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Front Cover Los Angeles Medal of Honor 

 

by Ray Sherrard 

 
 

The old and rare Medal of Valor (cover)  for conspicuous bravery is 

from the collection of the late Natalie Halpren, New York City. This 

gold suspension Medal of Honor shows a hallmark that appears to 

read “Brock & Co”. The name of the honoree, Samuel L. Browne is 

engraved on the top hanger. Around the center sunburst are the 

words, “Medal of Honor, For Conspicuous Bravery”. A large diamond is 

in the of the sunburst on the reverse. 

 

“Presented by the Board of Supervisors of Los Angeles County to 

Samuel L. Browne for Brilliancy and Courage in planning for and 

risking his life in executing the capture of Carl Wake, dynamite fiend 

at the police station of Los Angeles this 19
th

 day of November 1892.” 

The photos images are dated December 1984. 

 

Natalie Halpren was a New York coin and medal collector who had 

some extremely rare badges. She died suddenly and no one knows 

where her collection went. Perhaps one of our members might have 

some information of the current whereabouts of this medal. 

 
 
 
 
  

         

          

 
 

 
 



 
 

San Luis Obispo Collectors Show 

By Gary L. Hoving 

 

The San Luis Obispo Police Memorabilia Show was another 

successful event sponsored by the California Law Enforcement 

Historical Society.  Held on Saturday, July 11, 2015, at the Cuesta 

College Student Center, all 55 tables were sold in advance.   

Trading was brisk throughout the show including the typical last-

minute deals up until the doors closed at 2:00 PM.  Walk-in traffic was 

estimated at about 90 which was an increase from prior years.  The 

increase was attributed to a policy change by the CLEHS who sent 

advertising flyers to every law enforcement agency in the five county 

area announcing that admission was free to active or retired officers. 

Highlighting the show was the issuance of awards for the exhibitors.  

This year, the presentation was made by the Mr. Dan Dow, the San 

Luis Obispo County District Attorney.  It was such an honor for Mr. 

Dow to make time to support Historical Society and the event.  Not 

only was such a gracious host he was very vocal and candid about his 

support of the law enforcement officers who do such a great job 

during these challenging time. 

Mr. Dow brought his son to the event as well.  The young man was 

presented with a gift bag filled with patches and pins and other 

collectables as a show of appreciation and perhaps a sneaky way of 

planting a seed to the next generation of collector. 



 

As is the norm for this show, the exhibits were absolutely stunning.  

An effort to select the award recipients was a difficult undertaking, to 

say the least.  However, the judges made their final decisions and 

selected the following honors: 

Best Patch Display: Phil Colonnelli   

Best Badge Display: Craig McKend 

Best Historical Display: Ken Snyder 

Best of Show: Mike Bailey 

In addition to the show awards, the California Law Enforcement 

Historical Society bestows its highest honor to a member, the Police 

Historian of the Year.   This year's recipient was Mr. Donald Williams 

of Anza, California.   Mr. Williams has demonstrated his research and 

writing skills with numerous articles in the California Police Historian 

as well as a Volunteer with the Riverside County Sheriff's Historical 

Committee.  Don is a "true historian" in every sense of the word and a 

tremendous asset to the CLEHS.  In addition, he and his wife Kim are 

simply wonderful people who are a joy to be around. 

A pre-show reception was held the Friday night before the event at 

the Central Coast Veterans Memorial Museum. Our appreciation is 

extended to the museum directors including Dr. Jack Jones, Mr. Harry 

Hoover and Mrs. Sandra McGregor.  Additionally, we extend our 

gratitude to the Mrs. Crystal Hoving who coordinated and hosted the 

reception. 

 



 

The annual event continues to attract collectors from throughout the 

Western States.  Next year's event is expected to return to the San 

Luis Obispo Veterans Memorial Building on July 9, 2016.  

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



The Perilous Adventures of San Francisco 

Policemen 

Most Thrilling Episodes in the Lives of Our Blue Coated 

Protectors 

Men who have been tried and were not found wanting 

 

The following article was published in the San Francisco Call on June 3, 1900.   

 

Submitted by John Basalto 

 

“What is a policeman?” inquires one of two comedians on a vaudeville 

stage, and the reply comes, “Why, a policeman is a person who is paid 

by the city to sleep out of doors.”  The comic almanacs are not any 

easier with the blue-coated officer of the law, and he is the target of 

the professional “funny man” in the “bits of humor” columns.  

Sometimes he is represented as a terrifying “boogie man” to small 

rebellious infants, and under the epithet of “cop” he is religiously 

evaded and avoided by the small boys intent upon light-fingered 

misdeeds about fruit shops and peanut stands.  He is generally 

conceded to be Irish, and the casual observer sums up his position as 

a “snap,” his chief duty being to escort ladies across the car tracks 

and to quell the little teapot broils of the street. 



 

In reality the position of a police officer is one of great responsibility.  

It calls for courage, fearlessness and a disregard of personal safety in 

the unflinching fulfillment of official duty.  Bravery is an essential 

quality of the police officer, and does he at any time show a lack of it 

he ceases to be an officer.  Numerous are the acts of courage and 

daring performed by San Francisco policemen, but only in cases 

where unusual circumstances bring it to notice does the public 

become aware of the exceptional merit of its servitors. 

Those who were in San Francisco three years ago will recall the story 

of the capture of the eccentric tinker Haynes, who had lived for years 

in his little cabin on Bernal Heights.  He was regarded as harmless, 

though peculiar and a little unbalanced mentally.  One day he armed 

himself and began shooting at the children of the neighborhood, and 

the Police Department sent out a patrol wagon with Lieutenant Burk 

and two assistants to arrest him.  Lieutenant Burk went to the door 

and rapped for admittance, but was told gruffly to go away.   

The officer then attempted to break open the door, but the old man 

began shooting, and wounded Burk fatally before he could retreat or 

use his weapons.  The driver of the patrol, George Cashel, seeing the 

officer wounded, rushed in at the risk of his life and dragged the 

helpless man away.  Three hours later Burk died, while the little cabin 

on the heights was still held by the crazy man, though attacked by 

reinforcements from the Police Department.   



 

A special detail of the department’s sharpshooters had been sent out, 

and over a hundred shots were fired into the cabin without injury to 

the maddened old man.  Finally Officer Maurice Duane, under the 

danger of random bullets and at the risk of being seen and instantly 

killed, crawled and crept to the door.  He was unarmed, having lost 

his revolver in crawling along the ground, but he broke down the door 

by hurling himself against it, and leaping into the cabin grappled with 

the insane Haynes and by physical strength alone subdued the raving 

old tenant. 

Some six years ago a bank at the gore formed by Fell and Market 

streets was attacked by the notorious criminal Fredericks, who had a 

previous record of several murders and bank robberies.  He fired 

through the glass of the cashier’s window, instantly killing William 

Herrick, the cashier.  He also shot at the bank clerk, but without 

wounding him, and then ran from the building, bursting through the 

crowd that had assembled and disappeared down Tenth Street.  

Several men in the crowd and a number of officers followed the 

desperate man, who was seen to jump on a Mission car.  His pursuers 

followed, and some of them succeeded in getting on the rear end of 

the same car, but Fredericks gained on them by leaping to a car going 

in the opposite direction, while both were in motion, and for a time 

baffled and evaded them by repeating the act.  At last he made his 

way to Woodward’s Garden, with only two or three officers in pursuit.  

Here he dodged about for a time, finally running under a house which 

was slightly elevated from the ground.  Officer Shields was the first to  



 

come up, and without hesitation he dropped to his knees and, 

although he knew the desperate man was armed, he crawled under 

the edge of the house, confronted Fredericks and commanded him to 

throw up his hands.  The murderer immediately surrendered, the two 

long Colt revolvers which he wore in his belt being of no use, because 

of his inability to aim, he having been cut about the face by the 

shattered glass through which he had shot Herrick, and the blood 

streaming from his face completely blinded him. 

Later when the desperate Fredericks made 

an attempt to escape from his cell at the 

City Prison his plans were frustrated  by 

the cool-headedness of  Corporal Parotte, 

and Sergeant Shields again played a 

prominent part in the thrilling scene that 

followed.  Through the assistance of a faithful 

“trusty” Fredericks obtained a piece of iron, 

which had originally been a leg of one of the 

prison beds, and with this he pried open the lock 

of his cell door.  Waiting for the guard to come 

by he slipped up behind him and raised the 

iron bed leg for a blow, intending to fell 

him and secure the key to the outside door.  Corporal Parotte was on 

guard.  Just at the moment he happened to observe Fredericks’ 

shadow, with the arm uplifted to strike him, he dodged quickly and 

grappled with the criminal.   

 



 

A woman who had been arrested for some trivial offense screamed 

and gave the alarm.  Sergeant Shields came to the assistance, pistol 

in hand.  He saw the situation and what was to be done.  Simply 

awaiting the favorable moment when Fredericks’ body was uppermost 

and exposed he fired, wounding the criminal and subduing him.   

Another duty of the policeman which is simple yet fraught with 

sudden dangers and risks is that of patrolling the beat in the later 

hours of the night.  In the business portions of the city the officer is 

required to try the lock of each door, and if he finds it open it is his 

further duty to enter and seek the cause.  The cause is usually a 

burglar, a safecracker or some other unlawful prowler. Some years 

ago there was an exciting scrimmage in Oakland, the outcome of an 

unlocked door.  Two safecrackers, Lewis Matheny and Joseph Touhill, 

were at work in the back of the store, having left the door open 

behind them.  Sergeant Harris, patrolling his beat, came along and 

tried the door.  Finding it open he fearlessly walked in and was 

immediately shot dead.  One of the burglars escaped through a 

window and the other, jumping over the body of Harris, dashed 

through the doorway, encountering two other officers who had been 

attracted by the pistol shots.  The night was dark and stormy and they 

fired at the escaping Touhill in the dark.  Next morning Touhill was 

discovered dead a few feet away upon the car tracks.  Matheny was 

afterward tried for the murder of Harris, but was acquitted because of 

the uncertainty as to who fired the fatal shot. 

 

 



 

On another occasion, while there was a large fire raging on Brannon 

Street, a fierce struggle, hand to hand, in the dark, was being enacted 

between an officer of the law and a venturesome safecracker.  A 

number of the policemen had been called off the patrol to attend the 

crowd at the fire, and Sergeant Shea had just been sent back to his 

beat by the captain of police.  Shea, in trying the doors, found that of 

a butcher shop on Fifth Street unlocked.  He walked in in the dark, 

and was immediately rushed at by the burglar, who was working in 

the dark.  The officer was taken by surprise and could not get at his 

weapon, and the burglar had acted so quickly that he had left his 

pistol lying with his tools on the floor.  It was a struggle between two 

physical giants.  The floor of the butcher shop slippery 

and covered with sawdust, adding difficulties to the 

fight, and both men were entirely exhausted when Shea, 

the officer, finally succeeded in fastening a firm grip on 

the throat of the burglar.  The alarm was given and the 

criminal placed in a cell.  For this daring act Sergeant 

Shea was rewarded by the Police Commissioners with 

a month’s leave of absence and $40 in money to help 

along his vacation. 

A cigar stand at the corner of Montgomery Avenue and Green Street 

was entered one night three years ago by two of the most desperate 

crooks of the day.  While they were looking about for plunder and 

tampering with the till Officers Caples and Peters came along and 

surprised them.   

 



 

As the policemen appeared at the opening the two crooks began 

firing, and the officers responded with animation.  Peters was slightly 

wounded, but one of the crooks was captured after a struggle and the 

other, who had made a dash for liberty, punctuating his leaps with 

bullets, was found dead a block and a half away.  It was thought at 

first that he had received the fatal wound in the skirmish, but 

examination revealed the fact that he had shot himself when escape 

was hopeless. 

A burglar, aristocratic in his taste, some years ago was amusing 

himself by terrorizing the residents of Nob Hill.  He had escaped the 

vigilance of the officers for some time when his career was brought to 

an abrupt ending. Officer Duff, being detailed to capture the crook, 

caught him in the act of entering the front parlor of a stately 

residence by other means than the legitimate ringing of the doorbell. 

Duff commanded him to throw up his hands and was answered with a 

bullet, which wounded him and caused him to fall to the ground.  After 

falling Duff raised to his elbow, aimed carefully at the retreating 

figure and fired.  That was the end of the reign of terror on Nob Hill.  

The shot was fatal. 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Sergeant “Tommy” Ellis is an efficient officer of the present harbor 

police force.  At one time Mr. Ellis had no aspirations for wearing the 

brass buttons, but they came to him through an accident, or rather 

through a spontaneous act of courage and daring, which was not done 

for glory or the hope of reward, but simply for the assistance of a 

fellow man.  Chief Lees, having been informed of a diamond robbery 

and that the thief was making an attempt to dispose of the jewels, 

had gone into the pawn shop at the corner of Kearny and Bush streets 

and accosted the thief.  The man, who had taken the diamonds from a 

house on Van Ness Avenue, immediately assaulted Chief Lees and 

began a desperate fight, which because of its unexpectedness might 

have been fatal to Lees but for the interference of Ellis. 

“Tommy” Ellis was a good-natured plumber, going home from his work 

with a piece of lead pipe over his shoulder, whistling a merry tune and 

not looking for adventure of any kind.  As he passed the door of the 

pawn shop he saw the struggle, recognized Chief Lees, and leaped to 

the rescue, taking the fight into his own hands.  A blow with the lead 

pipe on the head of the thief brought that person to the floor and 

“Tommy” Ellis modestly touched his hat and prepared to resume his 

way.  Chief Lees, however, thanked the plumber warmly, lauding his 

courage and bravery, and the next week Mr. Ellis was uniformed and 

brass-buttoned and a fully equipped policeman.  Soon afterward he 

was made a sergeant, and for years he has been faithful and 

courageous in the service of the city.  

 

 



 

Opportunity again presented itself and Sergeant Ellis proved the fact 

that the same old mettle was still within him.  His beat was on Market 

Street, and in going by a tea store which was then at the corner of 

Market and Stockton streets he observed through the window the 

shadow of a man picking at the lock of the safe.  Ellis said nothing, 

but quietly mounted the stairs of a lodging house next door and 

climbed down upon the skylight.  Here he found an opening and a rope 

ladder left there by the safecracker.  Ellis took a peep in and saw the 

man at work on the safe, then quietly stepped down the ladder and 

landed squarely on the back of the industrious burglar.  When he had 

subdued the criminal he marched him to the front door, gave the 

alarm and turned his prisoner over to the prison officials.  Just what 

the sergeant would have done had he found two or three armed 

accomplices down there standing guard when he attacked the burglar 

is a matter for conjecture, but it is safe to say that he would have 

given them a hard fight. 

An unsophisticated Australian, while visiting San Francisco a decade 

ago, fell into the hands of a pair of practiced evildoers.  Jack 

Robinson, a notorious crook and an ex-convict, assisted by a woman, 

Henrietta McCall, succeeded in getting the Australian drunk on 

California wine and enticed him into a lodging house, where they gave 

him a severe beating and relieved him of a gold watch and some $400 

in cash, after which they threw him from the window.  The resulting 

thud was somewhat sobering in effect and the penniless innocent 

called the officer who was on the beat, relating his troubles.  The 

officer, Harry Reynolds, saw Robinson leave the house and enter a 

saloon.  Reynolds followed and attempted to arrest Robinson.   



 

Robinson attacked Reynolds with a knife and there was a desperate 

struggle before assistance arrived.  Reynolds was victorious and was 

serenely sitting upon the stomach of his prisoner when the barkeeper 

appeared.  The woman was given five years and the man is still doing 

time on an eighteen-year term. 

Opportunity means much.  It was opportunity that gave the officers in 

these few instances a chance to distinguish themselves.  There are 

many others as daring and as brave who would be equal to the 

opportunity should it present itself.  “They are all, of necessity, brave 

men,”  says Mr. Seymour, captain of police, “because if they are not a 

charge of cowardice well substantiated brings about a dismissal and 

cowardice is reckoned from a negative standpoint as well as from a 

positive.  It is the duty of every officer to enter into any disturbance 

near him and to endeavor to quell it and if he does not do so promptly 

he is liable to dismissal.  On the occasion of the recent fight between 

the safe-breakers, Logan and Cronin, and the two policemen who 

made the arrest, another officer was standing by and he is now held 

to answer to a charge of cowardice for not taking a hand in the 

combat.” 

 

 

 

 

 



 

So the position of the policeman, serene, blue-coated and brass 

buttoned, cannot properly be termed a “snap.”  Though it is his duty to 

assist ladies across the car tracks and to occasionally interfere in a 

newsboys’ altercation, there are also other duties less trivial, in the 

fulfillment of which he must not be found wanting.  The criminal 

element, the drunken and the reckless, the demoralized and the 

degenerate, with all their world of troubles, disagreements and 

warring, are oftenest his charge and if he is “paid to sleep out of 

doors” it is safe to say that he sometimes loses his nap and his 

slumbers must at all times be not a little disturbed.                                                                                       

 



Upcoming Events 

 

30
th

 Annual Northern California Law Enforcement Collectors Show and Menlo Park 

Police and Ripon Police Emergency Vehicle Show and Law Enforcement 

Recruitment Fair 

October 3, 2015 

334 W 4th St 

Ripon, CA 

       9:00 am to 2:00 pm 

 

Tables $25 each, $10 each for display 

Host Mike Lynch  

 

Web: www.Calbadgeshows.com 

 

 

35th Annual The Porky Show, Police & Fire Memorabilia Show 

January 16, 2016 

1775 N. Indian Hill Blvd 

  Claremont, CA 

     9:00 am to 3:00 pm 

 

 

Tables $35 each 

Host Nick Cardaras 

 

 

Web: www.theporkyshow.com 

 

 

 

 

 

mailto:lynch3212@gmail.com
http://www.calbadgeshows.com/
mailto:nick@porkydswine.com
http://www.theporkyshow.com/
http://www.theporkyshow.com/


  

Historian of the Year 

 

As mentioned on page 5, the 2015 honor was bestowed on Mr. Don 

Williams (right) of Anza California. Presenting the award is San Luis 

Obispo County District Attorney Don Dow. 

 

 

 

 

2014 Don Williams 

 

2013  Gary Teragawa 

2012 Jack Jones. PhD 

2011 Bradley Steele 

2010 John Basalto 

2009 Raymond Sherrard 

2008 Todd Houser 

2007 David DeSoucy 

2006 Keith Bushey 

2005 Mike Lynch 

2004 Gary Hoving 

 

 



 

Celebrity  Badges 

 

Courtesy of Ray Sherrard 

                 

 

            Comedian Bud Abbott  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Film/TV Star Chuck Conners 

 

 

 



More Chuck Conners 



 

HAROLD A. VOGELSANG   1895 – 1964,  Stockton Police Chief 

 

By Tod Ruse 

 

 Harold A.Vogelsang was born in 1895 

and raised in Stockton, California. He was 

the son of Otto Vogelsang and Nancy 

Gertrude Wyatt Vogelsang both parents 

being of early California pioneer families.  

He married the former Ina Johnson, 

daughter of the San Joaquin County Auditor 

Fred Johnson. They had a son who later in 

life became a Chief Special Agent for the 

FBI. 

                                                     Vogelsang in 1934 

 

In 1917 Vogelsang  became a member of the 161
st

 Infantry after 

graduating  from the Stockton High School.  During World War I he 

was sent to France and served as a machine gun and bayonet 

instructor. He returned to the US in 1919. 

 



 

Harold A. Vogelsang was appointed to the Stockton Police 

Department as a patrolman on September  9, 1919 by Police 

Commissioner, C.O. Smith. Not long after his appointment he was 

elevated to the rank of Detective Sergeant. Within a period of one 

month, City Manager, Walter Hogan, advanced Vogelsang to the new 

position of Secretary to the Chief of Police. He remained in that 

position until he was appointed Chief of Police in 1935. 

 

DETECTIVE SERGEANT #5, STERLING 

SILVER ENGRAVED 7 POINT STAR, MARKING 

ON BACK “GOLDWATER STOCKTON” & 

“STERLING”.  MADE BY ED JONES CO, 

OAKLAND, CA AND ENGRAVED BY 

GOLDWATER. (Issued to Vogelsang shortly 

after appointment in 1919) 

 

 

 

 

 

CHIEF OF POLICE, SECRETARY, #1, STOCKTON, 

STERLING SILVER 7 POINT STAR, MARKING ON 

BACK “ED JONES, OAKLAND, CA” & “STERLING” 

(Issued to Vogelsang in 1920 when elevated in rank) 

 

 



 

 

LIEUTENANT STOCKTON POLICE #1, STERLING 

GOLD PLATED EAGLETOP SHIELD, MARKING ON 

BACK,( “LIEUTENANT HAROLD A. VOGELSANG 

SEPT. 11 1919 TO SEPT. 1 1960” & “L.A. STAMP & 

STA. CO. STERLING” (Issued to Vogelsang in 1946 

when reduced in rank- years of service added at 

retirement) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHIEF, STOCKTON, POLICE, 4 SILVER STARS, EAGLETOP SHIELD 10K, MARKING 

ON BACK, “L A STAMP & STA. CO. 10K” (Shield issued to Vogelsang by the City of 

Stockton in January,1936, Carried by Vogelsang until 1946 when the shield was 

turned over to the new chief Rex Parker. On April 1, 1949 Chief Parker was reduced 

to the rank of Captain and later that year he returned the Chief’s shield to former 

Chief Vogelsang for his collection. The city began to issue only full size 3in shields 

in 1948. Prior to 1948 non uniformed personnel were issued the smaller 2in shields.  

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

CHIEF POLICE STOCKTON (STATE SEAL), EAGLE TOP 

SHIELD, 14K GOLD, MARKING ON BACK, “PRESENTED TO 

HERALD A. VOGELSANGBY KARL ROSS JUNIOR 

BASEBALL JANURARY 8, 1936” & “14K” UNMARKED 

IRVINE & JACHENS, SF (Presented to Vogelsang by 

Manager Tom Carroll of the Karl Ross Junior Baseball 

Team also present was Mel Mazzera, outfielder for the 

St. Louis Browns who was coached by Vogelsang in 

1930) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Police Chief Vogelsang served the City of Stockton from 1936 to 1946. 

During this period there were some major advances. Three of the 

twelve police vehicles were equipped with a new two-way radio 

system. A new traffic department was established in 1938 with one 

radio equipped vehicle and six motor officers assigned to control 

Stockton’s auto traffic. In 1945, the traffic department is changed to 

the traffic division. During World War II the Chief establishes a 200 

member volunteer auxiliary to assist the regular officers in their 

duties. Many of the regular officers were called to military duty during 

the war, so the auxiliary assisted during the WW II period.   

In December of 1945, City Manager Walter Hogan announced a 

change in the administration of the  Stockton Police Department. As 

of January 1, 1946, Captain Rex Parker would take over as Chief of 

Police and Harold Vogelsang would be reduced to the rank of 

Detective Sergeant and serve in the detective division. It should be 

noted that on June 19, 1946 the position of Detective Sergeant was 

done away with and the new rank of Lieutenant was established. 

Vogelsang served in the detective division as a Lieutenant until he 

retired in August of 1960 

As an adult, there were four major areas of interest to Vogelsang; his 

family, his country, his profession and his love of baseball. His 

contributions and successes in the world of baseball were 

outstanding. Besides being the coach for the Stockton Police 

Baseball Team he coached the famous Karl Ross Post American 

Legion youth team to a 1933 and a 1945 state championship. He also 

served as Commissioner of the State Junior Legion Baseball Program 

for several seasons. 



 

 

Continuing his interest in baseball for Stockton fans, he was a 

member of the original Stockton Ports Board of Directors and in 1960 

was appointed the General Manager for the Ports 

 Harold Vogelsang passed away in April of 1964, however in July 

of 1966 he was honorably inducted into the famous Stockton Athletic 

Hall of Fame. The plaque was presented to his family. 



HOW I AQUIRED THE COLLECTION  

 

Post Script by Tod Ruse 

 

It should be noted that I met the then Lieutenant Vogelsang when I 

assisted him while working at my father’s lumber yard in 1960. My 

father allowed me to post a sign stating, “Old Guns Wanted”. The 

Lieutenant saw the sign and informed me he was about to retire and 

he would have some guns for sale. I made an appointment to go see 

him that next week and was able to purchase the Colt 45 Automatic 

he carried on duty. I remember he placed the other two pistols I did 

not purchase in a briefcase to take home. He did bring to my attention 

the markings on the briefcase. It was inscribed “Harold A. Vogelsang, 

Chief of Police, Stockton, California”. He informed me that he, many 

years before, had been the Chief of the Stockton Police Department. 

After a short conversation, I paid for the Colt auto and wished him 

well in his retirement. The Vogelsang Colt 45 Auto has been a prized 

firearm in my collection to this day. 

Retired Lt. Vogelsang passed away in 1964 and I lost all contact with 

the family. It was not until June of 2015 that I got a call from one of 

my badge collecting brothers that there were some “Stockton Police 

badges on the computer for sale”. 

 

 



 

 After investigation,  I found out that the Harold Vogelsang badge and 

scrapbook-photo collection was for sale. The family was offering the 

entire collection to the highest bidder in an e-mail auction. I found out 

that the family had moved to the mid-west United States. 

After a two week bidding session, I won with the highest bid and 

could hardly wait to get the collection back to Stockton. The family 

seemed very pleased that the collection was going back to Stockton. 

The collection consisted of all the different Stockton badges he had 

been issued during his career, a 30+ page scrap book, full of valuable 

historical information and photos and the Vogelsang briefcase marked 

with his name and “Chief of Police”.(This was the exact same 

briefcase Vogelsang placed the two pistols I did not purchase in 

1960) When the collection arrived, I found it to be in excellent 

condition and it was all  I had hoped it would be. 

I have been collecting Stockton Police material for over 60 years, and 

I must say that this last acquisition was a chance in a lifetime. The 

Vogelsang material fits in so well with the material I have collected 

over the many years. Because of all the new historical information 

included in this collection we can now get a more complete account 

of the history of the Stockton Police Department.  

  



California State Parks 150th Anniversary 

 

 

 

2014 marked the 150
th

 Anniversary of California State Parks with the establishment of Yosemite 

Valley as a State Park on June 30, 1864. CLEHS Life Member Mike Lynch was Co-Chair of the 150
th

 

Anniversary Committee. 

Here is a link to a summary of the State Parks 150th Anniversary celebration:  150th 

Commemorative Edition 

Here is a link to the California State Parks 150th Anniversary web site: Commemorating 150 Years          

http://www.cspra.com/n-v150/NewsViews150Commem.pdf
http://www.cspra.com/n-v150/NewsViews150Commem.pdf
http://www.150.parks.ca.gov/


 

California Law Enforcement Historical Society 

Annual Meeting Minutes 

July 5, 2015 

 

The CLEHS usually holds its annual Police Memorabilia Collector’s Show each 

July in San Luis Obispo, CA. The Annual Corporate meeting is held the day before 

the show.  

 

However, due to the change in the location of our show this year and the routine 

issues before the Board, it was decided that the annual Board meeting would 

take place via an Emeeting.  

 

An email was sent on July 3, 2015, to all Board Members with an agenda and 

supporting documents. The agenda for the email meeting was as follows: 

 

Agenda 

 

1. Meeting Minutes -  July 11, 2014 Meeting Minutes 

             

2. Financial Reports - Cash Flow  

 

3. Membership Report -  Membership/Fund Balance 

        

4. Board of Directors Election Directors, Results – 2015 – 2017 Term 

 

5. Board of Directors, Appointed Directors - 2015 – 2017 Term 

 

The Board members were asked to review and approve each document. The five 

agenda items were approved by the Board. 

 

Prepared by: 

Brian Smith 

Secretary/Treasurer 

California Law Enforcement Historical Society 

 

July 5, 2015 

 



 

 

Board of Directors Election Results 

  

 

An election was held this Spring to elect five members to the California Law 

Enforcement Historical Society Board of Directors for the 2015-2017 term. The 

following members were elected: 

  

Gary Hoving – President 

Brian Smith - Secretary/Treasurer 

Mike Bailey - Director 

Keith Bushey – Director 

Russ Snow - Director 

  

The Board also appoints four Regional Directors and the following four  

Members were appointed as Regional Directors: 

Mike DeVilbiss – Director, Northern 

Bradley Steele – Director, Central 

Dean Hileman  – Director, Central 

Ray Sherrard   – Director, Southern 

The duties of Board members, whether elected or appointed, are as follows: 

Meet annually, or as needed, to set policy for the Society 

Serve without compensation but travel expenses may be paid 

Coordination of regional Society events 

Recruitment of new members 

Represent the Society at functions 

Other activities as required 

 

Please welcome the new and returning Board members. 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



CLEHS Corporate Sponsors 

 

Hoving & Associates, Private Investigations, Arroyo Grande 

 

San Luis Ambulance Service, San Luis Obispo 

 

The Ed Jones Co., Berkeley 

 

The Chula Vista Police Historical Foundation, Chula Vista 

 

 

California Law Enforcement Historical Society 

Established in 2001, the California Law Enforcement Historical Society is a 501 (c) 3, 

non-profit, public benefit, educational corporation with the sole intent of preserving the 

rich history of the peace officers who have served within the State of California. The 

objective is to link those interested in preserving a forum for education, research, and 

the enjoyment of our past. 

California Police Historian 

Bradley Steele, Editor, Email: Bradley Steele 

Contact 

Gary Hoving, President 

California Law Enforcement Historical Society 

P. O. Box 475 

Pismo Beach, CA 93448 

Phone (805) 929-3106  

Email: Cal Police History 

Web: Cal Police History
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