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Leella (McAdam) McCabe’s Diary (Journal)
Honeymoon, Christmas 1904 and Married Life 1905

Edited by Vance Newcomb
Leella’s “Diary” was more like a Journal

HONEYMOON AT HOME
FIRST CHRISTMAS AS MARRIED FOLKS
1905 — AN EVENTFUL YEAR
Leella’s Journal shows a little Christmas
Eve “homesickness” but Christmas dinners
with family in town takes care of that.
Lompoc Legacy No. 101b ended with the
“fairyland” wedding of Leella and Harry and
as Mr. and Mrs. Harry McCabe, taking that
early morning buggy ride to their home in
Santa Lucia Canyon December 8, 1904.
Leella’s Journal “Diary” continues:

Perfect place for the Honeymoon
We decided we would rather spend our
honeymoon at our home in the country than
spend the money in traveling and I think we
enjoyed it more than if we had been traveling.
(Harry’s father Henry McCabe had home-
steaded the upper end of Santa Lucia Canyon,

Harry’s childhood home. Now, long after the
family had moved into Lompoc, the farm was
given to the newly weds.)

I can remember the first thing we did was o
clean the pantry. Harry had cleaned all the rest
of the house. So we cleaned the pantry together
and stocked the shelves. What fun we had. It
seemed only a week until Christmas.

First Christmas away from home

That was the first time I felt home sick. On
Christmas eve I happened to look at the clock
and it was just eight. [ could just see the
Christmas tree at the church and all the little
folks reciting their pieces. It was the first
Christmas Eve for nineteen years that I had been
away from home so no wonder I couldn’t keep
the tears back. Christmas day Harry and I went
to his mother’s for Christmas dinner and the day
after we went to Aunt Nettie’s. So we had two
Xmas dinners. [Aunt Nettie was Jeanette
(McAdam) Loynachan, the sister of Leella’s
father.]



...and Back in Santa Barbara
After the wedding we spent our time going
over Santa Barbara. Harry had not been there
for a number of years so we enjoyed going
around together. The cruiser “Chicago” and the
Bennington were in the bay and we went out to
the Chicago on a little steam launch. The ship
was a beautiful, bark-rigged steel cruiser. They
showed us all over it. One of the sailor boys
gave me a piece of goods like their suits. One of
them was awful home-sick. He told me of his
home in Penn. And of his little brother that got
hurt in the mill.
They couldn’t See it all in just a Week
There are so many pretty places we didn’t get
to see them all. [She had pictures of the
courthouse, a seaside scene and one of a stream
in Oak Park] where mama, Harry and I went for
a walk one evening...a natural picnic ground.
[there were also pictures of the Potter Hotel and
the Santa Barbara Mission] Just beyond the
mission is an old arched stone bridge over which
leads the road to Mission Canyon. Harry and I
sat on the bridge a while one afternoon and
watched that beautiful, clear, cold stream dash
over the rocks below. The oaks and sycamores
grow thick along the banks with now and then a
glimpse of some home peeping through the
trees. It was a beautiful spot and only twenty
minutes ride on the street car from town.
Home with the Newly Weds
Our visit came to an end all too soon and on
April 22 1905 we boarded the train for home.
We took the bride and groom with us for they
were to make their home in Lompoc. Our old
friends Lenora and Bert were there to see us off.
We had visited with them too and now with a
shower of rice and fond good byes we pulled
away from Santa Barbara. Another girl says
good bye to her old home and name. Edmund
and Sinie were soon settled in their new home
Just ethe se}gﬁpnd house fromMgma’s
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Harry and I went home to settle down to

business after our first and happy pleasure trip.
May First Sunday School Picnic

On the first day of May 1905 Harry and 1
went to a Sunday School picnic at Surf. That
day was not foggy but I suppose that was
because we did not go to fish. Edmund, Sinie,
Cecil, Papa, and Mama met us there and we had
lunch together. The men had their twenty-two’s
and shot at everything they saw. The ladies
chatted pleasantly together, while the children
waded, played in the sand and gathered shells.
Everyone seemed to enjoy themselves. On the
way home the folks came as far as Moreheads’
[where the Federal Prison is now]. We went
home our own way. Poor little Cecil went home
in the rig with the children and got home before
the folks. She kept waiting and waiting and they
didn’t come so she made up her mind we were
all killed and nearly broke her heart crying. One
of our neighbors heard her and called her over to
their house until the folks got home.

Graduation Exercises at the Opera House

June the ninth we went in to Sinie’s and
stayed all night. Then we all went to the
graduating exercises together. Harry and I never
miss commencement. This year one of my old
chums and school mates graduated. She and I
lived right side by side for eight years. The
good times Inez Schuyler, Hazel and I had will
never be forgotten.

Lenora and Bert visit from Santa Barhara

The last of June Lenora and Bert Saunders
came up for a visit. They came out one night for
supper and stayed all night. The next morning
Bert and Harry came in and pulled us out of bed.
Bert said if we only had a picture of you girls.
They went to get the Kodak, so we girls slipped
out the front door and ran. The boys spied us
and got snap shots of us in our night dresses.
Here we are, regular spooks. It was so foggy we
were surprised they were any good at all.
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Midweek trip to town
Or sit by the fire and read
We always went to town in the middle of the
week and then to Church. Some times it rained
so we couldn’t go. Then we would build up a
big fire in the fireplace and I would most always
read out loud to Harry. We read lots of books
that first winter. In Feb. 1905 it rained steady
from the 5 until the 10®, and in March from the
12 until the 16" One time, I think it was in
March, two horses got out and Harry and I went
after them on horse back. It began to rain before
we got back and it just poured on us all the way
home. That day I made some doughnuts and
Harry fried them. In January we went to a
surprise party for Wright. We had a lovely time
playing all sorts of games and ended with a
delicious lunch. Harry won the booby prize in
one game. It consisted of a little whiskey bottle
and it was labeled champagne. It said “give it a
blow” and was made so it would whistle. A
little card attached to it said “Whistle and sing.
Such a defeat is a little thing.”
Winter Wildflowers and Lunch at the Spring
In February the wild flowers began to
blossom and we had new ones every month untii
August. In June Harry and I went out after
hairbells and took our lunch. It was not far from
home but we enjoyed eating our lunch under the
trees. We ate it right next to the spring we have
our drinking water from. Here is a picture of us
in the ferns at the springs. It is not very clear
but you can guess what we look like and what a
pretty place it is.
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Picnic with My Folks

One day we took our lunch down under the
big trees near the road that leads to town. It was
too hot to move that day. Often I would get our
lunches ready and we would eat it up in the
canyon back of the house rather than stay in the
hot house. One day when my folks came out
and we had a regular picnic up there.

A Wedding in Santa Barbara

[Leella’s “happen to be brother” — so called,
Edmund Smith, married Lucina (“Sinie”) Hickle
at the Christian Church in Santa Barbara on
April 18, 1905. Harry and Leella and her
mother spent a week visiting places in Santa
Barbara after attending the wedding. Leella
described the adventure] 1 will not ftry to
describe the wedding for we have it here in print
better than I can write it. [The article from the
Lompoc Record described the wedding cere-
mony] telling that (Milton Schuyler accom-
panied the groom as the best man. The party
went to the home of the bride’s parents where a
bountiful wedding supper was served and where
the young people received the congratulations of
friends, and the great number of lovely presents
were displayed. Those who were present from
Lompoc were as follows: Mr. and Mrs. Harry
McCabe, Mrs. Q. R. McAdam, Miss Ada
Whittemore and Milton Schuyler.

Home on J Street

The happy couple will arrive in Lompoc this
evening and at once go 1o housekeeping in a
nice new cottage which has just been erected for
them by W. H. Robinson on J Street [north of
the McAdam home]....the Record delights to
express the sentiment of the host of friends of
Edmund in their wishes for a life of supreme
happiness...and prosperity and also extend a
most hearty welcome to the happy bride.)
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and out, and looked at the wreck of the Robert
Sudden which we had not seen since it was
wrecked on June 5
A Tent Revival

On September Tenth a Revival meeting
opened in a tent in town. Mr. Bulgin was the
evangelist and Mr. Gates was the singer. They
both boarded at mama’s during the meetings.
They were two of the nicest men I ever met.
Papa fell in love with Dr. Bulgin at once and
they have planned a camping trip already. They
are just two of a kind. We all loved him and
enjoyed his meetings so much. He said many
things we will not soon forget.

September is Watermelon Time

When it was hot we ate watermelons from

the patch!
Indian Summer, 1905

October 1, 1905. How hot it was that first
day in October and many days that month.
Harry and I did not go to church that Sunday as
our pastor was absent and Harry began threshing
beans in October. I had hired men to cook for.
Mama and papa came over and spent the day
with and we had a nice quiet time. Cecil was
already over as she had come home with me the
Friday before. In the afternoon we went out in
the bean field and got some beans for mama to
take home. It was so hot we did not stay lomg
and came to the house and ate watermelon.
About five thirty they started for home and so
ended the first day of October in our Indian
Summer..

Married Ten Months (“Time and Tide”)

October 7, 1905 Just ten months to the day
since Harry and I were married. It will soon be
a year and when [ think back over the past it all
seems like a dream. It seems it was only a few
weeks ago that Harry and I stood under that

pretty arch in the parlor and were married, but
“time and tide waits for no one”.

Goodbye Teens - Leella Turned Twenty

October 11, 1905, and I can hardly believe I
am twenty years old today. I don’t like it at all
being twenty. It just seems as if when | am out
of my teens I have lost my girthood. It makes
me lonesome and homesick to look back over
the good times I had while I was in my teens.
Some of my school mates and girl chums are
married. Many have moved away from Lompoc,
and a few are gone to a dearer home than earth
can give them. But a number of them are still
here and I suppose in a few years there will be a
small number unmarried and still in the old town
of Lompoc.

The Little Gifts from Mama

This is my first birthday since I was married.
I feel a little homesick when 1 stop to think
about it. For I miss the little gifts I used to get
from Mama on this day. Mother never forgets
her girls.. How the girls aught to be pitied who
never had a mother to love them and give them
some little love token each birthday and
Christmas.

(Obscure Discussion About an

Old Friend with an Unhappy Marriage?)

I have a “twin” in the city and I would like to
know what she is doing today. No matter what
really comes to us then we bear it if possible.
I’ve known of others and how they suffer while
many are happy. Few of these people are
understood in the world. (Leella added a
clipping about “no matter how humble the abode
if it is sweetened with kindness and smiles the
heart will be turned longingly towards it, and
home, be it ever so homely, will be the dearest
spot...”)

Leella’s Father understood Her

I think my father is the only one who has
ever understood me and can talk to me without
getting out of patience. Bur the fact that Harry
does not understand as well as papa makes me
love him no less. Never. It makes me love him
more and makes me want to be as he wishes
more than ever. I know I worry him sometimes
when he is busy.

Lodge Night in Lompoc

October 27, 1905 Harry and I went to town to
stay all night. Harry wanted to go to the
Masonic Lodge as he had not been for so long
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Fourth of July, 1905

July brings the 4th with its noise and crowd.
No one misses it though and we got up at five
o’clock in order to get there in time. We took in
the parade first and then drove to the picnic
ground where we had lunch with all the folks
and listened to the exercises. In the afternoon
we took in the ball game, races, gun shoot, and
the Horribles. In the evening we took in the
firemen’s drill and went home tired out. But we
enjoyed the first Fourth in our married life very
much.

Wright and Lena in Yosemite

All this time our friends Wright and Lena
have been enjoying camp life in Yosemite Val-
ley. They left the first of June and didn’t get
back until after July fourth. They brought back
a piece of moss they gathered in the valley.

An Old Chum Visits

The last part of July, 1905 one of my old
chums and playmate came and made me a visit,
Birdie (McKay) Renfro. It was very, very warm
when she was over and I couldn’t do a thing
right. 1 don’t believe I ever had such bad luck
cooking in my life and I had two hired men to
cook for then too. I hope we will never have
such hot weather again. It don’t agree with me,
my cooking or my temper. I guess Birdie
thought I was a poor cook.

Camping on the Coast
And Riding on the Train!

The first day of August Harry and a few of
his hunter friends, my cousin Addie and T all
started for the coast on a camping trip. The
weather was fine and we got to our camping
ground about noon. Some of the boys had
gotten out and walked over the hills to hunt deer
so we did not have dinner until they came. In
the afternoon we went bathing in the surf but the
water was so cold we couldn’t stay in long.
That evening we sat in the tent and sang songs
until late. The next morning the boys went deer
hunting early and us girls didn’t get up until we
got ready. The boys didn’t see a deer and as it
was not a good place to fish we pulled up and
went further up the coast where we had a house
to eat in and a barn half full of oats to sleep in.
It was always so windy along the coast at night
at our first camping place and we had no tent,
just a bean sheet stretched or hung over a rope.
This was a better place. The boys caught lots of
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fish and abalone, so we lived high. There was a
work train running up and down the track near
the R.R. where we camped, and some of the men
asked us to ride. So we had some fun times
riding on the train.

Reading Books on the Beach

And getting stuck on a Cliff!

We would often take a book and go to the
beach with the boys. There was a great high
bank to go down to get to the water. One day
we thought we saw an easy place to get up so we
started up and got stuck about half way up. We
were afraid to go up or down so we just stayed
there until Harry came and helped us up. After
that we didn’t try to go up any new ways. At the
end of five days we left for home loaded down
with fish, abalone and a good tan. The sixth of
August we were to Sinie’s for Sunday dinner.

A Birthday Party

September the third is Lena’s birthday so I
gave her a birthday dinner and invited her and
Wright, Sinie, Ed and May Blakeway, Sinie’s
niece, and Milton Schuyler over. [ had a good
dinner that day if 1 do say it. (Each guest was
given two little booklets, “Neighbors” and
“Grandpa’s Boy” to read) while our dinner was
settling. In the afternoon we all climbed to the
top of the hill back of the house and looked at
the country all around. It was about six o’clock
when we got back and we all sat down and ate
watermelon until we could hardly walk. About
eight they all started for home. The boys all
kissed me goodnight and the girls Harry. And
so ended the Third of September Nineteen Hun-
dred and Five.

Harvesting the Beans

As September advances we have a change in the
weather. The days grow hot and sultry while the
mornings and especially the evenings are chilly.
Everyone seems to take cold easy. The golden-
rod and clemates hide in the sunny nooks and
cover the fences. Everyone is hurrying to get
their beans thrashed before the early rains come.
I helped Harry this year. In the foggy mornings
I would cut and in the afternoon help pick up

. and pile.

Leella and Harry at Surf
On Sept. 5 Harry and I thought we would try our
luck fishing again. But as usual it was foggy all
day and so ruff we couldn’t even try to fish. But
as we were at Surf we watched the trains go in



Christonas disner vieeting

Monday, December 14, 2009
Cost: $20.00 per person
Appetizers - 6pm
Dinner Served - Tpm

Dinnen lbupa’usc{ 55
Paston fboug and his crew
New Life Chnistian Center
816 Noth C Street

MENU
Appetizens

2 c?oups === d?oa.&t Bs&/
d?&f d?oadta{ Potatoes === Salad
(ngstagﬁu and Some gua!: Dessent

GUEST SPEAKER <
KaAM JACOBY, AUTHOR
LAYERS: COMPOSITE PHOTOGRAFPHS
' FROM THE LOMPOC VALLEY

Pre-Paid Ticket Below
Cut and Return Lower Portion With Your Check

Christmas Dinner Meeting December 14, 2009

Name of each guest attending
Phone Number & E-Mail Address
Number of Persons Attending @ $20.00 each

Mail Check Payable To
Lompoc Valley Historical Society
PO Box 88, Lompoc, CA 93438
Reservation Deadline is December 4, 2009
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and so Lena and I went to the reception given at
the parsonage for our new preacher. We had a
very pleasant time and then Lena came home
with me and waited for her father who came
with Harry from Lodge. Harry went home
Saturday and took Floyd with him to hunt quail
while I stayed over till Sunday. ILena and I
bummed all afternoon Saturday just like we used
to. We went to see Jessie Collar a little while
and were nearly late for supper by talking to a
young man on the corner. “But then it is great to
be crazy.”
Halloween Social

Oct. 31, 1905 Harry and I went in town to go
to a Halloween Social given by the Rebecca’s in
the new LO.O.F. Hall. I guess we expected to
have a good time but we had a rather poor one.
Then on Oct. 27 we went to town again. He
went to Lodge and I went to a reception.

Fishing at the Beach and Home in the
Moonlight

November 9, 1905 four of us went to the
beach fishing. We went in a spring wagon
drawn by four horses. It was a lovely day and
after we had our lunch and the tide was low the
men folks went fishing. The lady who was with
us and I tried to go out where they were and got
our feet wet so we decided to just go wading
with our shoes and stockings on. So we had to
come home with wet feet. Harry got one fish
which was all that was caught. But we got lots
of abalone and muscles. We then made a fire,
baked some muscles and had our supper on the
beach. We then packed up and started home by
way of the Los Alamos creek. We got home
after eight but enjoyed the ride as it was
moonlight.

A Night Cap Social

November 10 we went to town to a Night
Cap Social. Had a fine time. The girls all made
two night caps. They all wore one and wrapped
one up where it was put in the night cap booth
and sold to the boys for 10 cents a piece.
Edmond got mine and Harry got Senie’s (and it
was not a put up job either). So us four went to
supper together and it was a delicious supper
too.

Picture Taking

On November 15 Harry and I went and had
our pictures taken. They were just little ones
with just our heads and shoulders. That morning
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The photo of Harry and the Rag Doll
did not appear in Leella’s Journal, however here is an
o earlier photo of Harry with Leella’s shawl.

Sinie took a picture of Harry holding Cecil’s rag

doll. He had been cutting up all morning with it
and acting as if it was a real baby and we all
nearly died laughing. He can be so funny when
he wants to, and that day he had a spell. I will
never forget how he looked.
Lena Stayed a Week

On Nov. 22 Lena (Harry’s sister) came home
with me and stayed a week. Of course we had
lots of fun, we always do. We went calling a
couple of days while Harry was to town with a
load of beans. One day we went it blew so hard
Old Tom could hardly pull the buggy and we got
our eyes full of dirt but we didn’t mind that at
all. The next place we went there were some
geese and they made such a dreadful noise and
came after us until we were on the point of
turning back and running for our lives. But we
had a good laugh about it afterwards.

Climhing the Hill and Tumbling Down

One afternoon we went up the hill where

- there 1s an oil well. It was a hard climb but we

got to see the oil well and brought back a picture
of it. Coming back we came down like a bunch
of wild Indians. I guess everyone of us fell on
our heads once or twice before we got to the
bottom. Our hair looked like it had never been
combed. That night it rained like everything and
most of the next day. But we had to develop the
pictures that night we were so crazy to see if
they were good. To our delight they were. Lena
had to go home all too soon, but we have
planned more such times in the future.

Leella and Harry McCabe are approaching
their first wedding anniversary December 7,
1905. It will be well noted in Leella’s Journal
entry covered in Lompoc Legacy 101d coming
in January 2010,



Lompoc Valley Historical Society, Inc.
PO Box 88
Lompoc, CA 93438

Calendar

OPEN HOUSES AND WORK DAYS FOR THE NEXT
THREE MONTHS
All below are open for tours and research
Each Monday and Thursday during the month except
National Holidays:
8am to 1l am
Saturday Open Houses:
November 27 and 28 10am to 2pm
December Sand 6 10am to 2pm

Lynn Clock usually plays the Aeolian Organ
on the Saturday Open House.
Mark Your Calendar

The Lompoc Valley Historical Society will be closed from
December 7, 2009 through January 4, 2010
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1 WISH TO JOIN THE Society - I am enclosing
$ in payment for the year
MARK CLASS OF MEMBERSHIP
*ANNUAL DUES*
Single Membership -$25.00
Family Membership - (in household) $35.00
Sustaining: person or group offering monetary support
without participation in activities -
Individual - $50.00 and Groups - $100.00
Patron - and Businesses, etc - $250.00
Junior membership - Under Age 18 - $5.00
*IFETIME MEMBERSHIP*
Individual - $250.00
Family - $350.00
Organization - $500.00
*MEMORIAL CONTRIBUTION*
Special memorials may be made in the name of a deceased
person in any dollar amount.

Please give year of birth and death for that person.
Include name and address for deceased family members.
Please mail with check to
Lompoc Valley Historical Society, Inc
PO BOX 88, Lompoc, CA 93438



