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THE RECORD FALL 

QUARTERLY:   

What’s Your Story?                         

See page 5

A  century  before  Broadway’s  first  pet  parade  took 
place in  2004,  creatures  large and small  (coiffed,  and 
not )  had  the i r  moments  in  Bur l ingame  and 
Hillsborough’s  history.  Guy  Wilkes,  California’s  most 
famous and valuable stallion of the 1880s, was housed at 
William Corbitt’s San Mateo Stock Farm in Burlingame, 
on the grounds of the future Burlingame High School, 
solidifying the town’s position as the epicenter of the 
equestrian  elite.  By  the  early  1900s,  crowds  from all 
around  the  country  would  gather  there,  at  Frank 
Carolan’s polo field, cheering-on their favorite horses, 
while loose dairy cattle roamed nearby.

“Bossy  come  here!” 
w a s  a  f r e q u e n t 
refrain  for  loose 
cows  that  pilfered 
and  trampled  the 
local s ’  vegetable 
gardens

The Gates family,  whose early station duties included 
managing the telegraph system, had a pair of the area’s 
best-known pups. 
Like most animals 
in  the early  days, 
Dot and Dash (seen 
in  lower-center  of 
1890s  station image 
at  right)  had  free 
r un  o f  the 
s p a r s e l y 
populated  town. 
George  Gates 
reca l l ed  that 
during  the  town’s 
frequent  floods, 

“it was not an unusual sight to see rats floating around 
Burlingame Square on boxes to keep dry”. As the town 
grew, it was just a matter of time before the problem of 
loose animals would have to be addressed. 
Early  City  Trustee  meetings  were  held  in  the  second 
story  of  Weinberg  Hall,  a  leased  building  on  Main 
Street  (now  called  Lorton  Avenue)  that  was  located 
behind the former Steelhead Brewery. The lower floor 
was occupied by the City Marshal (also tax-collector), 
pound man and Superintendent of Streets. The “mail-
order” jail and adjacent pound were housed to the rear 
of  the  building.  It  was  noted  that  “when  some 
inebriated  gentlemen  started  singing  Sweet  Adeline  in 
solo, he was soon accompanied by a chorus of howls of 
the  canine  chorus  in  the  pound”.  With  the  canine 
population  expanding  along  with  the  denizens, 
Burlingame passed an emergency ordinance in March 
1912, ordering the muzzling of dogs “as a preventative of 
hydrophobia”  (better  known  as  rabies).  This  was 
followed by a license tax imposed on all dogs harbored 
within the city,  and a  prohibition on the “running at 
large” of dogs. 
The  rivalry  between  newly  founded,  quintessentially 
rural Hillsborough and the Town of Burlingame erupted 
into a new feud between the police of both cities with 

-BEASTS OF Burlingame-  

Axel Larson’s cow wandering near the Francard Grove eucalyptus - 1920s

by Jennifer Pfaff
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the  arrest  of  W.H.  Daniels  in  June  1912.  Mr.  Daniels 
managed Hillsborough’s Severn Lodge Dairy, owned by 
millionaire  Burlingame  Country  Club  member  Henry 
Pike Bowie (the third husband of local pioneer Agnes 
Poett  Howard).   The  accused  dairy-manager  was 
charged  with  allowing  Bowie’s  dairy  cows  to  stray  all 
over Burlingame, and then not paying the tax penalty 
when  he  took 
the  cows  from 
Burlingame’s city 
pound. Bowie, in 
tur n ,  accused 
B u r l i n g a m e ’ s 
Superintendent 
of  Streets  and 
the  City  Recorder  of 
conspiring.

In July 1912, the jury trial 
took  p lace  in  which 
Bowie, appearing in court 
for  the  first  time  in  20 
years  as  an  attorney, 
managed  to  disqualify 
not  only  Burlingame’s 
Chief of Police Jones, but 
many potential jurists, on 
the  grounds  that  most 
had witnessed the events 
and were biased. It didn’t 
help  that  Burlingame’s 
City  Recorder  Anderson 
(who’d issued the original warrant for Daniel’s arrest) did 
not  know  the  proper  way  to  swear-in  the  jury  and 
witnesses, and so had to call on Mr. Bowie to learn the 
method. 

As the process was finally underway, another dairyman 
suddenly appeared claiming that daily inspection of the 
Dairy fencing was made and found to be in order. He 
then tartly  asked Burlingame’s  City  Attorney and San 
Bruno’s  Justice  of  the  Peace,  as  to  whether  they’d 
inspected  each  and  every  nail,  to  which  defendant 
Daniels and the jurists burst out in applause, knowing 
that it was impossible. Daniels was acquitted; the trial 
had lasted just four hours.

Meanwhile in other areas of the city, animal smells and 
noises  were  the  source  of  other  controversies.  In  the 
Lyon and Hoag neighborhood just east of the railroad 

tracks, complaints were growing regarding the stench of 
cow  manure  being  emitted  from  E.W.  McLellan’s 
nursery operations located on three city blocks between 
Arundel  and Dwight Roads.  In northern Burlingame’s 
Easton  Addition,  neighborhood  conflicts  involving 
barking  dogs  came  to  a  head  in  July  1916  when  an 
ordinance  was  proposed  that  would  have  made  it  a 

misdemeanor  to  own 
any  dog,  cat ,  cow, 
horse or other animal 
making  “ loud  and 
unnatural  noises  at 
night,  such  as  would 
disturb the sleep of a 
sensitive person.” The 

Trustees  came  down  on  the 
side  of  the  town’s  animal 
lovers  who  protested  the 
action.  As  the  population 
grew, however,  sentiment was 
ga ther ing  s team  that 
Burlingame should eschew any 
fur ther  a s soc iat ion  with 
livestock  and  agriculture.  In 
the Fall of 1916, an ordinance 
went  into  effect  l imiting 
householders to no more than 
2 dogs (or three puppies under 
3  months),  2  dozen  fowl,  or 
more  than  one  cow on  a  lot 
comprised  of  6000  square 
feet.  A number  of  protesters 

threatened to leave town over the decision.
But  by  the  1920s,  times  were  changing.  A July  1921 
newspaper reported that “the horse has lost his place on 
California’s highways.” A survey made on a Sunday, by 
the  California  State  Automobile  Association,  showed 
that  along  the  northern  end  of  El  Camino Real  only 
eleven  horse-drawn  vehicles  had  driven  by  during  a 
fourteen-hour period, as compared with 19,000 “motor-
drawn” vehicles.

In 1922 the San Francisco Call  newspaper reported that 
the latest trend for French women of fashion was a pet 
monkey “at the end of a jeweled leash.” At 1401 Hillside 
Drive, in Burlingame, lived Mrs. Schultz; it is not known 
if she was French, nor “stylish”, but she did have a pet 
chimp  named  Fifi  who  roamed  the  house  at  will. 
Whenever  visitors  rang  the  doorbell,  Fifi  would  greet 
them dressed in a French maid’s uniform, frilly cap, and 

Above: 1912 SF Call newspaper headline about Henry P. Bowie’s escaped cows

Severn Lodge Dairy, Hillsborough
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black dress  with  white  apron.  Unlike  a  human maid, 
however,  she  wouldn’t  keep  her  shoes  on  and  had  a 
penchant for hiding shoes all over the house, including 
in  the  living  room chandelier.  Fifi  was apparently  far 
more  polite  than the 
big  white  sulphur-
crested  cockatoo 
living  2  miles  south 
a t  the  Jones ’ 
residence,  1245  Oak 
Gro ve  Avenue . 
Whenever the Jones’ 
kids came home, the 
b i rd  wou ld  be 
waiting at  the front 
porch  exclaiming 
loudly:  “Here  come 
those damn kids!”

Burlingame’s  Fire 
mascot Pat (shown at 
right)  was  probably 
the  town’s  most 
popular  dog  during 
the  1930s .   The 
Boston  bulldog  was 
one of the pups born 
to a fireman family’s 
dog;  it  didn’t  take 
long  for  h im  to 
become  renowned 
for riding along with 
the  firefighters  to 
various  blazes.  For 
social functions, Pat appeared seated, wearing a hat, and 
bespeckled--with what were likely Fire Chief Dessin’s 
glasses--and always with a pipe in his mouth to dissuade 
his fans from feeding him too many chicken bones. It 
was not an obstruction, nor local blaze that did him in, 
however. As Pat started to board a firetruck on the way 
to a blaze in October 1938, he slipped and was fatally 
injured  when  he  was  run  over  by  the  truck  tires. 
However,  Pat  was not the only beloved dog in town. 
The following year, Tina, an Italian Pomeranian owned 
by Hillsborough Socialite, Madame Eleanor De Guigne, 
was laid to rest in a bronze casket, lined in blue velvet. 
By the 1940s, the city’s population had grown to nearly 
16,000 people. The Chamber of Commerce was busy 
promoting  the  city  as  a  modern-day  shopping 
destination;  Auto  Row,  in  particular,  was  already 
becoming  a  regional  draw.  The  time  had  apparently 

come for Burlingame to sever any remaining ties with 
its  rural  past.  A spate  of  anti-animal  ordinances  was 
enacted in  Burlingame in  1941.  With few exceptions, 
the new laws included a  prohibition on free-roaming 

poultry and rabbits-- limited in number, 
and  only  living  in  an  enclosure.  No 
roosters over four months permitted. 
Beekeeping  was  limited  to  one  hive 
per household, provided the hive was 
located  at  least  200  feet  from  any 
dwelling—meaning few, if any, suitable 
parcels  existed.  No horse,  cow, mule, 
sheep,  goat,  antelope,  and no “exotic 
animals”  were  permitted,  including 
monkey,  large  reptile,  sloth,  ostrich, 
and  the  like.  It  would  be  nearly  a 
decade before the Peninsula Humane 
Society was founded.

The  common  dog  and  cat,  “canis 
familaris” and “felis catus”, non-raptor 
birds,  various  rodents,  including 
guinea-pig  type,  all  escaped  the  axe. 
Decades  l a te r,  the  ord inances 
remained largely intact, though a 3-cat 
per parcel  limit  was enacted in 1988. 
In  late  2018,  a  beekeepers  group 
successfully  lobbied  Burlingame  and 
several  other  cities  to  eliminate 
outdated hive regulations, particularly 
in  l i ght  o f  the  dwind l ing  bee 
populations,  and  loss  of  pollinators. 

Ownersh ip  o f 
exotic birds seems 
to have fallen into 
a  gray  area  until 
the  early  1990s, 
and  sightings  of 
escaped  and/or 
re leased  “wi ld” 
parrots  were  not 
u n c o m m o n 
through  the  early 

2000s, long before 
crows and ravens became ubiquitous in the area. Many 
remember  Pokey,  the  parrot  perched  in  the  large 
window of La Pinata restaurant on Burlingame Avenue. 
He was not alone; during the 1980s a number of store 
mascots added to Burlingame’s homey charm. Skippy, a 
14-year-old,  blind  miniature  black  poodle  lived  in  a 
basket  in  front  of  the  Tea  Caddy  antique  store  on 

PAT the Burlingame Fire Department mascot - 1930s

Preening Crows on Bayswater Avenue - 2021
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Primrose  Rd.,  near  Chapin.  On  Broadway,  at  Your 
Cleaners,  lived  Pretty  Bird,  a  grey-cheeked,  lime  and 
turquoise parrot, known to love his daily slice of apple 
pie from a nearby bakery. Next door at the Village Pet 
Shop,  another  parrot,  Big  Boy,  purportedly  had  a 
vocabulary  of  over  300  words,  his  golden  eyes 
contracting  and  dilating  while  speaking—"a  sign  of 
expression,” claimed his smitten owner.

On  Mother’s  Day,  May  1986,  Burlingame  Avenue’s 
favorite cat, Mr. Maggie, was catnapped. The extremely 
friendly, 16-pound domestic longhair lived at the House 
of  Flowers  at  1372  Burlingame  Avenue,  where  he 
typically slept in the store’s flower-box display at the 
front window. A nearby merchant claimed to have seen 
two young boys petting him in front of the shop, and 
then carrying him off, down Burlingame Avenue.  Mr. 
Maggie’s  admirers  immediately  plastered  “Missing” 
posters  all  over  Burlingame;  the  distraught  shop-
manager  offered  a  reward.  As  the  days  wore  on,  he 
pondered  consulting  a  psychic  to  assist  in  the  hunt. 
“He was  such  a  gentle  beast…taking  him is  just  like 
stealing a baby,” exclaimed an upset resident.

Nearly  two  weeks  passed  before  a  Channing  Road 
resident noticed what appeared to be a stray feline at 
her  back  door,  matching  Mr.  Maggie’s  description. 
Though it was unclear what kind of misadventure had 
transpired, other than having lost a bit of weight, Mr. 
Maggie was no worse for the wear. He was brought back 
to  the  store  where  wel l -wishers  streamed  by 
throughout the day to greet him and shower him with 

treats; a collective sigh of relief was heard 
all over Burlingame. 

Considerably less “scrappy” was yet another 
Channing  Road  feline,  Sir  Chadwick.  The 
perfectly  coiffed  Persian  cat  first  rose  to 
feline stardom in the mid-1980s due to his 
wi l l ingness  to  don  glasses ;  a  debut 
photoshoot  for  Purina  Co.  featured 
Chadwick sporting red, heart-shaped glasses 
with  boxes  of  Tender  Vittles  reflected  in 
the lenses. Chadwick appeared in dozens of 
glossy  Purina  advertisements  published 
serially in Sunday newspapers (see below).

Though  a 
centur y  ha s 
passed  s ince 
the  la st  cow 
wa s  seen 
wandering  the 
s t reet s  o f 
Burlingame,  old 
horseshoes are still occasionally unearthed east of the 
railroad  tracks;  backyard  chickens,  beehives,  and 
vegetable  gardens  have  made  a  comeback… and  dog 
bowls filled with water and treats are commonplace at 
the entrances of many Burlingame businesses.

Mr. Maggie, Burlingame Avenue’s favorite cat, back in “his” store - 1986

Burlingame’s Sir Chadwick of Purina fame
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All of us are a part of history.  
Yet,  that  history  can  be  lost  forever,  if  not 
recorded. 
As  author  Susan  Orlean  writes  “the  idea  of  being 
forgotten is  terrifying .  .  .  but if  something you learn or 
observe or imagine can be set down and saved . . . [then 
your story can become] part of a larger story that has shape 
and  purpose.”  When we  commit  our  memories  or 
experience to paper, we leave not only an indelible 
footprint,  but  those  diaries,  letters  and  memoirs 
also provide rich material for future 
historians  to  fill  in  details  when 
writing our larger story. 
Please  join  us  via  Zoom  on 
Thursday, October 21st at 7pm- 
ZOOM#  838  5382  3297  or  by 
p h o n e :  4 0 8-6 3 8-0 9 6 8  o r  
669-900-6833  as we share brief 

excerpts from our archives 
of  some  of  our  favorite 
Burlingame  memoirs  and 
scrapbooks.  Our  program 
will  close  with  tips  from 
L i z  D o s s a ,  a  ce r t i f i ed 
Guided  Autobiography 
i n s t r u c t o r 
(www.tellingyourstory.net) 
on  how  to  get  started 
preserving your own story.

“People venturing forth at night were forced to go about with 
lanterns.  Each commuter took his lantern to the depot in the 
morning and parked it there -- just as you would an umbrella 
nowadays—in order that he might get home that night.” 

    -Constance Lister ©1934

WHAT’S YOUR STORY?

The Leader newspaper 
May 25th, 1977

Do  you  have  a  favorite 
memory  about  Preston’s 
Candy and Ice Cream?  

Please write it down and send 
to  prestonscandy@gmail.com 
or  comment  on  Instagram 
@PrestonsBroadway  or  on 
Facebook  Preston's  Candy  and 
make sure to stop by and visit 
on  Saturday,  October  16th 
(11-1 pm) and wish Irene and 
her  c re w  a  happy  75 th 
birthday.

Speaking of Birthdays…A 
very special birthday wish 
to  Carroll  Schmitz  who 
recently  turned  105,  and 
h a s  l i v e d  i n  t h e  s a m e 
house  in  Burlingame  for 
99 of those years. 

IN MEMORIAM: 
Rosalie O’Mahony

*We note  that  before  embarking 
on  her  long  and  distinguished 
political  career  in  Burlingame,  
Rosalie was a Board Member of 
the  Burl ingame  Histor ica l 
Society,  fulfill ing  duties  as 
Executive  Board  Secretary  in 
1986 and 1987. 

Many thanks Dale Perkins 
for his generous donation!

Welcome 
New Member: 
Lauren Jacobs Black

mailto:prestonscandy@gmail.com
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ACQUISITIONS:   With thanks to…
The  Burlingame  Parks  Department  for  two  old 
horseshoes found while working on the former grounds 
of the Gunst Estate and Carolan Polo Field (one of which 
is shown newly unearthed on June 2021, having been discovered 
while digging near the tennis courts for a landscaping project); 
Betsy  and  Brian  McGinn  for  various  photos  of 
“Willson”  aka  Mayor  of  Burlingame  Avenue,  a  rescue 
Golden  Retriever  known  during  his  lifetime  to  both 
young  and  old  for  his  daily  visits  to  the  Avenue  for 
special “paw shakes” with the citizenry (shown at center); 
Catherine  Keylon  for  a  February  1951  Architect  and 
Engineer  article 
and  rendering: 
“ C o m m u n i t y 
R e c r e a t i o n 
B u i l d i n g , 
B u r l i n g a m e , 
C a l i f o r n i a ” 
regard ing  the 
construction and 
development  of 
the  or ig ina l 
R e c r e a t i o n 
Bu i ld ing  by 
architect  Oscar 
R .  Thayer ; 
Linda Field for 
various  photos 
related  to  the 
reopening of the 
B u r l i n g a m e 
Public  Library 
and  Ea ston 
Branch  Library 
on June 15,  2021 
for the first time 
s ince  the 
Covid-19  pandemic  struck;  Jim  Shypertt  for  various 
misc.  digital  files,  including  a  photographic  record  of 
Duffy Offield’s Celebration of Life at Kohl Mansion on June 
26,  2021,  and  the  life  and  times  of  Rosalie  O’Mahony  
who passed away on August 14, 2021; Joanne Garrison for 
a  Burlingame  Lions  Club  1929-2019  90th  Anniversary 
booklet, and newsletters published by St. Paul’s Episcopal 
Church during the Covid-19 pandemic, May and June 2021; 
Gary Vielbaum for a collection of various newspapers on 
events, including the opening of the San Mateo Bridge in 
1967, a May 25, 1976 Burlingame Days newspaper containing  
vintage photos of the 40-line, 1970s photos of Art in the 
Park,  Lions  Club  activit ies ,  information  on  the 

Bicentennial  Celebration 
Her i ta ge  Tour,  and  a 
November 1943 offset print, 
tabloid-format  newspaper 
announcing  the  San  Mateo 
County  Ty pographica l 
Union  St r ike : 
STALEMATE  SEEN  IN 
PRESS  STRIKE:…  “Today’s 
edition, like yesterday’s, has been 
printed  by  the  photo - l i th 
process, which does not involve 
the  use  of  type.  It  is  done 

entirely  by  typewriter  and  hand  lettering….”; 
Andrew  Kwok,  City  of  Burlingame, 
for old Burlingame Municipal Code books, 
1936 and 1941; Peter Garrison for several 
photos  of  the  August  1  Victorian  Day’s 
walking tour at Burlingame High School; 
John Horgan for a booklet entitled: “San 
Mateo  High…Through  the  Years”  by  Gary 
Salzman  (and  others  on  the  “Hi  Staff ”), 
April 1960; Ray Tyler for video recording 
of  the aforementioned walking tour  that 
will  be  posted by Victorian Day sponsor 
SMCHA (with  particular  thanks  in 
advance to their Deputy Director, Carmen 
Blair  for  the  work  involved  in  editing); 
Anita Fernandez for a clipping on artist, 
philanthropist  and  longtime  Carmel  by 
the  Sea  business-owner,  Alysson  De 
Guigné,  formerly  of  Hillsborough,  and 
great  great  granddaughter  of  Count 
Christian de Guigné of Hillsborough; Jim 
Kelly  for  the  August  1963  obituary  of 
Burlingame  Pioneer  businessman,  and 
Peninsula  Rapid  Transit  Company  co-
founder (in 1914)  Harry W. Regan, and a 

clipping  regarding  the  1950s  dispute  involving  residents 
opposed to the laying of a 60” pipe along Cortez Avenue; 
Bob Trahan, for an interior photo (down to the studs) of 
the former Dessin property, Burlingame Garage  on Lorton 
Avenue,  more  recently,  the  rear  (poolhall)  of  Steelhead 
Brewery, being rehabilitated as a new restaurant and bakery 
complex;  San  Mateo  County  Historical  Association 
for a Block Warden’s First Aid Kit, c. 1941-1945, originally 
in  the  custody  of  Gladys  Browning,  151  Pepper  Avenue, 
Burlingame;  and  Douglas  Lambert  for  a  detailed 
description and history of a circa 1925 postcard, including 
information about the printing company that produced it 
(Pacific Novelty Company, S.F and L.A.) 

“Mayor Willson” elicits smiles from Sisters Alessandra (l.) and Corinna 
(r.) during the Covid-19 pandemic shutdown, April 20, 2020 
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244 Primrose Road, Burlingame, CA 94010 •  thestudioshop.com  •  650-344-1378

The Studio Shop owners Janet & Carl Martin are proud 
to support the Burlingame Historical Society 

and its mission to preserve the history of Burlingame.

Burlingame’s Oldest Business, since 1915

Advertisement Section
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Calendar:
Burlingame Hillsborough 
History Museum 1-4 pm 1st 
Sunday of the month*
*Note: Currently Closed.
We are reconfiguring our display 
area. Please check our website for 
updates.

WHAT’S  YOUR STORY? 
Quarterly meeting on Zoom: 
Thurs. October 21, 2021 7pm 
 see pg. 5 for ZOOM information

Burlingame Historical Society
P.O. Box 144
Burlingame, Ca 94011

www.burlingamehistory.org
 650-340-9960

   Address Service Requested -  Time Dated Material

Current Officers 2021-2:

President - Jennifer Pfaff
VP - Museum - Russ Cohen
VP  Technology and 

Education -
Diane Condon-Wirgler

Treasurer and Newsletter 
-Joanne Garrison 

Secretary - Mary Griffith
Corresponding Secretary 

-Mary Packard
Social Media-
        -Cathy Baylock 
Membership Co-Chairs-

Carl Martin and 
Leslie McQuaide

Please remember us 
in your trust or will!

Perhaps  more 
than  ever,  our 
pet s  ha ve 
p layed  a 
p a r t i c u l a r l y 
important  and 
c o m f o r t i n g 
role    during 
the  past  two 

years.  While  generally  oblivious  to  the 
stresses of our day, their presence alone 
seems to work wonders  on one’s  mood 
and state of mind. 
Our family had its fair share of pets, each 
helping to give  another  dimension to a 
specific  period  of  time.  A particular 
memory  comes  to  mind  as  we  bid 
farewell to one season and enter another. 
One  afternoon  in  the  mid-1970s  a 

“visitor”  arrived  on  our  porch,  literally 
“out of the blue” —a pigeon landed on 
top of my sister’s head. Since she’d always 
wanted to become a veterinarian (and in 
fact, later did so) we thought it somehow 
befitting that the bird had selected her 
head to perch, rather than anyone else’s. 
When  these  landings  became  a  regular 
occurrence that summer, we decided to 
name  her  feathered,  red-eyed  friend, 
Dean, after the famous entertainer Dean 
Martin— notorious for performing semi-
drunk with bloodshot eyes.
By the Fall, Dean had disappeared and we 
feared  for  the  worst.  Much  to  our 
amazement, however, Dean (or a twin on 
the  same  flightpath)  returned  the 
following summer for more shenanigans 
with  my  sister…and  then  one  day, 
without explanation, Dean was gone.

President’s Message


