‘By LAURIE SLOTHOWER
Sentinel Staff Writer

BROOKDALE — Cantankerous.
Irascible. Bellicose. Feisty.

Adjectives were made for Thomas L.
McHugh, San Lorenzo Valley historian,
genealogist, publisher and longtime '
hellraiser who died at his Brookdale home
last Tuesday. He was 77.

McHugh was a curmudgeon from way
back; an iconoclastic newspaperman (he
eschewed the title ‘‘journalist”) who
served time for criminal libel.

McHugh was a man of principle. And
when he thought he was right — which was
always — woe unto Whoever was the
target of his pejoratives.

‘On the softer side, he loved children and
he put in many volunteer hours at the Holy
Orthodox Christian Church in Ben
Lomond, where his services will be held 2
p.m. today. ;

McHugh came to Santa Cruz County
from Pennsylvania in 1915. He attended
Santa Cruz High School — it’s unclear if
he graduated — and held a number of jobs
on an oil tanker, in a lumber mill, in a
cannery. -

He got a job as a printer’s apprentice
and was a reporter for the Santa Cruz
Evening News, the precursor of the Sen-
tinel, in 1928; he worked on the Oakland
Tribune in 1934. He was in the service
briefly during World War II, but once told
this reporter he hated war. “I could have
made money in a munitions factory but I
would not do anything that would harm

,”’ he said.

McHugh was best known as editor of
Riptide and the Penny Press, in which'
McHugh regaled taxation and government
officials in the 1950s.

He coined the phrase ‘‘county Board of
Stupidvisors,”’ called the city manager the
“city damager” and accused city employ-
ees of perfidy in prose filled with nine-
teenth-century slang. i
People who lived in Santa Cruz then
1 red the ‘Press as a news-+

a run of 1,000 copies and a
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“As soon as it would come out, we'd
pass it all around,” said one Sentinel
employee, noting, “If McHugh couldn’t
think of anything to print, he’d make some
thing up, and dare you to prove him
wrong.”’

Alas, McHugh'’s penchant for froth over
facts got him in trouble. In 1955 he lost a
$25,000 suit to Santa Cruz Postmaster Orin
Howard, who McHugh implied was a
Communist. His house on Mission Street
was sold to pay the fine.

Two years later, he was convicted on
six of seven counts of criminal libel for
charges he printed about various public
officials. He claimed that the city man-
ager had accepted a bribe to keep quiet
about corruption at City Hall; that the
mayor had stolen $40,000 from a special
city fund; that the city clerk was involved
in embezzlement and that a local judge
was a liar whose family came from “‘the
scum of Asia and Africa.”

He spent seven months in County Jail.

At about the same time McHugh had a
scuffle with the assistant chief of police,
who shoved him around and knocked his
glasses off to keep McHugh from dis-
tributing the Penny Press in downtown
Santa Cruz. Battery charges against the
officer were dismissed when the jury was
unable to reach a decision.

When McHugh wasn’t raising hell in the
Penny Press, he was raising hell in the
courtroom. He filed lawsuits to stop con-
struction of a business district bypass and
the San Lorenzo River flood control
project. He tried to have the City Manager
arrested when the City Council cut off his

water for non-payment. He refused to pay

a business license fee for his Santa Cruz
print shop because he didn’t think “the
businessmen were getting anything for
their money.” :

Lifelong valley resident Alice Earl Wil-
der said McHugh was a man who was
“very set in his ways. He was eloquent, he
worked hard, and he only did something
because he thought it was right.”

Wilder said McHugh believed that other
people acted out of a desire to make

To

thing they wouldn’t normally have got-
ten,” she added.

Opal Marshall, a friend for 35 years,

said, “Tom was one of the freest souls I

have ever met — a man who would follow

his ideals regardless of the cost.”
McHugh moved to Brookdale in

m EHug in the mid-60s.
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knew him so he didn’t
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s a pair of high-button shoes in a
closet full of Nikes. He not only lived in
turn-of-the-century America, he insisted
the rest of the world join him there. .
In later editions of the Riptude, he
described UCSC as “a school concentrat-
ing on liberal arts, appealing to the worst
le of young people uncertain about their
future under the pretense of free .ex-
pression’’ which had ‘‘expoused conditions
that have led to the saturation with dope
of every school in the county.” P
- McHugh scoffed at the idea of growth-
control. The only way to control the
tion, he wrote, “is to put the men at
{ orth Pole and the women at the
Soiith Pole and tie their hands so they
e*"fbuild ka%zl\fks." o
He ran for Fifth District supervisor in
1972, 1978 and 1980 and had anﬁ“‘:)euncedhis

rimmed glasses and worn, blue-collar
clothes, McHugh was a regular sight along

Highway 9, where he hitch-hiked to the
Felton Bowl. His car had broken years
before, making him ‘‘a shank’s mare”’ —

good fi

. McHugh's word for a pedestrian. . babies, whom he
5 el O rner pants.”
) EMWW&W “§ "Ik a good fight,” Mc
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