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Interview with Ron Garcia as told to Bob Tyler, September 23, 2020 

I was born in San Antonio, Texas, in 1950. My parents were Richard and Aurora Garcia, I have an older brother and three 

sisters. My family moved to the old village of Indian Wells when I was one year old. At that time, my father had a 

landscaping and gardening business and we lived across the highway from ǘƘŜ άLŘŜŀƭ aƻōƛƭŜ IƻƳŜ tŀǊƪέ in a small cabin 

north of Highway 111. We lived there for about two years, and then moved over to a little house on Clancy Lane, off Rio 

Del Sol. The property where we lived was part of the Martin Ranch, which was right on Clancy Lane just across the street 

ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ !ƭƭǊŜŘΩǎ ǇǊƻǇŜǊǘȅ. At that time Clancy Lane was all orchards, dates, grapes, citrus, everyone had horses and we 

all had great fun. I have wonderful memories from that time.  

Later, after we moved away, the house and ranch 

became Hawthorne Christian School. Amazingly, 

our little house was still there until five or six years 

ago. After we left Clancy Lane, my dad bought a 

house on Carmel Circle, in what was then Palm 

Village, and then I walked to school every day. I 

played Little League baseball from an early age, I 

ǿŀǎ ƻƴ tŀƭƳ 5ŜǎŜǊǘ tŜŜǿŜŜΩǎΣ ǘƘŜƴ tŀƭƳ 5ŜǎŜǊǘ 

Rotary, so I played baseball every summer until 

my senior year in high school. I played catcher, 

and I was the catcher for Art and Sammy 

Montoya, Mr. Montoya was one of our coaches. 

Whenever they were playing, I was right there 

with them. I can remember getting hit in the nose 

a ŦŜǿ ǘƛƳŜǎ ōȅ !Ǌǘ aƻƴǘƻȅŀΩǎ ŘŀǊƴŜŘ Ŧŀǎǘ ōŀƭƭΣ LΩǾŜ 

been hit more than a few times with a fast ball. 

Jerry Frost was a pitcher, too, I caught for all the 

pitchers: Art Montoya, Sammy Montoya, Jerry 

Frost, Jim Snedeker, Mike Hill, Raymond Ward, 

Dick Hartley and Allen Bledsoe. Mr. Montoya and 

Wayne Purves were our coaches. 

I left baseball after I went to Colts, that was the highest-level team that I played on. When I went to Indio High School I 

rode a motorcycle, a 150 Suzuki, which was a two stroke so I had to mix the gas and oil together. I called it ole smokey 

ΨŎŀǳǎŜ ǘƘŜ ƻƛƭ ŎŀƳŜ ƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǘŀƛƭǇƛǇŜΣ ŀƴŘ ŀƴȅƻƴŜ ǿƘƻ ǿŀǎ ǊƛŘƛƴƎ ōŜƘƛƴŘ ƳŜ Ǝƻǘ ŎƻŀǘŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ƻƛƭΦ ²Ŝ ǳǎŜŘ ǘƻ ǊƛŘŜ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ 

Top row L-R, Robin Barrett, (unknown), Sammy Montoya, Ron Garcia, 

Scott Barrett. Bottom row L-R, Lee Barrett, Art Montoya, Allan Rogers 
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ǿŀȅ ǘƻ LƴŘƛƻ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ²ƘƛǘŜǿŀǘŜǊ ǿŀǎƘΣ Ƴȅ ōƛƪŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ŀ ŘƛǊǘ ōƛƪŜΣ ōǳǘ L ǘǳǊƴed it into one! Then I graduated from a 

Suzuki to a Harley-Davidson, and had a Harley ever since then. I had a 2011 Harley Rocker, a custom bike I built when I 

retired from the fire department.  

I graduated from Indio High School early in 1968 and told my dad that I wanted to go into the military, so he took me to 

wƛǾŜǊǎƛŘŜ ΩŎŀǳǎŜ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ŀƴȅ ǊŜŎǊǳƛǘŜǊǎ Řƻǿƴ ƘŜǊŜΦ ¢ƘŜ ǊŜŎǊǳƛǘŜǊΩǎ ƻŦŦƛŎŜ ƛƴ wƛǾŜǊǎƛŘŜ ǿŀǎ ƛƴ ŀ ǎǘǊƛǇ ƳŀƭƭΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜǊŜ 

were recruiters there for Air Force, Navy, Marines and Army. My father had been in the Navy, but when I saw a poster of 

a C-мол ǿƛǘƘ ŀ Ǝǳȅ ƧǳƳǇƛƴƎ ƻǳǘ ŀƴŘ ƘƻƭŘƛƴƎ ƻƴ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ǇŀǊŀŎƘǳǘŜΣ L ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ȅŜŀƘΣ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ƳŜΗ !ƴŘ ǎƻ L ƧƻƛƴŜŘ ǘƘŜ !ǊƳȅ. They 

sent me to Fort Ord for basic training, then to Fort Benning, Georgia for jump school, then on to Fort Campbell, Kentucky 

and from there they flew us all to Vietnam.  

We first landed in Bien Hoa, South Vietnam which was the orientation center for everyone coming into Vietnam. I was 

part of the 101st airborne, and it all went really fast, they separated us, you go here and you go there. Then we had a two-

week training program where we did maneuvers out in the field, and after that they issued us our gear. I got an M-60 

machinegun and a 45 sidearm, there were three of us and they shipped us out to a landing zone. We got there at night, 

as I recall just as the sun was going down, I remember that I had no idea where I was, there was jungle all around. I almost 

had to rappel down out of the helicopter, but then we jumped out. I met my 

sergeant that night, and right after that we all jumped into a foxhole where I set up 

my machinegun with its tripod, and thirty minutes later we got hit by mortars. If 

ȅƻǳΩǾŜ ƴŜǾŜǊ ƘŜŀǊŘ ŀ ƳƻǊǘŀǊ ŎƻƳƛƴƎ ƛƴΣ ƛǘ ƳŀƪŜǎ ŀ ǿŜƛǊŘ ǿƘƛǎǘƭƛƴƎ ǎƻǳƴŘΣ LΩŘ ƴŜǾŜǊ 

heard anything like that before. My sergeant started yelling GET DOWN! GET 

5h²bΗ aƻǊǘŀǊ ǎƘŜƭƭǎ ǿŜǊŜ ƭŀƴŘƛƴƎ ŀƭƭ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǳǎΣ ά²ŜƭŎƻƳŜ ǘƻ ±ƛŜǘƴŀƳΗέ ²ƛǘƘƛƴ 

30-45 minutes our entire 3rd platoon was almost wiped out. I remember one guy we 

carried out in a plastic stretcher, we loaded him up into a chopper and they 

medivacked him out of there. That was my introduction to Vietnam.   

After I completed my eighteen months of duty I was sent to Fort Carson, Colorado 

for a program to get ready for civilian life. When I was at Fort Carson I joined the 

Army boxing team there, while I was at Fort Carson all I did was box. I trained every 

morning, and we went to Denver and boxed against the Marine Corps team, then we boxed against the Air Force Academy 

team that was at Colorado Springs.  

At one time I was living in Los Angeles and working out at the Main Street Gym in downtown LA, I trained there and I 

thought I was pretty good. My dad and my uncle were trainers there, I even had white boxing shoes like Mohammad Ali. 

L ǿŀǎ ƳƻǾƛƴΩ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ŀƴŘ ƘƛǘǘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƘŜŀǾȅ ōŀƎΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ ŀ Ǝǳȅ ŎŀƳŜ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƻ ƳŜ ŀƴŘ ǎŀƛŘ άǘƘŀǘ Ǝǳȅ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜǊŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƎǊŜŜƴ 

ǘǊǳƴƪǎ ǿŀƴǘǎ ǘƻ ƪƴƻǿ ƛŦ ȅƻǳΩŘ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƻ ǎǇŀǊ ǿƛǘƘ ƘƛƳΚέ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘƻ ƘŜ ǿŀǎΣ ŀƴŘ ǎƻ L ǎŀƛŘ hYΣ ǎǳǊŜΗ {ƻ ǿŜ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ 

sparing, and he hit really hard, he hit ƳŜ ǿƛǘƘ ǎƻƳŜ ǾŜǊȅ ƘŀǊŘ ōƻŘȅ ǎƘƻǘǎΣ ŀƴŘ L ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ǳƘ ƻƘΣ ǘƘƛǎ ƎǳȅΩǎ ŀ ǇǊƻŦŜǎǎƛƻƴŀƭΦ 

Then I found out it was Roberto Duran. L ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǘƘŜ ƪƛƴŘ ƻŦ ŦƛƎƘǘŜǊ ǿƘƻΩŘ Ƨǳǎǘ ǎǘŀƴŘ ǘƘŜǊŜΣ L ƘŀŘ ƎƻƻŘ Ŧƻƻǘ ǿƻǊƪ ŀƴŘ L 

moved well, but Duran hit really hard, as I learned.  

Later, here in Palm Desert, I started my own boxing club, it was actually in my garage and I trained kids to box. What 

ƘŀǇǇŜƴŜŘ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŀǘ {ŀƳƳȅ aƻƴǘƻȅŀΩǎ ŘŀŘ ǿŀǎ ŀ ǾƻƭǳƴǘŜŜǊ {ƘŜǊƛŦŦΩǎ ŘŜǇǳǘȅΣ ŀƴŘ L ƪƴŜǿ ǎƻƳŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƭƻŎŀƭ ŘŜǇǳǘƛŜǎΣ ǎƻ L 

started a youth diveǊǎƛƻƴ ǇǊƻƎǊŀƳ ƛƴ мфтсΦ {ƻ ǘƘŜ {ƘŜǊƛŦŦΩǎ ŘŜǇǳǘƛŜǎ ŀƴŘ ƪƛŘǎ ǿƻǳƭŘ ŎƻƳŜ ǘƻ Ƴȅ ƘƻǳǎŜ ŀƴŘ ƭŜŀǊƴ ōƻȄƛƴƎΣ 

and since I knew boxing, and my dad had been a fighter, I set up a bag, bought boxing gloves, and had a ring with ropes, 

so I had my Ringside Boxing Club where I taught kids to box. Later, my Ringside Boxing Club became too big for my garage, 

Vietnam @ 1969, Ron Garcia on right 
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ŀƴŘ ǎƻ ƛǘ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ /ŀǘƘŜŘǊŀƭ /ƛǘȅ .ƻȄƛƴƎ /ƭǳō ƻŦŦ tŜǊŜȊ wƻŀŘΦ LΩǾŜ ƘŀŘ ŦƛǾŜ 

professional champion boxers in my club: Adam Carrera, Adrian Aleman, Chiquita 

Bombita, Louisa Cervantes, and Timothy Bradley. Tim Bradley was with me for 

seven years, but then his dad took him to Coachella Boxing Club. So in 2012 when I 

ǊŜǘƛǊŜŘΣ L ǊŜǘƛǊŜŘ Ƴȅ ōƻȄƛƴƎ ŎƭǳōΣ L ǎŀƛŘ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ƛǘΣ ǎƻ ƴƻǿ ǘƘŜ ƻƴƭȅ ǇŜǊǎƻƴ L ǘǊŀƛƴ ƛǎ Ƴȅ 

daughter. Jose Rodarte asked me to open up a boxing club in Thousand Palms, but 

L ǘƻƭŘ ƘƛƳ ƴƻΣ LΩƳ Ƨǳǎǘ ƴƻǘ ƛƴǘƻ ƛǘ ŀƴȅƳƻǊŜΦ  

When I got out of the Army, I worked for the post office here in Palm Desert. I can 

remember Marian Henderson, my dad was involved with her organization Desert 

Beautiful, and he worked at the Palm Desert post office, the one at Portola and El 

Paseo. I also worked at that post office as a clerk and a mail carrier, back then you 

had to box your own mail. I was a part-time mail carrier, and then I moved up to a 

full-time carrier. I was what was called a T-6, so I substituted for anyone who 

ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǿƻǊƪΣ LΩŘ ǘŀƪŜ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǊƻǳǘŜΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ L Ǝƻǘ Ƴȅ ƻǿƴ ǊƻǳǘŜ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǿŀǎ !ǾŜƴǳŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ {ǘŀǘŜǎ ŀǘ Palm Desert Country 

Club, and I walked all those streets. I also installed a lot of the blue mail boxes you see along the streets, I was in charge 

ƻŦ ƛƴǎǘŀƭƭƛƴƎ ǘƘƻǎŜΣ ǎƻ LΩŘ ŘǊƛƭƭ ǘƘŜ ƘƻƭŜǎ ŀƴŘ ŀƴŎƘƻǊ ǘƘŜƳ ƛƴΣ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ ŀŦǘŜǊ L Ǝƻǘ ōŀŎƪ ŦǊƻƳ ±ƛŜǘƴŀƳ ƛƴ мф72 or Ψ73. After 

that I worked at Eisenhower Hospital for about five years, they sent me to school in Pennsylvania to service autoclaves, 

so I learned how to fit and silver-solder steam pipes for the sterilizers. I went to the Police Academy in Whittier and worked 

as a police officer, then joined the Cathedral City Fire Department, and worked as an EMT as well as a code enforcement 

officer. I did a lot of multitasking! I also worked as a contract police officer in Desert Hot Springs, and from there I worked 

for Rancho Mirage as a code enforcement officer.    Ron Garcia 

Ed. Note: Ron is happily retired from a long career as a public servant and is still living in the desert. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
tǊŜǎƛŘŜƴǘΩǎ [ŜǘǘŜǊ 

 
IŀǇǇȅ !ǳǘǳƳƴ 9ǾŜǊȅƻƴŜΗ L ŀƳ ŜȄŎƛǘŜŘ ǘƻ ŀƴƴƻǳƴŎŜ ǘƘŀǘ ƻǳǊ άCǊƛŘŀȅ bƛƎƘǘ [ŜŎǘǳǊŜ {ŜǊƛŜǎέ ǎǘŀǊǘǎ ǳǇ ǘƘƛǎ ƳƻƴǘƘ ƻƴ hŎǘƻōŜǊ 

23rd. Due to our houseguest that has completely overstayed its welcome, Covid-19, we will be replaying previously 

recorded lectures on our brand-new YouTube Channel ς details will follow soon and will be announced via email and on 

related Facebook Group posts. ²Ŝ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ƪƛŎƪƛƴƎ ƻŦŦ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǎŜǊƛŜǎ ǿƛǘƘ [ǳƪŜ [ŜǳǎŎƘƴŜǊΩǎ άIƛǎǘƻǊȅ ƻŦ {ƛƭǾŜǊ {ǇǳǊ 

wŀƴŎƘΦέ 

 

We have a Fall Membership drive happening right now. If you know of someone who would enjoy being part of an 

incredible group of Palm Desert History Loving and Preserving folks, please let them know about us and hopefully they 

Tim Bradley 

HSPD MISSION STATEMENT 

TO COLLECT, PRESERVE AND RECORD THE HISTORY OF OUR CITY 

AND COMMUNITIES, AND TO PROVIDE ACCESS TO THE SOCIETYõS 

ARCHIVES AND ARTIFACTS THROUGH EXHIBITS, PUBLICATIONS, 

PROGRAMS AND EVENTS 
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will consider joining and supporting us ς everyone is welcome whether they live here or not. Please go to www.HSPD.org 

ŀƴŘ Ƙƛǘ ǘƘŜ άWƻƛƴέ ōǳǘǘƻƴΦ 

!ƭǎƻΣ LΩŘ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƻ ǎƘŀǊŜ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ Ƙƛǎtory in the making. Beginning on October 1 and continuing until February 8, 2021, all 

qualified Female Scouts who have ranked up are eligible to go before an Eagle Board of Review. Having an Inaugural Class 

like this prevents any one person from claiming they are the first Female Eagle Scout. All Female Scouts who successfully 

pass their Boards within those two dates are part of the Inaugural Class. Having gone through the backstory, I am proud 

to announce that a Scout from our HSPD Chartered Troop 1973 has already handily attained a spot in that Inaugural Class! 

Congratulations Emma for passing your Eagle Board! 

Hope to see you all soon. Stay safe!       Rob Pitchford 

 

 
 

 

In Memoriam 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
!ǊŎƘƛǾƛǎǘΩǎ wŜǇort 

 
October is Archives Month! Go to the National Archives website at https://www.archives.gov/news/topics/american-archives-month to 
learn more. The month is typically celebrated with fairs, displays and activities that raise awareness about the importance 
of keeping history alive.  

 
Bylaws Update 

 
The Board has authorized two changes to the Bylaws to go before the membership for a vote. In the past, the membership 
would receive Bylaws changes by mail and then vote on the changes at the Annual Meeting in the Fall. This year we will 
still be mailing notice of changes to the membership but calling for a mail-in vote instead. The changes are: eliminate 
references to a Past President and reduce the number of Board members from 19 to 15. Look for your packet in November, 
which will include text of the proposed changes, ǘƘŜ .ƻŀǊŘΩǎ ǊŜŀǎƻƴǎ ǘƻ ōǊƛƴƎ them before you, and a mail-in ballot. 

Board of Directors 
Rob Pitchford, President; Mark Zimmer, Vice President;  

Susan Marie Weber, Treasurer; Merilee Colton, Secretary 
Directors 

Linda Holden Clode, Don Graybill, Beverly James, Nerl Porras, 
Bob Tyler, Juleen McElgunn, Erika Sharp, David Toltzmann 

Rose Mary (Hencheck) Romer passed away at home on October 12, 2020.  She was married to 

Brett Romer on 12/28/1963. She has one son Eric Romer (wife Roxane) who lives here in the desert 

and a granddaughter Brittany Romer who also lives in the desert. She was a life member of the 

Historical Society of Palm Desert and loved meeting with visitors to the museum and sharing the 

history of Palm Desert with them.  A celebration in her name has not yet been planned. 

 

https://www.archives.gov/news/topics/american-archives-month
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Membership Update 
 
¢ƘŜ .ƻŀǊŘ Ƙŀǎ ǾƻǘŜŘ ǘƻ ŎƘŀƴƎŜ ǘƘŜ ƳŜƳōŜǊǎƘƛǇ ȅŜŀǊ ŦǊƻƳ ŀƴƴǳŀƭƭȅ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŀƴƴƛǾŜǊǎŀǊȅ ƻŦ ƧƻƛƴƛƴƎΣ ǘƻ ŀƴƴǳŀƭƭȅ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ I{t5Ωǎ 
fiscal year, which is July 1 ς June 30. This change will help our all-volunteer Board keep up with the administrative duties 
of membership renewals. Between August and next May members whose year is up will be offered the option of a pro-
rated dues amount to continue their membership. Then in June of next year everyone will receive a membership dues 
reminder at the same time, for the following fiscal year. If you have any questions, please email to 
hspd.firehouse@gmail.com.  

 

 
 

{Ƙƻǿ ȅƻǳǊ ƭƻǾŜ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘΩǎ Ƴƻǎǘ ŦŀƳƻǳǎ .ŜŀƎƭŜ ŀƴŘ ǎǳǇǇƻǊǘ /ŀƭƛŦƻǊƴƛŀ ƳǳǎŜǳƳǎ ǿƛǘƘ ŀƴ 
official Snoopy license plate! 

Snoopy is a proud Californian (from Santa Rosa, to be precise) and he embodies the kind of life-long learning that museums 
make possible. Snoopy is a World War I Flying Ace, a writer, a scout leader, a hockey star, a vulture, and an all-star 
shortstop. Is there anything he ŎŀƴΩǘ ŘƻΚ 
 
This street-legal, DMV - and PEANUTS - approved license plate features Snoopy doing his signature happy dance. Plates 
for cars, trucks, vans, commercial vehicles, and motorcycles start at just $50 ($103 for personalized plates). 

Go to www.dmv.ca.gov, and click on License Plates 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  

http://www.dmv.ca.gov/

