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their quiet verandas and wicker rocking chairs, chants, boxed up in old build
simply weathered away. = = . - storefronts, were feeling the pini

. The 1930s, as was the case nearly every-  Then in the early '60s, an Arizon

- where, found the area stagnating. Not that all of named Chick Abboit came to to
Santa Cruz was complaining. It was a nice place 3 special plac ‘whic e
to live, especially if one’s income was limited. . kin
Al was to change dramatically during the 1950s  into a house
with a decision by the regents of the University copy of the

of California to locate one of its new, post-war  World War 1.
campuses in Santa Cruz. At about the same  Abboit and his urchased thre
time, the powers that be in the city had been Victorian houses and set about renovatin
wrestling with what to do about its decaying = Next they became interested in one of
~_ downtown area. There were big regional shop- = stalled civic enterprises: a mall
ping centers coming in, and the downtown mer- downtown street, Pacific A




‘atmospheres, achieved through the efforts o

key townspeople, local architect Kermit Darrow
- and landscape architects Harold Hyde and Roy ~

Rydell.

Particularly impressive for visitors are:
ers and overall landscaping, much

many donated and some of t
- Near the

ned to Santa Cruz :
oned m 1967, it was abeut to b

ing), is a focal point for strollers along the n

One gets the feeling, however, that at its sweet
Romanesque Revival heart, it is just a &
omfortable with the goings-on.

For one thing, its forecourt has become a

sidewalk cafe. At midday, before a crowded

luncheon throng, a mime sets up shop. He is
clothed in black to emphasize his chalk-white

face. For 30 minutes his silent performance

goes ‘on, teasing and ca;ohn

loud laughter and applause.

uddeniy, the jerky puppet-on-a-
ments vanish; he relaxes, and out

ck, propped against his park

comes a battered old hat. He passes
: used luncheon crowd, pointing




€oncurrent with concern over the refurbishing of
downtown Santa Cruz was the continuing design
discussion about the new UC campus. :

“‘We were into environmental planning long
before it became fashionable,” recalls quiet-
spoken Jack Wagstatf, retired as of 1975 as
UCSC’s campus architect.

Wagstaft still vividly recalls tramping the gras-
sy meadows of the 2000-acre Cowell Ranch in
search of building sites for the a :
‘With him, on many occasions, wel
Warnecke and Fra

At the heart of the matter were the great
Sequoia sempervirens—one of California’s two

types of redwoods. ,

“There will be no indiscriminate removal of
major redwood groves to accommodate precon-
ceived architectural schemes,” Church wrote to
Wagstaff in 1962. “To a greater extent than any
of us have faced heretofore, the buildings are

_less important in the visual composition than the
trees.”

That important concept endured. Today one

_can tour the woodsy campus by foot, along

beautifully planned paths and footbridges, or by
automobile, often passing beneath redwoods
towering more than 150 feet. It is diffi-/Continued
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ACADEME AMID THE REDWOODS
- On the northern edge of Santa Cruz is the

of California. An ex-

campus of the Universi
i tal farm and t teepee housing are

_perimen ‘
- shown at left and below, and a glimpse of the

unique campus architecture is at far left. At
bottom, a student wedding in the

The coming of UCSC in 1965 brought many
changes to Santa Cruz. While an

architectural and landscaping triumph, the uni-
versity’s presence has created many adminis-
trative as well as social problems for city fath-
ers. Most authorities credit San Francisco land-
scape architect Thomas D. Church for the con-
cepts and foresight that have preserved the
area’s beauty.




cult at times to realize one is passing through a
major educational institution.

The university lies above Santa Cruz, though
within the city limits, and overlooks Monterey
Bay. From a great open meadow, the campus
rises northward to the near-wilderness forest.
Besides the awesome redwoods, there are pine,
eucalyptus and madrone trees growing in wild
profusion.

Tucked away in the forest or spreading across
the crests of rolling meadows are the university's
eight liberal arts colleges, each distinctive in ar-
chitecture and coloring. These so-called ‘‘schol-
arly villages™ reflect the heart of the academic
plan: to break the university down into self-con-

tained, Oxford-style colleges, each mostly self-
sufficient. The Santa Cruz experiment has been
called unique in the nation’s public university
system.

To the new University of California campus in
1965, came the first students, representing the
upper 10 percent of their high school classes.
They were immediately caught up in the beauty
of the place. But with them came all the trou-
bled social and political atmosphere of the late
60s. Santa Cruz, hard at work on its own eco-
nomic problems, had not anticipated what was
to become widely known as ‘‘student activism."

Early enthusiasm for the benefits to be derived
from being a university /Continued on Page 20

REMINDERS OF THE PASTY

Old Santa Cruz is still very much present—the
beaches, the rocky coastline, and its crowning
jewel, one of California’s last beachfront roller
coasters. Originally erected in 1884, its roar and
shrieking customers have been a part of the scene
ever since. To some, including Santa Cruz city
manager David Koester, its soaring structure has
become a symbol of skyrocketing property values.
As in many other California cities, says Koester,
the result has been to squeeze out lower-income
residents, many of them retirees who came from
higher-density urban areas in search of serenity
and security. Even with its problems, however,
Santa Cruz remains one of the California coast’s
more beautiful hideaways.
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town dimmed during the troubled late '60s and
into the '70s.

‘““Maybe the university screwed things up
somewhat in its earlier stage,”” observes the
managing editor of the Santa Cruz Sentinel,
Gordon Sinclair. ‘‘Maybe they didn’t commit
themselves to enough community participation.”

Later, there was more than enough. The 18-
year-old vote and the dawning of student-organ-
ized “block voting’’ has shocked Santa Cruz
oldtimers.

Santa Cruz still hasn’t recovered from the stu-
dent threat, a year ago, to elect a majority on
the city council. Some people question the fair-
ness of four-year college students restructuring a
city's politics. But then, it was the city fathers
in the first place who insisted upon university
annexation to the city. »

The new Santa Cruz takes its architectural heri-
tage very seriously. Bookstores carry a wide
assortment of guides to the city’s old houses.
Walking tours are available. A 200-page official
urban history, supported by a grant from the
National Endowment for the Arts, exhaustively
reviews each building of significance, including
even the gaudy Boardwalk’s Natatorium.

City manager David Koester-admits having

mixed emotions about it all. “So now comes in-
flation,” he observes, “‘and skyrocketing property
values partly due to urban revitalization. We're
squeezing out lower-income retirees.”

On his face is a worried frown. ‘“You see, a lot
of older people once thought they had found a
changeless haven here.”

TYoday’s city numbers 37,500 persons, with a
satellite economic base totalling about 125,000.
The university's breathtakingly successful ar-
chitectural and landscaping achievement is near-
ing long-range completion. Enroliment has lev-
eled off at a comfortable 6000 students.
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Down at the beach, lights outlining the giant -

roller coaster seem to glow more brightly as the
sun sets. They flow up and down its daring
twists and turns, flashing old-fashioned excite-
ment. One of the last amusement parks on a
California beach, it is a visible reminder of what
Santa Cruz used to be. :

“The downtown Pacific Garden Mall, the pretty,
newly painted Queen Anne mansions, the rest-
less, confident students out in their redwood-
grove campus, and the giant new concrete and
brick shopping center on 41st Avenue fuse into
what Santa Cruz has become—and is likely to
remain far into the future.




At far left is the Leonard
Building, designed in
Queen Anne style and built
in 1894. It is an admirable
example of Victorian res-
toration. The tower is or-
namented with fioral de-
signs in stucco relief sur-
rounding the name and
construction date.

At the far end of Santa
Cruz’ Pacific Garden Mall
is one of the town’s most
interesting landmarks,
seen at left and right. It is
The Catalyst—restaurant,
refuge, public forum and
student union for an entire-
ly new generation of
Bohemians. Some of its
patrons are UCSC stu-.

‘dents, many more are

simply passing through.
Nearly everyone under 30
who has visited Santa Cruz
recently has stopped in at
The Catalyst. :




