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This is an interview with Percy C. Broell on Wednesday, June
1%, 1978 at 8:45 A.M, in his office on San Diego Avenue (San Diego,
Califurnié). The interviewer is Nan Cuthbert., The main subject iw
Mr. Broell's role in the development of Presidio Park. The spon-
soring organization is the San Diego Historical Society.

NAN CUTHBERT: dJust to get some basic facts down, when were you born

and where?
#

PERCY C. BROELL: I was born September 27, 1903 in Dubuque, Iowa, on
Bush Street.

NC: And when did you come to California? Many years later or ....

PB: I came to California actually in 1924 and came from Oregon where
I had been living.

NC: What brought you to California?

PB: Well, mostly the box cars.

NC: The Box cars!? Would you explain that?

PB: Well, I traveled through all the eastiern states ....
NC: Oh, you came on the box cars?

PB: And traveled by box cars. We didn't have money in those days, so
we had to use our ingemuity in traveling by box cars.

NC: I thought you meant thal you were attracted to San Diego because
of box cars. That's where my mind was. What did you do when you
Tirst came to San Diego?

PB: The firgt thing I did was to check in to the United States Marine
Corpg because I had joined the Marine Corps in Portland, Oregon, and
they had asgsigned me to San Diego for recmuit duty, learning how to
become a Marine., My biggest asset in this was that I had been a volun-—
teer all my life for everything. I probably learned [%Pouﬁa all the

ots and pans and the bathrooms at the Marine Base by congidering it
E] very important mission. So that is how I landed in Sam Diego.

Then I became connected with a family out here by the name of
Guthrie, who had also joined the service later in Oregon and was
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aggigned (to) the same place. His people boughtl the little pgrocery
store acrosa the street from Presidio Park, what was then just
Presidio Hill., In fact T have pictures of myself, in civilian cloth-
ing, standing on Pregidio Hill when it was in ite original state.

NC¢: Were you interested at all at that time in the historical
aspects; did it fascinate you, or weren't you aware of the higtory
underneath that hill at the time?

PB: Wherever I was I was always curious ag to how things became and
what the conditions were around where T would be. Presidio, being

the main hill where we could stand and look out over the flat lands
where the cranes and the ofther birds came, wWas a very fine place to
look from. So I climbed Presidio and had the picture taken just about
where Ghe observation platform is now.

NC: IHow long were you in the Marine Coxrps?

PR: I served four years——I was very fortunate, with that volunteer
trouble of mine—I finally ended up being the number one Flunky fox
Admiral Hughes and became his lead man on the staff. And then, after

T had fallen into a very, very fine position with him for geveral years,
I raised my hand again when they said, "Volunteers?" T ended up in

the Gobi Desert with General Smedley D. Butler, walking over most of
the territory of China.

NCG: When was this?
PB: About 1926, along in there.
NC: How long were you in China?

PB: I was in China about two years and five or six months, gomething
like that.

NC: Did you find it fascinating?

PB: We enjoyed it very much. 1 learned to speak a certain amount of
Chinese while I was over there, And when I say, served with General
Butler, I was his personal attache for running errands. Let's say,

I was orderly number one for General Butler. He was a very fine man
and anything they say aboul him is less than what it really was. At
one time the General found one man had pbeen tied down into a compound.
We had o go through four nations to take our one man out of Ghere
(and) we were Led by the General through the compounds of the differ—
ent nations. We would come up to the lecation and they would siick
their guns up and he would say, ngtart shooting or get out of the way."
S0 we went down and pulled our man out of that territory and that
taught the Chinese they couldn't fool with the Americans--not in the
glightest.
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At that time Chiang Kai-shek and Mao Tse-tung were fighting
together in a c¢ivil war. Later, through the administration giving
money to Mao Tse-tung, he broke with Chiang Kai-shek, We had the
problem of pulling all the bamboo Americans (nickname foy the Amer—
ican merchants in China) out of China who were there for their own
good and to get what they could. And we got nothing but good bard
work and lobs of education by seeing the things that happened. Now
if you want anything more, I could tell you a couple of horrible
things, too.

NC: You can tell me those later—we'll keep the tape for the Presi-
dio. You came back—it was approximately 1928--back to San Diego,
is that right? »

PB: Well, when I first got conmectied with Admiral Hughes, my wife——
fufure wife, Frances Cathrine Lydon--was in San Francisco and that

ig where I went aboard the USS Califormia, which was the flagship

for Admiral Hughes. When we first got acquainted she was coming
across the deck o see how the battleship looked and I was fortunate
in showing her how the battleship looked, From then on we began to
be very close and as soon as I got out of the gervice in 1929 we were
married. The picture of the one ship that is on the rocks in San
Francisco is where my wife and I had our courtship. '

NC: What a romantic spot—San Francisco is a city for lovers,
PB: That is right.
NC: And then you were married in San Francisco?

PB: No, I came down here, and her mother and sister came down and
we were married in St. Joseph's Cathedral downbtown, because she was
a Catholic. Had she been a Jewess (it would have) been in a sypagogue.

NC: And this was just prior to the dedication of ‘the Park (Presidio)?
How did you get involved?

PB: Well, the park detail goes back a lot further than what 1 want
4o take time to give, but I will say this: my father's people had
disinherited him for marrying away from the clan and in doing this
they took his inheritance and built a park, kmown as Fagle Park in
Dubuque, Iowa. That was the beginning of where I had some kind of
an assurance with the "Man upstairs" that some time in the fufure I
would be given somebhing to compensate. And gomething to compensate
couldn't have been any greater than the position Mr. Marston gave me
when he gave me control of the development, the planning and the
designing of this Presidio Park, I am the only one out of {¥he] ten
who built Presidio Park who has a letter from Mr, Marston, signed by
him, {étatiné] that T not only planted the seeds and put the plants
in, but that I designed and did the engineering, surveying and every-
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thing else in the construction of Presidio Parlk. It is not only my
building but my creation, thanks to Mr. George Marston,

NC: Now, when did you first become agsociated with him, first get
to working with him?

PB: Well, at that time—-I have to digress again because in '29 jobs
were scarce. I think I got $20.24 a week for working in Mr. Barth's
foundry on Kettner Boulevard and because I couldn't go into my master
trade, which was the brass molder, I took a job of cleaning cagtings
and doing whatever flunky work there was to find money enough to
live. At that time we wade gate weighls three times a week. BEarl
fF;7 Kenner, who was part sgwner of the place, said that Mr. Barth
was using me (as a) display. I picked up 415-pound gate welghts,
cleaned them, put them on the scales and then put the bar through
them and carried them to the edge of the platform where it fook two
men to put them on their trucks. Mpr., Barth used to come out to the
back of the office and show this—(he pretende@) he was showing
Mission Bay-—or San Diego Bay-——but when I was carrying the castings
he was showing hig friends how somebody could 1ift 400 pounds.

When Mr. Marston received my application for working in Presidio
it was due to the fact that he had, with five others, arranged to
build Presidio Park. And then four of them dropped out and he carried
the load himgelf. The job ‘then was (ﬁust foﬁ) a few men cleaning up
and scraping ground under a man by the name of Percy Carter, who was
a very fine man., He was very careful aboult making sure that his men
didn't get hutt. In one blow-up of dynamite he leaned over to see why
this wasn't happening and it blew up and lnocked out his one eye, and
he eventually ended up in being dead.

I had just gone to work as a common worker at the Presidio under
Percy Carter and Mr. Marston saw my work. (Mr. Barth had sold me a
little short in not saying I was a good man because he wanted fo keep
me,) Well, then, Mr. Marston took me over to his home grounds and
gave me the job of landscaping what was known as Balboa Park Extension.
Balboa Park Extension was a very nice piece of development and I was
fortunate in doing it., When Percy Carter died, Mr. Marston gave me
this job (fresidio Park] over——and I wont name them--but several very
high class engineers and architects who probably were well qualified
to do many things. But Mr, Marston gave me the job and he stood
bebind me 100 per cent because of the Man upstairs: I had nothing to
do with it, I was just one little bit of a flunky that was being given
a job from my father's inheritance in the past, as before explained.
Now, the fact that it is hard to understand why Mr. Marston did this
for me, I don't ¥now. He was also connected very clogely with the Man
upatairs. And when John Nolen came to San Diego, who was lmown
throughout the world for his activities—-Mr. Nolen intended to build,
or give Mr, Marsiton an idea to build, the tower where the observation
platform is now. Mr. Nolen suggested thatb there be a tea houge in
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this location and of course everybody from the city officials and the
state officials were giving Mr. Nolen credit for everything that he
knew. Nobody else could lmow any more. Mr, Marston mentioned it to

me and showed me what he was going to suggest, because I walked behind
Mr. Nolen and Mr. Marston while they were talking. But the next morn-
ing Mr, Nolen was to come down again and Mr. Marston wouldn't talk to
him tntil I got there. When we lef® the Museum and headed down toward
where the tea house was to be he found that there was binder twine and
flags going up in the air about 40 some feet with rims around gshowing
where the floor level would be, where thw shape of the place would be
and at the peak showing the gable of the tea house. Mr. Marston said,
"What is that!?" and 1 said that is Mr. Nolen's tea house., Mr. Nolen
took excepbion to that, so I said to Mr. Nolen, "The floor hag to be

a foot of concrete to hold tdp anything, The next floor has to be
8-—-foot-0, according to city regulations; the next deck has to be at
least a foot thick of reinforced concrete, otherwise it wouldn't
support the people who would be walking on it. And then the ‘tea house
itself would go up 8-foot-6, and above that would come the gable'.

Mr. Marsfton looked at Mr., Nolen and looked at me and said, "Fake it
down——there will be no tea house there", And later he asked me to
design what I thought® would fit the occasion and I designed the present
platform that is there for observation. So that is how far Mr. Marston
would go against even known people. As to why he did it, all I can say
ig that the Man upstairs was giving me preference.

Now in the same vein, when we borrowed the two statues-—one the
Indian and the other the Padre~-Mr, Nolen was the one who located them
in front of the Museum, I have pictures showing them sticking out like
a sore thumb. When I told Mr, Marslon they were in the wrong place,
he said, "Well, Percy, can you tell me why you think it is considered
in the wrong place." I said the Padre might have been enjoying gtand-
ing out in the sun and looking up, but to be looking down in gilent
prayer seemg to me thalt he would be righit where he belonged; on the
dais of the first church that was ever built in thie part of the country.
And that was near where the crosgs is and where Father Serra now stands
in silent repose., And that was also dedicated by the Honorable Bishop
Buddy, who gave us the dedication for the entire Presidio Park. [it
waé] an aclmowledgment, It was not a question of trying to downgrade
the Mission up the valley. The Mission up the valley was a very, very
needed thing. At the time when the people first came here to Calif-
ornia, the Indian girls were a prey to soldiers and so forth., The
canyon below Presidio Museum is known as "Canada Diablo", or the
Canyon of the Devil, and that is where the things went on that they
didn't like, so they put the Mission and the school way up the valley
and. they left the Presidio as it was, to protect and guide and sce
that everything was in order. The actual closeness of the Bishop with
Presidio Park is quite a nice little story:

I had built a nursery at the bobtom of Presidio Park and we were
uging most of our own plants to do what we could in Presidio to keep
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bills down. At one time, during the day, two little Sisters came
from the valley in an old car that didn't even Jook like it would
hold together. They looked and admired the Pregsidio, what plants

T had and made the remark that they would like to have something
that would he able to live in the desert. So I asked Mr. Marston
and we loaded them down with plants that would fit in the desert and
the 1little Sisters said, "Your name will be on a dais of the church
foreverd And I said, "Don't put my name there, put Mr. Marston's".
She said, "Well, we will put Mr., Marston's and then we'll put yours.
1 also told her to put another one there instead of mine, but she
ineisted that mine would be Ghere. The main thing was, she said,
"My bopther will be up in jthis berritory some time in the future.”
And I said, "Yes, the Catholic Church has digters and Brothers, and
go—forth and so-on," and she said, "No, this is my earth brother,”
who happened to be——as I found out later-~Bishop Charles Francis
Buddy. So that is how I became closer C%o hiﬁ). T got an invita-
tion Ho come o the church-—the headquarters for the Bishop—and I
went downtown, talked to him and I told him that we had to have
certain protections against the schools, because they were try ing
o downgrade the value of Presidio Park; that each {étatué} was
important and they should be given their proper respective places
in history. Mr. Marston agreed to that and we moved the Padre down
to the Chapel and Bishop Buddy gave the entire Park a blessing and
dedicated it. That is how Bishop Buddy will appear in the pictures
that we have. '

1

NC: WHad it always been assumed that where the Padre is nowuthat that
is where the Church wasg?

PB: Yes, that is true, and we had found certain indications that
there was flooving in the entire place that the Padre is now looking
down on. If you dug down there I am sure you would find tile for
the floor and also sheps up in the back, which [led téy the dais where
the Padre would normally take his position in the Church and look
down upon the congregation. BSo we put him right where he belongs.
And the Indian statue was also placed where it nguld bé] bestnﬁiopj
ohservation and indicative of the fact that the Indians were a great
part of the place. As you well know-—or if you haven't {learned]
you should-~down where the old palm tree uged to be and where my
home was, was also the cemetery, which is not marked very well, for
thoge who died at sea of the scurvy. That is a regular cemefery.

We have cfouan there, at times, little things that would be of a
burial. According to my belief we don't take, we give, so we would
very carefully place the things back where they were and allow the
person to rest in peace.

N¢: Did you find bones in that area?

PB: We found bones: leg bones, thigh bones. Now the bones that we
found there were nol +the only ones that we had uncovered. Close to
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where the little square that is outlined there on the hill, showing
that the building sat there for quite awhile, we uncovered between
there and the bottom of the hill, apparently a soldier, and so-forth.
Any parts, anything that we dug up, we gave to the Yerra Museum. I
have pictures of some of those things, ineluding the plates, which
were religious plates, showing two inscriptions on the back. The
Spode ware in the early days was marked by an indentation in the mater—
jal to leave the name of the builder, as Spode, and go—forth, Then
after a period of time, they changed that method to using a dye that
went into the back of the plate. Now this one that I gave to the
Museum had both, so there was a trangitional period in there that
would well qualify the dates %o be aubhentic, inasmuch as Ghey had
hoth. *

Then in other places we would uncover bones and when we did we
would very carefully put them back in place. LI there were relics
that we dug up we took them and gave them to the Mugeum., And I am
gure they must have them in the archives up there somewhere.

Mogt of the Presidio was taken care of and built into a park.
I+ was done so because Mr. Marston desired to protect the Catholic
location, (Elthoughf he was not a Catholic., Bul he was giving as
mich to the future as my realtives did in Bagle Park in the early days .
S0 I always glance backwards to the Man upstairs as giving me the pre-—
ference, I had done nothing to eaxrn from My, Marston, more than to be
honorable to him——to push upward what he gave me——and I was always
very, very happy all my 1ife with his gifts.

One of the main gifts that Mr. Marston gave me wass Ior ‘fen
years 1 was the director of Presidio Park. I had the association
under my control and we gathered materials with the help of city
engineers—under a very fine man, but I don'® premember his name.

The facl that Presidio Park went into city control without even men-—
floning my name irritated Mr, Marston no end. About one week later

he came by and he said, "Percy, in all my life I have never had one
picture taken". And he gaid, "This is the family picture”. And on
the picture on the right-hand side at the bottom it says, "George

W. Marston to Percy C. Broell.," When T thanked him he said, "Here

ig something else", And he bhanded me a letter, ghthy 11", which
stated, "Presidio Park is Pevcy's creation, He knows how to plant
seeds, he knows how to grow plants, he knows how to do this and that".
e made it sound real good, that I was pretty smart, and al the bottom
he gaid, "It is not only his construction, but his creation', and was
signed by George W. Marston. And be said not even my family can tale
thig eredit away from you. So that is the story of that part of Pre-
sidio Park. :

Now, we did do a lot of things on which I got help from engineers,
like Frnie Smith,who was & very fine wan. The city officials came in
and helped me, although we pulled a few little fast tricks on those.
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Now at one time we had SERA--State Emergency Relief Agency—-where we
gathered a few dollars in to help us. That was due to one of the men,
who was a son of Mr. Perody, who worked under me at one time., He was
the head of the State Prisons and he lnew the Governor at that time
and he got us money from the State Emergency Program. Mr. Marston
said, "Percy, I am worried about taking money from the State or the
Government, because it has been their attitude in past years o event-
ually come back and whatever they have given you they tax somebody and
make them pay it back." So at that time Mr, Marston signed the papers
and it shows in the records that the sponsor of Presidio Park to be
Percy C. Broell.

Later when I took therWPA—Works Progress Administration——on, the
man who came down from Los Angeles was Walter Kruckman and Eleanor
Chambers and Helen Gahagan Douglas. The people that came down with
Walter Kruckman were very, very good people, especially his brother—

I believe his name was Leonard Kruckman, (He] is the gentleman that

sat right along side of President Pranklin Delano Roosevelt in Wash-—
ington, D, C. So I had the closest connection to anything you've ever
seen. At times I would get money that yon wouldn't believe. It was all
done legal and everything else. The booklets were massive in form. I
still have the booklets, and some of them were two inches thieck, in which
you had to know every line, every paragraph and every word and its mean-—
ing, At night—to illusfrate ome point where I received thousands and
thousants and thousands of dollars for the development of Presidio Park—-
T would get a call in the middle of the night. The telephone would ring
and I just picked it up and say, "Broell, here", and the word would come
book number so-and-so, page number so-and-so, paragraph mumber so-and-—
so, line number so-and-so, periocd. "And you may have all the money that
you put in for that you bave already spent.” Within three to four weeks
after that I would have sent pamphlets (my wife and her gister worked
nights and days to create pamphlets showing maps and things of that kind)
of what we needed money for. And that went to Washington, D. C.

‘through San Diego, Los Angeles, to San Francisco, o Salt Lake City, to
Washington, D. C.; back to Salt Lake City, to San Francisco, to Los
Angeles, to San Diego APPROVED! And the next night the phone would ring
and T would receive the same thing: T would say, "Broell, here.," It
gaid, "Referring to page number so-and-so, hook number so-and-go, para-—
graph number so-and-so, line number so-and-so, change the period to a
comma and add, 'and if you can justify it'." So I received money that
nobody in the entire United States received from thosepplaces and the
Presidio Park again was the beneficiary of the Man upstairs. In every
mepect its movement forward has been that way.

Now with Presidio we designed roads. There was a little bit of a
dirt road thal came down the hill--I'll have to admit that it showdd
on a map. I believe that a man by the name of (Roland 8.} Hoyt had
put out one little bit of a map that was 10" x 14", or something like
that, showing a road. So we went to the ocean; we gathered our rocks;

s
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we gathered everything there was for the building of the gutiers;

our gubters were built. Mr. Marston had come down late at night and
caught me out with a transit setting a super—elevated road that the
engineers wouldn't agree on because they believed in crowned roads.
The road was designed by myself Dby setiing the transit up and show-
ing it off in a distance. I would go and drive a stake in the ground
and tie a little red string around it, go back and set my transit,

get it and set it until I got the piteh that I wanted for that road.
If you go up there now you will find that you can gstart down the hill,
not too fast, and your car will follow the curvature in front of the
Musetum that will come down almost to the botlom of the Pregidio, You
will also notice that the workmanship that went into this from WPA and
the others, under the guidbnce of someone who took some care, still
has very few patch marks of repair.

Now one more little story regarding Presidie: TYou'll find the
back road which goes down the back way. Now even the government
officials have to have someone officially behind them, so that I got
the City to agree that they would take the responsibility, but I was
the spongor again, and in going down that hack road we had opposition.
They were not going to let us have any way to build that road. We
had people that stood in our way until--you can't believe it-—the
morning that they had the city people come up and I had the government
man that T had looked forward to helping me. He was gtanding there-—-
he was going to give me more money and I said to Mr. Marston and the
others, "What is this grader doing up here; what is that tractor doing
at the top of that hill"? And I said, "You city people say it is not
a road, therefore, I can't gpend any government money on it, so I am
going to rip that road up and plant it in grasg", and they stood there
and said yvou won't do anything of the kind., THe city attorney at that
time said, "You can't de this because this has heen open for 50 years-—-
it belongs to the eity". And I said, "Oh, no, it sdon't belong to the
city", and he said, "Oh, yes, it does, it is the eity's propexty"”.

And T said, "You mean to fiell me this road can't be closed, it's got
to be a road, a city road?" And he said, "Yes, I do", 1T said,

"yill you put that in writing?" and I turned around to the government
man and said, "What do you say we do?" and he said, "I'll give you
the money." And I turned to the grader and said, "Go on, gtart going
down the hill and don't rip up the road, just put it in a little
better shape preparing fo pave it." That's how we got that road go-
ing down the hill.

Also one more thing. If you will motice, we were given the
opportunity of putting a 100-foot flagpole on the top of a hill which
the government and ‘the others—-they were lower people, they were hire-
lings——said no flagpole can go on that hill, it will interfere with
flying. But you notice that the flagpole went up. At that time, in
bronze, at the base of the flagpole, it showed Percy C. Broell as the
Superintendent of the Park. But somebody {who) liked bronze better
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than the flagpole, needed it and took that out. They stole the
bronze on hoth sides of the cross, too, So it is just a matter of
who, some *ime in the future, with good loveable thoughts toward
preserving, will go back and put the bropze plagues on the side of
the cross, and they might even put mine up, 1 don't know. :

NC: This picture that was in the Tribune——that article that I
showed you of ,the excavation of the big room—where was that? It
says the northern rim of the Park., Taking it from where the area
is now, I get the feeling that that particular area was just north
of where the observalion area is.

PB: Yes, that is part of it, and that is where we dug up some of
the artifacts. I believe in that book you have there, that black
one, (there] are pictures showing some of the artifacts that came
out and were given to the city.

NC: OKay. We will take a look through that after we finish the
tape. I lmow that one gquestion several people have asked——I lknow
Mr. Marston or you, or someome brought in fill dirt. Now I don't
know if ‘that wage... '

PB: Yes, we brought in—we only used a little fill dixrt. We

drove ten and a half-fton trucks and we had men haul it in to cover
the rock which at some places were two-foot deep exposed. We hauled
gilt. Now silt is not sand, Silt is the alluvial soil that washes
down from the mowntains and it is choice soil of everything there
ig. We took that from the middle of the river bed and we hauled it
for months——ton, tons and a half-we would cover that place with

the soil-—with the gilt—we would dig it in, we would malke sure

that it was planting.

Now before I get too far, there is one thing that I should have
given to start with. I don't remember——I have in my files, I am
gure-—the names of the people who used to work and helped build
the Presidio. Everyone of those people who ever hear‘%}f} or ever
look at this article should remember one thing: their work was
important. Their work was so important because I received welfare
help in a sense from the govermment, the state and also the Federal,
Those booklets came down and Mr, Roosevell protected me so mmech,
regardless, through his inspectors, that when they would come down
there, there would be not ome thing found anywheres that stopped me
in any way in the development of Presidio. In the first place, you
couldn't say fo a laborer, '"Now you get in and you get to work".

If he came from fthe WPA he was supposed to lean on his shovel like
they do today and %o give nothing and receive everything. At that
time I lined up 100, 200 men at a time and I would give them talks
and I would say just like thig: "If you people think you have been
on. the boltom of the pole, you don't know what you are talking
about, becaunse I've been on the bottom of the pole most of my young
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life, I hunted and dug potatoes to eat, I dug anything I could to
eat. And I'd take C§ joﬁj where I would have to worlk, I'd get
gomething to eat for what I did. Now you people who come out here
by the hundreds you stand oul here and you find a few people who
say, "Don't work, just take your money'. TYou people are ashamed of
taking welfare, you people are ashamed of taking something for noth-
ing, but remember this, the man that goes home fonight and says,

'T gave that man a good day's work', he did not take welfare money,
nor governmeht money, he earned every dollar he got.," And those men
would get in and work for me 100 per cent of the time. They dug
ditches, when we didn't have ditchdiggers, that were two feet deeper
than what a shovel would throw out and they would have to throw it
up the bank. And I've had men sit at the bottom and want to do
nothing. I would jump down (ﬁﬁ] the ditch and excuse everybody
except the man who was the troublemsker, and he changed his mind.
That's how Presidio was built. He changed his mind and went to
work, or he didn't feel like going to work the next morning., Now
you can fit it any way you want it, but Presidio was buil® with blood,
sweat and tears—and I mean a good many tears.

George Marston had his problems, too, and there was nobody help-—
ing George W. Marston. He did so many things. One little story that
hig relatives should enjoy very much. He said to me, "In the old
history points around the building there should be, Percy, some way
of showing these off by making a little trail here and there to show
the building off." And so I said, "All right, Mr. Marston." The
next day when he came down I had a bunch of little wooden sticks all
under my arm—but that was nothing new o him, I'd always be carrying
gomething——and I said, "Mr. Marston, just how would a person see these
things?" He started up ahead of me and he said, "Well, they'd be
something like this, and something like that, and that, and this and
that." Well, three days later he came back down and he said, "Percy,
I came down the other night and that path that you made is the most
pertect path that I have ever gecen for displaying something like this."
And T maid, "Well, Mr. Marston, you laid it out." And his answer to
me was half anger when he said, "Percy, don't butter me up, you don't
butter me up. You know that you did it, I didn't do it." And I said,
"Oh, Mr. Marston,you know two or three days ago when you came down
and you told me about this?" "Yes", he said, and then I said, "Did
you notice that I had a whole bunch of stakes under my arm?" "No,"
he =aid, "hut you always have something under your arm.," And I said,
"I asked you to show me about where it was." "Yes," he said, and I
said, "Everytime you took one big long step, I dropped a stalke and
when you had left I pub the stakes in and I merely realigned just
the curvature." So I said, "You built this path.™

NC: By the time when you came in they had already done some work on
the Park. Right?

PB: Under Percy Carter. The main thing was getting in a road that
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you could drive down the hill on....

NC: Could you see any ruing then? Could you make out where any of
these places had been? Was there any interest in that at the time,
or wag the road the main project?

PB: The voad was the main project and the only place where the ground
was cul so heavy. There were no bodies found, or no burials found
because, if you notice as you came down the hill, there are roses on
the right-hand side. That piecce of ground cawe down so sheep that no
one would uge it for burials. They always used down below where they
could dig flat and those things were much easier to do. And they
weren't opposed to going intv a little ravine and putting dirt over
the body and putbing quite a lot of rock on it. But the excavations
that come in the future, if they are, they should be done very, very
carefully and cautiously. They should line up where the buildings
were, where the drill parts would be, there would be no bodies buried
there—that is {of) the early people. The normal natural places would
be non-usable for other purposes, but umable for burial locations.
Even down where the little Presidio Park house ig there were two or
three little excavations in there, where we moved the building over a
bit to make sure we didn't do anything C@rong]. When my graders came"
down to do any grading, or any digging, we always went ahead to make
sure they weren't digging anything up. And if they were, we avoided
using the location.

NC: When you were going through on the road, you didn't find anything—-
ag you went through on the roadway?

PB: No.

NC: You mentioned in the scrapbook that is in the Serra Museum uncover-
ing some earthen jars of Indian ashes. Where did you find those?

PB: Those were found somewheres near the house and somewheres where
the walk going up to the little picnic area is above where the house
was, Some in there, and then there were gsome that were found at the
place where you come to the top of that walk and you come through the
first gate—just an opening--—some were right in there. But you see
there were an awful lot of people——the walls were put up before I got
there. I didn't put these walls up, they were mostly adobe walls.

NC: How did they determine exactly where to put those walls——you know
the wall that now goes around?

PB: By the terrain of -the ground. [@haﬁ] would be using the most
ground to display what they wanted to enclose. O0f course in the early
days they built the walls so that the Indians couldn't come up and
atart shooting at their soldiers,
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NC: This wall, then, doesn't exactly follow the line of the ancient
wall.

PB: No. But if you will notice on the outside of the wall, there
igs a walk built, too. I built that walk because it was a nice place

to go oul and around.

NC: Do you know where they are digging now--the Mesa College students?
You lmow, as you are coming down the hill it is to the right, just
after you go by the observation platform. Do you remember, as you
look through those two mounds, do you remember what that area might
have looked like before th%y gtarted?

PB: Well, it was more or less the tapering off of the ground by
reagson of rainfalls and stuff of that kind, The earth moving under
water takes a more pleasing shape unless it is going 1o drop off,

But it will soften the corner of a building by smoothing it downwards
into a curve pogilion.

NC: So there were just the mounds there,

PB: They were just mounds. If we had uncovered one of the buildings
for the blocks, we would very carefully try to go to the corners where
we could put it back and protect it.

NC: You know, when they were digging—San Diego State was digging——
where it is laid out there now where they think the church was with
the sacristy and the bapistry and so—forth—when they were digging
there they uncovered a wooden box that was pmt over a pillar, like a
cornerstone maybe to protect it, and Colomel Hllis was saying to me

he wondered if that had been placed there in '29, you lmow when they
were doing some digging., e said, to use hig words, "The current
excavation uncovered a wooden box above one side of the doorway between
the chapel and the bapistry. Some believe it was placed there in 1929
in the belief that it marked the south main gateway of the Presidio."
Do you know of any such box?

PB: We did uncover something there and we tried to restore as much
as we could and protect what we considered was the main gate.

NC: And so something wood was put over it?

PB:  Yes, I believe that it was, but I don't believe I took pictures
of it, ‘ :
NC: The spot where the Serra Cross stands is purported to be where
the Commandant's house was.

PB: That was supposed 1to be the Commandant's house where the cross
actually stands. Right next to that was where the chapel is——connected
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tio it.

NC: Was there a natural mound there before they put the cross out?
Did they find anything when they were putting the cross up?

PB: I wasn't there when they put the cross up.
NC: That went up so much earlier.

PB: That went up—I think in that book there you will find where it
says five men: Scripps, Spaulding, Marston, Spreckels and one other
all tried to get together,

]

NC: In the book that I read in the library and the article about
that big room that you excavated E@iﬁ@j the floor tile, you said
that you felt it had been under Governor Pedro Tages. Some people
thought it might have been pul there during the Serra period, but
you said it was indicative, you thought, of a later period under
Pedro Fages, under his tutelage. What made you think that? What do
you know that would indicate the time.

PB: Well, you see, I was a late—comer in the building around there,
too. Padre [?edré] Fages came up from Mexico, walking all the way
and when he came up they had to establish places at different times
where they would stay. And T helieve that his original beginning was
right there, and I believe that where the Governor's house was eventu-
ally considered to be, that, I believe, is where Pedro Fages had his
First little mission. And I believe that next to it, right there, was
the chapel at which he himself said his prayers. So that is the
reason why I interpreted it that way. That is the reason why I pub
Father Serra's location. Now we did uncover, just out in the maddle
there where you have seen-—we uncovered dishes and things of that
kind. We dug up there, where the foundation of the bastion is, we
would come into things. At that time we had to be very careful to
make sure that none of the excavators would pick anything up. That is
where we found the religious part—up there where the cross is. In
that area, where we figured Tabher Serra belonged, there were religi-
oug dishes and I think they still have that ome (%he one ‘kurned over
to the Serra Museu@} up there.

NC: Did they find anything when they put in the parking Lot?

PB: That actually was a drill field for military people. It was
obvious that it was because we didn't have any grading to do to amount
to anything. And if you go back to the older times, even in China,
they made their parade grounds and drill grounds in between other
buildings that served the people, the soldiers, and so-forth. Every-
thing that we had we showed Bishop Buddy and I believe that his
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records show that he had a search made in the early days in Spain.

I believe he had a complete research {madej. Now if I can find the
regearch records that my wife went through, we will he just that
mich better off, for she researched almost all of the early history.
It was done, but you see when you give things away that's the end of
them.

NC: That shouldn't be. If they are catalogued right, then they
are able to be used by people.

PB: They are and they-aren't. There are two sets of people: one
believers and one non-believers. The ones that don't believe don't
mind degtroying the things that the believers have. And they are
ruthless about it., I mean they really are ruthless about it. Tor
my part, I couldn't see where I would gain a nickel by doing any—
thing, although that brings me +to one little thing that I think is.
more than worthy of being brought in,

Now as much as Mr. Marston was loved by a lot of people, there
were a lot of Cbthef)'p90ple who were treated by another human being
with a respect and a leve for their understanding and their help
that you wouldn't believe. One of them was Roscoe Hazard. I used
him as reference, and he came up and had his two little boys with
hit~"Tojo" and Bruce—and he gaid I wanit you to shake hands with
Mr. Broell, "This is Mr. Broell. This is the man who is feeding
" us right now; we don't have income emough; to even pay our bills and
I want you to remember him all your life." And those {wo boyyg—
one builds freeways and one builds big buildings-——they never yet have
looked at me thatl they haven't given me resgpect and love that you
wonldn't believe,

Jeannette Daley--George Daley (@aley Corp., Contractoré} had
gotten a certain amount of work from me when he needed it real had—
and when Jeannette went up into the State Capitol she fook Percy
Broell with her in anything that was needed, so I gained ground there.
And that was just from being what I should have been. I was nothing
more <than what the guy upstairs was giving me to do and believe me
I felt the closeness all the time.

I made probably a lot of mistakes. At one time here in San
Diego I had 1100 men, maybe, working for me at one time. And I
never had a prompter. I used to go down in Mission Valley where
Councilman——I can't think of his name now, right next fo Benbough's
place—1let me use his place to give a galhering party at Christmas
or gomething like that and I never uged a prompter, My men would
come in, take a drink, bring their family in and I would say, "You
had a child this size last year, but where's the one you had this
yvear?" And I never had to use a prompter. So it isn't a question
that my mind was so good, il was that somebody else was guiding it.
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It's the same as they guide my hands now. This one person liked
both my wife and myself very much.

Mr.‘fiollie Tt) Baines was one of the city people, but his wife
was a writer. She gave the different things that she did. This one
here—she named ‘this "Presidio Park"-—and I have to say here, =o
that it will not be a part of a record that cannot be used, because
this will become the property of the one she gave it to, and that
was Percy C. Bfoell and Frances C. Broell. It was actually the poem
for Pregidio Park and it says:

The wooden gtillness oftimes seems

A haven true of life's own dreams

Its splendor trees with heads togsed high
The homage bear from earth to sky

While shadows deepen and nights draw near
An echo sounds so soft and clear
From chapel bells that feign would speak
0f Mission IMathers kind and meek

0've hilltop high the moonbeams bright
Through olive branch and palms send lLight
And memories in a silver glow

Recall the famed Presidio

The hidden path, part tangled brake
0f sun's pure gold doth now partake
For there, for all, a cross appears
To guide the way in coming years.
Lenore Isabel Baines

NC: That is 16ve1y.

PB: That was given to me and it was told fo me not to give it to
anyone unless I put my name on it. So I hereby put my name on it.

NC: Pul, "Narrated by Percy Broell". Beautifully doﬁe, I must say.
{This is where the two start looling at picturesij

PB: Now as I go along here you will Ffind pictures, and they wonder—
ed why I got things so clear and so perfect from a plane. I was one
of the world's worst 'duffers'. Coming over the Presidio one time

I hit a down-~draft and I thought I was going clear to the floor—-
the first time I had ever been in a down-draft and alone in a plane.

NC: You fly?

PB:  Oh, yes, I used to. I'm not too good ahy mMore.s..
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NC: You mean you have a pilot's license? What haven't you done?

PB: Well, the guy upstairs says if there is anything you haven't done
you are going to have to do it, so, my gosh, I'd better record them.

NC: Did you take these pictures yourself?

PB: These pictures here—I took a man down here as an engineer and

we went up and turned the plane sideways and took C@ phot@j right
gtraight downward of Presidio. That's an aerial photo of an area,

but it also is an engineer's photo when you put it down and plot it
exactly the same on paper. All of my maps are Ghe same. Now sometime,
and I'm not going to be here ;forever, I'm going to have to be asgured
where all my records are going to go. I burned up twelve boxes of
things and that was because it seemed to me that the people just had
no desire o keep or retain anything.

NC: I don't kunow if you know Sylvia Arden, do you? She is the Librar-
ian now at Serra. She has been there~—I really don't know how many
vears, maybe eight or nine, maybe six or sevem. But I went into George
Marston's file yesterday looking—-his file on Presidic Parksy-and I said
to-Sylvia, it's marvelous to be able to go to do some research. Here
wag the file, everything numbered, everything labeled. You kmow if I
wanted to see a plan, it was there. And of course there are hours and
hours that volunteers are giving. I am pushing--don't you dare burn
them-—please give them to the Historical Society and let your family
write it off as a tax write~off, and then they will have all of these
things here. John Ellis takes the kids avound: all the fourth graders
from the schools go through the Park every year. And alwaysiThis is
Mr. Marston's and Mr. Broell's Park"--so your mame is being perpetuated.
But to get the real super credit, it needs to be somewhere where people
can use it, Don't burn it, I'l1l ery! T'll die! if you do that.

PB: Well, I'm glad to hear you say, "George Marston and Percy Broell"
because Mr. Marston's closeness to me was one of the most freasured
things in my entire life. The thing that he said was this: We walked
over the hills where he had bought from one party a piece of ground
that is top of the observation point-—and if I can remember her name,
I will tell you who it is—but anyway, he said if there was only some
way to get up here. I said I'll put a road up there, Mr. Marston,

and in his different conversations with different people around town,
he said, "Oh, Percy, they say that it can't be done." And I said,
"And what do you say, Mr. Marston?" And he said I'll tell you the same
as I told them, "Don't tell Percy he can't do anything because he goes
ahead and does it, because he don't know he can't."

NC: So the planning work was started, but the ground work wasn't
gtarted when you came to work for him.

PB: That is right. Then Mr, Marston said, "They say you can't get up
there.” All of a sudden the road appeared and it went right on up to
the top. And he said, "Percy, there is one thing I want you to do.
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You draw plans for a watch tower becauselhe said, "the Museum is mine;
the watchtower will be yours." The plansg are in my drawing board out
there as they wouldn't go for the money, after he had gone—but the
road is easy to get up to., It's a very nice place to look from and
with Mr, Marston's blessing for that to be mine, I was very happy,
whether it ever got fo be that way or not.

Now, we had people who wanted %o come and see Presidio and Mr.
[Eamuel BE.} Mason, who was in charge of all the tramways in San Diego,
became acquainted with me when I used to go down to the San Diego
Hotel. We had our meetings with the judges and all down below and I
beceme known to all of them. Well, Mr. Mason said, "What can I do to
help you, Percy?" and I said*we have no tramway——or nc car or bus--out
to Pregidio. So they put the closest connection they could up to the
top of the hill and that is the closest place to get to Presidio by
their methods, Now, we built a road, then we built a path that came
down through Canada Diablo, and the drainage down there-—if you notice
the drainage ditch—-that's still serviceable and so—forth., Everything
we did we did for permanency. Mr. Marston would, believe me. He
crawled up some of those hanks ahead of me to prove fthat he could go up
those banks.,

NC: How old a man was he at the time you were working with him?
PB: Well, that was in 1929 and I have to admit T am 76 now.

NC: Are you reglly? I see, this is the foot of the hill——TI've got my
perapecltive now.

PB: Incidentally, before you get any further, that is the poem. You
see things like -this would hevery nice (to be) taken care of. As long

ag I live, that is a compliment.

NC: Bul seriously, the plans that they have now—I realize they have
some copies, These things can be preserved so nicely in a temperature
controlled area where people can use them and look at these pictures.

PB: You can see some of the excavations as we go through here.

NC: When you were planting trees—I gueseg what I want to say is, when
gomething was uncovered was there a map where this stuff was pinpointed?
Did anyone keep anything,... [iike thaﬁ]?

PB: I don't believe I pinpointed anything, it if we came intfio a place
where I wanted a tree and there was a grave there we just moved over far
enough to migs the grave,

You know, at one ftime I took over Mount Hope Cemetery. That's down
south because it was nothing but paupers' field and there were an awful
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lot of nice people buried there. I went down there and took that over
and it was in the city budget at between $20,000 and $30,000 a year in
the red. And I had it for two years and we turned it from $20,000 to

$30,000 a year in red to $20,000 to $30,000 a year in the black. It's

been a paying proposition ever since.

See these picnic areas and so-forth--let's go through because there
are other things in here that will show up.

NC: You have some digs——ruing——here ....

PB: Let me put on these glasses-—that one eye of mine is bothering me
a little bit from the accident.

NC: The old wall of the guardhouse--now this is the area that is open
now, right?

PB: That's right. Now this is one where we were excavating in the one
location there where you see it open and we took pictures and we record-
ed it for Mr. Marston's sake.

NC: And Mr. Marston thought it was the guardhouse also, right? 3But
isn't that the area that the man from State {Tor the San Diego State
University dig} thinks ig the church, right? Ts thal the same area?

PB: That's the church—-the church is just above there, see? But you see
these were done by my wife so that the research and the uncovering of
the foundations and so—forth are matters of complete record. You had
asked if I had made notes. DBvery note went into these. This was done

by free labor.
NC: Cﬂeadlng'T "Mounds represent the corners of the old building." Is

There any way they [@ould havé] mapped out fairly well what those build-
ings had been? TIs there any way to determine that?-

PB: These big maps that I told you about--that showed everything the
other day.

NC: Now this is the tile kiln. And +this is down on the other side of
the lookout? '

PB: No, here it is, right here,
NG: Okay. {Beading{} "Northeast side of the wall."
PB: You see all of these here-—everything is recorded minutely.

NC: So the tile is under what the observation post is mow? Is that
where the kiln wag?

PB: That is right. Now when we re—established something, we toolk out the
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old ones because they wouldn't bear tbhe weight of the wall.

NC: To the right of that observation post where those funny looking
mounds are now——did anybody dig in there?

PB: Here is what you were looking al a minunte ago. And there is
your crous, And there is your uncovered szection,

NC: And here we have some more tile exposed, the old guarry by the
CIrosSs.

PB: Mr. Marston was very happy that these things were done in this
fashion. He loved my wife like a daughter., Now there is a part of
the dedicafiion, Here is the building of the construction of the
gulters. If we ran into anything there we went over the top of it.
You know what I mean--we made sure it was secure and in places we
wight concrete up like a "U" so that the gutter would never fall down
by reason of a grave underneath collapsing.

NC: What about these—~I don't think we mentioned—those funny bumps
to the right of your observation platform. Did anybody excavate that
at all? Do you know where I mean? If you are standing and you are
looking out to sea on the observation platform, to the right is the
gtatue of the Indian and there are mounds in there.

PB: Those are all buildings, Those are the ones that, if you look
very carefully, vou will find Eﬁhaﬁ] looks like a path went in amongst
them, Thafi's the path that George Marston mentioned, that by me drop-
ping the stakes, created it. That amused him so, afterwards. You
know that T would not take credit for what was done. And this shows
laying the concrete and gso—~forth and so—on. And this ground was made
harder than a rock before the concrete wag put on, and then it was
rolled and it was rolled,

NC: They haven't had any trouble with that washing out, in comparison
to some of the modern methods.

PB: See this man up here--Hazard, This is one just like I dold you a
minute ago—where is his picture? Now that is of his truck dumping the
ground—the asphalt and it was all hot. It was all put down hot.

Here are some of my workers. They were all very pleased to become part...
There is a little liquor store right on the corner,

NC: How many WPA workers——do you remember approximately how many would
be working on this -at the time? I know you have the records,

PB: Oh, I had 50, 100, 150, 200--I had 200 show up on one morning,
then I'd put them all to work, At three in the morning I would get
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out of my bhed and go out on that big drawing board which was my own,
and I had little blue books—-little blue books that were about three
or four inches long, three and a half, maybe, by two and a half
inches wide~—and every man's name wag on the books so he conldn't
tear out a sheet, It would tell him at what hour he was 1o be so-
and-go with his men. The next book would show that this man would be
done with that job at such-and-such a time, and he was to be there to
do so~and-so right behind the others—-put in the drains and so-forth.

NC: How long did the WPA work on the project?

PB: Oh they worked on it for quite a long while. And I forgot to—
I stopped in the middle of *something there-——with Walter Kruckman.
Walter Kruckman's brother, Leonard, as I said, was right mext to
Pregident Roosevelt, And when Roosewell came here later and parked
his big railroad train down here on the Marine Base, I was called by
Walter and he said Leonard and Roosevelt are going to be in town.

Now do this: setand on your front steps——you know I had my office at
the Museum building, the firat C?fflcéj going across the building.

I was given that job as Asgistant Director of Parks in charge of all
operations, including the director's office because the director was
a non-entity. Anyway, that is my opinion. So when I knew that Roose-
velt was coming I stood sight in the middle of those gteps and when
they went past the car slowed down until it was almost stopped and
President Roosevelt turned and looked me right in the face and Kruck-
man wag right along side next, You know you've had experience imn
convergation obligquely—-we've all had experiences that way. ZXKruclman
would talk to BRoosevelt and say, "Don't talk about this now, I am a
linguist and you are not. You say this and you say that, and say it
in this way". I did that for vears when I contrelled politics here
for seven years.

NC: How is Kruclman spelled?

PB: K-R-U-C-K-M-A-N, And Walter Kruckman was number one next fo Sam
Yorty and when I wallked in tio Sam Yorty's office his secretary would
say, "Oh, Percy...." and Sam would motion with big finger, "Come on in”.
That is how close we were there., And that was all due to Walt Kruck-
man. Kruclkman was like a brother to me.

NC: Now that looks flat, doesn't it, but it seems like it is hillier
Now.,

PB: That was graded then, now they have pubt in lawn. You see, this
ig in the rough stage.

NC: JE‘izl)fhat ig That funny hole along the side? (bointing to cave in the
clif:

PB: This is the cliff up in here and they would pay somebody to--I'd
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better not say anything....
NC: There is a hole that you can see from Highway 5--~what's in that?

PB: Well, I think if they would let a man down over the side, they
might see something, I don't know,

NG: Here is the observation lookouf, right? Is this the consiruci~
iopp~—and it wag uwnder that that the lime kiln was,

PB: June 30th, 1936, Now you loock for dates....
NC: T was ten years old! *I was alive by then....

PB: You look for dates——you've been asking about dates. They will all
be in this book. And I have every bock that goes right on through and
I didn't mind, even in those days, that I would take off my so-and sos
and go to work.,

NC: Well that's what melkes the difference between a viable boss and a
bosgs who is a tyrant.

PB: I used to have one little trick down there that the old timers
would trick the new ones into deoing. That is, they would want to load
a brucl in 30 minutes and that truck had to be loaded out in 15 minutes.
So when I would get down there I would say, "These are going to be oui
in 15 minutes". The men would complain, "Ah, yeah, that's all right,
vou can go and rest, bul we are going to do this". (Theﬁ] I would say
to set up again, give that man a square point shovel, give this man a
square point shovel over here, bring that shovel of mine, the scoop
shovel. Then I'd take the scoop shovel and say, "ALl you have to do is
throw shovel for shovel with me," and I'd load out four, five, six
trucks until they would get down and say, "You win!". And I'd say,

"I don't expect you to load as fast as I do, but I don't expect you to
git on your "kester" and do nothing"”.

Here is one where they established the flagpole. Now the date on
that should be on there somewhere. Anyway, I got the Mormon Battalion
to put their flag up there, but somehody got it to take it away——it's
gone,

NC: Is it down in 01d Town now?

PB: I don't knew., There are pictures of everything and there are
descriptions, so-forth and so-on, of roads. You lmow where the obser-
vation platform is that looks down onto.... There is one little story
there that they should fit into this very mnicely. 7You see, there are

a lot of people who like or dislike one man or another and this parti-
cular man didn't like Marston at all, But he did like me and he raised
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a fuss about all of a sudden the grass area in his lot down there

of aboul two acres—you couldn't get to it. When he came by the next
time T Cﬁadf built two roads, one to the fop of his place and ome to
the bottom of his place and I just forgot about it, He liked that

go much that he took [}he deed to his property]-—when he went to fthe
hospital and died. He wouldn't give it to Marslon; he gave it to

the Sisters of Mercy with the understanding that they would do some-
thing that he wanted done and they gave it to me. So T actually
owned the two acres in there, and I gave it to Mr. Marston for the
Parlk, :

And Pete Lucia, who was an arthritic in real bad shape——when he
got up in the morning his hands were closed up and his daughter would
put the canes inside, you know, and then he would just hobble down to
the Park., It took him 35-—45 minukdés to go two blocks. So one day I
said, "Pete, why don't you get rid of that arthritis?". And he said,
"Oh, my, you can'lh do that!" Well, the guy upstairs does #n awful lot
of things and I said, "Pete, if you will do what I tell you for 15 days
and it don't work, forget it". But, I said, "If you do what I tell you
for 15 days and you can even move your fingers like this", and I moved
them down a little bit, "you'll know you are on the right road." But,
I said, "You've got to do it this way". Well, I showed him what to do
and he ended up with mo arthritis and he walked just like this and he
went all over town telling that Broell is a better doctor than all the
obhers. Then here come two policemen, saying, "The doctors have com-
plained that you are practicing medicine". And I said, "No, I am not,"
and they said, "Well, you are and now you tell us about if." And I
said, "Two of you standing here and you want me to tell you all about
it!" The other boy said, "Joe, you take a walk down the highway--I1've
been supporting my mother-in-law for years and she can't even get out
of the rocker. Now you take a walk." So I showed him how and he went
and in less than three wmonths he came back and said, "My mother-in-law
is getlting up out of the wheelchair and she said she lmows she is on
the right road so she will get to where she can walk up and down the
gtreet like people.”

Pete wouldn't sell Marsion the deed to Congress Hall-—the deed
to Congress Hall is in that red shed out there where Pete came fo me
and said, "Percy, I want to sell Congress Hall to you. Don't tell me
what you are going %o do with it.” I said, "You'll just get mad at
me, Pete, for what I do." He said, "I'll never get mad at you, I'll
just sell it to you.” So he gave me the deed and I deeded it to
Marston., That is how it got developed. But things like that would
come about,

NC: That's an interesting picture—where's that taken from?

PB: Trom the air. I think I came down over the hill (}1yiné] and
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took the picture. This is Canéda Diablo and right in here is the
two ‘acres of ground that this gentleman gave me.

NC: You mentioned to me about the top soil being taken from the
river bottom——the silt from the river bottom, and that is the present

river bottoms.,..?
PB: And don't forget, it is alluvial soil., I don't think that any—
body-—and I want you to know that every dollar that went in to buy

any of this came out of my pocket. I only had one time in my life

that George Marston ever half-wray questioned me~———- you are running
Ou‘hl L
#

NC: I'11 have to stop now.
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