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CALENDAR
Thursday, June 11 7:00 p.m.
LHG Meeting, Carnegie Building

June 14, July 12, Sunday
Docent led tours of Ravenswood Estate
Spinning and weaving demonstrations are presented
and horse-drawn carriage rides are available.
Admission is free, 11:00 a.m. to 4:30 p.m.

July 18 & 19, Saturday & Sunday
Livermore Art Association 11th Annual Art Under
the Oaks, Alden Lane Nursery, Livermore
11 a.m. to 4 p.m.  Art demonstrations and live
entertainment daily. Admission is free

HERITAGE GUILD HAPPENINGS
The Annual Fundraiser Auction was a big hit.  We
wish to thank Lynn Owens for his expertise and hu-
mor. Lynn always makes the auction great fun. Some
personal items were left at the Duarte Garage.  Please
call Barbara Bunshah at 449-9927 with a description
of the items and they're yours.

Recent acquisitions to the LHG:
Painting by Marie Mann of May School done only 2
weeks before the school was destroyed in a "suspi-
cious" fire, which was on December 30, 1979 (gift of
Dudley Cantua)

5x8 ft. painting of early California history by the late
Ben Aikin.  Presented to the then "new" Civic Bldg. at
39 So. Livermore Ave. in July of 1964.  The painting
was donated to the Guild by John F. Regan, who has
had it in his office for many years.

This is the Guild's 25th anniversary.  We thought you
might enjoy this article.
Excerpted from Livermore Herald September 27,
1935

Offers Relics of Old Days Here

Interesting relics of old days in the valley are offered
Livermore in a letter received this week by the Herald
from Herbert D. Shove, an old-time Livermorean,
now an attorney at Detroit Lakes, Michigan.  He writes
as follows:

The Livermore Herald, Livermore, California,
Gentlemen:  Somebody from Livermore very kindly
sent me the Herald for several weeks about the time
of the annual Rodeo there.  This is to express my thanks
for the kindness and to say how much I appreciated
it, although I do not know who did it.

I wanted also to ask if Livermore has a His-
torical Society, preferably incorporated?  If it has I
have a few items relating to the early history of the
Valley which I want to present to the Society.  Among
these are an old Bible printed by the American Bible
Society of New York, 1865, and this Bible states on
a fly leaf that it is the “Sabbath School & Pulpit Bible
Livermore Valley School House.”  To my knowledge
it was for years, along in the early 1880s the pulpit
Bible in the old Presbyterian Church of Livermore,
and no doubt, previous to the erection of that build-
ing, in a school house where services were held of
that church.  I know that the Rev. Philo Phelps
preached many a sermon from its pages in the early
days there.  It is a “Royal Octavo” edition, bound in
full leather, and shows its age.  Its leaf edges are gilt.
An interesting relic of early days in the Old Valley I
think.



Also, I have several satin badges printed to
commemorate some sort of picnic or public festival
held in Livermore.  In those days on such occasions it
was the custom to tear off to the printer and have him
strike off printed satin badges or ribbons with an ap-
propriate legend.  One of mine reads:  “Tretzel’s Grove.
Opening picnic, May 1884”, black on green satin.
And, boy I remember that picnic.  It was a daisy.  There
were flocks of cakes, old-time honest-to-goodness
layer cakes with frosting, and ice cream, and some
young girl whose name I forget sang a solo in German
- “Fischerina Linda” (Little Fishermaiden) which did
not in the least detract from my keen interest in the
eats.  There was even a banana layer cake, and in
Livermore in 1884, bananas did not grow on every
bush let me tell you.  Was it a good cake?  It was.
And sandwiches too, none of your thin slices of ane-
mic chalk and faded sawdust covering a safety-razor
shaving of alleged ham, but big slabs of home-made
bread with a soul, heavily buttered and enclosing fra-
grant furrows of deviled ham—the kind with a snap to
it.  Which I rise to remark, as Bret Harte used to put
it, that was a picnic.

Another badge celebrates July 4th, 1884 or
1885 I forget which. There are several of them, and

since no one will take any interest in them after I am
gone, I want to  present them, along with the old Bible,
to the Livermore Historical Society, where they may
be preserved and be of some interest at least to future
generations.  I think they might be that, and anyway
they belong to Old Valley, and were a part of it once
when it was in a decidedly formative stage.  For I
remember when Livermore was Laddsville. When the
old Mexican bull ring still stood on the north side, and
Peter McKeaney used it for a corral for his butcher
shop.  When the Anspachers, the Pitchers, the
Langans, the Bowles, the Falveys, the Aylwards and
scores of others were well known names in the  Val-
ley, pioneers all.

Gone, all gone, or most of them, this many a
year.  Only the Old Valley still stands and the memory
of days gone by when things were slower and maybe
a bit solider, and radio and planes and automobiles
and movies and seventy miles an hour were not even
dreams.  We move, yes. No doubt to better things,
though these are days of transition and doubt and un-
certainty. On the whole I like to think we move up-
ward, strengthened and heartened, possibly, by the
memory of old days.
























