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their quiet verandas and wicker rocking chairs,

. simply weathered away.

The 1930s, as was the case nearly every-
where, found the area stagnating. Not that all of
Santa Cruz was complaining. It was a nice place
to live, especially if one's income was limited.

All was to change dramatically during the 1950s

with a decision by the regents of the University
of California to locate one of its new, post-war
campuses in Santa Cruz. At about the same
time, the powers that be in the city had been
wrestling with what to do about its decaying
downtown area. There were big regional shop-
ping centers coming in, and the downtown mer-
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chants, boxed up in old bﬂitdin <

 storefronts, were feeling the pinch. : - hoped
- Then in the early ’60s, an Arizona photographer  derway.

named Chuck Abbott came to town looking for
a special place in which to retire. It was still the
kind of town, he found, wh you

into a house and discover in

copy of the San Francisco C

World War .

‘Abbott and his wife purchased three

Victorian houses and set about renovating them.
Next they became interested in one of several
stalied civic enterprises: a mail for the ain

downtown street, Pacific: Avet_ape.;

SideWal‘

tourists. |




atmospheres, achieved through the efforts of has happened to Santa Cruz.

key townspeople, local architect Kermit Darrow = Abandoned in 1967, it was about to be
~and landscape architects Harold Hyde and Hoy razed when an inspired developer
Rydell. ~ the building for $75,000. Afte re
Particularly impressive for visitors are t mom?)?sg:: ‘ﬁ&g%ﬁfgﬁsﬁ?&\n&oﬁston??aﬁ
ers and overall Iandscapmgt;,h much m _ing), is a focal point for strollers along the ma
ceSS“t" tgan ‘t" many °t de; ga _One gets the feeling, however, that at its swee
progechs om: t:’nesfutnno % _old Romanesque Revival heart, it is just a bi
more than 40 kinds of trees ha\ uncomfortable with the goings-on.
many donated and some of

Near the mall 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, teasmg and cajoling passersby*amid
loud laughter and applause. '

iuddenly the jerky puppet-on-a-
‘ments vanish; he relaxes, and out ¢

sack, propped against his parked b
comes a battered old hat. He passes it tt
the bemused luncheon crowd, pointin
to his th, and the coins chink i ‘




€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 Wagstaff, retired as of 1975 as
UCSC's campus architect.

Wagstaff still vividly recalls tramping the gras-
sy meadows of the 2000-acre Cowell Ranch ir
search of building sites for the

- With h|'r‘n on many occasions.

the unique principles
ural beauty.

At the heart of the matter were the great, . h

Sequoia sempervirens—one of Califorma 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

Jless 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

ACADEME AMID THE m‘h

On the northern edge of Santa Cruz is the
campus of the Uninroi of California. An ex-
perimental farm and teupes are
shown at left and below, and a glimpse of the
unique campus architecture is at far left. At
bottom, a student wedding in the redwoods.

The coming of UCSC in 1965 brought many
changes to Santa Cruz. While an acknowledged
architectural and landscaping 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-
cepta and :;roslghl 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 PAST

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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