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Costa Mesa Historical Society 
presents 

 

 
Sunday, September 15, 2013 

 

Doors open 2:00pm — Program at 2:30pm 
Free Admission, Refreshments for All 

 

Costa Mesa Historical Society Museum  
1870 Anaheim Avenue, NW Corner 

Lions Park Complex 
 

Our monthly general meetings resume Sunday, Septem-
ber 15, featuring Retired Judge Selim “Bud” Franklin as 
speaker. A 1947 graduate of Newport Harbor High 
School, he served in the Korean War. Judge Franklin be-
gan practicing law with his father in 1957 and was later 
appointed a judge by Governor Ronald Reagan, retiring 
from the court in 1992. A resident of Costa Mesa for 50+ 
years, Judge Franklin saw many changes in our city over 
the span of his career as a jurist and civic leader. 
Join us for an information afternoon. Bring a friend!  

 

For further information call (949) 631-5918, visit 
www.costamesahistory.org or go to facebook/costa mesa 
historical society  

President’s Message 
 

A Voice of Many 
 

As you may know by now, the Memorial Gardens 
Building on the Fairgrounds has been saved from 

demolition. 
 

The vote by the Or-
ange County Fair 
and Event Center 
(OCFEC) Board to 
save the building 
was unanimous. At 
the OCFEC Board 
meetings, June 27 
and July 8, a num-

ber of concerned citizens from the community and 
around Orange County came together to show their 
support. Many voices spoke on behalf of saving the 
building. The voices were those of military veterans, 
civilians, and public servants. Some represented 
themselves while others spoke on behalf of organiza-
tions. 
 

The victor here is not any one person or group; the 
victor is historical preservation. When it comes to 
structures, it is understandable that we can't save eve-
rything. Population growth, community expansion, and 
progress usually outweigh and overrule the desire to 
preserve what was. However, there are structures or 
places within one's city that are tied very deeply 
to that city's history and heritage. The Memorial 
Gardens Building was such a structure. 
  

If you don't know why that is, you need to visit the 

Costa Mesa Historical Society Museum. We have a 
sign in our building which states: "Costa Mesa 
Historical Society.......because our past deserves a 
future." We don't take that statement lightly. This was 
not an easy decision by the OCFEC Board, which 
gave the issue much discussion. Although public opin-
ion was one of the factors, the  (Continued on Page 3)  

Promoting and preserving Costa Mesa’s history is our mission. 

http://www.costamesahistory.org


Bill St. Clair:  From Barbershop Chair to City 
Council Seat 
  

Mr. William (Bill) Leander St. Clair, a third generation Costa 
Mesan, barber, real estate investor, and City Councilman 
from 1968 to 1972, and his wife, Claudine, sat down with 
Mary Ellen Goddard in 1978 as part of the Silver Anniver-
sary Oral History Project and talked about life in the Costa 
Mesa - Newport Harbor area. Mary Ellen’s interview ques-
tions have been incorporated into Mr. and Mrs. St. Clair’s 
responses.  
 

         * * * * * * 

 

In Part 2 of our series, Mr. St. Clair 

recalls:  I went from first to eighth 

grades in the Costa Mesa Elementary 

Schools. Incidentally, in those days we 

had what we called the Mexican 

School. It was out on the west side of 

town, and it was for the Mexicans who 

basically lived on that side of town. 

The west side was even more agricul-

tural than the east side. There were 

more farms and the Mexicans and Jap-

anese were generally doing the farm-

ing. 
 

When segregation legally ended, they got rid of the Mexican 

School and moved the buildings. In fact, some of the buildings 

were located over at Lindbergh until recently [1970’s]. They fi-

nally got rid of the last old school house over there. In those days 

everybody was friends with everybody. There was never any 

problem. We had Indians – I remember the Wells were Indians. 

James Wells. I have forgotten the others’ names. There were a 

number of Japanese and quite a few Mexicans. We all went then 

to the same school. 
 

All of us went to Santa Ana to high school. All high school aged 

kids from Newport and Costa Mesa went to Santa Ana to high 

school until 1930. Newport Beach, which had always been a con-

servative area, got into a row with Santa Ana over philosophical 

differences. The upshot of it was that they decided to build their 

own high school. However, they didn’t have enough students, so 

they persuaded Costa Mesa to join them to form the Newport-

Harbor Unified School District. I think they started building in 

1931, and finished that same year. They built that high school, 

the basic plan, in about five months. 
 

The high school had about 350 students when I graduated in 

1938. I think there were almost a hundred in our class. The 

younger classes had the larger numbers. In those days, your sport 

was really an individual sport. We used to have four-letter men, 

men that would letter in four different sports in a year. Today 

they don’t do that. The sport lasts all year long. If you get in one 

sport, your coach is going to be very disappointed with you if you 

don’t just work on that one sport all year. And I’m not sure it is 

good for the kids. I don’t think it gives them the chance we had to 

try the different sports. 
 

I remember I was on the swimming team. Al Irwin was our 

coach. At first he was on the swimming team with me. He later 

went on to coach at Orange Coast College and UCI. In those days 

there were seven or eight of us on the swimming team. The only 

place we could swim was the bay. So we would trot down to the 

bay and trot back up; that was our whole conditioning. Then we 

would go to Anaheim and Fullerton where they had pools and  

compete in pools. That was ridiculous. We didn’t know the first 

thing in the world about a turn. The chlorinated water was twice 

as bad as the salt water. We felt we were going to sink. I remem-

ber I went out for the 440, mostly because I couldn’t do anything 

else. 440 is a quarter mile. Today these kids think 440 is nothing. 

They will do that as a matter of course. I don’t believe I ever 

swam a quarter mile in my life. But they put me in the 440, and I 

finally completed the race. Coach Reed was there cheering me 

on and giving me encouragement. That is what kept me going. 

Because there were so few schools, that placed us, and since we 

placed, I earned a letter. It is the only one I ever received 
 

That must have been my freshman year because I went to work 

the next year in the Balboa 

Pharmacy jerking sodas. I 

was working 40 and 48 

hours a week all during 

school. I used to think it 

was so funny. Grown men 

were trying to strike for a 

40 or 48 hour week, trying 

to get good labor condi-

tions. I was going to school 

and working a 40 or 48 

hour week. I left school at 

2:30pm, and I could get down there by 3:00. In fact, I got to 

where I could do it in thirteen minutes. But we would go to work 

at 3:00 and the last railroad – the last Red Car – came in at 9:45 

at night. We closed at 10:00 and I came home with Mr. Miller. 

He brought me up to the top of the hill. We lived at Sixteenth 

Street. He would let me off there and I would ride my bike 

home.  Now that was my sophomore year. I think my junior 

year, I bought a Model-A and started driving. I was one of the 

richest kids in high school. I really was because I was working 

40 and 48 hours a week making 25 cents per hour. I had as much 

as $10 or $12 a week. It was pretty good pay. When I started 

work for them, I gave my mother a third for board and room. A 

third I had to put in the bank, and a third I could use for my own 

purposes. It worked out pretty well. I didn’t have much time to 

spend – I didn’t have much time to date the girls – but when I 

did date the girls, I had plenty of money to take them some nice 

places. 
 

In those days if you wanted to really go somewhere, you would 

take a two-hour trip to Los Angeles and go up to the Palladium 

or to one of the theaters. I don’t know why a movie there was 

any better than a movie here, but that was always the big thing to 

do. You would go up there just to see a darned movie! In those 

days the movies first appeared in LA and only later would ap-

pear here. If it was a good show, you would take your girl and 

usually another couple and enjoy a big Saturday night if you 

could get off work. 
 

Saturday nights are one reason I never wanted to work in a drug 

store. I finally came to the conclusion that in a drug store, espe-

cially in a soda-fountain in a resort area, you are always working 

while the other guy is playing. I decided I didn’t want to be a 

druggist. Lonnie Vincent, who owned the store, wanted me to go 

to college and become a pharmacist. In fact, I took two years of 

post-grad work just so I could do that. Then I decided against it. 

When I went to high school, I didn’t take college prep. WWII 

came along, and by the time I came back from the service I knew 

I didn’t want to be a pharmacist and work while everybody else 

was playing. 

Bill St. Clair  

Balboa Pharmacy today 







President’s Message  (Continued from Page 1)  
  

Fair Board voted to save the building because they be-
lieved it was the right thing to do. They are to be congrat-
ulated on their decision. This is only the first step on a 
long road to preserving the building, and we ask for your 
continued support. If you are appreciative of the Board's 
action, I ask that you send a letter of thanks to:  
 

Doug La Belle, Chair 
OCFEC Board Members 
Doug Lofstrom, CEO 
OC Fair & Event Center 
88 Fair Drive 
Costa Mesa, CA, 92626 
 

P.S. The building is scheduled to be moved between 
August 11 and September 30. Who knows? There might 
be a "Moving Day Celebration." 
 
Bob Palazzola 

The Return of the Scarecrow Festival 
 

On July 2nd, the Historical Society participated in the first 
night of Concerts in the Park at Fairview Park. Sharing the 
booth with us were Scarecrow images of Charles and 
Goldie TeWinkle. They were there to help bring attention to 
the Scarecrow Contest to be held Saturday, October 12, 

at the Goat Hill Junction Train Station.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

History of Scarecrow Festival 
 

1938  After the Long Beach Earthquake in 1933 and devas-
tating floods, Mrs. Stella Gaines proposed to the Chamber 
of Commerce a different kind of Carnival: 
 

 “that building and clothing of scarecrows lends itself 
to a wide variety of original ideas…Entries would not neces-
sarily be of the familiar, ragged Scarecrow type, but would 
more closely follow the costumed and masked dummy fig-
ures prevalent at Old World Street Carnivals”   
     Globe-Herald 
     April 15, 1938 
 

Sponsored by local merchants 50 Scarecrows were entered 
in the first annual “Scarecrow Carnival.” An estimated 
20,000 people came to view the odd figures. Over 7,500 
took part in the evening street dancing. 
 

1939  The carnival in 1938 was so successful that citizens 
of Costa Mesa clamored for a repeat. Rivalries arose be-
tween last year’s entries vowing more spectacular Scare-
crows. A children’s pet parade and fancy horse show were 
added to the day’s festivities. Record crowds descended on 
Newport Blvd. With no parking available cars would crawl 
down the street. Between the hours of 9 A.M. - 11 P.M. an 
average 1500 cars at max speed of 10 miles per hour 
toured the Scarecrows.   
 

1940  The Costa Mesa Scarecrow Carnival goes national 
when the Carnival Queen Miss Barbara Matson made the 
cover of Look Magazine. Among the 100 scarecrow entries 
was “Belle of the Nineties.” Kidnapped some time during the 
dance, it was recovered the next day in Tijuana, Mexico. 
 

1941  Heavy rains prompted the Chamber of Commerce to 
push the date to August. Entries came from all over the ar-
ea. The crowds this year were estimated at 25,000. Unfortu-
nately with the shadow of war on the horizon, this would be 
the last year the Scarecrow Carnival was held until 2013. 
 

To celebrate the city’s 60th anniversary, The Scarecrow 
Festival will return on October 12-13. All citizens are 
encouraged to enter their scarecrow and revive the his-
torical event. See enclosed flyer for details. 

The S.A.A.A.B. Remembered 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 

Since 2012, Jason Jacobsen, Director of Planning and 
Presentation, Orange County Fair and Event Center, has 
been working with Bob Palazzola, President of Costa Me-
sa Historical Society, and Gary Parkins, Costa Mesa His-
torical Preservation Committee, on ways to honor and 
acknowledge the former Santa Ana Army Air Base (1942-
1946). The most recent joint activity, which took place on 
June 20, 2013 was the installation of a plaque indicating 
the original intersection of 15th and "J" Streets of 
the former base.   
 
 

L-R: Bob Palazzola, Jason Jacobsen,                  
Gary Parkins 

Close-up of 15th and “J” Street Plaque 

L-R: Charles and Goldie TeWinkle Scarecrow,  
        Mari and Bob Palazzola 



 

Costa Mesa Historical Society 

P.O. Box 1764 

Costa Mesa CA  92628 
 

 

— Membership Form — 
 

 

 

Name:______________________________________________________________Address:_________________________________________________________ 

 

 

 

City:________________________________State:________Zip:_________________Phone:__________________________E-Mail:_______________________ 
 

 

 

Membership Categories                          

Annual  Special  
Individual $  15.00 Historical Society Life Member $ 1000.00 
Family $  20.00 SAAAB Wing Annual Member $     10.00 
Student (under 16) $    5.00 SAAAB Wing Life Member $     50.00 
Contributing $  50.00   

Business & Professional $ 100.00   
Public Agency $ 100.00   
Benefactor $ 250.00   

Make your checks payable to the Costa Mesa Historical Society. 

The Society, a non-profit 501(c)(3) organization, operates under the Corporation Laws of the State of California. 
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