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The Founder

In 1932, a couple of days before Thanksgiving, a man and his wife arrived in Desert Hot Springs the same way Cabot
Yerxa had arrived nearly 20 years earlier in 1913. They took a train from Los Angeles to Garnet Station and headed
north-northeast towards Bill Anderson's homestead at a location which became 8th and Palm once streets were put

in. They hiked along an indistinct trail that undulated over the desert, gradually rising all the way. Unlike Cabot, they
were well equipped with food and water.

The man, LW coffee, had met Cabot at his grocery store in Moorpark. Cabot filled him in on the privations of living in
the desert with no work and no money, the unbelievable hardships just to get water. He told Coffee about Two Bunch
Palms, about finding water that was too hard and alkali, and finally about the miracle of finding pure drinkable hot and
cold water on Miracle Hill, and he described the possibilities for creating a health resort in Desert Hot Springs. He
sketched out a map for Coffee and suggested he see Bill Anderson. At this time, Cabot had been gone from the desert for
over 10 years, and he did not start work on his famous Pueblo until the 1940s. With Cabot gone, Bill was one of only two
residents in the area,

By this time LW coffee was 56 years old. He was born in Denmark in 1876 and moved to Sacramento when he was

six. He claimed that he had made and lost 14 Fortunes in Texas, and he had a long track record as a highly successful
builder and developer with vast projects in northern and southern California. He was getting ready to close his Spring
Street office in Los Angeles, possibly due to ill-health. He was a visionary and a dreamer and could see great potential in
the beautiful location of Desert Hot Springs.

On the way to Bill Anderson's, he and his wife Lillian stopped at Cabot's Homestead, to find that the wind and erosion had
erased all signs of Cabot’s hard work of digging a well and putting up a windmill.

Anderson greeted them warmly but explained that he only had half a bag of water which he had to carry up from the
railroad station since his pump went out. This was Coffee’s second of many disappointments.

The magic of the sunset over San Jacinto, the howl of a lone coyote, and the rustle of the creosote bushes surrounding
them restored his spirits. In the morning the dream was reawakened And he vowed to get Bill a new pump and to restore
Cabot’s caved-in well. He knew that the mineral water was the key to making Desert Hot Springs the best health resort in
the world. Bill pointed out that having a road would be essential to attract more people here.

Yes, that too, and he knew that in order to realize his dream, he had to build a community, but first, he had to find out if
Desert Hot Springs had enough water to support a community.

He knew that geothermal activity meant that they were sitting on a fault. Now, defining the full extent of the mineral hot
water became his objective. He needed to find out where that fault led.

(To be continued)

Comments and further information are welcome.
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