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THE SAN DIEGO UNION: SUND

szest Office Wants Postmaster

*

- Midget federal
Building Takes
Trip on Truck

By EDWARD M SKAGEN

building that serves the San Diego
mmncummnmtynmﬂcsncn‘h-
wszo!?anb.

- to - Mr. l‘i.!zny the
poauonisdxmculttocbtamaud
- xaore difficule. to got rid ol The
prospective must fiest
get the mento!mer&dentsbcv
fore 3 cemmission will be granted

m,. then, if ‘he wants to quit the| .

job, he must find 'someone 10 carry
on’ the work.. There have been 2

-dew. apphants. but they wanted g .

cialize -the
-the most part’ lived in a dd!mt
part of the state.

er IN 1882

“The postoffice was ﬁrst buiit in
1882 ‘and was put in charge of L.
G. McCluer. It was named after z

. Yancher called Luce, but was grad-
ually ‘changed -to De’ Luz. Spanish
words meaning
inspiration.” At first it had no roof
and the mail was carrisd on horse-
back- from~the railroad at Santa
Margarita. Now automobiies make
the trip three times a weel.

- It first’ becameé - generally xmown
4o ‘the "world when . 2 stranger]:
stopped  one day and talked with
Mr.. Tiffany.- “That's the smallest
postoffice in..the world, he told
tbe postmast.en .

- The stranger’s name. was, Robext
TRipley of “Believe It or Not™ fame.
A-few 'days later  its picture" ap-
peared beside that of the largest
postoffice " in ' the world xn Yew
Nork City.m . .

* Mr.” Titfany- st thzt bhndnes
:and deafness ' are “rapidly making
him incapable of handling the mail
he reca;;ers from ‘an over 3he worid
.stamps. “Besides - the 30 Tamilies
which -have” modemn’ ‘combination
“Jock boxes in the outside wall of
the office,” thousands. of requests
sre yeceived - from collectors: and
curio seekers. Once, sdys the post-
.master, ‘he -had -so much mail he
could not move about the office.

xo 0\'E ‘'WANTS JOB

_No.aze. in' the commumty wants
the . job and -when Mr.

moved recently he had to load the
federal- building ‘on" a truck and
move it with him. The Automobile
'c!nb Tead Signs have not yet caught
‘up with'the new lccation. and the
postoffice seems almost lost in the
shade of the great oaks around it

2 “of light” or ~ofj.

‘| me to get a petition signed by the

e

brook. Walter H. Tiffany, the
postmaster, is shown below.

Mr. Tiffany, “and I’ had ‘to ‘write
Jim Farley about it.' He wrote back
and said it was all right, but for

residents. -I got it.”

Tiffany likes people; he Iiks to
talkz with them about the.old days
—dentistry, railways, newspapers
and politics. For two years he was
a dentist in.Ohio, then he went to

stallauono!theixxstengxmsand

the days when four iron rails graced
the' dirt street called ‘Broadway.

DRI-IAMS OF. OLD DAYS

oﬁered friends $100 if -they would
teach - him . to . smoke ‘a pipe. He
chuckles heartily. at theu- tuti!e at-
tunpts. e

- San 'Diego’ eouniy. he sys. cuzed
his asthma.’ He ‘plans to_di
,ce!ully :md‘happi!y as he has
lived. since: he first. settled in De
Luz, 21 years ago. Blindness and
deafness have taken away - the en-
joyment : of - running “the smallest
complete postoffice 'in the world,
but -he still likes to talk about his
seven years as postmaster, and with
the aid of his nurse, Mrs. Edna L.
Beck.he]ﬂansto'unxtmnﬂhe
finds " someobe to take ‘over where
he'léaves off. .,

“Eecpledxdn“ like the idea ‘of
theofﬁcesmonngazﬁrsz,"

beautiful - and .many discover the
ittle: postofﬁce just by -chance.

P . R BR B N RN . - SR

world (top) at De LuZ, near Fall- ~

Chicago and - started “building. rail-|.
ways. Ther: he got asthma and came|.
to California.. He supervised the in-{-

electric trolleys in San Diego, inj

~ Tiffany ‘wants-to- sit: back -3mong

e here,}-

ThednvethroughDeanxs...og -+
- Jamalca Caves Have~» :
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