Matterhorn

cawing, cawing.
San Clemente
Sixty years old and the self-proclaimed 
surfing capitol of the world. 

San Clemente and Oceanside


mother-in-law 


for Marines at Camp Pendelton

Now, Los Angeles and San Diego

 
sleep here only two hours away


 by I-5 or Pacific Coast Highway 

Some old money and a lot of new.

Three times the people of 40 years ago.

Ralph’s

A friendly local grocery chain

with a sign on the turn stile,

“Check your bags before entering”.

At 7 AM all the carts were filled

with goods for stocking shelves.

A daily or shift inventory .....

Crooked customers or employees?

Santa Ysabel

Sixteen miles east of Ramona

past winding Highway 78’s

rocky canyons and bleak hills

lives a couple hundred people in

Santa Ysabel.

Mission Santa Ysabel, a grocery, 

a bakery, a general store and school.

Buffalo T-bone was $18 a pound.

Cider was fresh and cold.

LA News, Thursday May 9

A 71-year-old grandmother held up 


a gas station 


for money to pay back taxes

A city bus hijacked 


and held hostage for two hours

A celebrity goes berserk 


shouting obscenities at traffic 


with a loaded gun in his pocket

A battering husband shoots his wife


 in front of his son 


and is killed by deputies

Weather is smoggy and mild

Pollen is up - Eucalyptus and Avocado

Traffic Signs

I-5 North Use Right Lane

But not at this intersection

where the right lane must turn

and not the next intersection

which goes to I-5 South.

Finally, behind door number three 

is the I-5 North ramp.

San Clemente Yards

Small houses on steep hillsides

small steep yards

-  covered with Bird of Paradise

-  hidden in trees

-  planted in prostrate junipers

-  beds of Lily-of-the-Nile in Ice-Plant

-  Torrey pines and Monkey Puzzle trees

Hot dry days with cool damp breezes

Lots of wind but it never freezes

  Windmills of Palm Springs
Forty years ago 

Signal Hill near Long Beach

was scarred and black 

from and with pumping oil wells.

Today a hundred hills sprout 

giant white three-bladed windmills

taking energy from the wind and sun

All energy is not the same.

Going to the Desert
Dana Point to Palm Springs

Cool, Moist Ocean Breezes to

Hot, Dry Desert Stillness.

East on Highway 74

past Mission San Juan Capistrano

then 35 miles of climbs and dives 

and twists and turns 

like a dog-fight on the ground at 25 knots 

A motorcycle rally 

at a camp ground near Lake Elsinore.  

Pairs and small groups 

flying low through the hills.

Forty miles of fertile Temecula and 

San Jacinto Valleys through Perris and Hemet with dairies, oranges, alfalfa, strawberries and other truck crops.

Up the Hemet River into the pines 

of the San Bernardino  National Forest 

into the cool Santa Rosa Mountains 

almost a mile high

The Reservation of the Santa Anna band 

of the Cahuilla Indians leaves the trees 

and the cool to wind down switchbacks

to near sea level and the desert.  

At Palm Desert with green golf courses and estates hidden behind tall oleander hedges Hwy 74 dead ends.

A choice of north or south.

To the south is Indio and date production 

and the Salton Sea and the Imperial Valley.

We went north through Rancho Mirage and Palm Springs with large, expensive homes, art galleries and trendy shopping.  

Mist sprayed to cool the citizens when the temperature was 111 and humidity 10%.

Half the city land leased from the 

Aqua Caliente band of the Cahuilla Indians.

A side trip to the Indian Canyons with palms, streams, rock art and casinos.

Then back west on I-10 to Beaumont and Riverside and Perris 

to dog fight back to Dana Point.

Laguna Beach

Laguna Beach has changed 

from a sleepy retirement village 

along the shore and One Oh One

to an artsy yuppie bottleneck 

on the Pacific Coast Highway.

The beach I surfed and slept on 

is a public park 

hidden behind parking meters.  Frankenstein's CoffeeHouse is gone 

replaced by a motel complex.

Everything is gone with storms,

flash floods, urbanization and time.

My California summer is over.

Bummer

Leaving California Feeling Good

My vacation is over. 

My summer is through.

We all grow up and 

there’s still plenty to do.

Driving to San Diego 

to catch a plane

we passed through Camp Pendelton

where Marine Corps reigns

Off the coast were anchored war ships

for games on the beach

to get them ready to grasp 

whatever we ask them to reach.

On the perimeter road along I-5

were three Bradley fighting machines.

The lead one carried the Stars and Stripes 

and each had a dozen marines. 

I tooted the horn and gave them thumbs up. Each of them carrying full field pack

shouted “Semper Fi” and saluted

and each of them waved back
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My Summer is Over


My Autumn is here

