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The Blue Ridge Inn

The Blue Ridge Inn - 1944 and now

How Wrightwood Street Addresses
Came Into Being (before and after 1963)
from the upcoming “Wrightwood Reminiscences”
by Tom Pinard
The Village of
Wrightwood came
into being in a
hodge-podge
way…. In fact, in
the early ‘60s, one
weekender had as
part of their cabin
address, “Hodge
Podge Lodge.” Born out of a rancher teamed with
early Los Angeles subdivision promoters, the initial
Village of Wrightwood consisted of a few streets and
a rudimentary Village Center, with Lodge and market,
a gas station and not much else.
With a serious Depression to contend with,
Wrightwood languished through the late 1930’s,
cabins being built on the 25 foot wide lots in what is
now the near east side of the Village (center), and a
few older lodges and ranch houses up and around
Wright’s Lake. Then World War II saw rise to more
people living in Wrightwood, mainly those involved
in the military at what would become George Air
Force Base, near Victorville.
With much of the private lands in the Swarthout
Valley, where this hamlet lies, tied up in foreclosure,
it took a Superior Court judge to see the opportunity
and, with a purchase, set Wrightwood on the course
(continued on Page 4 - “Addresses”)

by Pat Corpe Krig
A venerable old diva serving up superb comfort food to
satisfy every taste. Nestled behind ancient lilacs and
firs in the heart of Wrightwood, it “just growed” in
December, 1944 when it was rolled on logs from some
distance away to its present site.
Operated originally as a hamburger café, it was
managed by local residents. A kitchen of sorts was
added by incorporating the tiny old firehouse, which
was on the present Park Drive.
In 1948 a capable couple from Chicago, Mickey and
Dorothy Thompson, arrived in town to run the
restaurant, and it “took off”. A liquor license was
applied for, with outspoken objections by such notables
as Judge Joe Scott and Aldous Huxley. Eventually the
license was granted (1948); a contest was held to name
the new/old restaurant: Blue Ridge Inn was selected,
with a $10.00 prize awarded to the winner.
(concluded on Page 6 - “Blue Ridge Inn”)

It Was The Best of Times
A Teenager’s Memories of 40's Wrightwood
excerpts from the book by Mary Holmes Ewen
THE MOVE - My mother, Hilda, my sister Betty and
I lived in Van Nuys, California until 1945. In 1943
mother’s sister Martha and husband Bill bought a cabin
from Goodspeed Corpe in a wonderland called
Wrightwood. In 1945 mother bought a cabin next door
to Martha’s at 122 Irene Street for $1,650. I remember
the day we moved into our cabin in the sky. Mother
named it Hi-Ho. That was for her name, Hi-lda Holmes. The cabin was 24 feet by 24 feet! A 12'x24' living
room; a very small bedroom, a bathroom and kitchen
took up the other 12'x24'. The fireplace was so well
built it warmed us on the coldest nights and many a
good supper was cooked there.
We did have an oil heater for those very cold days, but
the only real use for the darn thing was hot water. Hot
water, you ask? Yes, our only source for hot water was
to stoke up the oil heater where there were water coils
wound around the heater. Then the water was boiling.
(continued on Page 6 - “Best of Times”)

The W right Times

Wrightwood Historical Society Newsletter

President’s Letter
by John Lenau
The past four months since
Thanksgiving 2012 have been
"Trying Times".
As I
mentioned in the previous
newsletter, we had a broken
water pipe in the bathroom at
the museum. Just now,
starting March 30, 2013, we
have reopened the museum.
We have freshly painted walls
and new carpet throughout. Many of our members
(see the listing in this newsletter) worked diligently to
restore the displays and artifacts. There was no
damage to the displays but all of them were safely
packed away during the painting, carpeting and
plumbing work.
Our first meeting since Thanksgiving will resume on
Friday April 5.
We have cleaned and reorganized many of our
displays so come by and see the changes.
Please tell everyone that you know that the museum is
open and the first Friday meetings are on schedule
again.
Some of our members attended the Conference of
California Historical Societies Symposium in San
Diego on February 21-23. We toured Balboa Park,
Old Town, USS Midway aircraft carrier and the
Gordon Biersch Brewery. The restaurants and food
were outstanding. Our next Conference will be June
20-22 in Sacramento. Check out the CCHS site
(www.californiahistorian.com) for all the details.
Once you attend one of our Symposiums you will
want to attend as many as you can.
Some exciting news, one of our local Boy Scouts has
contacted me and wants to do his Eagle project for our
historical society. He wants to install a WHS Web
Site. This web site will put us on the World Wide
Web so that people can look us up and discover the
history of Wrightwood and more. The cost for this is
in the $450.00 range for 5 years. If you would like to
support our site please contact us. We are working
with him on this project and hope it all works out.
Other Scouts from his Troop 351 will assist in
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reorganizing our 30 years of Mountaineer Progress
Newspapers. The newspapers got all mixed up in the
packing and unpacking. We want them in order so that
if you come in and want a certain year or edition it will
be readily available.
Thanks to Dennis Felgar for installing a new piece of
Formica (hard plastic) covering on our refreshment
counter. It looks very nice and should last for many
years.
Donations: Thanks to Walter White for donating a
1959 calendar from Emil 's Mountain Store, owned by
Emil and Nadine Blum. Their phone number was "5"!
Also thanks to Bill Hillinger for donating a copy of his
new book, On Call, which is reviewed on page 5.
At our February 8th Board Meeting we voted to spend
+/- $400.00 for a dual core lap top computer. This
computer should allow us to put all of our CD’s and
DVD’s (and more) in order so that if you come in and
want to view a previous WHS meeting by year or
speakers name it will be readily available.
We also voted to purchase for +/-$200.00 a wireless
security camera and router for the Firemen’s Quarters.
This would allow the docent to keep an eye on the area.
We have had some items missing and some vandalism
up there over the years.
We needed to spend a few hundred dollars to re-pack
some of our books, papers and artifacts because all of
the containers that we had were contaminated by the
water. We also needed more supplies to paint our ski
display and rehang all of our pictures.
If you would like to donate to the society for some of
these upcoming improvements to the museum it would
be greatly appreciated.
Because of the uncertainty about when the museum
would reopen, we postponed contacting new speakers,
except for the next meeting (whenever that would be!).
Now that the museum is open for the public I look
forward to working with our members and having the
museum and the WHS meetings be the best that they
can be.
We still need your email address. If you have not sent
it in please do so ASAP to fredvh@verizon.net.
John
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Recent Programs

Museum Open - Meeting April 5 !

All of our monthly programs have been recorded on
DVD (video) and CD (audio) by Stuart Baker. Stop
by the Museum any Saturday and check out a copy.
An index by Speaker, Subject & Date is available.
Our Holiday Celebration was held December 7 at
the Wrightwood Community Building. We had a lot
of fun and good food and raffled off quite a few good
prizes. Christine Taylor led us in singing,
accompanied by Barbara Van Houten. She also spoke
and gave a summary of Wrightwood’s History.
Our January thru March meetings had to be
postponed due to the Museum building’s closing for
repairs.

Who says museums have to be moldy? Our Firehouse
Museum at 6000 Cedar Street has reopened on March
30 after 3 months of being closed. A water leak in the
bathroom started it all. Now the building’s owner, San
Bernardino County, has completed the replacement of
all the under-slab pipes and the flooring and carpet, as
well as assessment of the walls for mold damage.
Volunteers Fran Baker & Lori Jennings cleaned,
relocated pictures and redid displays; Susan Kearns, a
commercial artist, painted mountain murals for the ski
display with Fran’s and Lori’s assistance; Jon Hermann
and Joe & Marian Wolf unpacked and repacked
newspapers & books from water-damaged boxes &
crates into new ones; while John Lenau did all of the
above and re-graded the back yard. Thanks! It’s open
again for visitors every Saturday from 10 a.m. to 4 p.m.

Upcoming Programs
On Friday, April 5 at 1 p.m., Rick Lovett will tell us
about his late parents, John & Jody Lovett, and their
family’s experiences homesteading the northwest
corner of State Highways 2 and 138. John was a
candidate for County Supervisor. Our biannual
election of officers will also be held. Future programs
will be held on the first Friday of each month at 1 pm.

Hello and Goodbye
Welcome Back, Renewed Annual Members!
George & Margaret Ashworth
Frances & Stuart Baker
Betty Barackman
Pat Bittenbender
Rose Burcher
Rebecca L Caldwell
Kathleen Flanagan
Lynne Haile
Bob & Shari Hedden
Mark Landis
Carlina "Icky" Orr
Robert L. Overton
Lee Parde
Livia Peterson
Ray & Karen Rezek
Heinz & Lora Steinmann
Eric Steinmann & Family
Lou & Strech Suba
Robert M. Swinford
Margaret Weeks
Loren & Betty Wendt
James & Karen Young
Kari Zan
11 Annual Members have not renewed for 2013.
There are also 104 Life Members. We love you, too!

Museum Volunteers Still Going Strong
Chairperson Fran Baker reports that the Volunteers who
welcome guests to our Museum every Saturday are still
doing their jobs faithfully and enthusiastically.
Serving a lot are Marja Anderson, Margaret Ashworth,
Stuart Baker, Pat Bittenbender, Dennis Felgar, Carol
Goss, Diane Jennings, Lori Jennings, Armida Kitchen,
Harry Krig, Lee Parde, Lee Potter, Debbie Raihle, Craig
Baumbusch, Mal Youngblood, Billie Warner, and Joe
& Marian Wolf.
Serving when able are Jenny Cossaboom, Joyce
Harrison, Joan McCandless and Tom Pinard.
Summer soldiers (in town then) are Shari Hedden,
Clark & Teresa Fletcher and Phyllis Gallagher.
Thanks to all of you! To volunteer, please call Fran at
249-4422.

Looking Outward
The Mohahve (Victorville) Historical Society will host:
4/3 afternoon: Trip to Chimney Rock- site of the last
Indian battle in this area. 760-985-1918.
4/25 Gen. Mtg - Historical Cinematographer Ted Faye
on the Tidewater-Tonapah railroad, built in the early
1900's across the desert. 7pm VV Museum.
4/27 Field trip to old railroad sites in the area.
5/23 Gen Mtg - Annette Bizel re Bell Mountain
settlement where her mother lived. 7pm VV Mus.
6/27 Gen Mtg - Route 66 Museum presentation.
6/29 Tour of Route 66 Museum (tentative date)
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Book Review
On Call, by William Hillinger
L o n g - t i me
Wrightwood
resident and retired
firefighter Bill
Hillinger has
written a biography
and history starting
w i t h
h i s
experiences in the
small Wrightwood
Fire Department
and continuing
w i t h t he S an
Bernardino County
Fire Department.
Besides being a
fireman, Bill was
also a professional
photographer, which shows in the quality of the over
500 photos, many in color, in this book. It covers
over 45 years in time and devotes many pages to
Wrightwood history. “On Call” is available by calling
Bill at 760-249-3525 or by emailing him at
zitabill@verizon.net.

Addresses (continued from Page 1)
- that would see it grow into the 1960’s, a weekend
vacation destination for Southern California families
wanting snow in the winter, clear pleasant air and
surroundings in the Spring, Summer and Fall.
By early 1962, with anywhere from 600 to 1000
people living in Wrightwood full time (Al Myers
claimed on a sign in front of his Wrightwood Union
Station there were 572 souls and one grouch in
Wrightwood, he being the grouch), it was obvious that
a minor building and buying boom was going on. Five
residential building contractors were busy building
new homes adding to the 1375 weekend and full time
homes dotting the landscape. New subdivisions in the
Apple Orchard and up into Flume Canyon were joined
with subdivisions on the east side of Heath Creek and
up and around Pinon Mesa. Lots for $500 to $1000
were available and smart thinking folks could see how
easy it was to gain the clear air of Wrightwood, so
much easier than the long mountain drive to Crestline
or Big Bear.
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But to be sure, Wrightwood was indeed a small
village, with a volunteer fire department, an old ‘40s
Chevy ambulance operated by Bill Goodspeed, later
sold off and replaced by a ’57 Cadillac that was the
“cat’s pajamas,” and until about 1961, a part-time
constable, not important enough on the San Bernardino
County “radar screen” for actual Sheriff deputies.
In that scheme of things, an interesting thing had
happened through the years. The house numbering in
Wrightwood had existed in a very informal way. To the
“Alexis- de Tocqueville” arriving in Wrightwood in
1962, there would be wonderment in the way different
cabins could have so many different combinations of
addresses. In any given block, there would be a cabin
with a 324, a cabin with an 815, a cabin with 12-24.
How could this be… well, the 324 would make it the
third block from the Village Center, the 815 because the
cabin owner’s address in Duarte was 815, and 12-24
because daughter Sarah’s birthday was December 24th.
Everyone bought into the quaint addresses, and to
make sure people could find one’s cabin or home, many
had personalized cabin signs hanging on their eves,
fireplaces, or out at the street. Mail of course, was not
home delivered and the 300 or so post offices boxes had
nothing to do with one’s residential address.
So at the March, 1962 Timberline Lions Club meeting,
a simple tasking to the two Lion “cubs” who had just
been initiated into the local service organization, would
lead to change in Wrightwood, although their tasking
had at first, nothing to do with house numbering. Grant
Cornelius and Tom Pinard were those Lions. As the
meeting closed, Charter members Al Myers and Al
Christenson called the two over to a corner of the
Wrightwood Lodge, home of the Lions and purchased
by the Lions to be the Wrightwood Community Center.
They presented Grant and Tom with a cardboard box
filled with notes and suggested that as their first project,
they should figure out how to produce a local phone
directory, given that the regional phone book produced
by California Interstate Telephone Company included
names and phone numbers across the high desert to
Barstow and beyond.
The “cubs” accepted the project from the two Al’s,
understanding that something as simple as putting all
the local Wrightwood, Phelan and Desert Springs
(Pinon Hills) names and numbers in a book, with
advertising to pay for same and maybe a few dollars to
spare to help pay off the community building mortgage,
would be a “piece of cake.”
(concluded on Page 5 - “Addresses”)
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Addresses (concluded from Page 4)
Within the month, the box was unloaded to see what
previous Lions had accumulated… and what they
found was “not much.” An attempt had been made to
go through the regional phone book and pull out the
Chestnut numbers… “CH 9.” With the new
Wrightwood “switch” placed in service, Wrightwood
and her two high desert neighbors were linked to
Victorville’s main switchboard and carried the CH
(later to be 24) prefix.
Obviously, our two volunteers had to figure out how
to make this happen… the phone company would not
cooperate as we were to be competition to their
“yellow pages.” Secondly, while a listing could be
compiled of everyone in the regional book with a CH9
phone number, there would be no addresses so the
value of the phone book would be limited. So as the
phone listings were painstakingly typed out onto a
separate sheet of paper (no computers back then), it fell
on Grant and Tom to add in street and mail addresses.
This is when the “addresses” hit the fan.
How could there be any sense made of a directory that
had a 324 next to an 815. How could someone find
their way unless there was a uniform numbering
system? It was clear that they would have to come up
with a uniform numbering system. San Bernardino
County was contacted and they advised us there was
such a county system, starting at the L.A. County line
to the west, and Base Line to the south. We obtained a
copy of all the subdivision maps in Wrightwood,
enlisted the help of Wrightwood Women’s Club
members to go to county planning in San Bernardino
and identify all the developed lots (they would not
give/sell us a copy), then they sat down and started
numbering existing developed properties.
Grant carefully blocked out the subdivision plot maps
and began the process of assigning numbers to
structures, while allowing for an orderly “space” in the
numbering process for the homes to come on the large
amount, at that time, of vacant lots.
As Grant worked on those maps, Tom realized that a
community “relations” plan had to be set up to bring
around the hundreds of local and weekenders who
were going to be required to accept the new numbers.
By mid-summer of 1962 a committee was formed that
included the local Deputy Sheriff, the Volunteer Fire
Chief, the Principal at Wrightwood School and other
leaders in the community.
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Public meetings were advertised and held, with news
stories about their activities running in the
Mountaineer. All the important reasons for having an
accurate and uniform numbering of structures were
made… but obviously, there were some who resisted
the idea.
By late October, the numbering project was complete
and with the assistance of Carl Thomas, who was the
operating partner at Wrightwood Lumber (his longtime partner, Mac Templeton, had passed away,
leaving Carl to operate the “yard” with the help of
Grant Cornelius and Eddie Scheider), house numbers
were provided at cost.
With the help of members of the Women’s Club,
Tom manned a table in front of the Post Office, then on
Cedar Street, just down from where the present
Swarthout & Cajon Valley Railroad Station is located.
On numerous cold November Saturdays, slips were
provided to all residents and weekenders, listing their
new residential address.
By the end of the year, over 75 percent had received
their addresses and were buying into the new
numbering system. This milestone allowed for Grant
and Tom to shift into second gear and plans moved
ahead for the first local directory. By the way, at this
point, Tom didn’t want to be handling the advertising
solicitation as he was busy doing that for his weekly
newspaper. He would handle the printing end of the
directory, Grant was working on the exact listings, and
the duo brought in the newest member of the
Timberline Lions, Gil Fisher, to garner enough ads to
pay for the first Lions Directory, 50 years ago.
Grant went on to shift gears from the lumber yard to
sales associate with Wrightwood Sales and
Development, located where the Antelope Valley Bank
is today. Always looking for an opportunity, Grant
leased the café that sat empty between the Blue Ridge
Inn and the recently opened Yodeler. Within a year he
was on his own in his very successful real estate
business. He kept the plot maps, by the way, and as
new construction provided for more homes and
weekend cabins, Grant would provide the house
numbers, filling in the gaps in our original maps.
In the many residential and commercial properties that
Tom constructed through the years, he would get out
the maps with nice sounding, a good “ring” for his
addresses. The Swarthout and Cajon Valley Railroad
Station just sounds good being at 1300 Evergreen
Road... it was that kind of Village back then.
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Blue Ridge Inn
(concluded from page 1)
Since that time the “Inn” has been “the end of the trail”
to tired, thirsty, hungry Wrightwoodites, as well as
outsiders who discovered the town’s secret.
Dorothy T. remodeled the building in 1962, creating
more dining space, adding a handsome brick fireplace
in the lounge. The earlier bar featured a counter high
fireplace much enjoyed while sipping her hot buttered
rums.
A regular customer, who was a photographer, had a
Saint Bernard dog who added greatly to the local color.
She sat outside on the porch with a brandy flask
strapped under her neck.
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washtub and, eventually a wonderful dog, Tam
O’Shanter IV. We bought this terrific many Blue
Ribboned Collie from Pat Corpe (Krig).
Our mail came, as did everyone else’s, to a little Post
Office in a small room off the Grocery Store.
BUT what on earth was I going to do in this hick
town? I had no friends, nothing to do, no movies, coke
shops, not even a dress shop. Couldn’t even ride my
bicycle. All the streets were UP and DOWN. No way
to ride anywhere. After a small temper tantrum caused
by moving to this remote place, I wandered to THE
LAKE. There I met friends that have been in my life
for 65 years. What a wonderful gift my mother gave
me in moving to this paradise. Even in those far off
days, life here was so very different and happy.

Dorothy’s health was failing; the Inn was for sale. It
was acquired in 1970 by Chuck Lyons, from a pioneer
family in Pinon Hills. The same traditions follow the
great old Institution - serving superb comfort food in an
inviting atmosphere. Chuck was a single man when he
purchased the Blue Ridge. At this time (43 years later)
he has a charming wife, Melanie, who oversees all
phases of the operation, and three grown children,
Megan, Michael and Aaron. All upcoming helpers at
the Inn.
A county health inspector says The Blue Ridge Inn is
the 6th oldest restaurant in San Bernardino County.
Lower Lake at Twin Lakes - c. 1937
In warm weather many patrons ignore the dining room:
preferring to enjoy a delectable Shrimp cocktail on the
porch, while watching folks enjoying themselves
strolling up and down on Park Drive.
With the Lyons’ young adults involved in their parent’s
restaurant, we all look to the future of this historic
dining tradition.

It Was the Best of Times
(continued from page 1)
After a year of that, mother bought a hot water heater.
Summer just wasn’t the time for an oil heater.
Mother built another room on the back of the house, a
little 10x10 annex. Yes, she could wield a hammer and
saw as well as any man, and she loved to do so. That
room housed the washing machine, a clothes closet, a

Wrightwood had two small but well loved lakes. One
was about 15 feet above the other, with a waterfall
between them. In the summer we spent our lives in the
water and sun. At night we made a fire and sat in
wonder, looking at the beautiful skies littered with
stars. In the winter, the lakes froze solid, and we ice
skated. It was grand. We built fires at night to light the
lake and warm our feet. Sometimes there were even
hot dogs or hot cocoa in the mix. And oh boy! To be at
the end of 10 people holding hands and playing “crack
the whip”. The ice got pretty thin at one end. The one
on the end of the line got to hear the ice cracking up
below their feet. You went so fast over the ice it didn’t
break and give us a dunking. But you could hear
cracking noises for 5 minutes later. It was a daring
thing to do, but then we never left a dare undone.
Sometimes the ice was so clear that, if there was a
(concluded on Page 7 - “Best of Times”)
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Best of Times
(concluded from page 6)
newspaper on the bottom of the lake, we could read it
through the ice. The ice would be pretty chewed up
and lumpy after a couple nights of our skating and
sometimes skiffs of snow would blow over it. So
sometimes we would throw buckets of water on the
top of the ice to make a fresh layer of smooth ice to
skate on.
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speed across the ice as we had, they realized, too late,
that the ice at the water’s edge had turned to slush.
Well, poor souls! The curl of their toboggan went
under the ice and into the lake. The passengers,
luckily, went over the curl and slid full body across
the lake, spinning and sputtering all the way. We
really were scared because we pictured them going
under the ice with the toboggan. As is was, they got
drenched, then frozen in their clothes as they went in
every direction. We weren’t laughing by then. We
grabbed them and took them to our fire to warm up
some. That was the nice thing, we could build a fire
and no one even blinked. We weren’t burning down
the forest. So nothing was ever said about our fires. In
this case, thank goodness!
I doubt that they knew what danger they were in, or
how glad we were that it wasn’t us. As usual, luck
was always on our side. I want you to know that I do
not believe in coincidence. I’m sure someone out
there was watching out for us, the “Innocents”.

Twin Lakes, c. 1937
There was a walking path between the two lakes and
a waterfall from the higher one to the lower one.
Above the lakes was a dirt road for cars. But few cars
were ever traveling along the road, so it became a fun
spot to toboggan. We would get on the upper road
and take a ride down the hill between the lakes, hit the
walking trail and fly into the air. When we landed on
the ice we would skid across the lake to the other side.
It was such fun. One day we had been doing this
flying art for awhile and decided the ice was just
getting too sloppy near the edge of the water. So we
took one more slide off the hill, skidded across the
lake and rested in the sunlight on the far side. Some
“flatlanders” had been watching us and really wanted
to try this wonder for themselves. We looked at each
other and smiles broke out into chuckles, then
laughter. We knew something they didn’t know. So
we watched as they dared to come down the chute.
But we watched with our mouths open.
They made it down the first part, but when they flew
off to land on the next part, (the lake), their mouths
flew open, too. When they hit the lake expecting to

THE TSC (TOP STORY CLUB) - Above the general
store was a second story apartment. It was furnished
but apparently no one was living there. Somehow,
through the nice guy, Al Myers, who owned the gas
station, we were given permission to use it as a
clubhouse. All the kids were tickled to death to have
a place to have fun. There was no entertainment in our
little village for the kids. No movies, not any TV at
all, really we just had to make our own entertainment.
So the TSC was super. We collected dues (five cents
a meeting), elected officers. Hank Anselmi was the
president. Everyone got parents and friends to donate
board games, Ouija boards, cards, dominoes, dice. We
needed cups and glasses, paper goods, a broom to
keep the place clean. I guess the town was so glad to
see us doing something constructive for a change,
they were glad to help.
It was a very generous gesture. We loved it. After
about a year, I guess they needed to rent it out and we
quit the TSC. There were dues left in the kitty so we
spent it on a wonderful picnic. We made potato salad,
hot dogs, corn on the cob, lemonade and headed for
Guffy’s Flats. What a grand thing we thought we did.
I guess kids in town would be able to do that in a
snap. But it seemed that most of our folks were poor
and struggling. To have it at all was really a
wonderful gift to us kids. Thanks, Al Myers!
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WHS Board of Directors
John Lenau, President
Jonathan Hermann, Vice President
Margaret Ashworth, Secretary
Livia Peterson, Treasurer
Carol Goss, Corresponding Secretary
Frances Baker, Member at Large
Stuart Baker, Member at Large
Joe Wolf, Member at Large
Please send all questions and concerns to John Lenau
at jalkd1@yahoo.com , 760-249-4650,
or Box 486, Wrightwood CA 92397-0486.
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WHS Committees
Maintenance - John Lenau
Membership - Fred Van Houten
Museum Volunteers - Frances Baker
Newsletter - Fred Van Houten
comments or corrections to fredvh@verizon.net

Old Timers - Frances Baker
Refreshments - Marja Anderson
Wrightwood’s Snowfall Trends:
An Abbreviated History of Highs
Feb19-23, 1944
Jan 02-04, 1974
Mar 21, 2011
Apr 13, 2012
Feb 20, 2013

6 feet 2 inches of new snow on a 2' base.
4 feet with 10 foot drifts.
23 inches
10 inches
5 inches (deepest so far this year)

