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Surrounded by a black lit space-themed mural, Feeling Groovy Wellness’ float tank gives 
customers the opportunity to experience complete sensory deprivation. 
Photography by Ashlyn Hulin  
ABOVE
(4) (L to R) Christi Stanford Bowman, Dobbie DeStefani Madeyski, Kris Way Staley and Julia 
Wheeler, all Stu Han residence hall alumnae. CLOCKWISE: (26) La Verne firefighter apprentice 
Tanner Walker; (34) Ernest “Ernie” Perez Teutimez Salas, chief and spiritual leader of the 
Kizh tribe;  (32) City of Walnut resident William Tsao; (28) activist Dan Kennan. 

ON THE BACK
To obtain marijuana, a free app called Weedmaps shows local dispensaries. The app 
provides prices and specials. Some dispensaries will note that they are Proposition 64 
compliant, meaning only a government identification card is required to prove legal age. 
Some dispensaries still require a doctor medical referral. Photography by Katie Pyne
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EDITOR’S NOTE:
With  this issue, Gary Colby, 
professor of photography 
and photography adviser 
for La Verne Magazine, 
signs off after 42 years of 
faithful leadership that 
started with issue No. 
1, December 1976. The 
La Verne Magazine staff 
wishes Professor Colby the 
very best that life can offer 
in his retirement. 
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Meditation techniques have been booming all over the 
United States and abroad since before any self-help 
books were written. Unfortunately in America, the 

word “meditation” itself either sparks infectious conversation 
or is met with an eye roll and a confession that meditation is 
more stressful than anything one has ever done. That may be 
you reading this now. However, strategic meditation outlets, 
like sensory deprivation float tanks, could be that full-body 
experience that gets one to that relaxed state. So as the 
adventurous woman I aspire to be, I decided to dive into the 
salty water of the unknown and see how one University of La 
Verne student could break barriers and try something com-
pletely new.

After the experience ended, I felt a deep reinvigorated 
cleaning throughout my mind and body. Surprisingly, I felt 
like I could hear more clearly, and I could see more vividly. 
Since my senses took a break, I felt like they were turned back 
on tenfold. 

For anyone afraid of something new, please hear me out. 
There was no going under. It took more force for me to push 
my hand down than it was too keep it afloat. Also, by having 
floatation options, there was no worry of claustrophobia. I 
learned that things are not always as scary as they seem.
But why does this matter? What I am taking from this experi-
ence is twofold. Meditation can really target many anxieties 
between people’s emotional state and the natural body. In life, 
we separate ourselves from the physical and the metaphysi-
cal, which is unhealthy to the brain and the bodily functions. 

Being still with oneself, especially in western culture, is 
not normally part of our daily routine. We work, we eat, we 
come home, we sleep, and then we repeat with no time for 
reflection. Many people do not take the time to be “one” with 
themselves and enjoy the company of being in their own 
quiet space. I never did actually turn into my favorite charac-
ter, Eleven, on “Stranger Things,” but I did feel a sense of quiet 
serenity that was not scary at all. In a broader perspective, I 
realize now how my experience as an editor this year was like 
diving into the unknown. I am proud of the serenity I found in 
my work, intrinsically with my writing and extrinsically with 
working with my team. As a proud millennial, I know that the 
work that I will do now and in the future will be centered on 
the things that mean the most: love for oneself and then the 
world. Take the longer road toward reflection and, no matter 
what people say, do what is right for you. Everyone is on her 
own path, and that makes all the difference. ■

Alexandra Felton, editor in chief
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“There’s something special about an older resi-
dence hall because of the history; if the walls 
could talk, they would tell decades’ worth of 

stories. And every one of those stories are special be-
cause those memories were made here at La Verne,” says 
Devorah Lieberman, University of La Verne president. 

For La Verne students, the Studebaker-Hanawalt Hall 
was more than just a dorm. From the worn carpet to the 
aged red brick exterior, every single room holds the sto-
ries of students who have made the building their second 
home. Stu-Han, a residence hall that presently houses 
120 students, was named after significant figures in Uni-
versity of La Verne history: Dr. Ellis M. Studebaker, who 
served as president from 1923 to 1938, and the Hanawalt 
family, who have a line of presidents and donors who 
served the school. Initially, the residence hall, two red 
brick structures built along Bonita Avenue in 1957, was 
just named Studebaker Hall. Nevertheless, groundbreak-
ing work on Hanawalt Hall began one year later, adding 
two more brick structures with a long hall connecting the 
four together.

Marlin Heckman, ULV professor and librarian emeritus, 
says that in the 1950s having 320 students in campus 
housing out of about 400 attending La Verne College 
was an obstacle. Many students were forced to share a 
small room with many other residents. Male students 
resided in Woody Hall, while women occupied Miller 
Hall. The basement of Miller Hall was the dining room 
where everyone ate their meals together. Into this mix 
came Studebaker Hall, built as a women’s residence hall, 
housing approximately 54 students with rooms contain-
ing their own bath, study room and closet. 

The building also included laundry facilities, a lobby, 
a sun deck and a lounge with a snack bar and a 

fireplace. The addition of Hanawalt Hall allowed 66 
more women to live on campus, which fostered a strong 
sense of community. Margaret “Peggy” Redman, profes-
sor emerita of education, was one of the lucky freshmen 
who got to live in the brand new Studebaker Hall her 
first two years at La Verne College. She later moved into 
the Hanawalt wing when it was added. During the late 
1950s, living in Stu-Han required following more rules 
than one would think. All the women had curfews of 10 

p.m. on weeknights 
and midnight on 
weekends. There 
was also a dorm 
mother, hired to su-
pervise the residents 
and to ensure their 
smooth transition to 
college life. “Our 
dorm parent was 
Mom Heiny,” Redman says. “She was very good, but she 
was always a little annoying to the students because she 
had to be really strict.” She recalls having to check out 
with Mom Heiny before leaving the dorm to go some-
where, providing a detailed summary of where she was 
going, and what time she was going to get back. “It was 
pretty controlled in that respect, but, honestly, it wasn’t 
too bad. You’re better off if you’re not out running around 
in the middle of the night.”

The women were pretty well-behaved; however, 
there were a few adventurous souls who would 
sneak out in the middle of the night through 

their windows. Redman herself admits to sneaking out of 
her dorm with her friend to borrow some notes from the 
guys they were dating in Woody Hall. Thankfully, they 
made it back without getting caught in the clutches of the 
watchful Cornelia Ortmayer, dorm mother in the male 
residence hall. “The girls knew that if you were going to 
sneak out to talk to some boy in Woody Hall, you would 
have to go all the way across that grass lawn,” she says. 
“And if Corni was at the window, we would get caught 
for sure.”

Coach Roland Ortmayer and Cornelia watched over 
the men who lived in Woody Hall (named after a beloved 
maintenance worker). The La Verne College men did not 
have the same tight restrictions the women had, and they 
definitely took advantage of that. They would stand by the 
Stu-Han windows and serenade the girls in the sweetest 
way possible, but they would also conduct routine “panty 
raids” that drove the girls (and administrators) mad.

Dwight Hanawalt, dean of students, would often come 
late at night to Stu-Han to bring the boys under control 
during their “attacks” on the girls. His wife Imogene 

shares her memories of an incident where Dwight was 
mistaken for one of the male students caught taking part 
in a panty raid. “So he got down there, and the fellows 
were running through the dorm, and he was chasing 
them,” Imogene says. “The girls were fighting them off 
and throwing things, and they were getting him too,” she 
says laughing jovially. “They were too busy to pay atten-
tion to who it really was!”

The trouble didn’t stop there. There was a “money 
problem” during Redman’s time at Stu-Han: a case where 
residents would find their cash disappearing. The police 
were involved in the investigation, and they came up 
with a unique way to catch the culprit. “The police came, 
and they had put some kind of something on the cash 
so that the girl that was taking the money had it on her 
fingers,” she explains. “It wouldn’t show up unless 
you shined an ultraviolet light on it, so they asked 
us to come out to the great room and checked our 
hands. It was all very dramatic.” Despite the crazy 
events that occurred, Redman says she very much 
enjoyed her experience in Stu-Han. Though she 
has grown to enjoy her independence and personal 
time as an adult, she still loved to be involved in the 
dorm community. 

Because the dorm was closed at the end of 
the night, the girls could hang out in their 
pajamas without having to worry about any-

one else being there. “There was definitely a huge 
sense of community, and that’s why we’re all still 
friends here at Hillcrest,” she says. Redman says that 
after all these years, it is like she is in college again, 
eating and living together with the same people at 
Hillcrest Homes.

Having a residence hall named after a relative 

is not as fabulous as one would think. “I definitely 
got teased for being a Hanawalt once everyone found 
out what my last name was,” says Ann Alonso, whose 
maiden name is Hanawalt. Alonso lived in the dorm from 
1970-1973. Several other Hanawalts were attending the 
University with Alonso, and none of them got any special 
favors—no matter how much everyone teased them 
about it. One of Alonso’s defining Stu-Han experiences 
was when she adopted the role of secretary for her whole 
dorm. Her room was located near the pay phone booth, 
so she (or her roommate) would pick up the phone and 
shout for whomever the call was for. “I got to know 
everyone in the dorm through that job,” she jokes. “I had 
a fun time, and we were all really close; we still see each 
other now.” Alonso also remembers the buzzer system 

BELOW: Sophia Antillon, 
sophomore chemistry major, 
lives in a double occupan-
cy  room in Studebaker 
Hanawalt. Antillon says she 
enjoys the community spirit, 
but also the privacy and room 
space. Living with freshmen 
and juniors, she likes that she 
engages with people outside 
of her class. She first lived in 
the Oaks Residence Hall, but 
says she now prefers Stu Han 
for its comfort and positive 
environment.

AT RIGHT: Studebaker 
Hanawalt  Residence Hall 

was named in honor of Ellis 
Studebaker, president of La 

Verne College from 1923-38, 
and the Hanawalt family, 

who count many members 
who contributed and served 

the University of La Verne. 
The building was finished in 

1956, and started out as a 
new dormitory for women. 

In 1973, Stu-Han was 
converted into a co-ed 

dorm with divided sections 
for men and women. 

BY MULAN NOVILLA      PHOTOGRAPHY BY CLAUDIA CEJA      DESIGN BY BROOKE GRASSO
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that identified visitors in the lobby, as men were told to 
stay there until escorted by a female resident. Each girl 
had a specific code, and everyone would memorize each 
other’s code so they knew whom the visitor was calling 
for. Alsonso says that somehow the men managed to 
bypass the dorm mom security system and pulled many 
pranks. The girls fell victim to saran wrap over the toilets 
and Vaseline jelly on the doorknobs. As Alonso tells 
stories of the fun memories she had in her second home, 
she also acknowledges the reason for its demolition. “I 
understand the need for change; obviously the building 
is old and not as nice as it was during my time,” she says. 
“But it’s like the end of an era, and I get a melancholy 
feeling about it.” 

Michael Ryan, adjunct professor of music, was one of 
the first male resident assistants in Stu-Han. The Univer-
sity converted Woody Hall, a men’s hall, into offices in 
1974, and opened up two wings on the bottom floor of 
Stu-Han for the men. He recalls that there was twice the 
number of women in comparison to men, and that the 
men received much attention during the first few weeks. 
The co-ed residents got along well, and Ryan did not 
have any problems with them as an RA. “The guys were 
like brothers to the girls, and they created a sense of fami-
ly in a building where people lived away from home.”

Nancy Newman, international student adviser at 
the University, lived in Stu Han for four years, 
starting in 1985. She says she loved the sense 

of community and friendships. “My roommates became 
my best friends, and to this day are still my friends,” she 
says. Some of her fondest memories involve pulling lots 
of practical jokes on her roommates, from moving room 
furniture out into the hallway to short-sheeting (folding the 
bedsheet in half so one could not slide her feet all the way 
in). Newman and her peers were known for the bedsheet 
races they conducted, where one girl would sit on a 
bedsheet and another would pull her down the hallway. 
“That hallway is carpeted now, probably because of us,” 
she chuckles. “But it used to be tiled, so it was smooth 

and slippery—perfect for 
bedsheet racing.”Her room-
mate, Bianca Romero, senior 
adviser in the office of ad-
vancement, recalls witnessing 
the messiest initiation ritual 
ever: the unforgiving condi-
ment attack. After attending 
freshman camp in Pilgrim 
Pines, the bus with the new 
students dropped them off in 
front of Stu-Han. The moment 
the first student exited the 
bus, an army of upperclass-
men began their attack. Their 
weapon of choice: water 
guns filled with ketchup 
and mustard. “I managed to 
avoid getting hit and ran up 

to the roof with my friends to watch everyone else get hit,” 
Romero says. “They were also throwing water balloons 
and somehow got peanut butter in people’s hair too!”

Students no longer pull as many mischievous pranks, 
but the sense of community is still prevalent. Sophia 
“Frankie” Antillon, sophomore chemistry major, lives on 
the second floor of the all-female wing. This is her first 
year living in Stu-Han, and she says she really enjoys liv-
ing in the residence hall. “I love how I can get my privacy 
because my room is far enough from the main area, but 
I also get the choice to interact with people if I just step 
into the lounge,” she says. 

She often walks down to the common room during 
study breaks to hang out with her friends, who 
are usually there to watch movies or to play pool. 

Antillon has also experienced her fair share of Stu-Han 
dorm disappointments: suffering in the sweltering heat 
due to the lack of air conditioning, using the facilities in 
a dimly lit bathroom due to a busted light, and over-
hearing conversations and blasting music from residents 
in the next wing due to a window that would not close 
completely. In general, she says she has experienced loud 
neighbors. “Like clockwork, every morning at 8 a.m. the 
boys across our window would blast their music and talk 
super loud,” she says, giving the window the evil eye. 
Upon hearing the news about the upcoming demolition 
of her dorm, Antillon’s demeanor switched from playful 
to lonely. “Despite the weird-smelling hallways and the 
creepy bathroom lighting, I feel sad because I kind of like 
it here,” she says, gloomily looking around her room as if 
it were going to fade away any second. 

As time passed, and more students made Stu-Han their 
home, the structure itself began to wear down. Long-time 
La Verne facilities manager Scott Forsyth has maintained 
Stu-Han for years, seeing the place age before his eyes. 
He lists its ailments, like a doctor diagnosing a terminal 
illness: a faulty heating system, lack of air conditioning, 
old windows that do not completely close, ceiling tiles 
that haphazardly fall down and bad plumbing. “The 

ABOVE: Studebaker- 
Hanawalt Hall, at the 

northwest corner of C and 
Third streets, reflects the 

red brick architecture found 
in college buildings erected 

in the 1950s.  Stu-Han, as 
it is affectionately called by 
its residents, was changed 
into a co-ed residence hall 

in 1974 when the University 
converted Miller Hall, then a 

men’s dormitory, into offices. 

students definitely had some great times in Stu-Han,” he 
says, “But its time has come.” The pending demolition of 
Stu-Han and the renovation of Brandt Hall into a spiritual 
center will result in residents having no residential build-
ings on the north side of campus. Stu-Han’s footprint will 
temporarily be reduced to a new parking lot. However, 
the new residence hall (Citrus Hall) across from Vista La 
Verne will house five floors’ worth of students, making up 
for the lost living space. 

President Lieberman remembers her first experience in 
Stu-Han when she first became University president in 
2011. It was move-in day for freshmen, and she helped 

them settle into the dorm. She remembers meeting 
students from a foster program in Pasadena. They said 
La Verne was highly recommended to them because of 
its nurturing community. “That day was when I knew I 
absolutely made the right decision coming here because I 
fell in love with the students’ excitement and appreciation 
for higher education.” Nevertheless, President Lieber-
man is excited for the new change, confident that it will 
bring the La Verne community even closer. “Having the 
residence halls in a long row will bring a new sense of 
energy to campus,” she says. “The students will be closer 
geographically and closer together as a community.” ■ 

BELOW: (Left to Right) Chris-
ti Stanford Bowman, Dobbie 
DeStefani Madeyski, Kris Way 
Staley and Julia Wheeler are 
alumnae at the University of 
La Verne, graduating in the 
classes of 1984 and 1985. 
They maintain their close 
friendship today despite 
being separated by living in 
different cities. 

BY MULAN NOVILLA      PHOTOGRAPHY BY CLAUDIA CEJA 

We loitered outside the locked door, waiting to pounce on 
an unsuspecting resident leaving the building so we could 
sneak in. To many passersby, we must have seemed like 

a strange group: four older women and two students taking pictures 
outside an ordinary red brick residence hall. But on this day, that 
dorm was a time machine that took these women back to their unfor-
gettable college years.

I watched them age in reverse the moment they walked through 
that old heavy door. Running through the halls, with a cacophony of 
sounds—laughing, giggling and yelling--as if they were students again, 
Julia Wheeler, Kris Staley and Dobbie Madeyski went straight toward 
room 257, the one they shared in 1981. Christi Bowman lagged 
behind, stopping at an old wooden cabinet and opening the door. “I 
remember using the payphone a lot when I would get homesick,” she 
recalls, picking up the phone and holding it up to her ear. She was 
making silly faces at us as we took pictures of her in the phone booth 
that current students hardly know about, let alone know how to use.

We caught up to the others down the hall and followed them up 
the stairs where their old room was. Sadly, the door was locked with 
no one opening the door, despite their polite knocks on the door, so 
they focused on their surroundings 
instead, commenting on the simi-
larities and differences of the floor 
from how they remember it. “The 
floor even creaks in the same place!” 
Dobbie exclaims, walking over a 
certain spot on the worn carpet. Kris 
points out how the emergency door 
they kept open during the day is now 
permanently shut, robbing the floor 
of sunlight and warmth.

Julia reveals her first “haunting” in 
Stu-Han, a story fitting for the darker 
atmosphere we were experiencing. It 
was late at night, and Julia was alone 
in the study room of her quad suite. 
She was working hard on a paper, 
typing away at three in the morning 
when all of a sudden, she heard a 
knock on the wall. She brushed it 
off, thinking it was nothing. Then 

she heard another knock a few feet away from the previous one. 
Eventually, she heard a series of knocks that “traveled” across the 
walls, each one getting farther than the previous. Feeling thoroughly 
spooked because there was no possible way anyone could get up to 
the second floor, Julia never looked up from her typewriter that night. 
“I was so freaked out; I don’t think I even slept,” she says, wide-eyed, 
even now.

We hastily left the floor, eager to rid ourselves of the dark after-
thoughts of Julia’s story. “I remember these stairs being the place where 
everyone would gather and talk,” Kris comments as we traveled down 
the creaky stairs, “There would be so many girls around that you 
couldn’t even use the stairs.” Her comment set off another round of 
recalling memories, inside jokes and secrets that only they knew. 

In that moment, I could feel the time machine calling us back to 
the present, telling us that our trip down memory lane was coming 
to an end. As we walked down that long quiet hallway and out the 
door, we traveled through time again, landing on a Sunday afternoon 
in the year 2018. The four women and two students continued to take 
pictures outside the residence hall that now has a personality. These 
four former students know that Stu-Han is about to be demolished, 
but they also know that their fond memories will forever be there. ■

Running Through the Halls and Going Back in Time
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community. “We primarily aim to save stuff that’s produced at ULV for 
ULV, but we also have outside material as well—local newspapers that 
were published in the city or just Southern California in general,” he 
says. “Most importantly, we have documents that go all the way back 
to the founding of the University in 1891 when it was first known as 
Lordsburg College.” 

Organized into more than 15 collections, the La Verne 
Archives tells the story of the community. “It’s such a gem 
to people,” says Jenkins. Photographs of the first classes 

and faculty, and the first Lordsburg Academy course catalog are part 
of the collection. Historical facts show the growth of the institution. 
The semester academic tuition price in 1891 was $13.50. Board was 
$35 a semester; dorm room rental rate was $3.50 a semester. Washing 
bed linens was $1.50 a semester, and fees for using the library and 
reading room was 50 cents. “The area that gets the most hits is our 
photo collection,” says Jenkins. “People really love to see what La 
Verne of yesteryear looked like. Miller Hall for instance, the oldest 
surviving building on campus, is currently going through its centennial 
this year.” The photograph collection can be viewed online through 
the archives digital collection website. “We have many photos of 
the original hotel building—Lordsburg College,” says Jenkins. 
“Those are really affecting photos—seeing how we all 
started under one roof. All the classes were there, 
all the dorms. Professors and students lived 
together; everything was in one place. 
Those are some of my favorite 
photographs.” 

The photograph 
collection includes 
memorable moments, 
including campus ap-
pearances from both Cesar 
Chavez and Richard Nixon. “In 
1990, Chavez came to speak at 
ULV. There’s a shot of him standing at 
the podium in Founders Hall Audi-
torium, now called Morgan Auditorium 
today. It’s a picture of Chavez speaking, and 
the podium has the ULV symbol on it, and it’s 
just really fascinating to me knowing that this 
symbol of the farm worker’s movement comes down from 
on high to speak at the University of La Verne,” he says. Chavez’s 
campus visit was widely praised by the community, and largely hap-
pened due in part because of the efforts of the ULV Latino Club. 

Nixon’s visit, though, was the subject of scrutiny among school of-
ficials and the townsfolk. “We have a picture of Richard Nixon when 
he visited the campus in 1962,” says Jenkins. 

“He was a character. Apparently, he came here to speak 
when he was trying to run for governor. Very quickly, 
after he gave his talk, he went to his car and cussed out 

La Verne, saying, ‘It’s a damn little town; get us the hell out of here’ to 
his driver. Years later, when he tried to start an institute for world affairs 
at La Verne, people remembered that. They said, ‘Nope, he said really 
bad things about La Verne,’ and he got shown the door—thanks, but 
no thanks.” Aside from the photograph collection, the archives boast a 
wide range of University materials, a Church of the Brethren collec-
tion, manuscript sources and a large collection of rare books, includ-
ing historic bibles that date back to the 18th century. “We also have 

an impressive collection on Japanese internment during World War II,” 
says Jenkins. “It talks about La Verne students who were involved in 
trying to get Japanese-Americans out who were unjustly locked up by 
the American government.” These students, says Jenkins, were trying 
to get justice for the internees to prevent them from being imprisoned. 

Another archives collection holds a series of very rare historical 
newspapers dating back to the 1890s. Some of these community 
based newspapers, like the Southern Californian and the Lordsburg 
Eagle, are not found elsewhere, making them La Verne exclusives. 
The archives also includes past issues of the Campus Times, La Verne 
Magazine and the now defunct University yearbook Lambda. “People 
are really surprised to know that La Verne ran a yearbook for almost 
90 years,” Jenkins says. “It’s a great snapshot of what campus life looks 
like at any given time. You can see how new majors and programs 
evolved, what faculty looked like 30-40 years ago, and buildings as 
they were being built.” One volume of Lambda shows young men 
who attended La Verne and were called to serve in World War II. 
These students served across Europe and the 

Pacific and were celebrated for their 
bravery and service. 

To further understand past 
life at ULV and in the 

city, Al Clark, profes-
sor of humanities, 
has curated the Al-

fred Clark Oral History 
Collection in the archives. 

The collection contains oral 
history interviews of students, 

alumni, faculty, staff and other individ-
uals connected to the University. 

“In history, there’s this thing called oral histo-
ry, where we try to understand the past,” explains 

Jenkins, “not just by reading documents or memories 
by great men and women, or their biographies, but trying 

to sit down with people and understanding their everyday 
experiences. That’s what Al Clark is trying to accomplish. He’s try-

ing to tell the history of the University through the lens of people who 
lived it.” Clark, who has been praised for his collection, speaks highly 
about his work, and why he is determined to complete it. “The collec-
tion itself is raw data,” says Clark, who has his faculty office located 
in the archives area. “[It is] raw historical data where I have gone out 
and interviewed many people. I’ve interviewed faculty, staff, admin-
istrators, trustees and people who had those roles in the past who 
either retired or went on to other places. I’ve also interviewed alumni 
with the intention of trying to get as many alumni in 10 year periods 
as possible so that I may have a breath of understanding at what the 
institution is all about.” Clark is not interested in finding about what 
date things occurred. Rather, he’s interested in developing an under-
standing of what it was like to be a student or faculty member during 
a particular time in history. “There’s a sense of genuineness to these 
interviews,” says Jenkins. They’re unedited. It’s just one man sitting 
down recording people’s thoughts. It’s not rehearsed, and they don’t 
have an idea about what’s going to be asked beforehand, or what they 
are going to say. That sense of genuineness really complements what 
we already have in the archives. It helps tell stories that we wouldn’t 
otherwise be able to save for future generations.”

The archives unofficially started in 1923 when Gladdys Muir, 

ABOVE: Benjamin Jenkins, 
University of La Verne 

assistant professor of history 
and archivist, prepares to 

start work scanning his next 
collection of documents. 

He preserves and catalogues 
all sorts of artifacts, includ-
ing photographs, paintings, 

books and newspapers. 

Where can you find a rare photograph of snow 
in La Verne, a sight so unusual that a photog-
rapher immortalized the sight as a postcard so 

tourists could mail it as a postcard to relatives across the 
country? Or how about a rare 19th century painting creat-
ed by famed American marine painter William Bradford? 
The answer is found on the fourth floor of Wilson Library, 
and Ben Jenkins runs the show. Situated in an out-of-
the-way location near the secret employee elevator, the 
University of La Verne Archives and Special Collections 
are home to historical material reaching into the past that 
document the history of the University of La Verne, city 
of La Verne and the Church of the Brethren. Documents, 
photographs and records are stacked neatly in cabinets 
and aisles. Beyond the perimeter fencing, students quietly 

study for their first round of semester exams. To the left, 
a clock ticks, announcing the next hour. With a burst of 
energy, the young Jenkins appears. “Hello,” he says in an 
ecstatic voice. Jenkins, a University of La Verne graduate 
with a history major, earned advanced degrees from the 
University of California, Riverside in public history. Hired 
fall 2016, he splits his time as the University archivist and 
as an assistant professor of history, teaching public history 
and California history. He says he has always adored the 
history of the institution, with its many quirky facts that 
pique his interest. 

He is now tasked with the duties of organizing and 
categorizing artifacts, and training interns to digitize 
the University photo collection in an effort to make the 
archives accessible to students, faculty and the La Verne 
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in the archives were given to him as gifts, primarily by a 
man in San Francisco during the 1950s. “He was from 
Pennsylvania originally and had bought Pennsylvania 
imprints at auctions and yard sales. A lot of the artifacts 
in the archives came from him.” Among the artifacts 
obtained by Heckman were the bibles that are currently 
on display in the library lobby. “Our collection on historic 
bibles is very impressive,” says Jenkins. “It’s not just the 
religious nature of these bibles that make them import-
ant. These bibles were used by families to record births, 
deaths, marriages and family history. They serve a purpose 
beyond religion. They allowed families to pass down 
information to future generations.” The archives allow 
127 plus years of information to be passed down from 
generation to generation, something that resonates deeply 
in Heckman’s heart. “Stories can be told from these pages 
years from now,” says Heckman. “Someone will be glad 
to know about it.”

Heckman, a Hillcrest Homes resident, still frequently 
collaborates with Jenkins. “Ben has gone even further 
than what I could have ever imagined or hoped to do.” 
During Heckman’s years, it was difficult to gain access to 
the archives because of lack of staffing. Then, following 
Heckman’s retirement, they were closed for almost six 
years, apart from the helpful work provided by Catholic 
Sister Mary Dennis Peters during the mid-2000s. “Dr. 
Jenkins has not only made the archives professional but 
also publicly available,” says Clark. “He has made it his 
purpose to know what is there so that if a person who 
comes in seeking something can find it. He has scanned a 
lot of things, made things readily available online and has 
provided regular hours and services for people to come 
in. That’s all a part of the progression of the archives.”

Jenkins credits his success and passion to both his 
undergraduate studies at ULV and his internship at 
the Richard Nixon Library in Yorba Linda. “I worked 

in the Nixon archives for a few years, and I just thought to 
myself, ‘Wow, this is amazing,’” says Jenkins. “It put me 
in touch with history in a way that you just cannot gain 
inside the classroom. It got me thinking how history is all 
around us—in the buildings that we use, the books that 
we read, the television that we watch, and the products 
that we buy. I tried to see that at La Verne as well.” Says 
Clark, “Ben came in with an archives background. He had 
been trained in part as an archivist, and took these early 
materials obtained by Heckman, and at a very rapid pace 
created a very professional archive. I remember Ben in my 
honors class. He was a hard-working student at that time, 
and it was no surprise to me that he landed the archivist 
job that the University desperately sought. He really went 
on to distinguish himself at UCR in the field of public his-
tory to prepare him for work in archives and oral history. 
He has done a marvelous job as the University archivist.”

Alumni, faculty, students and town residents all make 
up the demographic for the daily and weekly visits, 
according to Jenkins. “It’s my job to try to make this stuff 
available as much as possible to the public. I’m here to 
service researchers, academics, students of the Univer-

sity and members of the faculty. Most of the time, I’ll get 
alumni—students who came here during the ‘50s and 
‘60s—who like to see photos of themselves when they 
were in Miller Hall. They tend to share stories such as 
when they turned the stairs into a water slide and would 
go sliding down for fun,” chuckles Jenkins. “Alumni really 
like to come in and relive the good old days. I had an 
alumna come in earlier who donated some of her photos 
to the collection as well.” 

Donations play a critical role in expanding the 
archives. “I try to reach out to people as much 
as possible,” says Jenkins. “My goal is to make 

people aware of what we have—to solicit donations not 
only of money, but also of historical records. I like to try 
to convince people that 
we have value—that this is 
worth supporting financial-
ly because our budget is 
limited so we truly have to 
stretch every cent.” Jenkins 
has received donations that 
have included rare, unique 
artifacts. “A few years 
ago, the Historical Society 
of Southern California 
donated a collection of 
books on the California 
Gold Rush. There’s a lot of 
journals and diaries in that 
collection that people kept 
when they were coming 
West to California. We 
were fortunate to acquire 
several of those, which are 
fascinating reads.” 

The late Bill Neill, a 
five-time Emmy nominee 
and successful documen-
tary filmmaker, donated a 
visual component. Neill 
taught in the ULV Commu-
nications Department and 
served as station manag-
er for LVTV from 1988 
until 1991. “Bill Neill shot 
footage of just about everything that occurred at La Verne 
including homecoming dances, alumni banquets, build-
ings being built, board of trustee meetings and sporting 
events,” says Jenkins. 

“Just a few years ago, he came to me and said, ‘I 
want to make sure that my footage is preserved 
properly, and that it is available.’ He gave the 

archives about 80 hours of footage. He passed shortly 
thereafter, which was a really affecting experience. For 
someone to donate his life’s work, entrust that you’ll take 
good care of it and then to have them pass suddenly—it’s 
a very moving thing.” Neill’s videos are now the back-
bone of the archives YouTube channel. 

AT RIGHT: The Wilson 
Library Archives is home 

to collections of books, 
magazines and newspapers. 

La Verne Magazine, a city/
university magazine first 

published by the University 
of La Verne Communications 

Department December 1976, 
holds a rich history of the 

University of La Verne and 
the city of La Verne.

BELOW: The 1928 La 
Verne College yearbook 

is filled with hand-drawn 
pictures and photographs 

that include all the faculty, 
students and sports teams 

from that year. A copy of this 
yearbook can be found in 

the La Verne Archives located 
in the Wilson Library at the 

University of La Verne.

PREVIOUS PAGE: The 
University of La Verne 
Archives include year-

books published since the 
beginning of the University. 

While most of the editions 
are named Lambda, some of 
the early versions are named 
Orange Blossom or Palmaria. 
The University stopped pub-

lishing a yearbook in 2002.

professor of Spanish, Latin and History, began collecting 
items for her research purposes. These items were located 
just under the steps of Founders Hall and would become 
the foundation for the modern archives. Muir began her 
teaching career in Latin and Spanish, but was a teacher 
of history from 1919 to 1948. She is 
the author of the “History of 
La Verne College,” later 
updated by her student, 
Herbert Hogan, who 
himself became 
an eminent 
professor of 
history. An 
archives letter 
that recommends 
Muir for the Distin-
guished Service Cer-
tificate of the Christian 
Education Commission of 
the Church of the Brethren 
General Brotherhood Board 
outlines her career as a “great teacher, indefatigable 
seeker for knowledge, provocative writer and contributor 
to the cause of peace.” Another key early archives con-
tributor was E. Louise Larrick who worked as a librarian 
at ULV from 1935 to 1952. Critical to the founding of 
Hoover Library, Larrick was a hardworking woman who 
indexed by hand almost everything in the library and 
would later become an incredible asset to the archives.

The most significant leader of building the valuable 
archives came from Marlin Heckman, professor and 
librarian emeritus. Now working with the La Verne 
Historical Society, Heckman has a keen sense 
toward preserving history, and the archives 
flourished under his leadership. 
He even convinced Larrick 
to return as a volun-
teer, a post she 
held until 2003. 
“Louise went 
into the public 
education field after 
her stint as librarian 
ended in 1952,” says 
Heckman. “I came to 
the University in 1972 
as librarian, and she came 
to volunteer with me in the 
‘80s, although it did take me 
quite some time to convince 
her. At the time that she was a 
librarian, single women weren’t treated 
so well. She made roughly about $17,000 in total 
income from her duration as librarian. I was able to pay 
her $5,000 a year to work part time a couple of days a 
week. That really helped her social security, and she was 
very thankful for the opportunity.” The University Archives 

grew immensely during Heckman and Larrick’s time, as 
Heckman frequently obtained documents, artifacts and 
other rare materials, while Larrick indexed and sorted 
everything. “I just kept getting artifacts from all kinds of 

different places, and she would get it into the right 
boxes and index everything,” says Heck-

man. “Louise was a really big help. 
Even after she could not drive 

anymore, I would come over 
and pick her up to take her 

to the library.” Heckman 
and Larrick remained 

the best of friends 
until her death. It 

was a friend-
ship that 

began when 
Heckman was just 

a small boy. “She had 
known my parents when 

they were in school,” he says. 
“We had a really good relation-

ship. Between the two of us, add her 17 years to my 31, 
and you have quite a bit of ULV history.” Troubled times 
came to the archives with Heckman’s 2003 retirement. 
His original plan was to take a year’s leave, with the 
hopes of returning to the University as archivist. During 
Heckman’s year-long absence, the new head librarian 
terminated Larrick and her position. Heckman then found 
that his retirement plan to serve in the archives was not 
available. The disrupted plan was a loss for the Univer-

sity. Nevertheless, Heckman’s legacy at 
the University continues, with his being 

named in 2016 as one of the 125 most 
influential people at ULV. 

 “Marlin Heckman did a 
very fine job working in the 

archives,” says Clark. “Not 
only was he the Univer-

sity librarian, he also 
worked circulation, 

and on top of that 
collected material 

for the archives. He 
most certainly made the 

foundation of the archives that 
we have today. Many of the most 

important pieces were collected by him.” 
Heckman, described as a “fountain of wisdom” 

by Jenkins, gained most of the archives pieces due 
to his connections and his vast knowledge. “Every time 
we’re together, I learn something new about La Verne his-
tory,” explains Jenkins. “He also donates much, including 
church records that I recently picked up from his house. 
The University of La Verne was very lucky to have had 
someone as dedicated as he working in the library for 
more than 30 years.” 

Heckman explains that many of the art artifacts located 
Continued on Page 14

ABOVE: Sorting through 
paintings of the Japanese 
internment camps that 
were located at the Los 
Angeles County Fairgrounds, 
Benjamin Jenkins, assistant 
professor of history and ar-
chivist, is a recent University 
of La Verne alumnus who 
works with the Archives 
and Special Collections on 
the fourth floor of the 
Wilson Library. 
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“When I was about 12, my dad 
told me the average number 
of careers for people in my 

generation would be four. We have to keep 
ourselves engaged and learning new things,” 
says G. Muir Davis, husband, father and 
La Verne city councilman. A charismatic 
local who watched the 1974 construction 
of the Athletic Pavilion at the University of 
La Verne, Muir and his family have histor-
ic lineage in the La Verne community. “I 
wanted to follow the family footsteps and 
become a teacher,” he says, “but I enjoyed 
mathematics and wanted to see where it 
would take me, so I thought I might want to 
postpone my teaching career until later in 
life.” Following a family business venture, 
he spent 23 years in the energy field, much 
of that time with Southern California Edison 
as a senior project manager, where he was 
recognized as a problem solving guru. 

While at PG&E National Energy Group in 
the early 2000s, Muir’s effort helped create a renewable 
credit energy market, which assisted companies in manag-
ing their waste and pollution—a direct result of their work. 
Through the program, these companies could then help 
shoulder the cost. An innovator, Muir believes in looking 
at the bigger picture instead of finding a bandage solution. 

So how did a mathematical genius go from solving 
complex problems at power companies to becoming a 
local city councilman? Simple. The love for his commu-
nity. Muir is a huge advocate for community building and 
solving transportation issues, and now that his youngest 
daughter is 11, he seized the opportunity after discovering 
that former council member Donna Redman was retiring. 
Plus, he had the full support of his family and friends. 
During his campaign, he emphasized the importance of 
active transportation and safety, which many residents 
of La Verne believe in too. “I think we can find a way 
to lighten the burden on our roadways through active 
transportation planning,” he says. “I want to find ways 
that we can make it easy and safe for residents to move 
around without having to jump into a car.” He has plans, 
anchored by his background in decision sciences, to reju-
venate the city’s fiscal budget and says his mathematical 
academic training allows him to see the big picture and to 
solve a variety of complex issues. 

His family was thrilled with his election win. “I was 
very happy to hear he was elected, and proud,” says Carl 
Davis, president of Kappit Manufacturing and Muir’s eldest 

brother. “This is a good fit for Muir. I know he has nothing 
but respect for what La Verne has meant to him and his 
family. He will do his best to help La Verne maintain its 
small town charm and to balance out the need for the city 
to provide community services, expansion and maintain 
fiscal responsibility.”

 Muir (named after and to honor esteemed La Verne 
College history and peace professor Gladdys Muir), was 
born in Elgin, Illinois to parents J. Rodney Davis and 
Dorothy Brandt Davis. His parents made the 1,957 mile 
move back to La Verne when he was 4 years old, and he 
has called La Verne home ever since. Both of his parents 
have made impressive La Verne historical contributions, as 
have his grandparents, who attended Lordsburg Academy, 
now the University of La Verne. His grandfather C. Ernest 
Davis was the 12th president of La Verne College from 
1939-1948, and his mother’s father, Jesse C. Brandt, was a 
celebrated La Verne College dean. Brandt Residence Hall 
is named in his honor. 

J. Rodney earned his B.A. degree at La Verne College 
in 1948; his M.A. in 1956 and his Ph.D. in 1961, 
the latter two degrees from Northwestern University. 

J. Rodney began working in the La Verne College public 
relations department and then was appointed as a psy-
chology professor in the 1960s. Following, he became an 
administrator, developing and directing the La Verne Cam-
pus Accelerated Program for Adults, (CAPA). Muir’s mother 
Dorothy was born in La Verne and was first a fourth grade 
school teacher at Dalton Elementary School in Azusa, 

California, before teaching English and Art at Claremont High School. 
Muir started his education at Roynon Elementary School in La Verne, 

followed by Ramona Junior High. He graduated from Bonita High 
School in 1979 where he was active in sports, including freshman foot-
ball, running cross country his sophomore and junior years, and play-
ing baseball during his four high school years. He led numerous high 

school clubs and organizations and was voted his 
senior year as having the “most school spirit,” along 
with Cathy Maidment. His successful application to 
the University of California, Berkeley led him to au-
dition and win the chance to be Oski, the Berkeley 
golden bear mascot. His role as Oski is something 
he only recently shared with his closest friends. “For 
a number of years, I trained Oski; that’s how we 
phrased it,” says Muir. “So you were either a trainer 
or a guard; it was a very secretive group so not many 
people knew who you were.” At football games 
and spirit events, he was in costume hyping up the 
crowd. His charismatic personality, now not cloaked 
by a bear costume, is still animated. “It was really 
fun; I had a great time. I got to go to football games 
and run around on the field, and attend pep rallies 
where bands, like the Greg Kihn Band, would invite 
me on stage to play air guitar, and then I jumped into 
the crowd. I even got to ski in Aspen, Colorado as 
Oski too.” He recalls the rivalry between Stanford 
University and one scenario where he was wrestled 
down onto the floor at a basketball game by the 
opposing mascot, with guards having to step in and 
pull Oski out before the “tree ripped my head off.” 

“La Verne always felt like everyone was family. It was an interesting 
paradigm. Everybody knew me when I was growing up. I think that 
was part of the reason why I initially decided to go to Berkeley to study 
mathematics; I wanted to be anonymous for a little while.”

When he was studying at Berkeley, he and his brothers 
were starting a family business on First Street in La Verne, 
west of White Avenue. Muir was set in 1984 to start 

his fourth year at Berkeley, but working with his brothers full time at 
Kappit Manufacturing became his priority. His commitment actually 
began the year prior when he traveled to the East Coast to research col-
legiate merchandising and marketing. “It was exciting,” says Muir. “It 
took my focus and time and was the primary reason for taking a break 
from school.” Kappit made logo merchandise such 
as caps, tote bags and clothing, much of which was 
sold at major universities around the country. He 
continued to work with his two brothers until 1993. 
“Starting a business, looking back, was the next 
progression of our sibling relationships,” says Carl. 
“Eric, being the artist, me putting things together, 
and Muir’s expertise with numbers seemed to line 
up with the production of something great. Muir 
brought a financial stability to the company, giving 
us the day-to-day responsibilities budget wise and 
the resourcing of materials.” Each of the Davis 
brothers had a specific role that was essential to the 
functioning of the business as they worked together. 

 With the business stable, Muir went back to 
school and graduated from California State Poly-

technic University, Pomona in 1990 with a B.S. degree in Business 
Operations, which concentrates on applied math for business. “You 
essentially look at the functions of operations or the cost structure of 
products, then recognizing that you have limited resources, you use 
linear algebra or matrix algebra to form the landscape of the business,” 
he says. “Then, using an opportunity cost function, you try to maxi-
mize your profits or maximize your utilization—essentially finding the 
best value for you.” Being a mathematician, Muir says he brings this 
talent to city government, where he evaluates complex community 
issues while taking into consideration all potential outcomes as well 
as the results of those outcomes. There is no cutting corners when it 
comes to math, and Muir says his quantitative analysis helps answer 
questions the community has yet to solve. 

After graduating from Cal Poly, he worked at Southern Califor-
nia Edison from 1993-96, followed by a brief stint at Calpine 
Power Services Company from 1996-97. His next move 

took him to San Francisco, where he worked at PG&E Energy Services 
Company, and then to Bethesda, Maryland. He returned to Southern 
California Edison in 2002, which is his current employer. 

Following the return to Edison, he earned two master’s degrees at the 
Peter F. Drucker Graduate School of Business at Claremont Graduate 
University: Master of Business Administration and a Master of Science 
in Financial Engineering. It was at CGU that he met his wife Michelle. 
The couple have four children: Emma,11; Marley, 15; Michael, 18; and 
Joshua Burns, 25. 

At present, La Verne’s active transportation plan is in the develop-
mental phase, with other Council members sharing their ideas and 
supporting Muir’s vision. That vision includes “complete streets”—
the design of streets for multiple uses. “Complete streets consider 
bicyclists, pedestrians, stroller use along with automobiles as equal 
stakeholders, allowing one to use and cross streets easily,” he says. 
The plan will also include plenty of signage for vehicles, bicyclists and 
pedestrians as well as clearly painted roadways. The active transporta-
tion plan ultimately has a goal to accommodate pathways for everyone 
within the community. “I hope that La Verne’s active transportation 
plan addresses cycling interests and needs on several levels.” Included, 
he says should be “bicycle routes for folks who want interesting loops 
for exercise and personal interest; pathways for school children getting 
to and from school; routes for commuters and others. I think that La 
Verne has a wealth of resources and roadways for cycling opportuni-
ties.” Beyond dedicated class one bike paths should be residential bike 
usage, he says. “If we can figure out ways to make it easier for bicycles 

ABOVE: Cycling through life, 
La Verne City Councilman 

Muir Davis aims to focus on 
a General Plan and Active 

Transportation Plan in 
partnership with other 

Council members that will 
coordinate the redesign of 

roads so that they serve 
cyclists and pedestrians as 

well as motorists.  

RIGHT: CicLAvia held a 
ride called “Heart of the 

Foothills,” from 9 a.m. to 
4 p.m. on Earth Day, April 

22, which started in San 
Dimas on Bonita Avenue and 
passed through La Verne. The 

route proceeded to Arrow 
Highway, traveling through 

Pomona before ending in 
Claremont. CicLAvia is a 
non-profit organization 

that promotes alternative 
modes of transportation, 

good health and the usage of 
public spaces. The ride closed 

parts of Bonita Avenue and 
Arrow Highway to motorized 

vehicles for 6.5 miles. While 
the rotating event is centered 

around a safe environment 
for cyclists, it also allows 

pedestrians for one day to 
walk, run and skate 
freely in the street. 
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to use those residential side streets, then it makes the 
process a whole lot easier.” As a child, Muir spent much 
time on those streets playing with his cousins, which is 
why he values the importance of safety on the communi-
ty’s roadways. 

Since he is a major advocate for active transportation, 
he was excited when the University of La Verne provided 
a method for bicycles to be rented by La Verne students. 
ULV spring 2018 started a SPIN Bike Share program 
giving students access to a bicycle for 50 cents every half-
hour. “I think that this opportunity for students is great,” 
says Muir. “It is like a book at a library. You check it out. 
Use it. Then return it.” He also wants to make sure that 
roadways across the city are suitable for riding. “There is a 
concept of having bicycles available for people to just hop 
on and go, but I want to make sure we have the infrastruc-
ture on both ends to accommodate the bicycles and the 
pathways to get there.” 

With his passion for cycling, he enjoyed this years’ 
CicLAvia event. “I participated with the mayor and other 

Council members at events throughout the day. I rode to 
both ends of the event with our Council as well as with 
Assemblymember Chris Holden. It was awesome!” Muir 
believes the event as well as the number of participants 
shows the potential that La Verne has when it comes to 
active transportation.   

“I like the challenges of, ‘Here’s something new,’ and 
‘We don’t know what the answer is.’ I’m confident creat-
ing and using algorithms, the rigor and the logic to make it 
work; it has ultimately set me up for what I like—which is 
solving the problems that haven’t been solved. My math-
ematical approach lets me analyze a problem and say, 
‘Here’s the path we’ll take.’ That will lead us to the answer, 
and it will be a good answer. It’s not the only answer, but 
it’s a valid and strong answer because of the process we 
used to get there,” he says. 

Through his applied rigor, aptitude for solving complex 
mathematical equations and love for community, G. Muir 
Davis will continue to actively strive to find solutions for 
La Verne’s community challenges. ■

Continued From Page 11

AT RIGHT: The La Verne Ar-
chives, located in the Wilson 

Library at the University of La 
Verne, is home to historical 

photographs, letters, news-
papers, films and books. The 
rare books include volumes 

from the late 1800s and early 
1900s that capture the works 

of William Shakespeare. 

Page 14 La Verne Magazine

Nazi Germany 1938. A Jewish family learns soldiers are about 
to raid their home for not only Jewish people, but also confis-
cating treasure and destroying anything related to their faith. 

In the corner of their home is their beloved grandfather clock—hand 
carved, stained a red-brown, with great brass weights. On the half-
hour, it chimes a sweet song; on the hour, it gongs a melancholy tune 
counting down the time. Quickly, the family rips off the stars of David 
and silver letters nailed to the clock face: “vulnerant omnea ultima 
necat,” a Latin proverb translating to “all the hours wound you, the 
last one kills.” There is a sharp knock at their door.

Nestled between the train tracks on the east side of White Avenue, 
a former egg farm sits surreptitiously behind jasmine bushes. Mo-
torists zip past Ken’s Olden Oddities, transversing between Bonita 
Avenue and Arrow Highway. On the outside, it still looks like a farm 
with tractors, a windmill, a barn, wagons and a few odd surfboards. 
But inside, the buildings are filled floor to ceiling with dusty antiques. 
“Oddities,” Ken Ruppert calls them. “You have to have something to 

be able to sell it. The first time a new person walks in, they always 
say, ‘I’ve been driving by for months, years, decades, and I’ve never 
come in.” But Ken’s always been here with his old iron cash register 
that only counts up to $3. There are many things people get wrong 
about Ken and his store. He is often referred to as “Ken Olden” on 
Yelp and Facebook. “People think Olden is my last name. They don’t 
realize that ‘olden’ is describing the oddities I have here. When I 
came up with the name, I knew I didn’t want to be just another ‘an-
tique shop,’” Ken says with air-quotes. “I’m Ken, the stuff I sell is old, 
and it’s odd. That’s where the name comes from.” 

Ken, a La Verne native, has seen the town go from orange 
groves to paved streets in his years. La Verne Orange Com-
pany crates and Lordsburg Water Company manhole covers 

decorate the store walls. He fondly recalls working as an orange 
picker when he was 15, protecting the oranges from winter frost by 
staying up lighting smudge pots until the early morning sun warmed 
the air.

Four generations of the Ruppert family have sold antiques. He first 
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Bill Lemon, vice president of the La Verne Historical So-
ciety, is often found on Wednesday mornings researching 
with Jenkins. Lemon is currently working on a timeline 
for all the buildings in town, which chronicles what or 
who occupied that space, then and now. “Who lived in 
the homes and who ran the businesses? We have quite 
a few pictures here in the archives that I’ve used to find 
out where some of the buildings were originally located, 
and what occupied that space in the past. Quite often, I’ll 
find documents in the archives that help me fill out the 
blanks,” Lemon says.

 Entire classes visit the archives. “It’s very busy, especial-
ly during the first weeks of the semester,” says Jenkins.  “I 
had a student who came in here and say to me, ‘Hey, Dr. 
Jenkins, I heard a rumor that Eldridge Cleaver [a leader 
in the Civil Rights movement] taught at La Verne for a 
few years.’ And he just wanted to learn more about this 
historic person who worked at La Verne—not for class, 
but for his own education.” For Jenkins, that is the goal 
of the archives. They allow students to dig deep through 
history and to help preserve the cultural relevance of the 
institution. “It’s the trail of history of the University,” says 
Heckman. “Everything since 1891 is 
there. You can’t tell the history without 
the records. More students are having 
access to the material, especially now 
with Ben’s classes. Students are learning 
how to properly use the archives, and 
what’s available to them.” Jenkins has 
introduced new teaching methods that 
encompass aspects of public history 
and archival studies. He hopes to guide 
students with a passion for history and 
archival studies. “I teach an archives 
course called Topics in Public History. It 
teaches students how to work with the 

archives, and how to take history beyond the classroom—
to see it as something that we use to function in our daily 
lives.” He also teaches an internship course in public 
history, a course he deems as his most important. “The in-
ternship allows me to bring students into the archives and 
have them work on projects. I’ll have them make historic 
exhibits like the ones located downstairs in the library. I’ll 
also have them digitize collections to make them avail-
able online. My main goal is to give students a valuable 
experience, where they can get a feel of what kind of 
work you can accomplish with a history degree.”  

Sitting quietly at his desk, Jenkins is reading an article in 
a Winter 1981 La Verne Magazine. Ironically, it’s a story 
by former student Joel Mariano that features Heckman 
telling about the ULV library archival treasures. Time will 
tell where Jenkins’ legacy will cement itself. Following in 
the footsteps of the great men and women of La Verne, 
Jenkins is bound for the history books. He has quickly 
become ULV’s erudite go-to person on the subject of pub-
lic history and archival studies. Whatever project Jenkins 
decides to take on next in the archives, it is sure to be a 
success. He’s on the trail of history. ■



PREVIOUS PAGE: Ken Rup-
pert, owner of Ken’s Olden 
Oddities, located on White 

Avenue in La Verne, is a long-
time La Verne  resident. Ken 

started working at his first 
shop in Pomona at the age of 

18 with    his father Frank.
 

BELOW: Ken Ruppert and 
son Dusty Ruppert maintain 

a workshop where they 
restore, refurbish and repaint 

furniture and antiques for 
their customers. 

NEXT PAGE: In addition 
to his two sons who work 

for him part time, Ken also 
has three grandchildren:  

Gage, 6; Briley, 4; and Cash, 
1 (pictured), who regularly 

visit the shop and 
greet customers.

viewed the business by attending the Rose Bowl flea 
market as a child. Ken opened his first store with his dad 
Frank on Holt Avenue in Pomona when he was a Mt. San 
Antonio College student. “He loved the antiques. He was 
part of the store,” Ken says of his father. But the store was 
only open for four years as Ken was drafted, sent to Fort 
Ord and then to Vietnam. When his service was over, he 
attended California State Polytechnic University, Pomona 
and studied engineering. He jokes that he did not use 
the engineering part of his degree much in his antiquing 
business. “Even if you never use it, I think you come out 
of college a better person,” Ken says.

With his freshly minted engineering degree 
in hand, Ken wanted to reopen his busi-
ness. When the property on White Avenue 

became available, he snatched it up quickly. It was 
originally an egg farm he knew well from his orange 
picking days, but it later became home to a family who 
made their business buying unsold items from depart-
ment stores. “When we found the place, it was filled with 
lots of old junk. We thought maybe we could sell it all,” 
Ken says. They found multiple refrigerator boxes filled 
with Nuun Bush shoes. “They were expensive shoes. We 
thought we were going to make lots of money on them. 
We took them all outside, laid them out and tried to 
match all the pairs, but we found out that there weren’t 
any pairs,” Ken’s son Dusty says. Disappointed with what 
they thought was the find of the century, the Rupperts 
tried to come up with a way to get rid of all the pairless 
shoes. As a veteran, Ken knew the ugly side of war. They 
boxed up the suede and leather shoes and sent them to 
an organization in Los Angeles that gives shoes to ampu-
tees. “The shoes are so expensive that amputees would 
not be buying them because they don’t need both shoes.”

Once the buildings were empty, Ken filled them back 
up again. “There’s nowhere else for the stuff to go any-
more,” he says. He made his business attending sales at 
private homes and making offers on anything he liked. 

“Most of my business comes from word of mouth,” Ken 
says. Although he doesn’t have a particular theme to his 
store, Ken prefers to buy items from the 1930s or older. 
He especially likes the Victorian and old western items. 
“Anything newer than that has to be pretty funky,” Ken 
says. He uses that word a lot—“funky.” Much of his 
inventory could redecorate Knott’s Berry Farm, Ken says. 
Hanging along the walls are dozens of convex glass pho-
tos and paintings—a creepy collectors item, he says—of 
family portraits, newborn babies or Civil War soldiers 
in their formal uniforms. “My Victorian pieces sell fast, 
especially the ice boxes. A lot of people buy them and 
turn them into personal bars.” He has old Victorian bed 
frames, baby buggies and even a coffin with viewing 
glass. “I have a lot of people interested in the coffin. 
Someone wants to turn it into a coffee table, another 
wants to turn it into a bookshelf, and somebody else 
wants it as is—stains and all,” Ken says. The coffin was 
never buried, Ken stresses, but was used as a decorative 
casket for bodies at viewings. The bodies were later bur-
ied in cheaper, less ornate caskets. Ken has come across 
many morbid items in his day. 

He’s currently researching a pair of tombstones 
that came to him from a man he calls a “rock 
dweller,” or person who enjoys exploring the 

canyons and deserts in the south western states. “You can 
see they have little poems on them, just like the ones in 
the ghost town cemetery at Knott’s. I always thought that 
was a funky little thing they came up with, but in my 
research I’ve found it’s real.” His favorite of the two is the 
more legible tombstone of a sheriff who died in 1870. It 
reads: “Fred Bass: A real nice guy, but a real bad shot.” 
He says the finder swears that he found the tombstones 
washed up in an Arizona river.

Ken’s workshop sets him apart from other antique store 
owners. It is covered in two kinds of dust: regular dust 
from antiques and sawdust. The smell of lacquer and 
jasmine fills the chicken barn shop. With Dusty, Ken 

refurbishes, restores and repaints his 
inventory. “What’s helped us survive over 
the years is that we repair and refinish 
furniture in the back workshop. Chairs, 
furniture, antiques—you name it. That’s 
where half of our business comes from. 
But only if someone specifically asks for 
it to be restored,” Dusty adds. “Some 
people like it all banged up and old 
looking. Others want it looking like it’s 
brand new.” The workshop helps Ken to 
stay competitive with the internet and 
also convinces his customers to buy. 
“Say someone sees something they like, 
but are on the fence about buying. I can 
take it to the back and touch it up. It’s the 
icing on the cake to make the sale. A lot 
of other shops can’t do that.” 

Antiquing has come back into style. 
He credits television shows like “Antique 

Pickers” for creating the recent trend. “People like to get something old 
and make it into something new.” With antiques being hip again, Ken 
finds his newer customers to be under 30. “The antique business has 
changed. We used to have hundreds of people come in, most of them 
collectors. But the under 30 crowd—they’re different from the tradi-
tional antiquer. They don’t want to just find something that fits in their 
collection. They want to know how old it is, the history of the piece, 
previous owners, how rare it is, and they especially want it delivered.” 

Despite the “high-maintenance” of the new buyers’ delivery 
requests, Ken says they’re usually a quick sell. “They’re not 
price negotiators like the collectors from 20 years ago used 

to be. They usually pay what I ask because you can come in here, 
pop a smartphone out and find something online. The internet shows 
you the high price and the low price, and I think they can tell that I’m 
pretty fair with what I’m asking for. The traditional antiquer doesn’t 
want fair; they want a deal.” 

Being an antique store owner has 
changed for Ken and others of his ilk, 
and not only with TV shows, but with 
the internet and its accessibility. But 
Ken stands his ground. “I don’t sell on 
the internet. If you don’t understand 
the internet, which I don’t say I do 
fully, you won’t make it.” Ken leaves 
the internet and social media side of 
his business to Dusty and his other son 
Kenny. “I would say the internet is not 
all bad, though. People can find me, 
which I can appreciate since the phone 
books are gone. It’s a different world for 
me now. To be in an antique business 
nowadays you have to use the internet 
as a price guide. I used to have two big 
shelves full of price guides with hun-
dreds of items. It’d take me awhile to 
find the right item and the right price.” 
Ken often finds himself offering price 
matching if he doesn’t already have the 
best price for an item. “The internet 
rules the antique business now because 
everyone will come in here with their 
smartphones, look up the item and 
search the prices and tell you what’s out 
there. Fifteen years ago, you’d find an 
item you’d never seen before, and you thought you were so cool, but 
now you go on the internet and can see five of them for sale.” 

Despite the resurging interest in the old and odd, antique stores are 
on the decline. And it’s not all just the internet over brick-and-mortar 
stores, Ken says. “Antiques ain’t a big business. It’s been rougher the 
last five years. Half the shops in the area have gone out and disap-
peared. It’s not so much the antiques and the internet, but the rent. 
You can’t have an antique shop in a commercial building. You have 
to own your place to survive.” In Ken’s shop, every item has a price 
sticker with what he feels is a fair price, and it stays that way. Most 
antique sellers, he says, tell the price of the item only when the buyer 
asks so they can negotiate based off their appearance. “Prices on 
good antiques are pretty consistent, but if it’s been here over a year 
I might go a little lower,” he says. “If you’re in the business, pricing 

pretty much adjusts itself. You know if you’re selling fair, and your 
products are moving, you’re doing OK.”

Ken does not buy much from people who walk into the store 
selling. “I’m not known to buy at the door. If someone walks in, you 
have to run the thing, get a driver’s license and the license plate; 
it’s too much work sometimes,” he says. “I prefer going to homes or 
private sales because then it’s a transaction between two people. A 
transaction between a person and a business has more red tape.” But 
Ken follows the rules strictly. “There’s a lot of things that are illegal or 
a long process to buy and sell, so I don’t mess  with them. I don’t buy 
guns, animals and especially Native American items.”

From 8 a.m. to 4 p.m., every day, Ken stands behind his counter, 
originally part of the extinct La Verne general store in old town. He got 
it from a plumber who worked at the store. The light brown wood has 
glass panels in the front, each filled with century old crackers, grain 

or corn to depict what was for sale that day. 
“Sometimes, it’s a ghost town on an early 
Saturday morning. Sometimes, the place is 
packed on a late Tuesday afternoon,” Dusty 
says. “People make a day of it, bring the 
whole family out, and we have a line at the 
register. Or maybe we don’t see a customer 
for days. You never know when they come 
or don’t come.” 

Dusty says his dad’s shop is special 
compared to what’s on TV. “There’s dust 
on everything. Everyone, when they come 
in here, says it smells like what an antique 
shop should smell like. People see the show 
“Pickers,” but you can’t get that there.”

The store is deeply ingrained in the Rup-
perts’ lives. Dusty married his wife Jill on 
the property. The sunflowers they planted 
for their wedding now grow wild along the 
fences every spring. Their children Briley, 4, 
and Cash, 1, are learning the business along 
with Kenny’s son Gage, 6. This past fall the 
children made their first sale: a big pump-
kin head. Their $2.25 earnings are framed 
above Ken’s desk. They defy the warning, 
“You should never work with family.” “I’d 
say the best part is that we all get along, but 
we have our days. What other job lets you 
yell at your boss?” Dusty jokes.

Dusty remembers helping his father very recently bring in a grand-
father clock he picked up from a customer for refurbishment. Ken 
cleaned it, removed the dust in the crevices, then polished the four 
28 pound weights and restored the twinkling chimes. 

It was when he was turning the clock over to check his work that 
he saw a small hole in the bottom panel. He looked inside to see 
the reflection of silver. His close inspection solved a mystery. He 

found the Latin proverb and stars of David nailed to the bottom of the 
clock along with a handwritten note removed during Kristallnacht. 
Written in a thick French cursive it tells the story of the German mod-
el clock “Gloria.” The clock was restored by the famous bronze maker 
Lucien Gau. Ken cannot wait to deliver the clock back to its owner. 
“There’s always a story to tell with each antique, a history or mystery 
waiting to be solved.” ■
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TOP: Arnold Rocha, 
University of La Verne adjunct 

professor of Spanish, says  
California’s programs and tax 

revenue make it expensive 
to live here.  “It is nearly 

impossible to live on a fixed 
retirement income, “ he says.

 
MIDDLE: Marco Cisneros, 

senior political science and 
philosophy major, has two 
holsters. The flip side of his 
red holster  reads “TRUMP, 

Make America Great Again.”
He says that school shootings 
would be more manageable 

if teachers and students 21 
and over were allowed to 

carry weapons on campus. 
Cisneros says that it is not the 

government’s responsibility 
to control guns because it 

is the person who chooses 
to use a firearm immoral-
ly—guns themselves are 

not the issue. Cisneros is the 
former president of La Verne’s 
chapter of Turning Point USA, 

a conservative organization 
that works to promote prin-

ciples of Second Amendment 
rights, free markets, freedom 

and limited government.  
 

BOTTOM: Don Kendrick, 
mayor of La Verne, says that 

as a politician it is easy to 
turn a blind eye to issues 
that are legal yet bother-
some to the city. He says 

that California should offer 
more understanding to its 
residents about new laws 

since people—and also 
the cities—are sometimes 

unclear as to how to enforce 
and follow those laws. 

We talk about chang-
ing our community, 
but how many know 

where to go to have their voice 
heard? Or how many people 
know who the California Assem-
bly person is for La Verne? Well, 
Assemblyman Chris Holden has 
offices located in two locations:, 
Claremont and Pasadena. Six 
respondents give their input on 
what needs to be changed to 
make this a better place.
Arnold Rocha, ULV Adjunct 
Professor of Spanish

“Yeah, I know Chris 
Holden. He was the 
mayor of Pasadena 

at one point. I would like for 
him to do something to live for 
less in the state of California. I 
am liberal, but all the programs and the 
money that we have is making it very 
expensive to work here. Taxes are crazy 
high; the reach of government is intense 
in California. When you think about 
retirement, how is it possible to live 
on a fixed income? You have to leave 
your home because it is too expensive. 
It would be very interesting what Chris 
Holden would say about that issue. He 
has been involved in politics for a long 
time, and he is a career politician. I 
think his dad Nate Holden was an LA 
city councilman, so 
he knows what he is 
talking about. I do like 
some of the taxes they 
are passing, especially 
the new gas tax—espe-
cially when gas prices 
were going down—that 
made me happy.”
Don Kendrick, City of 
La Verne Mayor

“Chris Hold-
en is our 
California assembly person. Let me give you 

something that I think is horrible. California is no longer 
a safe state as it used to be. The state legislature under 

Assembly Bill 109 did an early release program 
of, quote on quote, nonviolent criminals. About 
50,000 in the state were released to the county 
system. Now you have Prop. 47, which is a de-
criminalization of some things, and if you saw 
some of those things, you would think, ‘Oh, my 
gosh, how can someone have a misdemeanor 
when they do that type of act?’ Then there is 
Prop. 57, another early release of “nonviolent” 
people. But when you see the crimes that are 
non-violent, you realize that Governor Brown 
does not want people in prison. The problem is 
he does not produce any money to help reha-
bilitate these people, provide them education, 
training, get them on the direction of getting 
them a job and contributing to society. So, what 
happens is now you have 100,000 people who 
should not be out who are breaking into cars, 
stealing cars, human trafficking, burglarizing 
homes. There are close to 100,000 criminals 

on the street doing 
the same thing that 
originally got them 
into jail. I do not 
know what the an-
swers are, but there 
are decisions that 
are being made that 
I do not think are 
good for us.”
Marco Cisneros, 
ULV Senior 
Political Science 
Major

“No, I do not know who that 
person is because I am from 
San Diego. I would change 

the gun laws and the sanctuary city status 
being pushed right now. As far as gun laws, if 
students like you and me are law abiding and 
putting in the hours of training then we should 
be allowed to carry wherever we go. Ideally, 
this should be a constitutional carry state. That 
is what is in the constitution—your right to 
carry. I mean that is a very radical view; some 
states have passed that legislation, and one 
of them, I believe, is Maine. Ever since they 

passed the constitutional right to carry [a gun], the crime 
has actually gone down, and now they are one of the 
safest states in the nation and in the world.”

Gerardo Rivera, Freshman Kinesiology Major

“I do not know who it is, but I don’t know too 
much in this area since I am from Mexico City. 
Honestly, I do not know much about the laws be-

sides knowing right from wrong. However, one thing that 
I was thinking about changing is that it is really expensive 
to live here. I would definitely change that. Everything, 
compared to what I am used to in Mexico City, is so far 
away. You cannot do much here, especially when 
you do not have a car. The public transportation 
needs to be better. To me, it is not very good 
here, and I would like for it to be easier to access 
besides Uber and Lyft, even though I know it is 
just a tap of button to get someone to pay for 
a ride. In Mexico City, you can do a lot more 
walking. Everything is so compact whereas here I 
have to walk up the street to catch the bus going 
the way I want to go.”
Gilbert Ivey, City of La Verne Planning 
Commission Chairman

“For this area, it is Chris Holden. I think 
that the State Legislature needs to 
become much more focused on the 

needs of the citizens. The legislature members 
have gotten to the point where they are so in-
volved with their personal issues that they forget 
that they are representing the citizens. They need 
to listen to the citizens on issues that are import-
ant and in doing so 
I believe that we 
will begin to work 
on issues such 
as gun control, 
violence, the drug 
and opioid issues, 
homelessness, 
water, and issues of 
energy in the state.

I would like to go 
deeper into the gun 
control issue. The 
shootings that hap-
pened in Florida, 
Charlottesville, the church while a prayer group 
was in session. That is absolutely unnecessary, 
and I think that mental health issues and the 
NRA are fully out of control from the stand-
point of their hold on the Congress, the Senate, 
and the presidential office. The NRA needs 
to be put back where it belongs. People need 
to listen to the students, because that’s where 
change is going to come. I support the young 
people 100 percent. It reminds me of the Civil 
Rights youth issues in the ‘60s. It reminds me 
of the Vietnam War protests that went on when 
students were being killed on campus and protesting. 

I believe that the students today need to rise up, vote, 
take that seriously, get out there and vote against things 

that you are not happy with, to do something about it. 
Run for office, support those that you feel can take your 
message and make necessary changes in this country. 

I lived a whole life with problems in the inner city, 
which is where I come from. I moved out to La Verne 
where somebody steals something out of the store, and 
they think that it is a major crime. I laugh at it; people do 
not know what crime is in La Verne. I do think the home-

less situation is another 
issue we have to deal with, 
especially since a lot of the 
homeless are veterans. For 
us to have them fight for 
us, then have them on the 
street is just unacceptable. 
I want to thank Mr. Chris 
Holden on homeless issues 
and his big support on edu-
cation for the University of 
La Verne. 

I would like for him to 
focus more on mental 
health, providing services 
for the veterans and com-
ing up with programs that 
don’t make them feel so 
out of place. They are a vi-
tal part of the community. 
We can provide education 

services, restoration of pride, respect 
for them and show them the right 
way to go.” 
Nazeli Nalbantian, Junior Political 
Science Major

“Our California Assembly 
person is Chris Hold-
en. He is in charge of 

District 41 and is very interactive with 
the community, supporting small busi-
nesses, low income, veterans, minori-
ties—you name it, he has done it. 

If I had any suggestions or anything 
to say to him, I would 
tell him that we should 
have more communi-
ty engagement days 
where we can maybe 
beautify the city or 
maybe clean up the 
streets—even have 
fundraisers through 
fairs and festivals where 
the proceeds would go 
to a non profit, or let’s 
say build a new library. 

I am sure he would be open to it since he has already 
done so much for the community. I am very happy with 
our current assembly member.” ■

TOP: Gerardo Rivera, fresh-
man kinesiology major, waits 
for the 492 bus at Bonita 
Avenue and D Street. He says 
that public transportation 
in California needs to be 
improved. Compared to his 
hometown of Mexico City, 
Mexico, everything is spread 
apart in California with less 
access to public transporta-
tion. At home, he was able to 
walk almost anywhere.

MIDDLE: Gilbert Ivey, 
chairman of the La Verne 
Planning Commission, says 
homelessness, gun control 
and policing are the issues 
he thinks need the most 
attention in California. Ivey 
says that police in La Verne 
over-respond to calls, sending 
multiple officers to scenes 
that would not be considered 
comparable serious crimes 
in cities like Compton, where 
he grew up.  Ivey says that 
the homeless, especially vet-
erans, should receive mental 
health care and assistance 
to return to working lives. 
He says Assemblyman Chris 
Holden is doing well in trying 
to help those addicted to 
opioids and hard drugs by 
getting programs together 
with his counterparts to do a 
“full court press” on the issue.

BOTTOM: Nazeli Nalban-
tian, junior political science 
major, stands in front of the 
construction site of the new 
dormitory near Vista La Verne 
Residence Hall. Nalbantian 
says that community engage-
ment days should take 
place where city residents 
clean up the streets or plant 
gardens to beautify the city. 
In addition, she suggests that 
city fairs and festivals should 
serve as fundraisers to build 
new facilities or to facilitate 
donations to non-profit 
organizations.
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The San Antonio Dam, the gateway to the Mt. Baldy 
wilderness, is an imposing, 160 foot tall, 3,850 foot 
long barrier that is initially unimpressive. Stretching 

just under three-quarters of a mile across San Antonio 
Canyon, the dam stands as a physical bulwark against 
a threat few living souls remember. In the late winter of 
1938, Southern California was rocked by the worst flood-
ing disaster in its recorded history. Two converging storm 
systems dumped a blanket of snow on the San Gabriel 
Mountains, and a succeeding warm storm immediately 
melted it in a deluge of biblical proportions. The result-
ing flooding left a path of devastation that began in the 
San Gabriel Mountain foothills and ended at the Pacific 
Ocean. It stretched from San Bernardino to downtown 

Los Angeles across multiple river systems. Claremont was 
flooded. A road project up Azusa Canyon to Wrightwood 
was completely washed out. Mt. Baldy Village was essen-
tially washed away.

In response to this disaster, the Army Corps of Engineers 
was tasked to build the San Antonio Dam at the mouth 
of San Antonio Canyon. Built from earth and rock, the 
massive dam—construction started in 1953 and ended in 
1955—cost $7.6 million and holds a concrete spillway 
on its western end. Three hydraulically controlled gates 
sit at the dam base to control water flow from the dam’s 
basin, which is released into the concrete lined San 
Antonio Creek Channel and empties into Prado Dam—
another Army Corps of Engineers project. Despite being 
built of earth, with an asphalt roadway on its top, the 

dam requires continued maintenance and upkeep. 
To monitor its health and signs of erosion, workers 
spray weed killer on the steep slopes. According 
to Robert Espalin, dam operator lead man, who 
has worked for the Army Corps of Engineers since 
1991, San Antonio Dam has never “gone spillway” 
in its 62 years of operation. If it ever did, though, 
“it would be really bad,” he says, pointing to the 
slough of new housing and shopping developments 
that sit along the San Antonio Creek channel. 

Amazingly, San Antonio Dam is just one small 
part of a much larger system designed to protect the 
residents of Southern California from flood waters. 
According to Albert Clark, professor of humanities 
at the University of La Verne, who has undertaken 
extensive research on the San Gabriel watershed, 

“We so infrequent-
ly think about 
floods. There is a 
high likelihood 
of another flood. 
The 1914 and 
1916 floods were the 
turning point in control 
doctrine.” That is when 
Southern California 
flood control measures 
started in earnest, he 
says. While recent 
drought conditions have 
pushed water-based cat-
astrophic events out of 
our collective memory, 

flooding is still a real and active concern. The foothill 
communities from Fontana to Pasadena are all built on 
top of an active flood plain. Although dry for most of the 
year, the steep San Gabriel and San Bernardino moun-
tains can shed an incredible amount of water in a short 
amount of time, which tries to find its way to the ocean. 
The Army Corps of Engineers, in coalition with a host of 
state, county and municipal agencies, work to ensure 
the safety of millions of people during rain events. 

For now, San Antonio Dam is a relatively quiet dam, 
having received only 10.7 inches of rain in the last year 
as measured on the on-site instrumentation. During dry 

ABOVE: The San Antonio 
Dam stretches across the 

mouth of the canyon. The 
filling basin can hold 9,285 

acre feet of water and is 
flanked by Shin Road to 

the east and Mt. Baldy 
Road to the west.

BELOW: The San Antonio 
Creek channel runs from the 

base of San Antonio Dam 
and eventually merges with 
Chino Creek, which fills the 

basin of Prado Dam. 

ABOVE: Remnants of the old 
Baldy Road with original center 
line paint from 1938 are still vis-
ible after a short hike from Shin 
Road. Debris has washed over the 
road, and plants have sprouted 
up along the old road bed.
LEFT: Robert Espalin  oversees 
the day-to-day operations and 
maintenance of the dam and has 
worked for the Army Corps of 
Engineers since 1991. 



seasons, the dam undergoes more time consuming and 
sensitive maintenance. April 2018, the hydraulic control 
system underwent a total overhaul, with the draining 
and replacing of 1,100 gallons of hydraulic oil, and the 
replacing of the indicators. 

According to Louis Munoz, dam operations supervisor 
of the Los Angeles District, the San Antonio Dam is also 
slated to become the new Army Corps of Engineers base 
of operations for the Santa Ana River system. The control 
center building, with its space for heavy equipment stor-
age, will be built right at the base of the dam, a sign of 
the strong faith in this guardian of San Antonio Canyon.

And while the dam does not have water in it now, the 
systems are always being tested. Espalin points to a pic-
ture in the control shack office of the dam at its high-wa-
ter mark, which came within a few yards of the spillway 
threshold on Feb. 19, 1980. It is a reminder that the San 
Antonio Dam needs to work perfectly when under an 
active load. For dams like this, there is no second chance. 
“We are actively maintaining the dam,” Munoz says, with 
a reassuring smile. ■

ABOVE: A narrow corridor leads down inside of the San Antonio Dam and descends 
down 150 feet from the top of the dam where the hydraulic control cylinders are locat-
ed. An electric lift winch is used to transport workers and tools down the long stairs. 

ABOVE: San Antonio Dam 
has three control gates 

that are controlled by three 
massive hydraulic cylinders. 

While they normally operate 
at 200 psi, they can exert up 

to 800 psi if the channels 
become blocked. At the 

time of writing, the 
hydraulic system was under-

going a complete overhaul, 
which included draining 
and replacing the 1,100 
gallons of hydraulic oil.
BELOW: The spillway is 

constructed on the western 
end of the San Antonio Dam. 
The structure was completed 

in 1956 by the Army Corps 
of Engineers, who still 
oversee its operation. 

BELOW: San Antonio Creek Channel emerges from the base of the dam, directly below 
the control shack on top of the dam.

ABOVE: Writer Alexandra 
Felton floats in a sensory 
deprivation tank for 40 min-
utes in a space-themed room 
at Feeling Groovy Wellness 
and Cafe in Claremont. The 
rooms immerse clients in dif-
ferent environments through 
beautiful mural work and 
special effects lighting. 

Science fiction meets holistic meditation as I gaze at 
the pod in front of me. This white egg of a structure, 
just long and wide enough to fit my body, is going 

to float me on my back into a state of suspension over a 
shallow 10 to 12 inches of water filled with more than 
1,000 pounds of salt. I have so many questions, but I am 
not afraid. “How did I get here again?” I wondered as I 
realized the experience I was about to do: float on my 
back with no light, sound or weight in order to experi-
ence sensory deprivation therapy. My journey getting to 
this point will surprise you.

First of all, I never knew what a sensory deprivation 

tank was until I watched the streaming Netflix televi-
sion show “Stranger Things.” The concept of the show 
intrigued me when I saw how the supernatural and 
real-world collided throughout the storyline. (Disclaimer: 
Spoilers!) As a lover of sci-fi movies, I now try to find the 
real-world connections within the concepts of the show. 
For example, Marvel’s mythological Asgardian Norse God 
Thor has a magical hammer that is made of a cosmic 
material called “Uru” that no one can wield except him 
(or anyone else worthy of being him). 

Did you know that there are actual science advisers 
who put the scientific components into science fiction? 

BY: ALEXANDRA FELTON      PHOTOGRAPHY BY: ASHLYN HULIN     DESIGN BY BROOKE GRASSO
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exclaims as he waits in a fuzzy orange chair for his meet-
ing with Nicole.

Teddie Andrade, an employee at Feeling Groovy Well-
ness, was my tour guide and pod operator. “I frickin’ love 
it here dude,” Teddie says about her job. But before I vis-
ited, I spoke to Emily Schneider the assistant manager. “It 
is healthiness and happiness from the inside out,” Emily 
comments, reflecting their mission statement. “We’ve had 
repeat clients stay in the pod for three hours. Meditation 
is their livelihood, and they come out so enlightened.” 
Each floatation experience is booked for 90 minutes, with 
enough time at the end to shower off.

“I used to be a massage therapist” she says. She had to 
stop for medical reasons. “I have a joint disorder, which 
is a huge reason why I went into wellness. I am aller-
gic to opiates and other things,” Emily says about how 
alternative medicine gets her through the day. “This is a 

natural realignment of the body and is especially great 
after a massage, because the Epsom salt pulls the lactic 
acid out of the muscles, which is a main cause of tension 
and knots.” She says what separates Feeling Groovy from 
other businesses is that “we give you your own space. 
You also get an intercom to talk to us while you are in the 
pod if you need it. If you are ever uncomfortable, there 
is an “oh snap” button you can press. I have never had 
someone need to use it yet, though.”

It may be a little costly to have this as a daily hobby 
(it costs $40 for a first time visitor and $70 for future ap-
pointments), but I am certain that if it is incorporated into 
your routine after a busy work month, this experience is 
a great reward. There may be some sci-fi elements right 
here on Earth to explore, so if you are ready to take the 
plunge, call 909-480-1711 and visit the center for more 
holistically therapeutic opportunities. ■

Only a few people go out and chase their dreams, 
and Nicole Lanni is one of them. This is because her 
story toward how Feeling Groovy came to be is one of 
unconventional reasons. On Aug. 12, 2011, she suffered 
a heart attack and her life changed. “So many people 
think they are happy, but they really aren’t, and it reflects 
in their attitudes,” she says referring to her former self-
care habits. “[The heart attack] sparked a new beginning 
within me.” She says her unbalanced stress levels were 
taking a toll on her life. “The only person who could 
make changes was myself,” she says reflecting on the 
second chance she was given at life. Nicole decided 
to use her background in business and entrepreneurial 
endeavors to create a wellness center to help others in 
need of stress relief without having to depend on solely 

traditional types of 
medicines. “I took 
responsibility for 
my life, lost more 
than 80 pounds and 
achieved a happy 
and a healthy life-
style,” she writes on 
the website’s online 
testimonial.

The first center 
opened in January 
2016 in Rancho 
Cucamonga, but 
closed and re-
opened in Claremont 
a little more than a 
year ago. She has 
30 employees at her 
Claremont location, 
and 20 at her ranch 
in the Northern Cal-
ifornia town Trinity 
Center. This historic 

ranch is called Feeling Groovy Ranch at Eagle Creek and 
is historically linked to the Pony Express, as it was used 
as a telegraph station during that time. They now utilize 
the location as a cannabis-friendly bed and breakfast 
while also acting as a wellness retreat hot spot. 

Her husband is a prospering member within the 
cannabis industry and is ecstatic to be growing their own 
plants for distribution. “We really want whole health.” 
She says that her mission is to not judge what someone’s 
version of healthy is and to not constrain their cafe to 
anything specific like only paleo or ketogenics. “I don’t 
put wellness in a box, that’s why we have so many 
options to have our customers reach their goals. When 
you’re happy, you’re healthy and vice versa.” Nicole 
is also a Master NLP Practitioner and Trainer, a Master 
Hypnotherapist and a Reiki Master now, which makes 
her happier and healthier than ever before. ■

Astrophysicists even teamed up with the Doctor Strange 
movie to make the time-warping explanation more 
realistic to viewers. Look up Clifford Johnson, a Professor 
of Physics at USC, and you realize why most portions of 
the sci-fi universe seem to make some legitimate sense. 
Knowing this, I wanted to understand more about one of 
the main characters in “Stranger Things”: Eleven. 

She is so complex with a harrowing back story of 
unregulated lab testing and imprisoned isolation, but, 
even still, she is a young girl who likes the taste of Eggos. 
Sweet and relatable through the crazy, right? During 
the first season of the series, Eleven sees visions in her 
makeshift sensory deprivation tank that help her team 
solve mysteries. I knew that there had to be some truth to 
the therapy. So as a dedicated sci-fi enthusiast would, I 
set out to be my own science adviser and see what makes 
sensory deprivation tanks work. 

According to a float blog by the Northwest Float Cen-
ter, floating was used as an experiment by Dr. John Lilly 

in the early 1950s to understand brain 
stimuli and what would happen if it was 
temporarily relieved from most of the sen-
sory responses. It was not until the 1970s 
that floatation tanks started to be used as 
tools for meditation, chronic pain relief 
and athletic recovery. Celebrities like John 
Lennon, from the Beatles, and actor Rob-
in Williams first used floatation pods, and 
from then on a new commercial industry 
was created. Also, a 2014 scientific study 
reported in the Journal of the Internation-
al Society for Complementary Medicine 
Research says that “stress, depression, 
anxiety, and worst pain were significant-
ly decreased.” And, sleep quality and 
optimism increased. After doing this basic 
research online, I understood that this was 
a technique that could target body and 
mind all at the same time, so I scheduled 

my appointment at Feeling Groovy Wellness and Cafe in 
Claremont, California. When I arrived, the atmosphere 
in the establishment, let us just say, looks like a hippie’s 
paradise. The 1960s themed colors splash onto the walls 
with hues of orange, purple and yellow covering even the 
chairs and tables with a similar paint job. I realized why 
they called it “groovy” wellness from then on. After walk-
ing in the front door, I could tell that the space was much 
larger than what it seemed like from the outside. They 
have more than 10 rooms that specialize in an eclectic 
mix of certain therapeutic services. 

A vintage Volkswagen bus is cut in half and fused to the 
wall where attendants sit and answer your questions or 
take appointments. To the left of the cafe entrance, there 
is a store to buy all sorts of meditative items. My lungs 
filled with incense and fragrant kale salads as I walked 
into the open room that sold homemade body scrubs, 
healing crystals and other homemade items made of the 
healing cannabis oil CBD. I was overwhelmed with the 

amount of segmented areas that inhabited 
the space. “It was actually a really fun 
project,” Steven Carter, the architectural 
designer, owner and president of Carver 
Solutions LLC, says. He was involved in 
working on the ins and outs of Feeling 
Groovy Wellness and Cafe. He and his 
team were contracted by Nicole Lanni, 
founder and CEO of Feeling Groovy. They 
have been collaborating on the experi-
ence for more than two years now. Steven 
tells how the original size of the location 
was once smaller, but luckily the unit next 
door moved out after they finished the 
first portion of the entrance. This, in turn, 
provided the opportunity for a wonder-
land of available treatments. “This place is 
a lot…there were a lot of obstacles, but it 
turned out exactly as she wanted,” Steven 

ABOVE: Alexandra Felton, 
senior communications 

major at the University of La 
Verne, is instructed by Feel-
ing Groovy Wellness worker 
Teddie Andrade about how 

to operate the lights and call 
button within the sensory 

deprivation tank.
BELOW: Feeling Groovy also 
has a fully stocked boutique  

with healing crystals, 
organic soaps and recycled 
paper goods. Emily Schnei-

der, a massage therapist, 
places a new shipment of 

glass water bottles, 
which come with healing 

crystals, on the shelves.
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ABOVE LEFT: Orange is the 
color of Nicole Lanni’s energy 
as she reflects the aura of her 
Feeling Groovy store front. 
This is her favorite spot in the 
building to sit because she 
can see the front door, gaze 
at her hanging butterflies in 
the boutique, and check out 
the “groovy” front desk Volk-
swagen. “Now the vision for 
Feeling Groovy has expanded 
to include a 116-acre luxury 
ranch resort in the Trinity 
Alps in Northern California, 
where our guests can relax 
and rejuvenate in a com-
fortable, cannabis-friendly 
atmosphere,” she says.
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It was Feb. 5, 2018, and the La Verne City Council Chambers had 
every seat filled filled, with people standing in the aisles and flowing 
out the doors. It was a contentious gathering; the City Council 

members were poised to vote on the elimination of three engineer 
assignments and to replace them with three firefighter positions. The 
La Verne Firefighter’s Association, a union that represents captains, 
engineers and firefighters of the La Verne Fire Department, utilized so-
cial media to mobilize the community into attending the meeting, in 
hopes of persuading the council members to vote against the measure. 
After lengthy input, the city voted for the elimination as a cost saving 
measure; each engineer assignment eliminated saves the city $30,000.

Fire Chief Pete Jankowski came up with the suggestion for the 
change measure. However, opponents say the chief’s proposal was 
politically motivated. Andrew Glaze, president of the La Verne 
Firefighter’s Association, says that the elimination was just one of the 
ways that the chief and the city retaliated against LVFA for voting “no 
confidence” in an attempt to oust Jankowski. The LVFA is now suing 
Chief Jankowski and the city of La Verne for retaliating against them. 
The vote for no confidence is one of the few tactics LVFA can weapon-
ize, since unlike ordinary unions, LVFA has made a pact with the city 
that it cannot go on strike.

In the personnel complaint against Jankowski, filed May 8, 2017, 
LVFA said that Jankowski ignored requests to replace broken and 
old fire hoses, test breathing equipment that requires testing every 
five years, replace a failing electronic patient care reporting system 

and terminate a poorly suited probationary firefighter. The complaint 
also says the chief delayed his decision to purchase a $1.3 million 
firetruck. The city did not investigate Jankowski or even put him 
on probation, according to Glaze. “The fire chief started retaliating 
against us, like writing up people for nonsense, starting investigations, 
doing everything in his power to make us miserable, and to make it a 
hostile work environment,” Glaze says. 

Bob Russi, La Verne city manager, says that the replacement of 
the engineer/paramedic positions to firefighter/paramedic positions 
at Station 3 was due to the lack of a fire engine, as engineers drive 
them, not firefighters. Russi says Chief Jankowski proposed to the 
City Council to fully staff Station 3 on Esperanza Drive. “The City 
Council looked at it, and the cost was prohibitive; it was going to be 
roughly $600,000 a year, ongoing,” Russi says. “We can’t support that 
ongoing. So, at this moment, if we find other dollars—there’s another 
way to support that—OK, but we have other priorities that we need to 

focus on, other than staffing that.” Nevertheless, Andrew 
Glaze says that the La Verne Fire Department has tried to 
get an engine at Station 3 for 11 years. The Department 
placed an engineer at Station 3 and planned to put a 
captain there. The absence of an engine was then used as 
an excuse to eliminate the engineer position, Glaze says. 
“We’re calling it a retaliation because we know that the 
plan was to get an engine up there this whole time. And 
now that we’ve done the vote of no confidence, he’s basi-
cally stabbing us in the back by sabotaging the plan to get 
the engine up there. It’s a service reduction.”

The cost-saving measures proposed by Chief Jankows-
ki—cutting an engineer position and cutting firefighters’ 
pay by 10 percent—is part of a larger three-year plan to 
save money, so that the city can pay off its obligations 
to CalPERS (California Public Employees Retirement 
System). According to a salary chart supplied by Russi, 
effective Dec. 24, 2017, a firefighter makes anywhere 
between $66,112 and $80,360, while a fire engineer 
makes between $77,368 and $94,041. The city’s current 
obligation is $49.2 million, and after issuing a 30-year 
pension obligation bond, the city will pay a total of $90 
million—accumulated interest included—over 30 years.

Glaze says retaliation against the union began when 
the LVFA’s Political Action Committee (PAC) supported 
both Keith Garwick for his spring 2017 campaign for city 
council and Tim Hepburn in the mayoral race. Hepburn 
was the first person to challenge Mayor Don Kendrick in 
eight years. Hepburn campaigned that he would keep 
his mind open to contracting outside services, while Don 
Kendrick, mayor, and Robin Carder, then incumbent city 
council candidate, were vehemently against it. “It’s illegal 
for them to retaliate against us for our political activity.”

During a candidate forum Feb. 16, 2017, Kendrick was 
asked why he did not get endorsed by the Fire Associa-
tion. He said that the Fire Department’s lack of support 

for him  was related to a contract that the city 
imposed in 2013 related to portions they were 
paying into retirement. David Bonnano, an 
engineer paramedic and association member 
who signed the vote of no confidence, says 
that the union’s endorsement for the non-in-
cumbents was unrelated to the 2013 contract. 
He says that Carder said she was “furious” that 
Kendrick made those statements on her behalf.
CalPERS started demanding more money from 
small cities like La Verne after its conservative 
investments made at the start of the recession 
resulted in almost no returns—a consequence 
of CalPERS losing money, says Glaze.

Rather than cut the engineer positions, Glaze 
had an alternate solution: request a feasibility 
study to see how much money would be saved 
if La Verne contracted with the Los Angeles 
County Fire Department. This feasibility study, 
says Bonnano, could cost between $15,000 and 
$30,000. The city denied the request. However, 
the financial director/manager of San Dimas 

told city workers that contracting with LA County would 
save more than $1 million a year, Glaze says. Russi says 
that the number of $1 million was thrown out as a hypo-
thetical number in a hypothetical situation.

“My point is when you look at $50,000 and $30,000, 
and you need a million, that’s just a drop in the bucket, 
Glaze says in reference to the reassignment of a firefighter 
paramedic to a non-ambulance transport assignment and 
the elimination of engineer positions. “That’s just a way to 
twist the knife in us, like ‘it’ll hurt you guys a lot; it’s not 
going to save anything, but I can do it, and I can justify it 
because we need to save money.’”

Cities that once had their own fire departments before 
contracting with the Los Angeles County Fire Department 
include Pomona, Covina, Claremont and Hermosa Beach. 
Andrew Glaze says that if the city were to contract with 
Los Angeles County, then Chief Jankowski might lose his 
job, as the Los Angeles County Fire Department would 
not need a chief. At best, he would be demoted, says Glaze.

On March 15, 2018, members of the Association con-
ducted a community meeting where Captain Danny Mon-
toya said that LVFD is not up to industry standards regard-
ing personnel responding to emergencies—14 personnel 
for a residential fire and 27 for an apartment fire. He says 
the La Verne Fire Department puts out 11 personnel for 
each. In contrast, he says LA County sends 20 personnel 
for a residential fire and 28 for an apartment fire. 

Russi says that the City Council and he have discussed 
the possibility of a feasibility study regarding the contract-
ing of services, and that the City Council had no interest 
in contracting with LA County Fire. “They believe [having 
a city owned department] provides them with a certain 
level of control over the services that they provide. We 
have traditionally been a full service city, and that is part 
of what makes La Verne what it is, and they want to retain 
that service model,” Russi says. ■
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TOP LEFT: Andre Flores, 
firefighter, paramedic 
and association member, 
removes a ladder from the 
quint and reviews its equip-
ment: ladders, hoses, carry 
axes, crowbars, electric 
saws and the Jaws of Life. 
The term “quint” refers to 
the five functions the truck 
provides: pump, water tank, 
fire hose, aerial device and 
ground ladders. At each shift 
change, the firefighters bring 
out the vehicles to make sure 
all equipment is functioning 
and accounted for. 

TOP RIGHT: Fire Station 61 
Captain Todd Haroutunian 
oversees the day-to-day 
operations and training of 
the fire company. Located 
next to the University, the 
station contains three types 
of emergency vehicles: 
a quint, an engine and a 
paramedic vehicle. The 
largest vehicle, the quint, can 
take up to four firefighters 
to operate. However, there 
is concern that there are not 
enough personnel to staff 
the vehicle.

AT CENTER:  Firefighter 
paramedic Andrew Glaze rep-
resents La Verne firefighters 
as union president during 
the ongoing Firefighter 
Association lawsuit against 
the city of La Verne and Fire 
Chief Jankowski. After several 
potentially hazardous situ-
ations were not addressed, 
the Association issued a vote 
of no confidence. The city 
kept Chief Jankowski in his 
position. In attempt to solve 
financial issues related to 
CalPERS, Chief Jankowski 
proposed cost-saving mea-
sures that Glaze says would 
negatively affect the fire-
fighters and the service they 
provide, and are essentially a 
form of retaliation. 



Vietnam Veteran. Rosebud Sioux Tribe elder. Hippy 
communist. Senior adjunct professor: Dan Kennan 
is a man of many titles, pasts and talents. But 

throughout his life one thing has remained constant—his 
passion for activism. 

“I’ve been arrested 14 times,” Dan smirks with wry 
humor, adding, “Three times in one weekend by the same 
officer, but that was back in my hippy communist days.” 
Thirteen arrests happened in 1970 and one in 1971, 
but all happened at marches. Ten times were during 
anti-war protests and four for civil rights, the two topics 
he is most passionate about. Dan attended his first civil 
rights march when he was just 13 years old. “An old fat 
white guy came up and just called me every name in the 
books, and I will never forget the hatred and the vile in 
his face. It just stunned me. I thought, ‘We’ve got some 
work to do here,’” Dan says. At this interview, he wears 
a button reading, “Stay Woke” pinned to a Martin Luther 
King Jr. shirt, which he pairs with a Vietnam Veteran hat. 

His piercing blue eyes are framed by his long gray hair, 
which is pulled back into a ponytail. Some students have 
commented that he resembles Willie Nelson. 

Dan easily cites numbers pertinent to his life. “Those 
type of things get burned into your mind,” he says matter 
of fact. He was born in La Verne when there were only 
2,300 people in town. After attending Bonita High School, 
he naturally started at the University of La Verne just two 
days after he turned 17. 

He took a break from attending ULV for a few 
years, and during that time he was drafted to 
Vietnam, June 19, 1968. “When I got out of the 

service, I walked into my parent’s house two minutes after 
midnight on Jan. 23, 1970, and at 4 o’clock that afternoon 
I was at an anti war rally on Indian Hill and Arrow.” He 
was in Vietnam for 14 months and 13 days.

Although Dan had already protested the war before he 
was drafted, when it came down to it, he knew that the 
Vietnam War would be a defining part of his generation. 

He felt he needed to see it and personalize it, not 
just talk about it. He also did not want to serve the 
five-year prison sentence for draft dodging. “It sounds 
kind of funny, but I’m glad I went. If for no other 
reason, it gave me a real, real, real clear direction for 
the rest of my life,” Dan says looking at the more than 
50 pins laying in front of him on the table. Some read 
‘Jesus was a liberal,’ and ‘You can’t take my rights, 
I’m still using them.’ He has two more boxes of pins 
full of witty, political and progressive messages at 
home. He has accumulated the pins from the hun-
dreds of marches he has attended.  

When Dan came home from Vietnam, he started to 
work in the field of juvenile delinquency. He started 
in a residential home where children go who have 
encountered problems with the law. “My job was to 
try to teach them not to be knuckle heads,” Dan says. 
He soon decided it was time to head back to the Univer-
sity of La Verne to gain his degree. “I wanted to do it right. 
I had done it wrong the first time, so it was my own pride. 
But I firmly believe we learn what we want to learn. The 
first time around, I wanted to stay eligible to play ball; the 
second time, I was there for the right reasons.” At Bonita 
High and at ULV, he played baseball, basketball and foot-
ball. His mother and father were “informal” counselors 
for people with substance abuse and alcohol problems, 
and Dan remembers being fascinated by their work. 
When he was seeking career direction, he was offered a 

juvenile delinquency job. “I don’t believe in coincidenc-
es; I believe that is what was meant to happen. So I started 
working, and I literally fell in love the first day. I never fell 
out of love.” He obtained his sociology degree in 1976, 
11 years after his first day at ULV. After taking a year off, 
he continued on to earn in 1979 his master’s degree in 
Public Administration from Pepperdine University.

Dan has also been a tribe elder for the Rosebud Sioux 
Tribe for 18 years. His grandmother was half Sioux and 
introduced him to the culture and traditions. His Native 
American Sioux heritage is now up front for him, more 
than it was when he was a teenager. He says he eventu-

ally realized there was something missing in his life. 
“I was studying all kinds of philosophies and religions, 
but nothing seemed to work. So I thought, ‘Why not go 
back and do what worked when you were a kid?’ And 
it does.” Some of the components of becoming and be-
ing a tribe elder include learning, teaching and partici-
pating in many ceremonies. “The philosophy is that 24 
hours a day we are all students, and we are all teachers 
at the same time. Whatever wisdom I have, I need to 
share with others.” He serves as an elder by sharing his 
knowledge, attending ceremonies and participating in 
everything he can. While most ceremonies are local, 
every summer he travels to Sundance on the Rosebud 
Reservation in South Dakota. People from all 50 states 
and nearly 15 foreign countries attend the event. “It is 
the Super Bowl of ceremonies,” Dan chuckles.

With 20 years of experience working in a juvenile 
detention center, the title of a tribe elder and as an 
activist with hundreds of marches under his belt, Dan 
brings his personal experience and passion for bringing 
change to the classroom. “If I had to pick a place to 
teach, it would be La Verne,” Dan says. “The big thing 
for me is seeing the wisdom light go on.” He says he 
sees himself in many of his students, initially not in 
college for the right reason, but when someone gets 
through to them, they recognize the value of getting an 
education, not just a degree. 

His desire to teach at La Verne worked out. He ap-
proached Dr. Sharon Davis, at the time the chair of the 
sociology and anthropology department, with the 

ABOVE: Sharon Davis, 
professor of sociology and 
criminology at the University 
of La Verne, Dan Kennan and 
Carl Ecklund attend River-
side’s March for Our Lives 
at the Riverside Historical 
Courthouse on March 24, 
2018. Carl, part Native Amer-
ican, is a Vietnam veteran 
and Dan’s close friend.

AT LEFT: Dan Kennan 
owns four shoeboxes full of 
buttons from every march, 
demonstration and protest 
event he has attended. 
His shirt reads, “Vietnam 
didn’t kill me. But the Agent 
Orange sure is trying to.”

ABOVE: La Verne’s activist 
Dan Kennan first got into 
activism when his father 
took him to a civil rights 

march at the age of 13. Dan 
teaches “The 1960s” and “Na-
tive American Experience” at 

the University of La Verne. 
He is  currently writing books 

on topics including juvenile 
delinquints, the anti war 

movement and 
his grandmother.
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idea for a class about the 1960s. He says he gathered all 
of the material and information he had about the time 
period together, and after realizing he had 6,000 pages 
of material, he whittled it down as much as he could and 
wrote the book himself: “The ‘60s.”  The class focused 
on civil rights, the Vietnam War, protests and music—the 
four things people remember the ‘60s for the most, Dan 
says. He now also teaches juvenile delinquency, Native 
American studies and social justice at La Verne.

Sharon, Dan’s significant other of 19 years, first met 
him when she was looking for a guest speaker 
for her juvenile delinquency class. She called the 

Boys Republic, a non-profit treatment facility for “troubled 
youngsters,” and the woman who answered the phone 
recommended Dan as guest speaker since he was also 
an alumnus of La Verne. Dan spoke in Sharon’s class year 
after year; then, their professional relationship eventually 
turned into something more in the late 1990s. 

The two travel together often and are planning a January 
trip to Vietnam. They have visited places of significant 
historical change like the site of the St. Valentine’s Day 
massacre in Ireland and Nelson Mandela’s home. “He just 
stood there and cried,” Sharon says, recalling their trips. 

“He is one of the kindest and most compassionate people 
I have ever met. He just cries, and I love that about 
him.” She attributes it to his Irish heritage. They are also 
planning a study trip for ULV students with destinations 
in the historic south. Included will be the Raymond Pettis 
Bridge, First AME Church and places in Alabama, Tennes-
see and Mississippi. In June, Dan and Sharon plan to map 
and test out their route. Sharon says it would work well in 
conjunction with Dan’s class about the 1960s. 

But although the ‘60s were nearly 60 years ago, Dan 
sees many parallels in current high school student activ-
ism. “I’m amped up; I love those kids,” Dan says about 
the students from Marjory Stoneman Douglas High School 
in Parkland, Florida, who sparked protests across the 
world after 17 of their classmates were killed in a school 
shooting. “The kids kicked us in the butt and said, ‘Wake 
up,’ like my buddy says, ‘Stay Woke,’” Dan smiles, touch-
ing the button on his shirt. Although Dan did not stop his 
fight, he says his generation fought for great causes and 
achieved so much, but as a whole became complacent. 
His advice for young activists is to “Keep the pedal to 
the metal. Keep doing what you’re doing; recruit, expect 
resistance and realize that there are some people who, no 
matter what happens, you will never get through to them. 
Start off as these eight kids from Parkland High School 
and make it 8 million.” He sent a manila envelope full of 
information on La Verne to Marjory Stoneman Douglas 
High School. “I put a note on there and said, ‘Could you 
give this to the kids who are being real active right now? 
Tell them we would love to have them here.’”

Dan marched with more than 800,000 people across 
the world on March 22, 2018, for March for Our Lives, 
organized by the Parkland students. He says this type of 
grassroots movement is reminiscent of his anti war rallies 
and marches he helped to organize, including a Citrus 
College group who would write 1,000 letters a day to 
congressmen and politicians. Once a month, they would 
hold a “blitz” where they would send 10,000 in one day. 

When he returned from Vietnam, he helped 
form a chapter of Vietnam Veterans against 
war, which started with just six people. By 

their fourth meeting they had 600 attendees. Six months 
later, they over filled the Citrus Stadium with more than 
1,000 people. “It was a crazy time, but it was alive, there 
was energy that was just absolutely phenomenal,” Dan 
says. He recounts a time when he set up a PA system in 
the middle of Citrus and started blasting, “End the war; 
come to our meeting.” It took about 45 minutes for the 
administration to come out and make them stop, but what 
was planned to be a meeting of about 100 people, turned 
out to be 500. “They were like, ‘I’ve been waiting on 
somebody to do something,’ Well, you’re somebody. You 
do something,” he says.

However, his demonstrations were not always so well 
received. “We literally got death threats. We had people 
drive by, hold a gun up and say, ‘If you’re here next week, 
we’re going to kill you,’” Dan says, adding, “almost al-
ways an old fat white guy.” Dan follows Dr. Martin Luther 

King and Ghandi’s ideals of passive resistance. He says he does not 
want their demonstrations to become violent, and would often work 
with recently released veterans on how to practice passive resistance, 
how to avoid conflict if possible, and how to minimize conflict with as 
little violence as possible.  When he was arrested at marches, police 
did not know what to give as their reasoning, since he was not tech-
nically breaking any laws. “Old reliable was, ‘We’re charging you for 
disturbing the peace,’ and I’d say, ‘We’re not disturbing the peace; we 
are disturbing the war.’ Peace is fine with me. I don’t want to disturb it, 
I want to disturb this insanity.”

Dan led the way in creating a veteran’s center for ULV’s nearly 800 
veterans. “In organizing, you have to be kind of bold some times. 
So I marched into the president’s office and said, ‘Hey, we got tons 
and tons of veterans here, and they don’t have anything. What are 

we going to do about it?’” Working with Veterans Services 
Coordinator Diana Towles, they sent out a survey to find out 
what veterans were looking for in a center on campus. Dan 
says they overwhelmingly responded wanting a place to “sit 
and talk with other vets.” The center will open in fall 2018.

Dan’s fight for a better future continues with the writing of 
letters, sending gifts and communicating to those on duty. 
He also remains in a constant lawsuit battle with the govern-
ment. In 1978, he was part of a $6 billion lawsuit for the use 
of Agent Orange; it has not come to court yet, 40 years later. 
Dan says a memo leaked from top US officials and their le-
gal team states, “Drag them through the courts until they run 
out of money or they all die; then the suit will go away.” 

The government continued to use Agent Orange for two 
years after discovery of its harsh and deadly effects. Agent 
Orange was used while Dan served in Vietnam. “It’s really 

personal to me, because I have lost 18 people to Agent Orange 
cancer,” Dan says slowly. “I have had 200 skin cancers, and I’ve had 
cancer four times. People are dying left and right. It is the worst stuff 
ever put on earth.” Although they were offered settlements to drop the 
suit, he says it is not about the money. He wants the government to 
take responsibility. “They are mass murderers,” Dan says. 

Dan’s stories and life experiences are extensive. His life journey 
reveals mighty triumphs, defeated obstacles and inspiring cries of 
activism. Dan’s passionate voice not only continues to be heard, but 
will continue through the students he teaches. “In the face of a lot of 
resistance, getting beaten, getting arrested, I can’t stop, won’t stop. 
If I wasn’t doing this stuff, I think I would be disgusted with myself. 
Going to the hospital with broken bones and stiches wasn’t fun, but 
I’d do it again.” ■

AT RIGHT: Carl Ecklund and 
Dan Kennan participate in 

Riverside’s March for Our 
Lives on March 24, 2018 

at the Riverside Historical 
Courthouse at 4050 Main St. 

 
BELOW: Dan Kennan shows 

solidarity at the Riverside 
March for Our Lives demon-
stration, an event that calls 

for comprehensive gun 
safety legislation. These 

marches were started by 
the student survivors of the 

school shooting in Parkland, 
Florida that left 17 dead.

Dan will literally put his life on the line for what he believes in, 
Sharon Davis, his life companion says. She recalls a story of him lay-
ing down on the train tracks in front of a train transporting soldiers. 
The train stopped. “The reality is, historians all agree, the anti-war 
movement is part of the reason the war stopped,” Dan says. “They 
disagree on the percentage, but I can definitely live with the fact that 
I helped stop young, poor American kids from getting killed.” While 
Dan is the type of activist to take physical action, Sharon prefers to 
use her words and education to invoke change. There are many key 
roles someone can play to participate in activism, Dan says, as he 
recalls a friend who would play music during rallies. 

“I’m not asking everyone to be as wacked out as I am, but I mean 
there are a lot of levels of involvement,” Dan says. Through his years 
of protesting, actively working with veterans and fighting for what 
he believes in, Dan has plenty of stories and advice for the next 
activist generation. He says it is important to remember that change 
comes slowly. At times, he became discouraged, but change takes 
time and consistent effort. Dan steadily refers to the notable effort of 
the survivors of Feburary’s Stoneman Douglas High School shooting, 
who are actively fighting for gun reform, protesting and bringing 
awareness to the issue through social media. 

More than 800,000 people attended the March for Our Lives rally 
in Washington D.C., organized by the high school students. Dan 
went to a sister march in Riverside that spring 2018 day, and says 

he is ‘hyped up’ by the work the students are doing. “People think if 
you do a rally, you just say, ‘Hey let’s go to a park and have a rally,’” 
Dan says sarcastically. “Uh, no, you have to get permits, set up a PA 
system, give everyone assigned jobs, have a backup for those jobs 
in case someone gets sick or arrested; it is a complicated process.” 
He has laid out this process in a 23-bullet point list of items that are 
essential to remember, from making escape routes, and a rainy day 
plan to having bail money and business cards handy. 

One of the important things to learn, Dan says, is who is worth 
trying to persuade to see the opposite side. “The job is to get people 
working together. You learn who you can try to convince, and you 
learn who is a lost cause. If they are a lost cause, you just say have a 
nice day and let them go.” However, he says it was not rare for him 
to see someone who was once there as opposition, return to a future 
march with a different point of view. “Literally hundreds of times 
we would be talking to someone from the other side, and a month 
or six months later, we ‘d see them at one of our rallies,” Dan says. 
“They would give us a sheepish grin, but they were good soldiers 
and helped out.”  

Even after the being arrested, beaten by police and threatened, 
Dan continues to be a walking example of what he believes in. 
While his generation is known for the Civil Rights Movement, Dan 
wants the up and coming generation of activists to think about, 
“What is your generation going to be remembered for? Is it going to 
be remembered for ‘Oh, that’s the way it is,’ or are you going to be 
remembered for ‘Let’s make some change.’” ■ —Brooke Grasso
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Gabriel Lazo is trying his best to not be hit with 
an arrow. It is Lazo’s first time playing archery 
tag, and he is the only one left on his team. Out 

numbered two to one, he does his best to hide behind a 
barrier and dodge incoming fire while trying to take his 
own shot. Arrows hit the barrier, fly over his head and 
barely miss his legs as he aims. His shot misses its mark. 
Then his opponents rush him from two sides. Lazo tries to 
fire back arrows as fast as he can but runs out. Trying to 
reload, he is shot in the leg. It is game over. 

During the week, a hangar at Brackett Airport is 
reserved for the Pacific Juniors Volleyball Club, but 
during the weekend it undergoes a transformation. The 
floor looks like it is still set up for volleyball, with three 
full-sized courts outlined in orange and blue tiles, but 
paintball-like barriers and netting are put up for a differ-
ent kind of game. Two teams are lined up, waiting for a 
whistle. When it blows, the players spring for the center 
court, Hunger Games style, trying to grab as many arrows 
as they can for their team.

2120 was the idea of La Verne residents Vincent Amaya, 
36, and his wife Andrea Amaya, 37. In May 2017, they 

opened the archery tag 
party contests that com-
bine traditional dodgeball 
with the skill of archery. 
For three months prior to 
opening, they tested the 
equipment. Even though 
the arrows are tipped with 
foam, the Amaya’s wanted 
people to be safe; one 
must wear a paintball-style 
mask when playing. All 
of the other materials 
were scrutinized, from the 
arrows to the plastic bunkers that 
provide players with cover during 
the game. 

Vince and his wife are both reside 
in the city. Their four children, 
Madison, 17, Vince Jr., 17, Brook-
lyn, 10, and Kyra, 8 all attend either 
La Verne Heights Elementary or 
Bonita High. When starting 2120, 
the Amaya’s had a vision of how the 
company would grow. They planned 
to expand from La Verne outward, 

but totally the opposite has happened to date. In their first 
few months, business was slow. Vince says they targeted 
La Verne’s Fourth of July parade in a big marketing pitch. 
They say they were well received on the parade route, 
handing out 3,000 vouchers for free games. Of the many 
fliers distributed, Vince says five people redeemed the 
coupon for a free game. “That was a big flop,” he says. 
Nevertheless, he tried a different direction. “What helped 
us grow was Groupon. That is big for us; however, as a 
small business, financially, it’s not the best option.” Vince 
says that while Groupon does get people in the door, it 
takes 40 percent of the online sale. They do like the traffic 
it has created, but they simply cannot sustain the busi-
ness on the percentage. Groupon attracted people from 
the surrounding areas of Rancho Cucamonga, Ontario, 
Riverside and even Monterey Park. The goal was to get La 
Verne first because they want to service their home city. 

Yelp has also had a positive business impact. They are 
up to 62 reviews with 61 being five-stars and one four-
star. That one four-star review still bugs Vince and his 
wife because although they acknowledged that nobody 
is perfect, they could not have done anything more than 
they already had for that person and his experience. 

When the two first opened the doors, they averaged 60 

people a weekend. Now, they are 
averaging 180. “What sets us apart 
is the family touch,” Vince says. 
“When you come in, we will train 
you how to shoot the bow and 
explain the rules. Ninety percent 
of people come in and say they 
have never shot a bow.”

Vince says that 2120 is the only 
archery tag place around; others 
are starting to pick up the idea 
but have not fully developed the 
concept. And while the company 
has grown much in a short time, 
Vince has not let go of his day 
job. His company sets up trucking 
companies with gas cards and 
fuel programs. He hopes to make 
2120 his full-time job, but first a 
few more details need to fall into 
place. Since they only have the 

building on the weekends, they have had to 
turn down business for companies interested 
in team building play during the week. “If we 
could find a good 5,000-6,000 square-foot 
building, that is where we want to be,” Vince 
says. At 2120, they have started a tournament 
interest list. Participants need to be a mini-
mum of 8 years old. Vince says that children 
younger than that age have a hard time hold-
ing and shooting the bow, and they cannot 
defensively protect themselves. Nevertheless, 
he soon plans to have Nerf wars for children. 

Eventually, they hope to offer a monthly 
membership, but first they need to find a per-
manent home where they can serve custom-
ers during the week. “If we stay on the same 
trend, the hope and the goal is that within 
the next year we can find our own facility,” 
Vince says. “The other thing we would be 
able to do is to teach archery lessons during 
the week as well as host groups.” ■

ABOVE: Vince Amaya, owner 
of 2120 Archery Tag in La 

Verne, says archery tag is a 
cost efficient and fun activity 
for both children and adults.

    
TOP CENTER: To start a 

game, the arrows are placed 
in the middle of the court. At 

the whistle, each team mem-
ber races to pick up as many 
arrows as possible. Archery 

Tag is a game of strategy, 
with each team member 

trying to strike an opposing 
member with a foam tipped 

arrow to eliminate her. 
The game ends when only 

members of one of the teams 
remain standing. 

BELOW: Kelly O’Connell is a 
first timer at 2120 Archery 
Tag. O’Connell participated 
in several games with 
her mom, dad and sister. 
During this game, she was 
partnered with her father, 
playing against her mother 
and sister. O’Connell and her 
father eventually won the 
match. 2120 Archery Tag 
is a family owned business 
with Vince Amaya’s wife and 
children serving as staff. 
Says Vince,  ”I played archery 
tag and was captured by 
the experience. I wanted 
to bring the activity to La 
Verne for people to enjoy on 
weekends.”

As I signed my waiver and proceeded into the training area, I did 
not know what to expect. I have never shot a bow in my life, but 
Vince came over and briefed me on the game rules and techniques 
for firing and reloading the bow. After a few practice shots, I was 
surprised how easy it was. Once I felt comfortable enough, my 
brothers and I were split into teams along with some other people 
our age whom we did not know.

The game is much like dodgeball. Many of the same rules apply; 
instead you just have bows and arrows. I stare at my brother. I 
cannot wait to try and shoot him. As the whistle blows, I sprint into 
the center, scoop up as many arrows as I can and then get to cover 
quickly, because some of the experienced players are targeting me. 

I hear arrows whisking by the barrier and even hitting them. I 
peek my head out to return fire and narrowly miss hitting my broth-
er. As Vince told me in training, the person who reloads quicker has 
the advantage. As we traded fire, we needed to resupply on arrows, 
which meant leaving the safety of cover. As I was trying to get an 
arrow, I was hit in the leg and had to sand off to the side until one of 
my teammates could bring me back in. My brother Adrian was able 
to catch an arrow off of his chest and get me back in while taking 
one of their players out. Back in the game, we start to press the 
other team with our numbers advantage. I take the center and am 
flanked by my teammates. We all focused on getting my younger 
brother Alex out. The barrier can only do so much when you’re 
being shot from all sides. We eventually hit him, and only Vince Jr. 
is left. Having played a lot of archery tag, Vince was hard to get a 
clean shot on, but having the three on one advantage was too much 
for him, and my team was able to take the win. 

As we played more games, we got even better with the bows and 
game strategy. I did not realize how tired and sweaty we were, and 
after three games we took a break to catch our breaths and hydrate. 
I felt as though I was in the Hunger Games movie. ■

On        Target
2120: Changing the Game

BY MARK ACOSTA     PHOTOGRAPHY BY CORTNEY MACE    DESIGN BY BROOKE GRASSO

Page 33 Summer 2018Page 32 La Verne Magazine



BELOW: Ernest “Ernie” Perez 
Teutimez Salas, chief and 

spiritual leader of the Kizh 
tribe, blesses the bear 

wood carving in Pomona’s 
Ganesha Park with a short 

prayer and burning sage in 
an abalone shell perched 

on a deer antler.

Children release a burst of laughter as they chase 
each other through the grass of Ganesha Park. Peo-
ple talk amongst themselves and eat hot dogs and 

chips under the swampy sunlight of a California spring 
day. Suddenly a distinct sound is heard, the rhythmic 
thump-thump-thump of a beating drum. People quiet and 
begin to gather, slowly making a spectator’s circle around 
a colossal wooden sculpture of a California Grizzly bear 
that silences the sun behind it. Dancers begin to move 
their way around the wooden creature. The ceremony has 
begun.

Who would have thought that a conflict larger than that 
bear smolders behind the smiles and the laughter? The 
story begins at Ganesha Park, at the base of a gated com-
munity without the gate. It is an affluent neighborhood 
with welcoming scenery except for the “do not enter” 

and “no parking” signs at its entrances. However, 
this land (now half-park, half-neighborhood) was 
once called “Toybinga” to the local Native Amer-
ican tribes, not Ganesha, and was once a sacred 
village and burial grounds, not a place of swim-
ming pools and jungle gyms. Here is where Debra 
Martin, a council member from the city of Pomona, 
spearheaded the project to convert dead drought-
killed trees in Ganesha Park into beautiful wood 
statues as a dedication to the indigenous tribes of 
the area. She thought it was harmless, easy and a 
simple, meaningful gesture. It was supposed to be 
a community effort that involved the Boy Scouts, 
who laid the foundation, and a famous Irvine-based 
wood carver who converted the dead trees into 
works of art. “Every part of this endeavor was filled 

with the heart and soul, for the healing 
of Pomona,” Martin said at the 2017 
dedication ceremony. But the project 
opened up a world of unforeseen 
trouble that put the Pomona Council 
members in the center of a semantics 
wrestling match with members from 
the Kizh and Tongva tribes over which 
tribe should be named in the dedica-
tion plaque as the “true tribe” of Pomona. 
The smoldering conflict, however, is not 
among the Pomona Council members, 
the Ganesha Hills residents and the tribes; 
instead, it is between the two feuding tribes, 
their relationship with each other, and their 
claims to their heritage. Days stretched to 
weeks as all parties made their case on 
why their tribal name should be the one 
embossed in bronze on that shiny plaque 
near the bear. Finally, they all came to the 
agreement of using the word “Gabrieleños” 
to encompass both tribes.

But Gabrieleño is not a name the Kizh or 
Tongva ever identified with before European 
influence swept over them. Before European 
settlers came to the California area, indig-
enous people identified themselves by the 
types of houses they lived in. The materi-
als that gave them shelter from the harsh 

wilderness were much more valuable than anything else. 
Kizh, meaning “willow house,” was the resource people 
specific to this San Gabriel basin built their houses from, 
and distinguished them from neighboring tribes. It was 
their identity, the sole resource that they built their lives 
around. Willow even had spiritual significance, repre-
senting the women of the tribe who were considered 
the backbone of their society. Willow was known for its 
tensile strength, always bending but strong enough to 
never break. 

When the Europeans first arrived in 1771, they stepped 
foot in the Native American village the Kizh recognized 
as “Shevaangna.” Today, that same small community, 
located in Rosemead, is called “Savannah.” Under the 
direction of Father Junipero Serra, this area in the Whittier 
Narrows was to be the site of the La Mission Vieja (“Old 
Mission”). But flash floods soon wiped away the chapel 
made of willow and forced the Europeans to seek higher 
ground where they eventually built the San Gabriel 
Mission, formally known as the village of Toviscanga. 

After moving to this higher ground, the Kizh, or 
Kichirenos to the Spanish, were put to work to 
build the present day San Gabriel Mission. The 
Kizh, from this point on, were given the name 
Gabrieleños by the Spanish, named after the 
mission they worked to build. Soon the name 
of the Kizh was buried just as quickly as it had 
been discovered.

Years later, as the Kizh were assimilating to 
their new culture in the missions, they found 
ways to pass on their native traditions. Around 
hearths, elders told warm stories of the lands 
and settings their descendants would never 
get to live or experience for themselves. They 
treated illnesses with home remedies made 
from natural resources that once sustained 
whole societies. Despite being surrounded 
by the Spanish and their culture, the Kizh 
kept parts of their past alive and moved their 
heritage forward. Fast forward to 1903 when 
an anthropologist named Clinton Hart Merriam 
traveled to the San Gabriel Mission in hopes of 
recording the history and languages of the in-
digenous peoples. He asked the missionaries to 
point him in the direction of someone he could 
speak to. At the time, being native American or 
even using the word “Kizh” or “Kichereño” had 
a connotation that even the Kizh did not want 
to be associated with. Instead, the indigenous 
people referred to themselves as Mexican in an 
effort to evade detection.

The missionaries sent him to Fort Tejon where 
he met a woman named Rosemyre Narcisa 
Higuera who claimed her father was Serrano 
from San Manuel, and her mother was Gabreli-
no from the area of Toviscanga. As Merriam 
documented this woman’s lineage, he tried his 
best to write down the indigenous names

she was saying but did not know how to write Tovis-
canga, which was the native name of a village where 
the San Gabriel Mission stands today. The location of 
Toviscagna was recorded in the official book of confirma-
tions kept by Father Serra from 1778 and is still housed at 
the San Gabriel Mission. Merriam therefore abbreviated 
Toviscanga based on what he thought he heard, which 
was, “tonve” or “tonvey” as recorded in his field notes. 
The abbreviation of “tonve” or “tonvey” was basically 
dormant until 1992 when it then resurfaced during an 
attempt to preserve a sacred spring in Santa Monica. The 
Kizh, or Gabrielino Tribal Council as they were known in 
1992, were approached by non-indian individuals who 
needed the tribe’s support to keep these springs from 
becoming a major development, known as Barrington 
Plaza Project. Cindi Alvitre, professor of Native American 
Studies at California State Long Beach, reached out to 
the Gabrielino Tribal Council and proposed that in order 
for them to save the sacred spring and to receive federal 
recognition, they needed to use the name “Tongva.” 

AT LEFT: A statue of a grizzly 
bear, carved from a dead 
redwood tree, keeps watch 
over Ganesha Park in Pomo-
na near the G. Stanton Selby 
Bandshell. The public art 
statue, carved by Irvine artist 
John Mahoney, is one of 14 
sculptures he artistically 
crafted from dead trees in 
the park vicinity. Installed 
April 2017, the historical 
site labeling did not come 
without some dispute. The 
words on the dedication 
plaque were a matter of con-
troversy between the Kizh 
and Tongva tribes, who both 
claim heritage ownership in 
the area of Ganesha Park.
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Although the elders, specifically Ernie Salas, who was 
the tribal spokesperson for the Gabrielino Tribal Council, 
had never heard of the name “Tongva” before, they hes-
itantly took on the proposition from those in higher edu-
cation because of the promise of federal recognition. The 
springs were saved under the name “Gabrielino/Tongva 
Springs Foundation.” For a year, Ernie was the spokes-
person for the cause, giving lessons at the springs about 
Gabrielino culture under the name Tongva. Suddenly, 
the requests stopped, and contact between the founda-
tion members and the Gabrielino Tribal Council became 
“stand-offish and very cold; we used to have get-togeth-
ers, and then it was like they got what they wanted; they 
didn’t want anything to do with us anymore,” says Na-
dine Salas, treasurer of the Gabrielino Tribal Council and 
daughter of tribal spokesperson Ernie Salas. No federal 
recognition was ever pursued, and the Gabrielino Tribal 
Council, or Kizh, again were stuck with a name that was 
given to them by others outside of their culture. 

This re-instituted use of the abbreviation of “tonve” or 
“tonvey” to “Tongva” made its way through history and 
into academia where it has been popularized over the 
initial name of the Kizh people. Today, the Kizh are trying 
to regain the history that was stolen from them because of 
this miscommunication. “When you just throw it out into 
the universe, and it sticks, you go with it, and that’s what 
happened with the Tongva,” says Matt Teutimez, the Kizh 
tribe’s biologist who works toward preserving old medic-
inal traditions using modern techniques. To the Kizh, the 
name Tongva emanated from nothing more than words 
lost in translation, and this has caused serious distortion 
to their history and culture. 

Matt Teutimez, Christina Swindall Martinez, Andy Salas 
and his father Ernie Salas, all members of the Kizh nation, 
by family relation, were born in the areas called Toviscan-
ga and Shevaangna. To this day, they still call this place, 
located five blocks east of the San Gabriel Mission Village 
of Toviscanga, home. They all have detailed and certified 
confirmation records to prove they are direct descendants 
to the Kizh people. These key family members have been 
the main force in helping the tribe attempt to regain its 

fragmented history and to receive federal recognition.
Presently, there are 350 Kizh tribal members who have 

all been traced and meticulously recorded by genealo-
gists through research of censuses, written accounts, eth-
nographies, baptismal and confirmation records  —most 
meticulously collected during the past century.

Andy, the chief elder’s son, placed the bursting bind-
er neatly on the table. It records more than 100 pages 
of the tribe’s history from the moment it was physically 
documented. Andy thumbs through the laminated pages 
and traces over the ancestry lines that connect names to 
names, from past to present. Proper research methods are 
important to him. “I helped prepare a binder like this for 
every family listed here to show they are who they say 
they are,” Andy says. “These genealogists don’t put up 
with any he-said-she-said; you either are who you are, or 
you’re not.”

The genealogy book documents the kindling behind 
the smoldering conflict. It carefully lists members of the 
Kizh Tribe; however, there are many members now in 
the Tongva Tribe who are not listed in this genealogy, yet 
claim to be direct descendants of people who once lived 
in this area. After their meticulous research, the Kizh do 
not find these same Tongva individuals to have historical-

claim to their native lineage. Nevertheless, there are peo-
ple who consider themselves to be Tongva and not Kizh, 
and that they do have claims to land and history through 
their Tongva lineage. The Gabrielino Tribal Council/Kizh 
were given recognition from the state of California in 
1994, but the Tongva have not. Multiple attempts to con-
tact Tongva representatives have gone unanswered. 

The Kizh are still in the process of applying to receive 
federal recognition. They have petitioned before, feeling 
they had met all the requirements. Receiving such recog-
nition is no easy task. To apply for recognition the tribe 
must show substantially written and verified anthropo-
logical, genetic and historical documents proving direct 
relationship to confirmed native people as far back as the 
written record can show. They must also show that they 
have maintained a tribal entity throughout the years to 
the present day. Following all the steps, however, does 
not mean a tribe will be given recognition. 
The odds are not in their favor. More than 400 
applicants may apply, and only one tribe may 
be awarded recognition in a given year, says 
Christina Swindall Martinez, a veterinarian 
and also the Kizh Nation’s secretary. 

“The process is really meant to fail,” says 
Christina. “At the turn of the 19th century, we 
were in hiding, we were persecuted for doing 
our ceremonies, we couldn’t speak our lan-
guage, we were given Mexican surnames, and 
we integrated with the Mexicans of the local 
neighborhoods, so there aren’t any meeting 
minutes where people signed in. That paper-
work doesn’t exist, but they [the government] 
says, ‘You have to show us that.’ What we 
present to them is a huge book report—think 
of it as a dissertation—on our tribe, our entity, 
everything.” 

Regulations through the Bureau of Indian 
Affairs have recently changed, even becoming 
more stringent, but the Kizh submitted their 
evidence in Washington D.C. before the laws 
had changed. Despite this, six months after 
the submission, the Kizh called the BIA only to find out 
that their application had been denied because it did not 
adhere to the new laws. “Imagine doing your thesis for 
your Ph.D., and someone says you have to rewrite the 
entire thing,” says Christina.

The only other way to bypass the recognition process 
is by being granted an Executive Order signed by the 
President. But giving recognition can also be a political 
and financial game. “Do you think Morongo, Pechanga 
want a casino in L.A. County?” But the Salas family does 
not want a casino. “We don’t want [a casino] either. That 
money is not our priority. We want to be a self-sustaining 
tribe, independent of any gambling. We’ve said before 
that we’ll sign anything; we’ll sign anything saying we 
will not build a casino here, but that’s what they’re afraid 
of,” says Christina. The Kizh continue to work re-writing 
their application to send to the BIA once again.

The Kizh want federal recognition because it offers pro-
tection for their sacred sites and gives them a say in what 
happens in affairs involving their heritage. “In downtown 
[Los Angeles] La Placita Church is a cemetery. Of course, 
next to every church is a cemetery.  They, meaning the 
Tongva, allowed archaeologists to unbury over 200 hu-
man remains, of which the majority are Native American, 
until we got wind of it and shut it down,” says Christina. 
“But we were up against the L.A. Board of Supervisors, 
so we reached out to all these federally recognized tribes 
to help us, and not one of them did, even though they all 
had ancestors buried there.”

The Kizh Nation is working to create lesson plans to 
give to local schools that include history of the local 
tribes in order to start repairing the misinformation in 
academia at the source. They also want to be able to help 
other legitimate tribes become official and mostly to have 

a say in what happens to their land and their people.
“There are folks trying to identify themselves with our 

blood lineage, that simply can’t, and our tribe who can. 
We still get pushed aside and marginalized because these 
other voices seem to be louder,” says Matt Teutimez.

“Going back to Ganesha, I got the feeling I had to be 
there. It was a calling for me and a coincidence to be 
there from the beginning when they first asked me for the 
history of my culture to put on these plaques. I am the 
voice of both the living and the dead ancestors,” 
says Andy Salas. 

Ganesha Park still sits between the residences of people 
who live where a sacred village once stood and the 
playgrounds where children run, unknowing of the his-
tory that lies buried beneath their feet. For now, the bear 
that started it all stands silently, as the voice of the truth 
becomes louder and louder. ■

AT RIGHT: Kizh Tribe 
member Armando Campos 

explains to children at the 
Homestead Museum why 
coyote and fox pelts were 

important to the tribe. 

BELOW: (R to L) Kizh Tribe 
chairperson Andrew “Andy” 
Teutimez Salas, with Covina 

resident Pete Perez and 
author James Henniger 

Aguirre, teach visitors at 
the Homestead Museum in 

the City of Industry about 
the history of their tribe 
and their many musical 

instruments. According to 
Aguirre, he has documents 

that prove his ancestors built 
the adobe structures and 

were slaves to the 
Workman and Temple 

families, whose homes now 
constitute the museum.

ABOVE: Kizh tribe biologist 
Matt Teutimez demonstrates 
the usage of a grinding tool, 
known as a molcajete, found 
at the construction site of 
Pomona Hospital. Teutimez 
says the Kizh’s molcajete 
was different from those of 
other tribes because it was 
“ergonomic,” or designed for 
efficiency and comfort. 
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ABOVE: In order to seal the 
blunt and keep the marijua-
na enclosed, a user licks the 
edges of the wrap and runs 
the flame of a lighter along 

the seal line to dry it. The 
blunt is then ready to be 

lit and smoked.

BY TYLER EVAINS    PHOTOGRAPHY BY KATIE PYNE   DESIGN BY BROOKE GRASSO

Three possible “budtenders,” or dispensary employ-
ees emerge from the side door of Brown Memorial 
Temple in Pomona, now known as Supreme Green. 

One man claims to be a security guard at the estab-
lishment. He wears a green plaid shirt and gold framed 
glasses, reminiscent of the gang on Grand Theft Auto San 
Andreas. He immediately challenges me and my pho-
tographer.“I’m an armed guard,” he says as he takes a 
drag of his cigarette. We search him with our eyes for an 
unsnapped bulletproof vest, gun or any type of weapon. 
The mix of smoke with his cologne is just as funky as this 
operation. “They don’t want dispensaries in Pomona,” he 
says. “That’s why we get scared when we see any type of 
camera or anything.” He drops his guard and starts talking. 
He says no one is getting licensed because of the taxes 
they’ll have to impose. “It’s always been about money,” 
he says. “The government only made it legal because they 
want a piece—we won’t be able to take cash only, or pay 
people under the table.” There is no type of payroll, mak-
ing budtenders quickly interchangeable. Taxes collected 
from recreational patients could be beneficial, but the 
dispensaries themselves will have to pay taxes too. This is 
the confused state of marijuana sales.

California legalized the use of medical marijuana in 
1996. Since then, the economy within the marijuana 
industry has blossomed into so much more. Storefronts 
adorned with green crosses are sprinkled on streets like 
Western Avenue in South Los Angeles, signaling the places 
where people can get their hands on the ganja. 

Under the California medical marijuana law brought 
about by Proposition 215, patients can still legally buy 
marijuana if they suffer from a bonafide medical condition 
as defined by the Americans with Disabilities Act of 1990. 
To continue buying medically, patients must go through a 
process to receive their physician’s recommendation. 

Now, though, thanks to 2016’s Proposition 64, the state 
voted to legalize the recreational sale and use of mari-
juana. Patrons 21 and older can now enter and purchase 
products with THC, or tetrahydrocannabinol, the psy-
choactive ingredient in marijuana, without a medical 
recommendation. Los Angeles’ west side cities have seen 
price increases due to taxes. Shops leading back to South 
Central Los Angeles have chosen not to implement the 
extra cost, trying to keep customers close with reasonable 
prices and all-cash transactions. This means they continue 
to run the risk of getting raided and shut down by police. 

According to the Medicinal and Adult-Use Cannabis 

Regulation and Safety Act, or MAUCRSA. The new law al-
lows the legal use of the plant in one’s own home. Califor-
nia also has eased up on prosecution for public use since 
rules are still misunderstood in this implementation stage. 
The state legally allows carrying a certain amount in one’s 
vehicle. However, it is tricky because cities can mandate 
marijuana law enforcement at their discretion although 
it is legal state wide. Police officers in San Bernardino 
County have been cracking down on dispensaries in that 
area, leading all the way to the east side of LA County. 
Shops in Montclair and Upland have been virtually wiped 
out—even one of the most conspicuous and commonly 
visited by La Verne students, Captain Jack’s in Upland. 
“Its blatantly obvious why Pomona is more scared,” Jeimi, 
manager at Golden Scale Collective in Pomona says. “I 
guess you can say LA isn’t as worried because it’s much 
harder for cops to close a shop down there. They can pop 
right up the next day in a different location. Pomona is 
closer to La Verne, Claremont and Montclair—places that 
aren’t too fond of having shops near them.”

University of La Verne student Zach (identifying informa-
tion withheld for privacy) says that if a dispensary is good 
and close by, it has his business. Limited options exist for 
the on-campus stoner to buy and especially smoke weed. 
“I’d say the best place is in your car,” Zach says. “Or walk-
ing over to the train tracks at the end of D Street is a chill 
place to sit and watch trains go by,” he says.

Loretta Rahmani, chief student affairs officer at the 
University of La Verne, says that despite recreational use 
being legal in California, marijuana possession, distri-
bution and use are prohibited in the residence halls and 
anywhere on campus. “There is no change because ULV 
is still under federal law,” she says. “We seek federal 
funds for our loans, so we have to be in compliance to get 
federal funding.” When the news of legalization hit the 
University, Student Information sent an email in Novem-
ber 2016 to inform students that despite the state-wide 
excitement, ULV would not allow them to partake in the 

green celebration. 
Consequences for 
a student caught 
violating the rules 
depend on the 
conditions: Who 
caught you, and 
where you were 
doing it, Rahmani 
says. Residence life 
coordinator Stephen 
Heggem says that if 
the smell of marijua-
na is attached to a 
student when he en-
ters housing, it calls 
for an issue. “It’s not 
just about having 
it; it’s the smell,” 
he says. “I don’t 
know anyone who 
particularly likes that 
smell. Some people 
are allergic.” 

“It’s actually 
common to have to 
respond to marijua-
na incidents,” Kyerra Green, Vista La Verne resident as-
sistant says. She says she is on duty once every week and 
responds to a complaint concerning weed in the residence 
hall at least once every two weeks. 

Don Kendrick, mayor of La Verne, says that under the 
new law, the state allows cities to control whether people 
can grow marijuana commercially and whether businesses 
can sell it. “We don’t allow the commercial growing of it, 
and we don’t allow the commercial selling of it. Residents 
can grow up to six plants at a time in a confined space, 
indoors, that you cannot see from the street. “The city is 
allowing it to be personally grown, but they don’t want 
to create criminal activity. I don’t think that you can buy 
for medical purposes in La Verne,” he says. As for dispen-
saries in neighboring cities: “They’re not getting licensed 
so they’re already involved in criminal activity,” Kendrick 
says. Freer use of marijuana is not something impossible 
for La Verne’s future, but the city’s demographics will most 
likely not allow it any time soon. “I wouldn’t say it could 
never happen,” Gilbert Ivey, chairman of the La Verne 
Planning Commission says. “If we reach a certain point in 
the economy where we see we need that revenue, may-
be.” Kendrick says that marijuana is still taboo to people 
because it is considered a drug. Tobacco has become a bit 
of a taboo as well. A couple decades ago, cigarette smok-
ing was prevalent, and those who refrained did not bat 
an eye when they smelled smoke in public. Now, people 
wrinkle their noses at the odor. “I would be more offended 
by an underage student smoking cigarettes than a 21-year-
old smoking weed,” Kendrick says. “Nevertheless, even If 
its legal, I try to avoid it.” ■

ABOVE: Blunts (hollowed 
out cigars filled with 
marijuana) are rolled using 
pre-rolled cigarillos, which 
often cost 99 cents at stores 
like Circle K.  This is done by 
splitting the cigarillo down 
the center and removing the 
tobacco so it can be replaced 
with marijuana. Some 
popular cigarillo brands are 
Dutch Master, Backwood and 
Swisher Sweets.
LEFT: Don Kendrick, mayor 
of La Verne, says that the 
city of La Verne cannot 
control recreational use of 
marijuana but can control 
its recreational sale and 
manufacture. Kendrick says 
that his only issue with 
marijuana  is the underage 
use of it; it is a gateway drug 
for many young people. Last 
year, 13 Bonita High School 
students were hospitalized 
after ingesting marijuana 
edibles, ignorant of what the 
effects would be, he says. 
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