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The photo on the right was taken in1932 in the front yard of the
Lair home up Miguelito Canyon prior to when Jim Short and
Babe Lair were married. They were sitting together on Jim's
Model-T. Babe and Jim married in 1934.

Babe is the daughter of Edgar and Mabel Hodges Lair.

Six children were born:

Edna Lair - deceased - graduated in 1929

Eva “Sis” Lair Wray lives in Balckfoot, ID (age 97) graduated

1931
Lena “Babe “Lair Short lives in Half Moon Bay, CA (age 95)
graduated 1932

Clarence Lair lives in Hamilton, MT (age 94) graduated 1936
Walt Lair - deceased - graduated in 1937

Don Lair lives in Lodi, CA (age 87) graduated 1941

2007 Lair Siblings Enjoy Reunion

Back: Lena “Babe” Lair Short and Eva “S
is” Lair Wray

Front: Clarence Lair

The photo was taken in 2007 while on a
trip. Eileen Short (Babe’s daughter in law)
traveled with Babe to Blackfoot, ID and
picked up sister Eva Lair Wray “Sis”.
Then the three continued to Hamilton, Mt
where their brother Clarence Lair lives
with his wife Margarite LaFourcade. The
three Lair siblings laughed, talked and
reminisced for the entire duration of the
stay.



I 'was born in that house. S. K. Schilling of Lompoc built it. Henry Hopkins of Santa Rita had papered
and painted it. I can remember a number of things that happened before we left that house before I was
4 years old.

Mama has told me that there were 16 of us babies in Santa Rita that year 1883, Every family had a baby
excepting grandpa and grandma Drum, and my grandparents, grandpa and grandma Beckwith. These
elderly people were grandpa and grandma to everybody. When I was between 1 and 2 Mama taught in

The Directors wanted her to raise the number of pupils to 40. There was no such thing as compulsory
education then. She went out and talked with the people in her leisure time and raised the attendance to
60. Then the Directors decided they would have to have a man teacher.

When I was between 5 and 7 Mama taught the 9th and 10th grades in grammar school to have pupils
to start the Santa Maria High School. Later she taught a number of places in Santa Barbara County and
2 years in Kern County.

As she could teach pupils who had quit school because there had been no teacher or teachers could not
teach certain classes. When she taught pupils came long distances to school, came and camped in the
Districts. Mama used to laugh and say that she taught 13 months in one year and have one day to spare!
The Districts arranged so she could use vacation in one. Also Saturday and holidays. To this day, I do not
believe in compulsory education. I have seen school draw the pupils in and believe it should be that way.
Mama taught in Sudden. Her District was from Point Conception to Point Arguello, from the ocean to the
top of the hill. The pupils from Arguello came down on the freight train and camped in the District. A
young Swiss boy and a young man had just come to the U.S. and were in her school. School was not new
to them but they did not know our language. So Mama had the other pupils translate. We children were
happy to do so. Seems that in Switzerland they had an upstairs for the teacher, but at Sudden they built
aroom for teacher at the end of the school house. Papa had moved the family to Sudden. They were sitting
out on the porch, saw the train coming and it looked as if 2 trains were coming head on. The train went
its way. There was only one train, whether it was a mirage or what. Any how it was the only time it looked
that way. The school was not far from the railroad tracks and the ocean. Part of the year she taught in the
Honda Part of the District.

I went to the Lompoc High school, in the former building. School had just taken up, we were in our
seats and the commercial pupils had been upstairs. Logan Jackson was quite large. An earthquake shook.
He came back down in those stairs, every step the faster.

Mr. Caldwell, Mr. Green, Mr. Colton and Rufus Balaam were teachers to remember always. So was
Miss Susie Bradley, later Mrs. Lundberg. She taught in Santa Rita before my high school days.

There was to be an art exhibit in Mr. Lamar’s store and some of us from high school were to go down
to clean the store, ready for it. Under one counter were quantities of ashes on the floor! Well, a bit
unusual, for a fact! Well, if I had hoarded ashes that way the town would have probably burned down!

When Grandpa’s sons left home, they left their saddle horses. He hitched Katie and buckskin and
plowed with a single share plow till for a few days before his 81st birthday. When he was 80, there was
a barbeque at his home, not as common in those days, as new days as new. There were 200 who came in
buggy’s and wagons. The photographer from Lompoc took a pictures of the people who were there. Then
one of the family alone. Emma Day, my cousin, taught in the grammar school in Lompoc. Later she
married Joe Stambaugh. She was one of those whom the pioneers tried to locate. Her address is Mrs. J.H,
Stambaugh Brownsville, Oregon.

My relatives knew the Dimocks well. I did not try to remember that. I went with papa when he went
to see if Joe Dimock had potatoes for yeast. It seemed quite serious when the potato season was over and
none for yeast. Now days, there are potatoes the year around.

Dr. Dimock, the Dentist did some dental work for me. He tried to interest me in being a dentist.
Somehow that kind of work never appealed to me. Dr. Dimock had the first car in Lompoc. I remember
seeing it once. I boarded with my cousin the first year that I went to high school. Grandma Beckwith was
there too. My cousins let me drive horse and buggy. I would take grandma to see some of her friends, then
she would ride with the grocery boy to some other place and I was to take her home after school.



While sorting through papers we came across this handwritten letter. Karen Paaske
translated it as complete as possible considering the legibility and clarity of the text. A simple
letter saved through the years can provide names, places, genealogy and valuable information
about Lompoc history.

Canyonville

Star Route

Oregon, Douglas County
October 19, 1954

My dear Mrs. Sadie Dimock Walley,
The Lompoc Record came and I have read and re-read the article about you, and your hundredth

birthday, etc.

It aroused many memories and I have been thinking day and night. It is a bit late for birthday greetings
but sincere good wishes are proper any of the 365 days of the year, I think. My Grandparents, Mr. and
Mrs. Huron Beckwith settled in Santa Rita in 1873, the year before the Lompoc Temperance colony settled
in Lompoc, if I understand correctly. They camped the first night at the end of the mission under a pear
tree. I wonder if the tree is there or even another pear tree. Grandpa Beckwith was from Connecticut,
went from there to New York, married, moved onto Wisconsin. 2 sons and 3 daughters were born in Oak
Creek, 13 miles from Milwaukee. Later came to Southern part of Milwaukee. From there to Petaluma,
to Santa Barbara to Goleta. He planted a walnut orchard and rented the place to Sexton and moved to
Santa Rita. Papa, Charles Beckwith and Uncle Milton and Aunt Jennie (Virginia) joined in various
programs in Lompoc in its infancy.

The Shepards pioneered in Ohio 4 miles from Lake Erie. Oliver Shepard, and wife, Abigail Hines
Shepard, and their daughter, Lucy Ruth pioneered in Iowa. Lucy graduated from Iowa Agricultural
College. Her roommate, classmate, was Ida Twitchell. It started a friendship of 50 years.

Mrs. Twitchell and Sen Freen came to a small place near Santa Maria. Then Ida came to them. Later
Ida married H. E. Blochman. Tho, they were no relationship they taught me to call them Aunt and Uncle
and my middle name is Ida for her. Both she and Mama taught I in Iowa. Mrs. Blochman became a well
known California Botanist. Mr. Blochman had been a professor in a college.

Every morning he was up extra early to study before he went to work in a store in Santa Maria. He kept
records of the rainfall for many years. Later they moved to Berkeley and he taught courses in the college.
On his own, he sent telegrams to warn the Santa Maria Bean raisers so they could save their beans. That
was in the record, long ago.

Mama, then Lucy Ruth Shepard, came to California to be near Twitchells. She arrived in Santa
Barbara and learned that there was to be a teacher examination next day. A prize of a Webster’s
Unabridged dictionary was offered for the best essay. Mama won the Dictionary. This was the surprise!
The directors of the Santa Barbara had chesen this manner to choose the teacher that year for a ward
school. I have forgotten which and 6 or 7th. The first year she boarded with Judge Wright and his wife.
The next year she and General Custer sister kept house together. I have forgotten her name. There was
a Teacher Institute some where in Santa Barbara county. Papa (Charles A Beckwith) was asked to go and
help entertain the teachers. He had a fine tenor voice. County School Superintendent introduced them.
Mr. Thurmend was superintendent for several years, so I remember him. Papa and Mama were
married the home where she and her friend had kept house. Papa had a new house built in Santa Rita for
his bride. I do not know whether they first or not.

It seems that if a home was built on stakes, then legally it was not attached to the ground, if the land was
lost, the house could be moved off. It could be that the owners of the land grants said their rights covered
Santa Rita. The settlers said there was government land. A lawyer by the name of William Stuart had won
13 such suits for the settlers in California, so he was chosen and won that suit too. So for many years Santa

Rita was legally Stuart.




The following letter was written to Margarete Rennie Hall from her sister Hattie Rennie
Smith. We determined the undated letter was written in 1909, the year Walter Scot Huyck

Sr died.

Dear Marg,

I don’t suppose you have had any rain up your way! I hope they get enough here.
The folks are playing card. That scems to be their occupation of late days except making
cider. You ought to be here. Ive is a terror. I get my face whiskered just about five times a
day. I have been out of school two days this week on account of a terrible cold that I have. I
had to tie a rag over my cyes because the light hurt them so. I also wished 1 had a bucket
attached to my nose.

We just finished dinner which was mince pie and greens. Yum! Yum! They were
good. Ive and Minnie and myself had a scrap over a picce of pie. The end was? Minnie
cried, Ive ate the pie and I got whiskered.

Well Marg--I guess I will beat you in High all right. I will be there only one in the
senior class next year. May has gone to the business college in Santa Barbara (last Tuesday)
George is going to the San Luis Poletenic, and Lucille to the S.B. High. I tell you I will
make a big mark. Ha! Ha! :

We went down to the wreck last Sunday and such a crowd was there. It was a sight
to see the lumber strung along with beach for a mile.

I will close for this time,

B Your sister
Hattie

I was just speaking to papa about you and he said would you be up sloid work
competent to teach. I told him I did not know so you write & tell him if you can. They are
having a sloid or manual training teacher for Mit alone & one more teacher put in the
school You write yourself. It’s interesting and know you will get it, one or the other.

All going to Mary’s for dinner tomorrow. I did not want to go but she would have it.
She has another boarder, an old man Serarls, gets 10 a week to keep him. He is 86 years old
like a child but....... old man he has plenty of money and pays for his trouble. 40 a month.

Yes it was Scot Huyck that died, Walt’s father. They found that other man that drown
off the steamer. (Four sentences were removed because I felt the detail was too graphic.) I got
some snaps at the wreck Sunday awful pretty if they were good. A pretty vessel. A total wreak
I guess buried in sand. You can almost walk out to it in low tide. Lompoc Sat Morn

1940
No Stone Pine Trees!
South H Street




A number of young people were .going away to work or to college, etc.
I'was bashful in those days and just listened. Someone had a letter from one of those away. They w.
so happy discussing more letters--so happy with the young people were progressing well.

I have thought of that Lompoc Spirit many, many times when I lived in neighborhoods where they did
not seem to be that interested in those who were away.

When Lompoc decided to invite the CCC to help rebuild the mission, I read of that-for we were in the
Northwest then, I also read of the Lompocans taking buses to Surf to meet and bring the CCC as their
guest back to their new home in camps near the old Mission. I thought of that considerations many times
because some neighborhoods showed the CCC very little spirit instead.

Thank you for awakening my memory.
I sincerely wish you all that is best--always.
Mrs. Dora R Badger

Hbapipy Valentinas Doy
Between 1989 and 1991 Marie Pierce Huyck (Myra Huyck Manfrina’s mother) drew a collection of

pictures. Marie was in her 90's. She drew all her life, preferring ladies portrits. The originals are
colored with chalks.




A Glossary of Lompoc Place Names By Dennis Headrick 7
New residents often find that old-timers describe places whose locations, although still elear in their minds, have become lost to
history or obscured by development. For example:

China Creek: Miguelito creek becomes China Creek as it exits Miguelito Canyon. The creek has been a favorite of many
adventurous youth throughout the years.

Whistlerville: A settlement at the mouth of Miguelito Canyon.
Chinchilla Heights: The site of W.R. Hull’s Chinchilla ranch in the 500 block of East Locust Ave.

Lafayette Square: A small Spanish style 1930’s housing development in the 300 block of South F Street. As a sales ploy, it was
advertised that one of the lots had a sum of money buried thereon, which would become the property of any buyer of the lot.

Rodeo Hill: The site of Lompoc’s rodeo grounds, east of South Seventh Street. It is now the site of Crestview Terrace.

Robinson Bridge: The bridge spanning the Santa Ynez River on Highway 246.

The Cherry Orchard: The historic Schuyler Cherry Orchard, located in the northeast corner of town, is now devoted to housing
tracts.

Four Corners: An intersection south of La Purisima Mission on Highway 246. It has been reconfigured so it no longer contains
four corners.

Rucker Crossing: Now known as the McLaughlin Road crossing, it was a fair weather river crossing.
Dyer Bridge: The bridge spanning the river at Floradale Avenue going toward the prison.
Renwick Crossing: Another fair weather river crossing at Renwick Avenue.

Huyckville: A settlement, primarily populated by members of the Huyck family on West Ocean Avenue, near Renwick Avenue.

Down the Valley: As you travel west, toward the ocean, you are going “down the valley.”

Lompoc Landing: The site of the wharf that served the Lompoc Valley Land Colony, located north of Ocean Park and south of
Purisima Point, on Vandenberg AFB property.

The Rocks: A favorite fishing spot for old timers near the Lompoc Landing site.

Honda: The district encompassing Honda Canyon and Point Pedernales, the site of the wreck of seven Navy Destroyers in 1923,
Located approximately 5 miles south of Surf, on South Vandenberg AFB property.

Tranquillon: Pronounced Trank-ee-yone, it is an extinct volecano and is the highest coastal peak between Los Angeles and San
Francisco. Itis the highest peak visible to motorists entering Lompoc from the North. It now serves as a radar tracking site for

Vandenberg AFB.

Rodeo Canyon: Now known as LaSalle Canyon, renamed for Charles LaSalle who purchased the property and settled in the
canyon in the 1880°s,

Beckwith Lake: A natural lake on Highway 246, on the current site of the Campbell Ranch. The lake was a favorite place for
Model T races.

Santa Rita: The district between Lompoc and the current city of Buellton on the north side of the Santa Ynez River.
Santa Rosa: The area along the current Santa Rosa Road on the south side of the Santa Ynez River.

The San Julian: Used interchangeably to describe the historic Mexican Land Grant Ranch along Highway One, or to refer to the
road (Highway One) itself.

Red Roof Canyon: A canyon located on the Sudden Ranch near Point Arguello. Named for the red roofs on the ranch buildings.
White Hills: A designation that still appears on maps referring to the diatomaceous earth mining operation south of Lompoc.

The Lagoon: Where the Santa Ynez River pools at the Ocean Park railroad trestle. It was once the site of summer cabins, boating
and water skiing.

The Salt Water Barrier: A bridge that crossed the river east of Ocean Park. It bridge was washed out in the 1969 floods.

Remnants can still be seen as the access road turns west towards Ocean Park.
*This list gives new residents a basic knowledge of place names engaging an old timer in conversation.*



NOTES from the Treasurer’s Desk

Jeannette Wynne

Our Spring dinner meeting is around the
corner. Please have your reservations in the
mail by Feb.27 so 1 will have them on
March 1st. I know this is short notice and I
appreciate your promptness.

NOTE: Members who have outstanding
dues please bring them current at this time.
Our member list will be updated by the
next newsletter in May and those members
will be dropped at that time.
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This photo was taken at Juliet
Ansley’s 90" birthday party in 2005. She is
the grand daughter of W.W. Broughton
who was the founder of Lompoc.

After Graduation from Fresno State
College, Juliet became a primary grade
teacher. During the U.S. occupation of
Japan, Juliet taught military families in
Nagoya, Japan from 1949-50.

She met her husband Jack Ansley
while working for the Adlai Stevenson
campaign in 1952 and they were married in
1958. Julie and Jack retired in 1969 and
traveled to many exotic places in the
Orient, South Pacific and Europe.

Jack passed away in 1989. Julie
continues to live, at the young age of 95, in
Southern California.




Volunteers

Volunteers are needed for the following activities, as
little as one hour a month. Call the Historical Society
Monday and Thursday 8am to 11am at 735-4626 or
stop by, 207 NO L Street, Lompoc.

1. Elementary school tour guides on Thursdays 1% -
2 hours - beginning 9am

2. Monthly maintenance of Carriage House

1 to 2 hours - any time 8am - 11am on
Monday or Thursday

3. Monthly maintenance of the Museum Room 1 to
2 hours - any time 8am - 11am on Monday
or Thursday

4. Yard Maintenance, caring for roses and weeding -
1 hour Monday and/or Thursday

5. Assist at monthly Saturday tours-
10am to 1 pm the 4™ Saturday

6. Reference room docents - working on files,
assisting visitors with research- Monday
and/or Thursday 8am - 11am

7. Adopt a room in the house changing displays 1 to
2 hours monthly - schedule time

8. Assist with the Lompoc Historical Society web site

Lompoc Valley Historical Society
Membership -
New Members and Memorials will be
updated in our next newsletter.

Corrections to this newsletter or contributions to our
archives please contact Lompoc Valley Historical
Society _or email Carolyn Huyck Strobel -
t.ca@verizon.net

##Membership Dues##
Our membership year runs from
September 1, 2009
to
August 31, 2010
PLEASE NOTE: Dues needed to be
received before December 1, Q009
to remain on the membership roll.
If you still need to pay your dues
please mail your check to
PO Box 88, Lompoc, CA 934358
Thank You.

Officers and Directors
of the
Lompoc Valley Historical Society, Inc.
Executive Board:
Dennis Headrick, President
Ardeane Machado Eckert, 1stVice President
Gail Headrick Benson, 2™ Vice President
Debbie Schuyler Manfrina, Rec. Sec
Beverly Morehart Preece, Corresp. Sec.
Jeannette Miller-Wynne, Treasurer
Directors:
Barbara Mundell Cabral
Edward Everett, Gale Gloria Moore Fuller,
Maury Hoag, Myra Huyck Manfrina,
Vance Newcomb, Carrol Paaske, Karen Paaske,
Shirley McCabe Phelps, Rose Machado Roberts,
Readon “Donnie” Grossi Silva, Carolyn Huyck
Strobel, Nancy Cornelius Williams,
Harvey Wynne

Bits From The Past
August 14, 1908

L. L. Hudson, who has been occupying
a room adjoining the Hotel Arthur for a real
estate office, has moved and now has front
rooms over the Bank of Lompoc on Ocean
Avenue.

J. T. Worthington has been working
overtime this week wiring the Odd Fellows’
Hall to accommodate sixty lamps. With all
these lamps ablaze the deepest secret in the
order had ought to be penetrated without the
use of specs. ‘

Miss Stella Bland has accepted a
position as assistant clerk in the post office.
She will enter upon her new duties the first of
next month. Miss Bland is a popular young
lady who has a wide acquaintance and will no
doubt make a valuable assistant.

Do you know that you can write your
name on the metal of your farm tools? You
can. Just take a little tallow or beeswax, melt
it and spread it over the place on which you
want your name, write you name down
through the wax with a big needle or awl and
pour a few drops of nitric acid over the letters
you made. Leave a few minutes, then wipe off
the was and your name will be on the iron.




