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CHAIRMAN’S MESSAGE     

       

We are finally looking at the County opening up 

and being able to open the museum, if the State 

also allows the Fairgrounds to open up.  We have 

been “out” of the museum for over a year, but we  

  have not been idle. 

     Many donations have been received, cabinets 

have been built, our donor wall was built and we 

will have a formal place to recognize our wonderful donors.  The donor 

wall has already made the front page of the paper as a backdrop for the 

picture of Destination Lancaster presenting their donation! 

     It will be great to finally reopen the museum and actually be able to 

visit with our patrons and donors.  Fund raising will go from a good year 

to a great year with the plans we have. 

     I am looking forward to a great 2021.  Hope to see you soon. 
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    Stay safe, 

   G Simi 

   CEO AVRM 

 

 

 

AVRM Donor Wall 

rendering 



RAWLINGS’ REVIEW 

FRIENDS …It is an amazing feeling when you call a 
friend and mention that you need some help building 
cabinets, painting, organizing, cleaning, or building walls 
for the AV Rural Museum, and they ask where and 
when? Then show up to volunteer.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

John Calvert and I (keeping our 6 feet distancing) 
worked countless days cutting, building and sanding 
hundreds of cabinet parts in my home shop.  These parts 
would be taken to the AV Fairgrounds for assembly. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Jerry Sterk also frequently helped assemble display 
cabinets with me. Friends make volunteering fun.  We 
share stories, laugh a lot, and just enjoy each others 
company while doing something worthwhile. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Ike Winchell, longtime friend and customer of mine, 

volunteered to paint the underside of the wood framing to 

match the steel structure.    
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Steve Wane, owner of Builders Unlimited Constructors 
(BUC) donated all the labor and materials for the wood 
framing portion of our mezzanine deck and stairs after I 
called to simply ask where I should purchase the lumber! 

   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Stan Ulvin (above), owner of Sierra Towing, and 
brothers John & David Calvert (below) came on very 
short notice to pick up a few vintage farm implements 
which were donated by Paul Ullman. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Most recently Ike Winchell and John Calvert (below) 
began framing interior walls with me for our new home. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Yes, it is truly a blessing to have such unselfish and 
amazing friends - Those I have known for decades, those 
I met more recently, and those I have not yet met. 

Bill Rawlings 

Finance Officer/Membership      
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2021 ANTELOPE VALLEY FAIR “BARNTOBER FEST” IS ON! 

OCTOBER FESTIVAL PLANS UNDERWAY 

 

  “The AV Fair & Event Center leadership, staff, and various committee members are currently planning a 

‘Barntober Fest.’  The October festival will include family-friendly traditions of gathering, fabulous fair food, 

iconic carnival rides, select exhibits, and more. Dates of the ten-day “Barntober Fest” are set for October 8 

through the 17th, 2021.  Admission details including the number of daily attendees, admission pricing and more 

are still being worked out. The Kiwanis Jr. Livestock Auction is still scheduled to take place on August 26, 2021. 

Details will be announced soon.” AV Fair & Event Center press release, March 19, 2021. 

 

   The Antelope Valley Rural Museum will hold its grand opening during the “Barntober Fest” and several 

Antelope Valley High School classes will hold their reunions in our NEW BUILDING! We will keep you 

updated on our Facebook Page and through our upcoming newsletters.  In the meantime, here are more photos of 

the construction of the inside of the new building! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   

 

 

 

   

 

 

Just like magic 1, 2, 3—our new research 

library and storage area appear! 

Thanks to the many volunteers for helping! 
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WOMEN’S HISTORY MONTH 

Margaret L. (Castle) McAnally 

Women Airforce Service Pilot—World War II 

 

  Women’s History Month began as a national celebration in 1981, initially as 

Women’s History Week. Congress passed additional resolutions and the official 

Women’s History Month was designated and proclamations passed by President 

Ronald Reagan  in 1987 to celebrate for the entire month of March.  

  The Antelope Valley has had many women who have paved the way for us 

today.  Some of the women who were in this category were those who flew for 

the Women Airforce Service Pilots (WASP) attached to the Army Air Corps 

during World War II.  The AV had at least four of these pilots: Margaret “Ty” 

Killen, Irma “Babe” Story, Flora Belle (Smith) Reece, and Margaret L. (Castle) 

McAnally.  

  Much has been written about Ty, Babe and Flora Belle, but not so much about 

Margaret  “Meg” McAnally. The following article was written by Margaret, an 

excerpt from a 1960s U.S. Borax company magazine, “Pioneer.”  

 

Growing Up On the Desert 

Editor’s note: Margaret McAnally  writes of her childhood in the California 

desert. Margaret and her mother, the late Eva Walter, taught school in Boron. 

They had been associated with U.S. Borax for many years. 

   Some people remark, “What on earth did you do for fun in this forsaken land?” 

We did lots of things, all remembered nostalgically.   

   In 1928 Mother was the teacher in a mining camp in Death Valley. She, my two sisters, and I had a marvelous time. 

Since there were no boys in our family, at age 10, I took on all the outside duties—hauling wood, taking care of the old 

touring car (like patching tires), killing varmints, washing the outsides of windows, and minor repair work. 

   Each child had specific duties during the week, but on Friday and Saturday we loosened up and could try cooking, 

reading for hours, have a friend spend the night, or go to a very occasional movie shown at the town hall (only one 

projector, so we visited during the reel rewinding). We also learned to play auction bridge, with candy for the top scores. 

   The school celebrated all holidays and we had programs to suit.  Everyone in camp came—the parents, little kids, and 

the miners. Those miners felt they had to bring presents to the children, but there were no gifts to buy. So they each 

would bring a 12-bar box of Hershey’s candy. One Christmas, after sharing with the other five kids in school, we three 

had received 24 boxes of chocolates. Mother about flipped—she stored most in the mine storage cave and we were 

allowed to received one box a week. What a sweet memory!   

   I was a tomboy and read many pulp magazines about World War I pilots, and Spads, Nieuports, and Fokker planes. 

Then I built a plane of my own out of old wood and a baby carriage base. Fortunately, it fell to pieces as I got in—

otherwise, I’d still be in the bottom of a ravine.  

   Then we moved to the Furnace Creek Ranch down in Death Valley where Mother taught the Indians. I changed my 

interests to horses. I hung around the stables willing to help and muck out in order to ride. I remember going to Las 

Vegas (125 miles east) with the ranch manager’s brother, a 15 year old boy and his two sisters-in-law. He and I would 

have an ice cream soda while the ladies shopped. They had a bright yellow roadster—a real whizzer! 

   Somewhat later Mother taught school near Boron and my older sister and I went to a boarding school in Lancaster. We 

went home each weekend, often with a guest, and enjoyed the life of a mining camp. 

Community dances were held in the school or recreation hall and people came from ages eight to 80. We danced with 

everyone and felt so popular. During the days, we’d shop for groceries in Mojave, do Saturday clean-up at home, maybe 

go rabbit hunting with the fellows, do target shooting, go to Barstow or Mojave to eat, and do illegal racing all the way 

back.  Of course, we all learned to drive a car by the age of ten—mostly on back roads. My little sister could barely see 

over the hood, and many people believed no one was driving. 

  With school out in the summertime, we all went to the big city to be near relatives and to acquire some “couth,” such as 

music and dancing lessons. Later we each went to summer school to learn a trade. 

  I didn’t feel especially deprived in my youth. I did want some of the finesse of city folks, but I’ve done a lot of things 

they never dreamed of. 

WASP class 43-W-6 photo courtesy of 
the Texas Woman’s University & Nancy 

Parrish.  
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From “Pancho Barnes—An Original.”  In 1941, Pancho Barnes obtained a Primary Civilian Pilot Training program for 20 

Antelope Valley Junior College students. Two of those lucky people were women—Irma ‘Babe’ Story and Margaret ‘Meg’ 

Castle. They received their private pilots licenses, but were not allowed to progress to advanced training with the men.  

  However, in 1943, Jacqueline Cochran invited those women to apply for Air Force training as ‘Civil Service’ employees. 

They became bay-mates at Avenger Field, Sweetwater, Texas; they flew primary, basic, advanced, and twin-engine aircraft 

and won their wings in October 1943. ‘Babe’ went on the B-26 medium bombers and ‘Meg’ to single-engine pursuits. (Note 

from Nancy Parrish: They never saw combat or flew overseas, but they did perform just about every kind of domestic military 

mission during WWII).  

  On December 20, 1944 the Women Airforce Service Pilots group was disbanded to make room for returning pilots from the 

European Theater of Operations. In 1979, after 35 years, the WASP organization obtained veteran status. McAnally ferried 

fighters, especially P-51 Mustangs, while Story was involved with piloting B-26s and pulling aerial targets. Reece transported 

non-flying officers, flew B-26s, towed targets for gunnery practice, and tested repaired airplanes. Killen piloted AT-11s for 

student bombardiers and later checked out male pilots on the B-17 Flying Fortress. 

From Recollections By Margaret (Castle) McAnally—1972 

   Avenger Field was no shock to me, as it was to many of the other trainees. It was a roaring place after having been raised in 

faraway deserts. Assigned to a bay with five other girls, I quickly became indoctrinated into cadet training. Everything was as 

similar to the male pilot program as possible, leaving out gunnery and formation flying. But women do get their touches in, 

even in military life. Our bugler had brought her own trumpet from a private-life swing band and woke us up each day with a 

razza-ma-tazz ‘Reveille’ and put us to sleep at night with haunting, swinging ‘Taps.’ 

  The flight course was six months long to cover the phases of primary, basic, and single and multi-engine advanced flying. 

Then the graduates were assigned as civilian pilots attached to the Army Air Corps, to be used in ferrying of aircraft in the 

U.S., as engineering test pilots, tow target pilots, etc.   

  As the only female flying cadets in the Army we were so proud of ourselves that we stunk. Literally, we stunk too, for our 

zoot-suits (coveralls) were laundered only once a week.  Those suits were man-sized and large enough for a parachute to be 

worn inside them without anyone noting the difference… 

  We were always aware that the game of flying was ‘for keeps.’ Several girls in my class had bad accidents; cartwheeling off 

the runway, overshooting the field to careen down a gully, or accidentally bailing out when forgetting the safety belt. My 

worst episodes in training (aside from flight test traumas) were not too bad.  

  At last, graduation day arrived. My mother and sister came from California for the event. Mother pinned my wings on me, 

then everybody celebrated at a big party except for me and two others. We still had to complete a cross-country flight the next 

day and were soon in bed at 10 p.m.  

  My duty assignment was to the ferrying group in Long Beach. My ego suffered immensely with the knowledge that I had to 

ferry lowly basic trainers for the next 200 hours flying time...Upon transfer to Palm Springs I finally became eligible to 

advance to higher powered aircraft. I did my first 500 mph in a P-40 (straight 

down). I picked up my first P-51 Mustang at Dallas on delivery to New Jersey. It 

was ‘cloud nine’ all the way. Then I received a P-39 Airacobra at Niagara and 

headed out to Great Falls, Montana. The U.S. was sending Bell aircraft to Russia 

on lease-lend via Alaska at that time. The U.S. would not let the girls deliver 

planes out of the U.S. for fear of international incidents. Furious at the injustice 

to female pilots, I returned to home base for further ferrying assignments. I flew 

mostly P-51s and P-63, but did have the opportunity to fly P-47s and P-40s also. 

  I signed up for training in P-38 Lightnings, but two weeks before checkout our 

whole flying organization of women was disbanded. The war in Europe was 

winding down and returning male pilots needed our jobs. I then did some private 

flying by transporting surplus aircraft from the mid-west to the west coast for 

resale. V-J day came and flying opportunities for women were nil. I went to 

Japan to do office work for a fighter group in Kyushu. 

  The last time I flew an airplane was on a flight to Japan. The Flying Tiger pilot 

was an old friend of mine who invited me to the cockpit. Over the International 

Date Line, 700 miles from the nearest land, I flew that big hunk of C-54 transport 

filled with passengers. I learned to fly beautiful chandelles somewhere over the 

blue Pacific during the interval of lost time between Sunday and Monday… 

 

WASP monument at Lancaster Cemetery, 

2011. 



WOMEN’S HISTORY MONTH 

MARY BEATRICE (HUTCHINSON) POND—U.S. NAVY WAVES 

 

  Mary Beatrice Hutchinson was born December 27, 1922 in Alhambra, 

California, the daughter of Edgar C Hutchinson, a cabinet maker from 

England, and Lydia Morton (Lutgerding) Pond, from Arizona.  She had one 

brother, Edgar C. Hutchinson, Jr., and two sisters, Lydia June and Roberta 

May, all born in California.  

  Mary grew up in Pasadena, CA and graduated from Pasadena City College. 

She enlisted in the U.S. Navy WAVES in 1944 in order to serve her country 

and further her education. She traveled by train to Hunter College in New 

York, enthusiastic about starting her new life in the military. When she 

arrived at Hunter College, Mary was impressed with what she saw. This was 

her first trip outside of California. 

  Her first experiences in the Navy were marching from one building to 

another, in ranks.  The training she received was to be more mental than 

physical as time went on. After boot camp Mary traveled to Cedar Falls, 

Iowa for Yeoman training, then eight weeks later she was sent to the North 

Island Naval Air Station in San Diego, CA, assigned to Com Fleet West. 

  Mary’s first assignment was yeoman to five Landing Signal officers—four Naval and one Marine. Her first 

responsibility was to set up files according to the newly learned Navy filing system. The job made her 

indispensable as the officers could no longer find their files without her! 

  When Mary was off duty, she enjoyed singing in the Protestant Church choir. Singing was a huge part of her life 

then and all of her life. She kept in communication with her family through letters and telephone calls, with a few 

trips home to Pasadena by train or car. She enjoyed her time in service to her country and saw it as a learning 

experience.  Mary got to visit new areas of the country and felt her 

knowledge was broadened by her training in the military school. 

  Mary was discharged from the Navy in May of 1946 at the rank of 

Yeoman, 3rd Class. During her service she was attached to the 

Headquarters, Squadron 14-1, Fleet Air Wing 14. She received the 

American Campaign medal and the World War II Victory medal. 

  In the weeks following her discharge, Mary was busy planning 

her upcoming wedding. She was married to Murray Pond, a 

firemen in the U.S. Navy, on June 2, 1946, in Pasadena.  

  Mary went to work at the Social Security Administration in 

Pasadena where she was an administrative assistant. She and 

Murray had three children; two daughters, Kathleen Suzanne and 

Sharon Kay Pond; and one son, Lawrence Charles Pond. 

  The family moved to the Antelope Valley in 1954 where Mary 

continued to keep in contact with her service pal/bridesmaid for 

several years. The Ponds lived in Palmdale and later in the Quartz 

Hill area of the Antelope Valley. 

  Throughout her life Mary held various positions as a secretary 

and/or bookkeeper but is best known and remembered for the many 

years she spent at Palmdale High School as the student body 

bookkeeper. 

  Mary passed away last year on July 11, 2020. She will be greatly 

missed. 
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Mary Pond standing proud next to her uniforms at the  
Antelope Valley Rural Museum in 2017. 



LAWRENCE WALTER PAUL KINGSBURY 
World War I Veteran  

By Dayle DeBry 
      
     Dogs played an important role in the military 
during World War I. Many of them were trained 
for specific duties. They located the wounded on 
the battlefield and carried first aid packs to them. 
The dogs were used to take messages in the field 
and were trained to do many dangerous jobs in 
support of the soldiers. Animal mascots helped 
build morale with the troops and sometimes came 
back home as pets for the soldiers.   
     This is the story of Lawrence Walter Paul 
Kingsbury and his dog Blackie who returned to 
the U.S. with him after the war. Lawrence was 
the brother of Ruby (Kingsbury) Blum, wife of 
George John Blum of the Blum Ranch in Acton, 
California, and uncle of Elizabeth (Blum) Billet. 

  Lawrence was born in Salina, Kansas on March 
2, 1898, the son of Frank and Elizabeth 
Kingsbury. The family of seven stayed in Kansas 

until the late 19-teens when they moved to Los Angeles, California.  
     Lawrence enlisted in the U.S. Army in August of 1917 and was sent overseas to France with the 42nd 
Infantry, 117th Engineers, Company F, “Rainbow Division.” He was injured at the early part of his service 
during World War I, possibly at the Battle of Champagne, but continued to serve in France and Belgium until he 
was discharged in July of 1919.  While overseas, Lawrence found a companion who would take him through the 
war—Blackie, a Doberman Pincher mix. PFC Kingsbury returned from Brest, France departing on July 1, 1919 
on the ship “Great Northern” and arriving at Hoboken, New Jersey on July 6, 1919. Unfortunately, nothing more 
is known about the dog Blackie. I would like to think he led a long and a 
happy life in the U.S. with Lawrence. 
     By 1920, Lawrence was a truck driver working for the City of Los 
Angeles.  He continued with the trucking business in construction and 
was also a chauffeur at one time in the 1930s. 
      Lawrence’s first marriage was to Helen Houser in 1920. They lived 
in Simi, Ventura County, California. They moved to Ventura, California 
where Lawrence took a job with the Fillmore Rock Company as a 
chauffeur. In 1934 he was a foreman with the same company.  
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Lawrence in center smiling with puppy Blackie. Photo taken in Belgium 

or France. Photos courtesy of Elizabeth (Blum) Billet.  

All photos colorized by D. DeBry 

Lawrence Kingsbury, below left, with local women in France or Belgium. On right,   

Lawrence with dog Blackie brought home from the war.  
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     By 1935, Lawrence was married to Bertha Graham Nye. In 1940 
they are living on 51st St. in Los Angeles down the street from 
Lawrence’s brother Clyde Kingsbury.  
  Lawrence was very active in the American Legion and on October 10, 
1942, Lawrence enlisted once again in the military. This time he 
enlisted for active duty in the U.S. Marine Corps at the rank of 1st 
Lieutenant in the Motor Transport Corps. 
      Lt. Kingsbury’s military service would be cut short on October 15, 
1942. After visiting his brother, Frank Everett Kingsbury in Los 
Angeles, Lawrence was traveling on Pacific Coast Highway when he 
saw an overturned car near the La Jolla area. He immediately got out of 
his vehicle with Lt. George Miller and began directing traffic around the 
accident.  
     Both officers were struck by another car while directing traffic. Lt. 
Miller survived but Lt. Kingsbury died of his injures about 12 hours 
later at Camp Callan Hospital. He had just reported for duty at Camp 
Callan a few days earlier.  
     Military funeral services were held at Sawtelle with burial at Los 
Angeles National Cemetery.  
     Lawrence was married to Anais (Coqueugniot) Abarta at the time of 
his death. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
   
     Lawrence’s sister, Ruby Elizabeth Kingsbury, was married to George John Blum on September 2, 1932 in 
Glendale, California at the “Wee Kirk of the Heather.” Ruby was known as an “ardent gardener who devoted 
much of her time in beautifying the spacious Blum Ranch” in Acton. George and Ruby were prominent 
residents of Acton and nearly everyone in the area knew them. They had a daughter, Elizabeth Magdalena  
Blum (who would later marry Ray Billet), and one son, George Blum, Jr.   Ruby passed away June 2, 1959 at 
Antelope Valley Hospital and is interred at Grandview Memorial Park in Glendale. 
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Blackie in his mascot attire, ready for action. 

Left: George Blum, baby Elizabeth Blum and 
Ruby Blum.  

Center: George and Ruby Blum.  

Right: Ruby (Kingsbury) Blum with lambs. 
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THANK YOU FOR SUPPORTING THE AVRM! 

  Work day at the AVRM with Dayle DeBry, top left and 
Jerry Sterk with Bill Rawlings, above. Not pictured is 
John Knapp (you can see part of him on the right!). 
  On this day we were logging in donated items and pho-
tographing them for our records.  After we finished, we 
began sorting through the pallet of photographs taken by 
well-known local photographer Frank Stubbings.  
  One of the treasures found was this wonderful photo of 
Frank Stubbings at the microphone of KBVM Radio, 
originally signed on in August of 1956 in Lancaster, CA. 
The station has had several different call signs: KKZZ, 
KOTE, KHJJ, KWJL and others.  It is now KOSS 1380 
AM—NewsTalk 1380. 
  Beginning with the 2010 season it was the radio home of 
the Lancaster JetHawks minor league baseball team. 
 
Photo of Frank colorized by Dayle DeBry. 



Website: www.avmuseum.org 

www.facebook.com/Antelope Valley Rural Museum 

Mailing address: 

AVRM 
P.O. Box 1316 
Lancaster, CA 93584 
 
Contact us:  
avmuseum@verizon.net 
 
Donate and pay dues via PayPal and  
credit card on our website 

ANTELOPE VALLEY RURAL MUSEUM  
GIFT STORE 

 
Annual membership dues  
Hats—all baseball hats (Members) 
Hats—all baseball hats (Non-members) 
Lancaster, CA Through Time               
History books—all books are priced at: 
   Images of America “Lancaster” 
   Images of America “Palmdale” 
   Legendary Locals of the AV 
   (Above AV history books signed by  
    Norma Gurba) 
    P-38 Lightning 
    Images of America “Edwards Air Force Base” 
DVDs  Listed DVDs are priced at:                  $20.00 
    Jane Pinheiro Wildflowers 
    Yester Years—AV History 1876—1942 
     1987 Rural Olympics (narrated) 
     Evolution of the Rural Olympics book 

       (On DVD—Excel & Word Doc format)  
 

The AVRM is a 501(c)(3) public charity 
EIN: 27-1002922 

 
MISSION STATEMENT: The AVRM will honor the history of the 
Antelope Valley with documentation, preservation, exhibition, and 

education. 

$20.00 
$10.00 
$15.00 
$25.00 

 
$20.00 

 
 
 

Antelope Valley Rural Museum 

P.O. Box 1316 
Lancaster, CA 93584 

DONATIONS 
Pickus Challenge 2021—2022 
     Building Fund 
 
Honor the Past Plaques and  
Display Sponsorship 
(Custom laser cut wood plaques with 
Personal memorial or message)  
 
Bronze Sponsorship Donor 
Silver Sponsorship Donor 
Gold Sponsorship Donor 

$1,000 

 

$1,500 

$100 
$1000 

$10,000 

UPCOMING EVENTS IN 2021—STAY TUNED! 

Museum is closed until further notice due to the COVID—19. We 

appreciate your understanding and hope you are all doing well. 

Stay tuned and stay safe! 


