
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

          

 

HAUNTED HOUSE IN MENLO PARK? 

 

James Coleman in 1880 built a beautiful mansion for his wife, Carmelita on 

Peninsula Avenue.  Due to a mysterious, accidental shooting of Carmelita in San 

Francisco, the mansion was sold.   For whatever reason through the years, new 

owners never stayed long.  Resident ghost??? 

 

When Peninsula 

School bought the 

Coleman Mansion 

little did it know 

that Carmelita, oh I 

mean the ghost of 

Carmelita, came 

with the sale.   You 

decide how true this 

is, but through the 

years stories told by 

children and adults 

point to a thin 

woman dressed in 

green, of 

shimmering lights, of unexplained footsteps.      

 

A séance was once held at the school.   Ah, through the medium, the "green lady" 

confirmed that she was indeed Carmelita Coleman.  She told the medium her story:  

her unhappy marriage, her lover, her very jealous husband, and her claim that she 

was not accidentally shot by her husband but possibly murdered.  Such drama!!!  

And in Menlo Park!!!  True??? 

                                                                             

** The Coleman Mansion was the setting for the 1974 Disney movie Escape to 

Witch Mountain. 

MERRILL HISTORY ROOM (at Library) Office Hours: Tues. – 12 pm to 3 pm – Wed. – 10 am to 3 pm – https://sites.google.com/site/mphistorical/home 
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PRESIDENT'S MESSAGE 

 
MPHA wishes to 

thank all those 

who attended the 

Chinese Dinner.  

We were 49 

strong, and 

conversation was 

very lively.  

Congratulations 

to Rosie Yob, Theresa Genevro, and Anne DeCarli, 

and Betty Meissner for winners of the prizes. 

Keep in mind that the Kavanaugh’s host the 

annual Ice Cream Social a wonderful event held 

under the oak trees near the Menlo Park Library.   

Mark your calendar, June 24.   Reminder flyers will 

be mailed in June.  

Thank you is in order for all members who sent in 

their renewal dues, and we welcome new member, 

Michael and Patty Amodeo.   If in the area, stop 

by our office and peruse our collections of 

photographs, articles, etc. 

Looking for a gift?   Why not  

 A membership to MPHA. 

 A copy of Beyond the Gate.  A copy can 

be purchased at our office or at Kepler's. 

 Our new note cards depicting the MP 

Train Depot.  Artist, Annie LaPoint, 

graciously let us use her painting for our 

cards.  Cards can be purchased at our 

office, Village Stationers, The Great 

Frame Up, Draeger's. 

*********************************************    ******************************************* 

 

THERE IS A HEAVEN FOR VOLUNTEERS 

 

Many will be shocked to find 

when the day of judgment nears. 

There's a special place in heaven 

set aside for volunteers; 

Furnished with big recliners 

satin couches and footstools, 

 

no group leaders, nor car pools. 

No eager team that needs a coach, 

no bazaar and no bake sale. 

There will be nothing to staple 

 

not one thing to fold or mail. 

Telephone lists will be outlawed, 

but a finer snap will bring 

Cool drinks and gourmet dinners 

and rare treats fit for a king. 

 

Who'll serve those privileged few 

and work for all they're worth? 

Why…all those who reaped the benefits 

and NOT ONCE volunteered on earth! 

                                   Author Unknown 

        

DISCOVERIES HIDDEN IN THE INNER 

SANCTUM OF MPHA 

 

With the help of Bill Weseloh, Tom Carter, Kathy 

Restiano, shelves were rearranged, paper recycled 

(and mounds of it), books found, and discoveries 

made.   Do you know that MPHA has 

1.  Set of WWI posters 

2.  Typewriters dating back to the early 1900's 

3.  Other WWI memorabilia. 

4.  Clippings and photos of the 319th Army 

Engineers at Camp Fremont. 

And they have yet to finish. 

     * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 

 

ICE CREAM SOCIAL 

 

JUNE 24, 2012 
  



 

Growing Up in Menlo Park in the 1970s & 1980s 

By Patty Albrecht Amodeo 

  

 Growing up in a small town like Menlo Park 
in the 70s and early 80s made for a charmed 
childhood.  The mild climate was the backdrop to 
my early days as I ran around town on foot or on 
bicycle.  Rainy days were scarce.  During the Indian 
summer, I longed for the arrival of the area’s 
natural air conditioner--the avalanche of fog spilling 
over the Santa Cruz mountain range. I felt safe and I 
relished my independence.  As young as age five I 
walked alone to catch the school bus for 
kindergarten at Los Lomitas. Then for the next 12 
years I rode my bike along Santa Cruz Avenue to 
attend St. Raymond School followed by Menlo 
School even when it wasn’t--and perhaps still isn’t--
cool to ride one’s bike to high school. Regardless of 
my age or the season, I freely roamed around my 
picturesque hometown.  

 The center of my life during the late 70s and 
early 80s was the intersection of Avy Avenue and 
the Alameda de las Pulgas (“The Alameda”) in West 
Menlo.  My hot spots were the AM/PM mini-mart 
(now the Chevron gas  

station), Bud’s Ice Creamery (now Starbucks), 
Round Table Pizza just a few doors down from 
Bud’s, and McQuarries Pharmacy on the opposite 
side of The Alameda.  

 My first job as a stock clerk was at 
McQuarrie’s Pharmacy which was located between 
the current Dutch Goose pub and the former Top 
Spin Tennis store (now a Mexican eatery).  Its 
location was perfect for me: just around the corner 
from my childhood home on Lucky Avenue.  For as 
long as I could remember I’d been going to 
McQuarrie’s to satisfy my cravings for all things 
candy, so it seemed like a natural transition to work 
there.  So I convinced the owner to pay me to 
restock the M&Ms, magazines and Jean Nate 
perfume at his namesake pharmacy.  I worked from 
3 to 6 pm each weekday except Wednesday when I 
worked from 3 until 9 pm.  It was the perfect 
summer schedule and the perfect blend of 
responsibility and leisure.  The job allotted spending 
money with plenty of idle time to hang out at the 
pool with my best friend.  

  

 While I held partial shifts at McQuarrie’s, my poolside 
friend scooped ice cream at Bud’s on the corner where 
Starbucks is currently located.  Back in 1983 Bud’s was the night 
time social hub of West Menlo.  Local families would gather for 
waffle cones and gossip on warm summer nights.  There were 
long lines at that popular ice creamery.  Even my dog Jasmine, a 
short-haired female St. Bernard, knew that Bud’s was the place 
to be.  Once I discovered Jasmine had scaled the five foot fence 
surrounding the backyard and was found begging at the front 
door of Bud’s.  Little did I know that her co-conspirator—my 
friend—had a habit of letting Jasmine into the store to air toss 
the ice cream remnants that fell between the gallon tubs.  Good 
thing this got past the health department (and our parents).  

Those were just some of my cherished memories from growing 
up in idyllic Menlo Park in the 70s and early 80s. 
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A TRIBUTE TO A LOVELY LADY 

ELOISE LANCESTREMERE  

By Tim Goode 

Eloise's story doesn’t really start here, nor does it 

tell the whole story.  But it is part of her legacy and 

gift to Menlo Park.  It goes well beyond the 103 

years that she lived in San Mateo County.  In fact, it 

went back to the Stantons, Eloise's maternal 

grandparents, early settlers of Portola Valley and 

Menlo Park.  It includes Jane Stanford’s story about 

a laundry.  It put Menlo Park on the map, and the 

settlers took it from there.   

The story may have begun with Mrs. Stanford when 

she started preparations for a dinner for President 

McKinley, obviously a very lavish dinner with only 

the finest touches.  Mrs. Stanford discovered that a 

housekeeper did not send her precious linens to 

New York for laundering.  She was shocked and 

angry.  However, when she found out that the little 

town next door where the train stopped also had a 

laundry, and one that did excellent work, she had 

only to go to that newly discovered French Laundry 

in that little town.   

Following the usual path, Eloise attended Central 

School, graduated from Sequoia High School and 

went to work in the Larrecou French laundry.  Later 

she and her husband Laurent bought the laundry, 

which she called “nomadic."  She raised her 

daughter Martha and son Peter with people she truly 

loved, her neighbors and friends, her fellow 

workers, her employees, her clients and her service 

clubs, all breaking down the old boundaries that 

ethnic groups brought with them.  The power of 

gentleness was always present when Eloise regaled 

her audience with stories of her neighbors.  She 

would point out the “O’Halloran house”, the 

“Melvin”, and “Maloney” homes as if the buildings 

were the same.  To her, those homes, some now 

apartment buildings, keep their names for posterity.  

And the telling of the stories brought a bright smile 

and a soft-spoken, loving voice as she recalled the 

people and places that made her so happy living 

here. 

Eloise was a true Menlo Park treasure and one that 

will be dearly missed. 

 

The above picture was taken at 

Eloise's 100th birthday celebration. 

 

Even at 103 with her gift of a remarkable memory, 
Eloise continued to enchant us with her stories. 

 

Eloise died on January 14, 2012 
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MENLO PARK PLAQUE #47 

By Jim Clenendin 

The Menlo Park train station dates back to 1863 

when the San Francisco and San Jose Railroad was 

completed from San Francisco to the edge of the 

San Francisquito Creek. The present station 

structure was built in 1866, although it has been 

modified several times since. A water tank was 

located on the east side of the tracks to service the  

steam locomotives. Below is a historic photo (about 

1885) of the Menlo Park train station looking 

toward Palo Alto. The water tank is visible on the 

far left. In the 20
th

 century the tank was used 

infrequently and was demolished in 1912 after it 

had partially collapsed. 

When the station platform was rebuilt in 2001, the bronze plaque pictured 

here was embedded in the brick pavement on the east side of the tracks 

about where the water tank was located. 

 
     Historic photo from the collection of the Menlo Park Historical Association 
 

 

 

The Plaque reads:   

A PROMINENT FEATURE IN OLD MENLO PARK WAS THE WATER 

TANK WHICH SUPPLIED TRAINS THAT STOPPED HERE TO TAKE 

ON WATER. A TYPICAL WATER SPOUT SWUNG DOWN TO FILL 

THE LOCOMOTIVE TENDERS. THE WATER TANK WAS LOCATED 

OVER THIS POINT FROM THE LATE 1800s TO THE EARLY 1900s. 

PENINSULA CORRIDOR JOINT POWERS BOARD AND MENLO PARK 

HISTORICAL ASSOCIATION 2001 



 

 

P.O. Box 1002 

Menlo Park, CA  94026-1002 

Phone:  (650) 330-2522 

 

 

 

     TIME DATED MATERIAL 
                                                             Or Current Resident 

 

Individual Memberships (per 

person) 

Student ........................... $   3.00 

Senior................................ 10.00 

Regular ............................. 15.00 

Pioneer-Founder ............... 25.00 

Life – one time only ....... 200.00 

Group Memberships  

Family ........................... $  25.00 

Patron/Sponsor ............... 100.00 
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