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Ed Negus’ parents were William and Charlotte
(Henning) Negus. Both were born in Lompoc
when the town was just beginning. William
Negus was born (1882) at 509 South J Street
and Charlotte Henning was born (1884) at the
home of John S. Henning (now the Belluz
House) on North A Street. They were married
in 1904,
THE FAMILY

Ed Negus, in his interview by Merlyn Chestnut
in his home at 619 West Cypress Avenue on
October 12, 1988 said, “My father’s father, my
grandfather, was a teamster. When Lompoc
Colony first formed he was a teamster for the
old landing hauling material into Lompoc, the
town, and my mother’s father, John S. Henning,
was a builder in town. He built quite a few of
the early homes in the town of Lompoc. My
dad graduated from High School. I can’t recall
whether my mother graduated or not. She went
to High School (and) I think she graduated.
Anyway, my folks were married in 1904 and my
brother (William Negus, Jr.) was born late that
year. I was born (March 29,) 1906.”

“William Negus, Jr. never put the Jr. on
though. My brother was killed in an auto

accident in 1954, My father passed away in
1952. My dad built a home next to his folks
home. My grandfather (Negus) died of
pneumonia in, it had to be 1880. My dad, I
believe, was 6 years old at the time his dad
passed away. He had four brothers. Al Negus
was the oldest, then Paul then my dad and then
Harry. They’re all long gone.”
WATER

“So I grew up on the south side of town. The
early settlers came in to the city of Lompoc and
right off the bat they had to get somewhere near
a source of water, and Miguelito canyon, the
creek, was a source of water handiest without
digging a well. So the earliest people that drove
into town with wagons in those days got up
close to the mouth of Miguelito canyon for the
simple reason that’s where the creek was where
they could get water. Of course others drilled
(dug) wells by hand down through the valley. I
don’t know who put the first windmill up...that
was the only source of power in those days.”

“...This whole town was completely
surveyed out before they ever sold any property.
The town was divided all up into streets and lots
and blocks and home sites and people who



water directly from the spring to the reservoir.
The reason I say 1904 is that’s the year of the
bond issue and years later, when they had to do
a lot of work on the old TeSErvoir getting ready
to put a roof over it, they ran out of money and
they never finished the job. But anyway, they
had to do a lot of preliminary work on the
Teservoir to get ready for the roof At that time,
they said the reservoir had held up pretty good
because it was put in at the time of the bond
issue and it was a 40-year bond issue. I think
we were working up there in 1931-32 getting
ready to put the roof over it. I don’t remember
why we never completed the job. We put the
foundations in and the piers to steady the roof,
but for some reason, they never completed that
part of it. Later on, the old TESErvoir gave way —
got a hole in it some way. There was seepage in
there, and one night the side of the hill washed
off!”

(The water did not come down into the
valley) “. It wasn’t that big a reservoir. After
Fred Tolbert had sold and moved away, it was
right above his house, Holmdahls lived there at
that time. It came down and damaged a small
building just below the reservoir.”

“In the meantime they had put up what 1
called the ‘beer can’ — 3 big round reservoir, one
on the south end of O Street up on the hill.
Then they moved up Miguelito Canyon and put
another one the same size | think they said
each of them is a 2 million gallon tank, and now
there’s another one. Today there’s one over
beyond the cemetery, beyond Beattie Park.
That’s a concrete one. The other two are steel
plate.”

HAULING LIME ROCK

“One early thing 1 liked to do years ago was
ride on the lime rock wagon that used to go up
Miguelito canyon to the lime-rock quarry.
They’d haul lime rock down to the railroad
siding there at Laure] and A and put it on a
gondola car and haul it over to the Betteravia
sugar beet refining plant — Union Sugar. They
used lime rock in processing sugar, filtering
Sugar out of sugar beets. I’m not a chemist; I
don’t know why, but they always used lime
rock.”

When asked if he helped load the rock or
anything, Negus replied, “No, T was too little,

that was all before 1918.. . Maurice Cline’s
granddad used 8 horses driving up the Miguelito
road to the bottom to Miguelito creek and then
going up to the quarry. It was really something
to see how the horses were reined to make those
turns, to be able to stay on the road... You have
the wheelers, the two horses right close to the
wagon, that hold the tongue and steer the wagon
or use to back up, and then the 2 horses in front
of the wheelers that have to keep the tongue
straight when they are going to turn. The
pointers have to Step over the chains and pull
the wagon up close to the bank and then the two
horses ahead of the pointers were the swing.
They’d step over the chain because the leaders
were ahead of the swing and it’s very interesting
how the horses could make the wagon stay on
the road, and go around a sharp corner.”

(Coming down the steep part with a load)
“they had to rough block the wheels. They
would slide, because they didn’t have the brakes
to hold the wagon back.”

“Old man Cline - to me he was an old man, I
guess he was fifty - let me ride up on the seat
with him just to have somebody to talk to, I
guess. He made two trips a day up there. They
left town at 4 o’clock in the morning, got up
there and back down and dumped their loads.
These wagons were bottom-dump wagons.
They drove over a platform and the bottom
doors opened up and dropped the load. They
hauled about 3 yards to a wagon and had two
wagons...dumped on a wooden platform, built
up about 4 feet high. An old fellow named John
Sullivan...with a blunt nosed fork with tines
close together, would shovel that lime rock that
would weigh 4-8 Ibs — 3 or four of these rocks
on this short handled fork and throw it into the
rail road cars and he could dump that load.

The first trip was 4 in the morning, the 2™
trip was 11 o’clock in the morning, and then
they were through by about 4 in the afternoon
It was about 5 or 6 miles (to the quarry). It was
a round trip of maybe 12 miles and the horses
could walk three miles an hour, so it would take
‘em four hours. . traveling time each trip.”

“Jimmie Beattie had bought the quarry in
recent years and built a home up there close.
There were three old quarries up there where
they got the dolomite lime-rock out of the



acquired property when they had the Lompoc
Land Sale bought lots in the middle of town.
Those who arrived right in the beginning before
they got the water system had to either dig a
well or have some way of getting water (from
the creek).”

THE TEMPERANCE COLONY

“There was nobody living in Lompoc before
they had the land sale according to the old
records. The land sale was advertised in the
paper (and other California papers); I (saw)
some of the old newspapers years ago, 1875 it
was, where they advertised the land sale of the
Lompoc Colony. It was to be a Temperance
Colony. They had the 100™ anniversary here
this year, 1888-1988, but that was when the city
became incorporated. Before that it was just a
colony; but all the streets and everything were
surveyed out before any property was sold, even
through the valley. The whole valley was
blocked out and sold. Right in the beginning,
lots of times there would be one house on (each)
block because they had to get close to the
survey marks to know where to start.”

NEIGHBORS AND FRIENDS

(By the time Ed Negus was born, neighbors
were closer than a block away.) “(I knew) the
boys I played with as a youngster. There was
another family of Hennings not related to my
parents, who lived on the next block, and the
Frank Huyck family lived just south of us a
couple houses. Walt Emmons lived adjacent to
us. One of the Balaam family, on the corner of
Willow and I St. just as you start up Miguelito
Canyon, and the Reed family, Len Reed, lived
just outside of the incorporated area in
Miguelito Canyon. There were numerous
families all around in that area. Lots of old
families owned property all over town.
(Mostly) I only recall the names close to where 1
lived.”

(Besides my brother, William) “I had three
sisters. Carmen, born in 1908, Hattie in 1914
and Vivien, in 1916. We lived in a four-room
house. In 1916 they added on a kitchen and
bathroom and extra bedroom. In 1916 and 17
they put the sewer in town. Prior to that there
was just outdoor toilets, not even septic tanks, in
most cases just the old outdoor privy — dig a
hole in the ground and that was it! I remember
watching the sewer lines all over town and the

first sewer plant was on North O, just beyond
Pine Ave. It was practically finished, as I recall,
in 1914. It was interesting watching them dig
down and put in the sewer lines. . .they just filled
in the dirt.”

“In those years there was no gas in town.
Everybody burned wood. Well every time
somebody ordered a load of wood and the
wagons went down the back alley, that’s where
the sewer ditch had been filled in and never
soaked down. Half the time the wagon wheels
would drop down in that ditch. For a number of
years the people that hauled wood and delivered
wood in town had to be very careful going up
and down the alley because it would be hard on
top but there would be a hollow spot underneath
where it had never been compacted or soaked
up.”

LIGHTS (But no outlets)

“About 1916 is when they brought electricity
in all around town. The city of Lompoc had an
oil engine — I think it was a steam engine. It had
Great big flywheels on it, and they had their
own generator. They had electricity for right
around the center of town, H St. the first three
blocks had street lights from the old power plant
— the city’s generators. (See Lompoc Legacies
81-83)”

“When the Midland County (Midland
Counties Public Service Corporation in Kern
County) brought electricity in from the north
into town, the city could have more electricity.
Then they expanded their street lights all over
town (and) everybody in town could have
electricity. That all took place in those years
from 1916 to around 1920. At that time
practically everybody was hooked up to the
sewer lines.”

RUNNING WATER

“Before my day, up above Len Reed’s

property in Miguelito canyon, the city had put in

‘a couple wooden tanks, reservoirs, right along

the creek. They took the water right out of
Miguelito creek and run it right into those 2

wooden tank reservoirs and then they put it on
down the line into town for the people in town.
In 1904, according to the old records, they built
the reservoirs up on the hillside above Fred
Tolbert’s place and then put a line all the way
up Miguelito canyon and clear up above the old
Lind place to the Larson place and brought
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there at H and Ocean, They moved it later on,
up to the other side of the library, the museum
now — that same flagpole that used to be right in
the center of town. When they were getting
ready to install it they made a footing and so
forth. They dug a big hole in there and of
course lot of people protested putting a flagpole
in, but the city council thought it was
appropriate to have a memorial flagpole. People
said it would be detrimental to traffic, but one
councilman said anybody who hits it ought to be
run in jail. So they dug the hole and Halloween
come round while they were waiting for the
base of the flagpole to be set in concrete. They
dug the hole and put a couple of sawhorses
around and planks, to keep people from running
into the hole there in the middle of the street.
Just a few old oil-burning flares that they used
to use ~ we called them stink  bombs.
Halloween come round and somebody knew
about a toilet down on such and such a street, so
they went down there and tipped the toilet over
and hauled it up there and put some timbers
across where the hole was, and set the toilet
right in the middle (of H and Ocean). They took
the barricade away from there and put up signs
‘Entrance this side’.”

“Then they got the flagpole in and everybody
had a dedication. I remember something about
it, but can’t remember the main event It so
happened that this one city councilman who said
anybody who run into the flagpole would be in
trouble if he did, he happened to be the first one,
he went round there and got a little too close to
it and whammed into the corner. He was the
first one to it it!”

“...I can think of a lot of things that
happened.  Abie Klein used to have a second-
hand farm equipment area right square behind
where the Lompoc Record is today, on the west
side of T St....about half of the block. Abie
Klein had wagons, buggies, farm hay rakes
cultivators and farm equipment. In the horse
and buggy days, before trucks and automobiles
were available, farmers would come into town
and if anybody had a wagon they wanted to sel]
or if some other farmer would want a second
hand wagon, or other farm equipment, that’s
where they would go. Well in those days, way
back in the early twenties, when Halloween
come, why, of course the kids would g0 down
there, and scatter those wagons and buggies all

over town. It got to be quite a job for the
policemen. They only had the night watchman,
the Chief of Police and his deputy. If you
wanted to do something you’d get 3 or 4 kids to
80 on the other side of the center town and beat
on an old oil drum, make a lot of noise over
there, and when they went to see what the noise
was, the kids would come over and steal Abie’s
wagons and drag them around town ”

“Well one Halloween the Chief of Police had
barricaded one end of the alley that runs east
and west from H to I streets, The kids saw what
was happening and they shoved some wagons
into the end of the alley running north to Walnut
Ave., then they made a ruckus. When they got
the chief of police in his car, they ran down the
alley and he followed them. Just as soon as he
got passed the T in the alley they shoved three
or four wagons in there behind him. That way
they had the chief of police with his car plugged
in there. He had quite a time getting the kids to
help him move the wagons out so he could get
his car out of there.”

“A couple years after that, when I was out of
High School, when Halloween come round, he
wanted to deputize me to keep the kids from
getting out of hand. Well, there weren’t any
wagons left by that time to haul around, but
throwing tomatoes seemed quite the fad. So
they deputized me to stand watch over on I and
Ocean from 7 o’clock to maybe 11 o’clock. |
was past the stage of throwing tomatoes
anyway. Pretty quick here come a young kid
with a wagon (and I asked) ‘Where you goin,
buddy?  “Goin home.’ ‘What have you got
there?’, so he lifted up the sack on top, and there
was a little red wagon full of tomatoes! So [
told him he couldn’t 80 up town - no tomatoes
in town. 1 said, “You have to 80 back!’ A little
while after that here come a bunch of kids down
the street and all the kids started throwing
tomatoes at me. Well, there was a telephone
Post, so I just stood behind it unti] they ran out
of ammunition! [ always thought the only
reason they deputized me that night was to keep
me out of trouble.”

(Ed Negus told there was a house with a
fairly flat low pitched roof on the corner of J
and Walnut. The kids took a buggy on the 30t
and dismantled it that day so on Halloween they
could reassemble it on the roof of that house.)



hillside. They had little railroad cars, mining
cars, and they’d blast the limestone out and
break it into chunks and throw it into these cars,
go down and dump it into a big hopper on the
hillside. The lime-rock wagons would drive just
below there and fill the wagon up. In those
chunks of lime-rock we found lots of
clamshells, possible clamshells, and lots of
times there was crystallization of limestone. As
a youngster [ liked to crawl around over the top
of the wagon and look for limestone or petrified
clamshells in there. It was very interesting, but
I never knew at that time I would become a rock
hound!

That was quite a pastime way back in those
early years in grammar school, to be able to ride
with the different fellows hauling lime-rock.
Somewhere around 1918, ...they brought in 2
Fagal trucks. I believe they were little hard-
rubber tire Fagal trucks to pull up there. They
didn’t haul much more than the two wagons did
but they’d make about twice as many trips a day
as the wagon. In the meantime they did away
with the platform where old John Sullivan used
to shovel the limestone into the gondola.

(Ed Negus described how to get to the lime-
stone quarry) “...When you are at Miguelito
Park (past Johns Manville) you’re a little over
half way up to the lime quarries. You go up the
hill and keep going up and up and pretty soon
you're at the place where you go down a little
bit. Off to the right is your lime quarries.. as
you look over a big open side hill, you see a
house. Young Beattie built a home in there
about 6 miles up there.”

THE GRAVEL QUARRY

(Just beyond Miguelito Park there was a
gravel quarry) “..That’s where the city had
their first reservoir. You’d go across the creek
right there. Before they ever started hauling
gravel out for the roads in town, there were two
big wooden tanks right there close to the creek.
There’s no trace of anything there today. You
almost wouldn’t recognize what it used to be
like because they made those gravel quarry pits
there, for road work all over town. That’s
where Walt Emmons had his horses.”

PRANKS

(When asked about boyhood pranks, Ed
Negus remembered some “memorable” ones.)

“I’ll tell you one that I didn’t pull, one that was
interesting. The old original prison, the city jail,
was made out of one-by-six boards just nailed
together with a whole bunch of nails on top of
each other to the corner all the way around, so
you had a solid 6” wood wall all the way around
on this jail building. It was only 8x10, it may
have been bigger but not much bigger, just the
one room with a big heavy door on it. That was
the original city jail...so somebody went down
and burned a hole in the back corner of it. They
had to put an iron plate over it. That was about
1927

Note: W.W. Broughion, the first editor of the
Lompoc Record, wrote that there was no crime
in Lompoc for the first 18 months of the colony.
The first person to be placed in that small
wooden jail was a youth who needed to be
sobered up from having consumed some
Jorbidden bootleg booze. The Jjail became
known as “Fort R”, named for the chastised
youth who became a respected member of the
community.

“Later on, when they built the Lompoc
Theatre, the old theatre in town, the same
contractor (who constructed the theatre) built
the new city jail. At that time they had three
policemen, a night watch, a chief of police and
another policeman in the daytime to help the
chief of police. This was all during the days of
prohibition. They had done away with the old
wooden jail by 1927 and built this newer jail
right behind where the fire station is today.
Some of the local fellows around town used to
enjoy evenings out. They got the night
watchman to show them the brand new jail. He
opened the door of the brand-new concrete
building, so forth, double doors, and so on,
outside doors and inside jail doors. While he
was explaining it to them, they shoved him in,
locked the door and took the keys! They left
him there.”

(When asked how long he was in there, Negus
replied): “Oh, I don’t remember. I wasn’t
around there myself. Anyway he was the first
person in the jaill

THE “FLAGPOLE” PRANK

“Then right after the first world war, they
had to have a monument dedication (so they)
put the flagpole in the middle of town, right
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Paul Negus with drying pelts at Débhey’s Cabin by

Manzana Creek. (Dabney built the log cabin in 1913 as a
“get-away” for trout fishing in Manzana Creek. It is a mile
or two upstream from where the Manzana runs into the
Sisquoc River.)

and stay a week with him and on the trap line.
They caught quite a few skunks and wildcats
and a few coyote, so I spent a week up there.
Then as the years went by, in 1927 and the
winter of "28 and ’29, my uncle and I went back
in the Sisquoc River, over the hill from Zaca
Lake and down the Manzana Creek, where the
old school house was on the Sisquoc River. We
spent the winter trapping, and it was very
profitable that year. In February, after the
trapping season was over, my Dad was really
anxious for me to get back to help him, because
I was getting up to 22 years old. Next winter I
was busy as heck with building and I didn’t get
back again, although my uncle Paul stayed in
there for the next fourteen years, trapping in the
Manzana-Sisquoc country.” (There is evidence
that Ed Negus spent some time there each
winter from 1929 through 1935. In addition to
his uncle Paul Negus, Ed was accompanied by
Vern LaSalle, '29-°30, Carl Sumners *30-’31,
Frank Young ’31-34 and his Dad went with
him briefly in the winter of ¢34-°35.)

Pelts hung on the front of Manzana school house.
(Manzana School was built where Manzana Creek joins
the Sisquoc River. Homesteaders in the Sisquoc and
Manzana valleys were bought out by the Sisquoc Ranch
owners at the turn of the last century and the school was
closed.)

Trapper photos from Ed Negus’ collection.

“Where we were, where the Manzana joins
the Sisqouc River, we caught mostly coyotes,
grey fox, wildcats, and I caught one mountain
lion one winter. During the fourteen years my
uncle spent in there, he or whoever was trapping
with him caught over a dozen mountain lions. It
was a ten-mile hike from Zaca Lake over the
hill and down to the old school house.”

HONDA SCHOOL

When asked by the interviewer how he met
his wife, Martha Ericksen, Ed Negus replied,
“Well, my dad and Walt Stewart worked
together quite a bit. Anyway, Walt Stewart got
the job of building the Honda schoolhouse out
in Honda Canyon. That was in the summer of
’33. T was all set to go to Chicago to buy a new
car and drive it out and see some of the country,
and he said, ‘You can’t go’ and said, ‘I’ve got a
job and you’ve got to come out and build a
school house on the Honda Canyon.” So I had
to tell them to have the car shipped out and I
went out to work on this school building. It
only took us two or three weeks from the time
we started on the one room school building, and
here came a young school teacher and the
building wasn’t done. But she had a car and we
had two or three days left to do. The next day
or so she came early in the afternoon and she
was asking Mr. Stewart about when the building
would be done so she could start teaching
school. She had to go out and talk to Bosworth,
the clerk of the school board. He was the head
keeper at Point Arguello Lighthouse, and in
those days to get to Point Arguello you had to
go over the old Sudden grade, down the old road
that dropped into the bottom of the canyon and
around, and it was a real bad road out there...I
said, ‘If you are going out to Point Arguello, if
you will wait until five o’clock I’ll drive you out



“Well, before everybody had cars in the days
before the Model T Ford, there was no other
excitement. It wasn’t until the middle twenties,
when the young fellows began to get
automobiles, they could go places. ...So you go
back before in the early twenties, there was very
little excitement around town.”

SATURDAY NIGHT DANCES

“They had the Saturday night dances a
couple times a month as a rule in the old Opera
House, diagonally across from where the
museumn is now. (See Legacies 44 and 45) It
had a maple floor for dancing and after the show
was over (silent movies were shown there)
they’d slide all those chairs, fold them up, 6 of
them hooked together...and stack them up at the
end of the auditorium. Those were the days of
prohibition, and the real excitement was, who
had a bottle!”

PROHIBITION

“Well, 1t was against the law to drink!” Ed
Negus explained how when the Volstead
(Prohibition) Act was voted in, “bootlegging
became rampant all over the area in all the big
cities and everything. Then you had people that
started bootlegging in town regardless of
whether Lompoc was dry even before the
Volstead Act.”

“You could have 3.2 beer and you could not
have any wine unless you made it for yourself
and your family for your own use. You could
have up to 400 gallons if you were a big family
— lived on a ranch or something. But it was
against the law to sell any wines or beer, except
3.2 beer. That’s when they called it “Near
Beer”. You see the beer of today is around 6
percent, and that was 3.2, the old Near Beer.”

“The drug store would get a case of whiskey
for medicine purposes. Well, they’d have a lot
of sick patients! (He alluded to the stories of the
women of the town stopping the sale of
whiskey.) But down at Surf, the railroad came
down the coast from the north, in 98 got as far
as Surf, and they came in the town, so that
opened up. Before that, the only import you had
was from the old landing.”

HIGH SCHOOL
AND ON THE JOB TRAINING

Ed Negus graduated from Lompoc High

School in 1925, but even while in school his
father was training him in the family carpentry

business. “Long before I was out of High
School he would get me to add up columns of
figures. There was no such thing as an adding
machine for him. My dad would have me assist
in estimating buildings, like how much
materials, flooring, and roofing. He would have
me help him even though he could do it. He
would see to it that I did it right. He would give
me odd dimensions to see if I was figuring it
right.”

“A year after I got out of High School I
bought a concrete mixer and (then my father)
was able to do concrete work, in other words put
in foundations and sidewalks. He was the only
contractor in town at that time who had a
concrete mixer and I was able to help my dad do
the concrete work.”

Then when I started working for him out of
High School if he would go away to the lumber
yard and he had a couple carpenters working on
the job he would tell me what he wanted done,
and if he came back and something wasn’t done
right, I'd get bawled out for somebody else’s
mistake. On the way home he’d say ‘I know
you didn’t do that, but I want you to watch those
things when I’'m not here.” For two or three
years when someone would make a mistake
he’d call me over and say this wasn’t the way
this was supposed to be done. That’s the way
he trained me so by the time I was 25 I was
carpenter foremen. I was boss of the crew”.

HUNTING

“My Dad did a lot of hunting, but he wasn’t a
deer hunter. He liked to hunt rabbits and quail,
just a few of them for meat, not for the sport of
it. Anyway, when I was about eight-years-old I
would tag along behind him whenever 1 could,
so by the time I was ten I was hunting on my
own lots of times. I got to know all the hills and
trails back up where we called Owl Canyon, just

~opposite to where you go up to J.M. from

Miguelito Road. Turn and go up the west side
where Carbon-Decolite (later were quarrying).
Well, that’s where I got my first deer , and I was
able to get several deer by myself. But I started
out traveling behind my father and he would tell
me about the country and animals.
TRAPPING

“later on, about 1919, my uncle (Paul Negus)
was trapping in the Nojoqui area, he and Harry
Bish. Christmas vacation my folks let me go up




Schoo! children: Rena Signorelli, Frank Signorelli, Harry
Simoni (tall student), Pete Signorelli looking over Adam
Signorelli's shoulder, Virginia Signorelli with Elmer Simoni
hiding behind her and Joe Signorelli.

there. It’s a bad road.” “Well’, she said ‘I’'m not
afraid of roads’. ‘It’s not being afraid of the
road, there are lots of gates you've got to g0
through’. She said ‘1 can do that’. 1 said,
“That’s fine and dandy, but there are several
places where the road forks, and if you don’t
know which one to take, you're likely to get all
tangled up, especially when you get down to
what we call Cypress Point. That’s a sandy hill
you’ve got to go up, and there are three or four
ruts, and you don’t know which is the best way
to go. Lots of cars get stuck. Mr. Stewart Said
‘That’s right, you’d be ahead if you wait until
somebody can go with you’. She finally said
she’d wait.”

(Ed Negus knew the Bosworths because he
had done some construction and repair work at
the Point on several occasions. However, they

Honda Schoolhouse
Newly built in 1933
by Walt Stewart and Ed Negus

Teacher, Martha Ericksen
Her 31 Model A Ford
is parked in the school yard

hoto taken probably Spring, 1934

needed to meet and talk with Martha so they
could O.K. her for the teaching job.

When Ed Negus and Martha Ericksen were
ready to leave in Ed’s car Walt Stewart asked,
«“What should I tell your wife if she wants to
know where you are?” Ed replied, “Tell her
anything you want, I don’t care.” Of course, Ed
Negus was not married — but Martha Ericksen
didn’t know that...)

See Legacy No. 90, next issue, for the REST
OF THE STORY!
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