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Let There Be Light

On March 25, 1949, the whole town and more turned out for the event. The town
was filled to capacity and the bath house was kept open. The gigundo crowd was
waiting for the pull of the switch that would turn on Desert Hot Springs’
streetlights, the first in the valley.

The three people who had made Desert Hot Springs a destination arrived. They
were the man who owned the land, the man who developed it, and the lady who
was the power behind the throne. A. Wardman, LW Coffee, and Lillian Coffee
ascended the platform that had been built for the occasion. Lillian was the one to
step up to the contrivance, give it a solid pull, and turn on the lights in Desert Hot
Springs.

B E Dalzell was the head of the association and started the street light project.
There was rough going in 1947 when it looked as if the proposition would fail and
Dalzell himself was busy 24 hours a day promoting it.

Street lights don't happen by themselves and credit was given to the California
Electric Power Company as well as the supervisors, who instituted a special
election and arranged for fair taxation to pay for the job. The improvement
association and the Chamber of Commerce also won an Oscar for following
through with bulldog tenacity.

As usual the battle was won with filthy lucre. If LW coffee had not put up his
check for $1500 we might never have seen the light of the streetlamps. And the
good people of Desert Hot Springs did their share by voting for the taxes to pay for
it all.



Francis Crocker representing this district’s power company prophesied that we
would double population in 10 years. He said that in DHS alone there's more
equipment than in whitewater Palm Springs and all towns combined when he first
came here.



