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LOMPOC ROAD RACING -
ON THE 4th OF JULY 1912-1915

pavid Cole, from Santa Maria, has written
auto history articles for "Ford V8 Times."
His interest in early California roads and
cars led him to the fascinating stories of
Lompoc and Santa Maria road racing.

Independence Day used to call for a big
community-wide celebration. In big cities and
small towns all across the United States, plans
would be laid well in advance of that most
important of American holidays, and just about
everybody in town would be a part of the big
doings on the Fourth of July. A typical program
might consist of a cannonade at daybreak to
awaken the community, a parade up the main
street in the morning, with groups of veterans
and lodges, and decorated carriages--or
automobiles, when they started to become
nimerous in the early 1900's. That might be
followed with a baseball game between the locals
and a visiting team from down the road, and
usually horseraces sometime during the day. At
noon there would be a big community barbecue
that nobody wanted to miss, and always there was
some kind of literary exercises in the park,
with as good an orator as the town could muster
to address the crowd, a reading of patriotic
works, the singing of stirring American tunes,
and a band concert. In the afternoon, there
would be a big dance at the pavilion, perhaps a
ball in the evening, and more than likely, the
day would end with a big fireworks display. A
real old-fashioned Fourth of July was a real
holiday!

And so it was in the little towns in the coastal
valley of Central California in the early years
of the 20th Century. Though not every community
could put together a really first-class program
every year, those that could would advertise in
the newspapers up and down the coast in order to
draw as many visitors as possible to enjoy the
celebrations. If Santa Maria planned a big
Fourth of July, there would be special trains on
the narrow-gauge Pacific Coast R. R. to bring
revelers from the Santa Ynez Valley and Los
Alamos and Arroyo Grande; if Pismo Beach had a
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big program set, there would be a huge crowd
from San Luis and Santa Maria there to augment
the locals.

But up to 1911, the Fourth of July celebrations
in Lompoc had been rather modest; some years
there was hardly anything at all. That all
changed in 1912. A group of businessmen got
together in June of that year, decided that it
would hardly do to let another year go by
without a proper observance of Independence Day,
and drew up plans for a celebration in Lompoc
that would equal or surpass that of any other
town in the county. It would not be just the
standard list of events, though; the big events
of the day would consist of racing on the
streets! Following a parade of decorated
automobiles at 9 o'clock in the morning, there
would be a 25 mile race for single-cylinder
motorcycles, and then a 50 mile race for two-
cylinder machines. Then there would be the main
event of the day, a 50 mile automobile race.

This was not track racing; the course would
include streets running right through the middle
of town--a real road race, The course as laid
out for the 1912 races began at the corner of H
Street and Ocean Avenue, ran north three-
quarters of a mile to Pine Avenue, thence west a
half-mile to O Street, north three-quarters of a
mile to Central Avenue, west a mile to Bailey
Avenue (then called Bailey and Bissinger Road),
south a mile and a half to Ocean Avenue, and
thence east on Ocean a mile and a half to the
starting point; six miles overall. None of this
was paved, of course; there was no pavement
anywhere in the northern part of Santa Barbara
County at that time. At least there was nothing
that we could class as pavement today. And
Lompoc was a pretty small town in 1912, with
hardly any development north of Pine or west of
0 Street, so the sections of the course on O and
Central and Bailey would be run on ordinary
narrow dirt farm roads. Ocean Avenue and H
Street were graded and coated with shale most of
the time, so they were regarded as pretty good
thoroughfares.
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the manufacturer, but the car was still known by
its original name. Studebakers, E-M-F's,
and Flanders automobiles were sold by W. R.
Smith Hardware Company in Lompoc, at that time,

The E-M~F looked like a good bet for a stock car
race in the light car class, The engine was a
four-cylinder 30 h.p. job with a 4" bore and a 4
1/2" stroke, giving 226 cubic inches; just under
the 230 cubic inch limit for the class. 1In
stock form, the E-M-F was good for about fifty
miles an hour, had a 108" wheelbase and a three—
speed transmission in the rear axle, and cost
about a thousand dollars.

The Model T Ford, by Comparison, was a lot
lighter, smaller and cheaper. It was built on a
100" wheelbase, and the four-cylinder engine,
with a 3-3/4" bore and a 4" stroke, yielded less
than 177 cubic inches and put out 20 horsepower,
enough to run the rig about forty miles an hour
in stock trim. When Henry Ford first brought
out the car in late 1908, it was priced at close
to $900, but by 1912, the car had proven itself
So tough and useful that Ford led the industry
in sales, and prices were down to $590 for the
roadster. There was even some speed equipment
available by that time, for the racing potential
of the Model T had already been recognized.
Winfield made a special manifold and carburetor,
Splitdorf made a magneto, and a Waukesha-Ricardo
cylinder head was available, all of which
transferred a tough little Ford into a real
track machine, and there was an Eskimo brand
water pump and a Centri oiling system that could
be added to keep the thing from burning up with
the increased power at high speeds. Huyck and
Canfield did not disclose, or at least the
Lompoc Record did not report, on just what kind
of alterations or additions to the basic Model T
engine they had employed, but they certainly
must have done something to those engines to get
such power and speed out of them., By the
1920's, there was a whole speed equipment
industry built up around the Model T, but it was
just beginning 1912,

THE 1912 RACE

At last, the long-awaited day arrived, Thursday,
July 4, 1912, Two thousand people thronged the
streets on which the races would be run; the
largest crowd ever seen in Lompoc up to that
time, and quite a record for a town with g3
population of only about 1,500. Even the oldest
inhabitants could not remember seeing so many
people in town. The weather was perfect, the
Stores and buildings were all decorated with
flags and bunting; the grandstand was packed,
the people crowded the tops of buildings along
the route. And of course a few kids climbed
telephone poles to get a better view.

At 9 o'clock, the day's events began with the
parade of decorated autos, in which thirteen
cars were entered. This was much enjoyed, aside
from some contention as to who should have won
the prizes; then the races began with the two
motorcycle races. They must not have been very
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eventful, as the newspapers gave virtually no
coverage as to who participated or how well
anyone did. Everyone knew they were just warm-
Up events anyway; the crowd was there for Event
Number 4, the auto races!

Numberg had been chosen by lot for the four cars
entered. Number 1 was Sweeney's E-M-F; Number 2
was Monte Huyck's Ford; Number 3, Al Canfield's
Ford; and Number 4, Fred Beuterbaugh's E-M-F.
It was customary in those days for racing cars
to carry a riding mechanic, and three of the
Lompoc racers did. Sweeney had Jack Shaw with
him; Walter Calvert accompanied Monte Huyck,
and Frank Baader went with Beuterbaugh.
Canfield risked the trip alone, thereby saving
about a hundred fifty pounds of weight, but
taking upon himself, or doing without, the
services that a mechanician might do for him.

Fred Beuterbaugh and his mechanic, Frank
Baader, aboard the "Missouri Pippin," Fred’s
E-M-F, Car Number 4, all set to race on July
4, 1912, on the streets of Lompoc.

It is generally thought that the riding mechanic
went with the driver so he could repair the car
if it should qQuit on the course, but there was
more to it than that. With the lubrication
systems then in use, there was a constant need
to tend to the oiling of various parts, and the
mechanic did that as the car tore around the
course. If the car used a pressurized fuel
delivery system, he had to keep it pumped up.
And, in the case of Lthese home-built racers,
there was sometimes the need for the mechanic tro
hold the pieces of the car rogether--one hand
clinging to his chassis and the other holding
down whatever had broken loose--so the driver
could continue his furious pace. That kind of
thing happened more often than the mechanics
might care to remember afterward!

Finally, the course was cleared and Lhe great
event began. Vernon Sweeney and Jack Shaw in
Car Number 1, the E~M_F "Blue Jay" was flagged
away and went roaring up H Street in a cloud of
dust and gravel. Two minutes later, Monte and
the "Mustard Seed" took off in similar fashion;
then Cars 3 and 4, all at two minute intervals.
This kind of start was necessary owing to the
nature of the course—-narrow, dusty and rough,
If they had all left the zate together, disaster
would almost certainly have ended the race
before they hit the railroad tracks. It also
meant that the cars would be evenly spaced
around the track, at least to begin with,
Separate lap charts and times were kept for each
competitor.



Racing on the public roads has been illegal for
a long time in California, but it was permitted
back then. California's first motor vehicle
code, which went into effect in the spring of
1905 and remained in force until the end of
1913, provided in Section 4, Subdivision 6, that
"local authorities may, notwithstanding the
other provisions of this section, set aside for
a given time a special public highway for speed
tests or races, to be conducted under proper
restrictions for the safety of the public' To
comply with those provisions, the promoters
secured permission from the city trustees and
the County Board of Supervisors to close off the
streets and run the races, and engaged watchmen
with red flags to guard every cross-roads and
corner on the course.

It is interesting to note the same motor
vehicle law of 1905 that allowed road racing
also established a speed 1imit of 20 miles per
hour on the open road, with even lower limits
for built-up areas. But notwithstanding such
limits, if a race course was established in
accordance with the law, speed was limited only
by the capabilities of the machine and the skill
and daring of the driver.

Auto racing was not unknown in this part of
California. There had been races at Pismo Beach
as early as 1906, but those were held on the
damp sand at low tide. Starting in 1909, there
had been annual races on the beach there on the
4th of July. And on Independence Day, 1911,
there had been a 145 miles road race over an
1L.15 mile course at Bakersfield. But
Bakersfield was a good sized town, with close to
15,000 population, while Lompoc had scarcely a
tenth as many people. Once it became known what
Lompoc planned for the celebration of
Independence Day, 1912, interest and wonder were
cenerated all up and down the coast. How could
a little town like that put on auto races?

It seems not to have been recorded just whose
idea it was to hold the races, but the chances
are that the fellows who actually went racing
had some input in the matter, for there were
soon four cars in Lompoc being prepared for
racing. When one considers that there were
hardly any horseless carriages at all in
California just twelve years before, and it was
not until 1902 and 1903 that most small towns in
this area got their first automobiles on the
streets, it is really remarkable that by 1912
there were mechanics in a small farm town who
knew enough about automobiles to soup them up
for maximum speed, and drivers with nerve and
skill enough to pilot these thundering monsters
down dirt roads at sixty or seventy miles an
hour, but such was the case.

It should be noted that the races in Lompoc were
not sanctioned by any automobile club or
organization, and if the American Automobile
Association knew about it, they would have
regarded them as "outlaw' races, and would have
prevented drivers who were approved to compete
in A.A.A. races from entering the contest in
Lompoc. This made not a nickel's worth of
difference to the boys in Lompoc, they just

wanted to have some fun racing, and no big time
racers wére interested in participating here
anyway. Yet, in keeping with A.A.A.'s racing
categories, the entries were restricted to what
was called at the time the Light Car Class,
where the engine size of the car was limited to
no more than 230 cubic inches. This would help
keep the contests fair and equitable, and
besides, the fellows that wanted to race owned
cars with engines of that size, anyway.
Heavier, more power ful cars would go too fast,
be too dangerous, and tear up the roads too
much, but there were few such cars in these
parts to worry about.

In the week before the Fourth of July, it was
pretty obvious that there would be at least four
contenders in the big race; all of them local
people. Monte Huyck and Walter Calvert had
built a racer from a Model T Ford, which they
had named the "Mustard Seed," probably owing to
its small size, potency, and Lompoc origins, and
Monte, aged 23, was going to drive it. Alfred
Canfield, 31, also had a Ford ready for the
fray. Since naming racing cars was popular in
those days, he called his car the "Navy Bean."
Young Vernon Sweeney, 16, had his E-M-F on the
pit at the Pioneer Garage undergoing a thorough
overhauling, and he would race it as the "Blue
Jay." Another young fellow, Fred Beuterbaugh,
19, also proposed to race an E-M-F as the
"Missouri Pippin."

Preparing a stock car for racing in those days
consisted mostly of lightening the car to the
greatest extent possible by taking off
everything that it could do without, removing
the exhaust system to eliminate the back
pressure of the muffler, putting on a high-speed
magneto and a better carburetor to make the
engine turn over faster, and improving the
oiling and cooling system so it could run faster
without burning up. Beyond that, each mechanic
might have his own ideas as to how to get the
most speed out of a particular engine and
chassis, and what to do to put it in practice,
and some of these ideas worked; others didn't.
As set up for racing, the Lompoc cars looked
like racers for sure—-nothing on the chassis but
the running gear below and the engine and hood
and steering column above, with the seat, gas
tank and maybe a tool box haywired on behind.
When they took a car out for practice early in
the morning or late in the evening, you could
hear it half a mile away, as the short exhaust
pipes were just stubbed through the side of the
hood, with no muffler at all. Just the sound of
those cars was advertising for the upcoming
races!

The E-M-F's that Vernon Sweeney and Fred
Beuterbaugh planned to enter in the race were
fairly popular cars of their day. Wags might
say the E-M-F stood for "Every Mechanical Fault"
or "Every Morning Fix'em," but in fact, those
were the initials of the men who built them,
Everitt, Metzger and Flanders. (Those same wags
said that FORD stood for "Fix Or Repair Daily,"”
too; wry commentary on the mechanical
reliability of automobiles of that period.) By
1912, the E-M-F had been bought out by
Studebaker, which had always handled sales for




On Friday, July 4, 1913, the town of Lompoc was
virtually deserted. Everybody had gone out to
the races and the dedication of the new Ocean
Park; some by automobile, some by horse and
buggy, and a goodly number on a special train.
At least 2,000 people were there. Those who did
not pay 25 cents to get a seat in the
grandstands found good vantage points on the
bluffs overlooking the course. First there were
foot races, then bicycle races and horse and
buggy races, followed by a big barbecue at noon.

Motorcycle races preceded the auto events, just
as in 1912, The first race, for one-cylinder
machines, attracted only two entrants and did
not offer much excitement, but the second race,
for two-cylinder motorcycles, had three entered,
and plenty of action. Ray Worthington hit a rut
at full speed and was thrown clear off his
machine. The doctor rushed to his aid, but
found his shoulder only bruised. This left
Charlie Dougherty in the lead, but soon his
engine overheated and seized on the track, so
Lester Thomas took the checkered flag and the
$40 first prize.

Next on the program was a five-mile exhibition
run by Deane Laughlin in his big National racer.
Laughlin was the fire chief of Santa Maria, and
the pre-eminent motorist of that place. It was
he who brought the first automobile to Santa
Maria, second-hand curved dash Oldsmobile in
1903, and since that time, he had owned a
wonderful succession of cars; generally the
biggest, fanciest and most powerful one
available at the time. When he got the National
40 in December, 1911, it was reputed to be one
of only four built of that particular type, and
good for one hundred miles per hour.

O0f course, no such speed was possible on the
Ocean Park course; the straights were too short
and the corners too cut up by that time to
permit any great speeds, but the crowd cheered
his efforts nonetheless.

Al cCanfield in his Ford racing car, left,
won the 1913 Lompoc races at Ocean Park:

Monte Huyck and his mechanic, Walter
Calvert, came in second in another Ford, #2,
just as they did in 1912. Seat came loose
on Fred Beuterbaugh’s E-M-F, Car #1, and he
did not finish the race.

Then came the main event of the day, the 50 mile
auto race. No one seemed to mind that it was
the same four drivers, with the same four cars,
as had raced in 1912, the only difference being
their numbers, and that only Monte Huyck had a
riding mechanic with him this time. This event
was much more a dirt track race than a real road
race yet the results were the same as they were
in 1912. Canfield's Ford did not make much of a
showing in the early laps but eventually he got
it going fast enogh to pass Huyck, and was never
headed again. Sweeney,'s E-M-F could not make
enough speed to be competitive, and
Beuterbaugh's seat broke off, so he had to stop
and fix it, which cost him any chance of
victory. Thus the 1913 race ended with
Canfield's Ford in first place, winning $200;
Huyck's Ford in second place, with a $100 prize,
and Vernon Sweeney's E-M-F taking the $50 third
prize. Canfield's time for the 50 miles was 1
hour 13 minutes, or an average speed of just
over 41 miles per hour, not at all bad for a
dirt track that was all cut up and had no long
straights where the cars could really get
rolling.

1914

Somehow, the Fourth of July sneaked up on Lompoc
in 1914, and it was only two weeks away by the
time anybody noticed it. Quickly, all the
dormant 4th of July committees were reactivated,
and in just two hours time one afternoon, the
finance committee had gotten over $600
subscribed toward the purse for the prizes that
would be awarded the racers. A first-class
program of events was planned, starting with a
parade of decorated automobiles at 9 AM, then a
bronco riding contest, a baseball game at 10:15;
then, in the afternoon, races for horses and
buggies, runners, saddle horses, bicycles and
then motorcycles would lead into the big event
of the day, the automobile races at 4 o'clock.

The city fathers had overcome the reluctance
they showed in 1913, and approved a new course
over Lompoc streets. The racers would start at
"H" and Ocean, run north on "H" Street a mile
and a half to Central Avenue, go half a mile
west to "0" Street, then south 1 1/2 miles on
"0" to Ocean, and thence east to "H"; overall, a
four-mile circuit. Work on grading, simoothing
and preparing the course began on June 24.

As soon as it was announced that there would be
road races again on the 4th of July, Monte Huyck
and Al Canfield set to work preparing their
Fords. Fred Beuterbaugh had retired the E-M-F
after two disappointing episodes with it, and
had gotten himself a Ford, too. The week before
the race, he drove the car to Los Angeles to
engage the services of some of the expert racing
mechanics there; figured he would have an
advantage over the others with the latest speed
equipment and techniques.

Several others announced that they intended to
enter the race, too, but by the time the great
day arrived, there were just two others to join
the fray. One was Charlie Dougherty, 23, who



A couple of minutes after the #4 car was flagged
away, here came Sweeney in Car #1 screaming up
Ocean Avenue, past the stands, slowing just
enough to make the corner at the bank, onto H
Street. He didn't slow enough. The E-M-F went
into a skid, and the side thrust literally tore
one of the rear tires clear off the rim of the
wheel. The car slithered to a stop, and Sweeney
and Shaw jumped off and commenced to put on
another wheel as fast as they could. Not two
minutes later, here came Car #2, Monte in the
"Mustard Seed" Ford tearing up to the corner,
and apparently he did not see the boys working
frantically on the disabled E-M-F until too
late, for the best he could do was grind to a
halt, then pull out around the other car. He
lost nearly half a minute in doing that.
Canfield, in Car #3, had better luck. He saw
the E-M-F in time, altered his course, and
drifted through the corner at good speed.
Sweeney and Shaw got the job done and took of £
again just as Car #4 dashed by. After a couple
more laps, Sweeney pulled in to the Pioneer
Garage to change another tire, having destroyed
a second one rounding the Pine Tree corner.

At the end of Lap 5, the other E-M-F started to
come apart. The car was overheated and just
quit entirely near the Start-Finish line.
Beuterbaugh and Baader were all but lost in
clouds of steam as they filled the super-heated
radiator again, and repaired the clutch linkage,
which had been giving trouble.

Frank Baader leans out to balance the car as

Fred Beuterbaugh barrels into a turn with

the E-M-F No. 4 during the 1912 road race.

The mechanic had more to do than just fix

what broke!
The greatest excitement for the spectators came
at the start of Canfield's 7th lap, when he
started up H Street just as Sweeney emerged from
the garage after replacing his tire. The Ford
and the E-M-F ran neck and neck up the street
(like a modern-day drag race) but by the time
they hit the railroad track, the Ford was
clearly in the lead. On this same 1lap,
Beuterbaugh was forced to retire, the rear axle
of his E-M-F being sprung so badly that
continuing would have been too hazardous.

Thus, at the end of Lap 8, Al Canfield came home
the winner in his Ford, Car #3, in the time of 1
hour, 3 minutes. True enough, eight laps of a
six mile course make only 48 miles, not fifty as
advertised, but no one seems to have paid that
much mind. Five minutes later, Huyck roared
through the line to claim second place. For
their efforts, Canfield won $100 and Huyck, $50.

Since Beuterbaugh was out of the race
altogether, Sweeney was awarded 3rd place even
though he had not completed the full eight laps.

0f course, the crowd loved it. As Canfield
turned back to stop before the judges' stand, he
was lifted from the car by his cheering admirers
and carried aloft down the street. What a great
way to celebrate the Fourth of July it had been!
For the record it should be noted that
Canfield's average speed for the eight laps,
forty-eight miles, was 45.7 miles per hour.
That does not sound impressive today, but when
one considers that the course had six right -
angle corners in it, all of them unbanked, with
loose dirt or gravel surfaces, to slow him down,
and that the driver had to accelerate to and
maintain a speed between sixty and seventy miles
an hour on the straight stretches, none over a
mile and a half long, then the achievement takes
on some significance.

1913

After such an exciting day on the Fourth of July
in 1912, all Lompoc was looking forward to a
repeat performance in 1913. Plans for the race
were underway, but for some unaccountable
reason, the city trustees concluded that they
had no right to close the streets for racing,
and the 1913 races appeared doomed. However,
the County of Santa Barbara was in the process
of buying a forty-acre parcel at the mouth of
the Santa Ynez River, adjacent to the Southern
Pacific Railroad tracks upon which to establish
Ocean Park. Ben Grossi and Fourth District
Supervisor Hardenbrook went to Guadalupe to seek
permission from owner J. C, Maretti to build the
race track on the proposed park land, and this
was freely granted. In fact, Maretti offered to
lease a 300 foot strip between the railroad and
the river for $50 a year so that the track could
be made larger. Soon the race committee had
raised the necessary funds, got twenty citizens
to help cut the weeds and pack them out, secured
an eight-horse grader to cut a race course in
the virgin land, and a steam roller to flatten
it, and were building a grandstand that would
hold 400 people. In just twenty-four days,
everything that was necessary to accommodate the
big crowd at Ocean Park had been planned and
built, and the course was ready for racing.

At least two thousand people went to the
dedication of Ocean Park and the auto races
there on July 4, 1913; some by automobile,
some Dby horse and buggy, and some on a
special train from Lompoc.




1915

By 1915, the 4th of July automobile races in
Lompoc had become a traditional event of some
renown throughout the county, and everyone was
looking forward to the 4th annual event in 1915,
Preparations for the day's activities began
early in June; again there would be a full slate
of events, culminating in the famous road races,
In 1915, it so happened that July 4 was on a
Sunday, and, then as now, a holiday falling on
Sunday was celebrated on the Monday following,
or else on the Saturday before. Thus it was
that Santa Maria elected to observe Independence
Day on Saturday, July 3, while Lompoc chose to
celebrate on Monday, July 5. It seems that this
arrangement was to have considerable influence
on road racing in northern Santa Barbara County
for the next couple of vyears, as we shall see.

When first announcement was made of the 1915
races, it was assumed that the four-mile course
of 1914 would be used once again, but soon this
was changed to a new, three-mile layout in the
heart of town. The racers would start at H and
Ocean, run east to "A" Street, thence north half
a mile to College Avenue, west on College to "O"
Street, south on "0" to Ocean Avenue, and east
on Ocean to the Start-Finish line; actually a
3.053 mile course. All these streets were still
unpaved dirt, although there was some gravel
dressing on top, and of course the four corners
were all unbanked,

Monte Huyék}s Ford Model T raci car was
much improved for the July 5, 1915, Lompoc

road races. Built by Bell and canfield at

the Lompoc Garage, Ford dealers, it featured

a pointed radiator, Speedster body, wire
wheels, and untold improvements to the
engine. It looked like it could win, and it

did!

It soon became obvious that the 1915 Lompoc road
race would have a different make-up from those
of prior years. Al Canfield, who had won in
1912 and 1913, announced that he would not
compete again, and Fred Beuterbaugh, who won in
1914, said his car was in no condition to race,
but that he would serve as Monte Huyck's riding
mechanic on the Lompoc Garage entry, the hot
Model T Ford. That car really looked
competitive for 1915, with a sharply pointed
radiator, scuttle-type speedster body, wire
wheels, and a white paint job, plus undisclosed
mechanical improvements. Other local entries
included Lou Jennings, the tailor, who would
campaign a Ford, and the Arkley brothers, who
also had a Model T Ford and a lot of the latest

speed equipment to make it competitive., The
Arkley boys were students at Lompoc High School;
Allen, 17, would drive and Harry, 16, would be
the mechanic.

For the first time since the Lompoc road races
began, a considerable number of entrants from
other towns around the county signed up to
compete; in fact, they outnumbered the locals,
Although some withdrew before the race, there
were still five of them from out of town in the
1915 race; three from Santa Barbara, one from
Santa Maria, and another from Santa Ynez. The
latter two were Charlie Dougherty with his Ford
racer from Santa Maria, and Oden Buell's Ford
from up the valley, to be driven by Claude Rice.

The cars from Santa Barbara included Russell
Perry's Maxwell, piloted by Frank "Spider"
Campbell, a racing driver of some renown; a
Metz, entered by E. G. Ord and driven by Ed
Thomas; and F. C, Machado's Buick. Practice
laps around the course were permitted in the
early morning and late evening hours during the
week before the race, and the sight and sound of
these different makes of cars from out of town
really caused some consternation among the local
people. The race promised to be the most hotly
contested of any yet held, and there was never
more doubt as to who the winner would be.

All the gasoline and a goodly portion of the
motor oil to be used by the race contestants was
furnished by the Pinal-Dome Refining Company, of
Betteravia, California, which had been
manufacturing a superior grade of gasoline from
oil produced by the Pinal and Dome 0il Companies
since the fall of 1911. By 1915, the Lompoc
road races were pretty well known, and since the
officials of the company had a keen interest in
racing, they decided to get a bit of publicity
by supplying the fuel for the racers. They even
provided white jump suits for Monte Huyck and
Fred Beuterbaugh, with their name suitably
emblazoned on them, so everybody would know that
the fast Ford was burning Pinal-Dome's
"Perfection" brand gasoline. Such commercial
sponsorship of racing cars and crews is common
today, but it was virtually unknown in 1915, TIf
this was not the first instance of such
sponsorship in auto racing, it was certainly
among the first,

On Monday, July 5, Lompoc put on a full slate of
events similar to the 1914 celebration, but it
was all just a warm-up before the event that
eéveryone was waiting for, the automobile race,
and that did not start until just before 5
o'clock. A crowd of three thousand was on hand,
over half of them people from out of town who
had come to cheer their favorites. Many were
from Santa Maria, which had put on its
celebration on Saturday, the third. At least
thirty people came from Santa Barbara and Los
Angeles with Mr. Ord to see the Metz do its
stuff. That car was said to be capable of doing
73 miles an hour on pavement, but it remained to
be seen how it would fare on the dirt streets of
Lompoc.

Starter Harry Saunders flagged away the first
car, "Spider" Campbell's Maxwell, at 4:58, and



office in Santa Maria, although he wag a former
resident of Lompoc, Charlie had bought a Ford
in April, and had one of the shops in Lompoc cut
it down into 3 racer. The Santa Maria Times was
impressed with itg "warlike appearance';
looked like a "cross between a monoplane and 4
torpedo boat,"

The other ney entrant was Doctor NS Larsen,
local veterinary, who, it seems, signed up for
the race more as a lark thanp anything elge,
Still, hig Ford wasgs fast enough to be ip
contention for the money,

The one-cylinder motorcycle race, in earlier
years no more thap a warm-up for
» Was pretty exciting in 1914,
sixteen mile race, four laps around the course,
and there were four entrantsg, Lester Thomas and
Cephas Hickerson, who had been ip the 'cycle
races before, were joined by a couple of the
Bissinger boys, Lyon and Edward, The former's
full name was really George Lyon Bissinger, but
he went by his middle name. They were just
kids; Lyon was 18 and Ed wag 16, but they both
had motorcycles and a will to compete.

In the race,
puncture,

around the corner onto H Street, but both lost
traction and slid broadside across the
intersection, hit the curp at the Valley Bank ,

and went Sprawling across the sidewalk. Both
Were pretty shakep and bruised, but they got up
quickly anyway and tried to restart,

and he took
but Lyon's mount was too

Cephas was never able to
catch Ed Bissinger, go the sixteen-year old kid
won the race by a margin of seven seconds.

Lyon had more bad luck in the twin-cylinder
motorcycle race, He broke his drive chain while
leading by a wide margin, letting a fellow named
Shanklin come in first, with Hickerson second.

By this time the crowd was keyed up to the
Proper mood for the auto races, but there wasg
some delay in the start, as Beuterbaugh was not
quite ready. He had broken the crankshaft ip
his racer just the day before—-not too uncommon
@ problem in Model T Fords——and a new one had
been ordered from Santa Barbara,

the 4th,
ready to race again,

At last the cars were lined up ready to go, and
the starter gsent them off at 30 second
intervals, first Canfield, followed by Huyck,
Larsen, Beuterbaugh and Dougherty, in numerical
order. by the end of the first lap, Monte's
fast Ford had closed in on Canfield, ang
Beuterbaugh was gaining ground, but on Lap 2,
everything started to come apart., Monte ang
Fred both suf fered blow-outs, ang Al's car
developed carburetor trouble that held it back,

6

Doc Larsen Provided the comic relief,
twice at the Jjudges' stand to report on troubleg
around the course, and once to inquire if there
were any calls for him,

and soon was
Dougherty, Huyck finally 80t going again, only
to have another blow-out; then magneto trouble
removed him from any chance of winning. Around
the race wag very close between Dougherty
and Beuterbaugh for first place, but Charlie
threw a tire clear off the rip on one of the

Thus, Fred Beuterbaugh raced home the winner at
the end of Lap 12; again, the "s50 Mile Race" wasg
really only 48 miles, apparently, It was
Probably just ag well, as the Ford wag
clattering Ssomething terrible with a burnt-out
rod bearing, caused by being set up too tight on
that new Crankshaft, no doubt, and the gas tank

road anyway, but it was no matter; Fred had won
the race in the fastest time ever, 1 hour, 1
minute and 20 seconds, for an average speed of
nearly 47 miles an hour, a1 Canfield Sputtered

; Canfield, $100; and Larsen, $50. Monte
he had turned the
4 minutes and 25

corners in the course. For hisg trouble, he won
a nice ten dollar spotlight that haq been put up
by the Newerf Rubbert Company of Log Angeles,

one-mile
a free-for-all
It was supposed to
attract the high-powered cars that
i ] but
only Canfield, Dougherty, and Doctor Larsen
entered. Canfield wop easily with g speed of 65
m.p.h.; Dougherty came in second,

The last event of the day was a
Straightaway race against time;
for cars of any engine gigze,
be a bid to

Everything considered, it had been a wonderfyl
day of celebration; a day that would linger long
in the memorieg of those who witnessed it, as
the Lomgoc Record said, However, it was also
noted that the number of Spectators was dowp
from previous years, but only because Jjust about




the other seven cars, in numerical order as
determined by the drawing held the week before
the race, at fifteen second intervals. Some
idea of what lay in store for the rest of the
afternoon could be seen by the end of the first
lap, when Monte Huyck, the sixth to start, came
around in fourth position, having already passed
Lou Jennings and the Metz from Santa Barbara,
which was already having ignition trouble.
Monte was the ony one to make the first lap in
under 4 minutes from the standard start.

By the end of Lap 3, Campbell in #1 was still in
the lead, setting a fast pace of about three
minutes and fifty-odd seconds per lap. Right
behind him, roaring up Ocean Avenue almost in a
bunch, came Arkley, #2; Dougherty, #3, and Monte
Huyck in #6, and by the time they had to slow
for the corner at A Street, Monte had taken over
second place, with Dougherty right behind him;
then Arkley. Positions remained the same for a
few laps; then Dougherty began to have engine
trouble, and made the mistake of pulling into
the garage for repairs, rather than stopping at
his pit in front of the grandstand that had been
built across "H" Street facing Ocean Avenue.
That disqualified him. On Lap 6, the Metz threw
one of its drive chains, which whipped back and
made a big gash in the back of the seat, and
fetched driver Thomas a nasty blow on the arm.
Although the car was repaired in fifteen minutes
or so, it was never again in contention.

At the end of the seventh lap, it was still
Campbell in the lead, then Monte, Arkley, and
Jennings. The Arkley boys came tearing past
with some bean vines hanging from their Ford,
attesting to Allen's having overshot one of the
corners and plowed through somebody's garden.
By this time the leaders were lapping the
tailenders, the Buick and Buell's Ford. Monte
was pressing the flying Maxwell hard, and
managed to catch up and pass it on the ninth
lap. You can imagine the great cheer that went
up from the stands as Huyck came by in the lead
to start Lap 10!

Several cars retired about this time. Buell's
Ford from Santa Ynez tore up its differential on
the ninth lap; Jennings ran out of oil, burned a
bearing, and threw a piston through the engine
block, effectively wiping out his Ford.
Machado's Buick was slow in the turns as the gas
tank was loose and the mechanic had to hold it
down by hand. There was little change of
position for the rest of the race; Monte stayed
in the lead and Campbell could never catch him.
Thus, at the end of the 17th lap, Monte Huyck's
fast Ford took the checkered flag, having
completed the 51.9 mile race in 1 hour, 5
minutes, and 28 seconds at an average speed of
48.5 miles per hour. Spider Campbell in the
Maxwell came through for second place just two
seconds later--but since he had started a minute
and fifteen seconds ahead of Monte, the
difference in times was actually 1 minute 17
seconds. Both cars made an extra cool-off lap
and came to a stop at the grandstands, where a
tremendous cheer greeted them. The jubilant
crowd lifted Monte and his mechanic Beuterbaugh
out of their seats and carried him cheering down
the street. Five minutes or so later, the
Arkley boys came sailing through with the bean
vines to claim third place, and that was popular
with the crowd, too; they liked to see the local
kids finish in the money after a gallant race.
Monte Huyck won the $250 purse for first, and
nobody begrudged Campbell's winning the $100
second place, as he put up a terrific showing,
and added considerably to the excitement of the
day. Allen Arkley collected $50 for third.

Later in the week, the Lompoc Record
editorialized on the success of the Independence
Day celebrations, noting that it reflected the
highest credit to the businessmen and other
citizens who gave of their time and abilities to
make it all work. When it was understood that
at least fifteen hundred spectators from out of
town had come to see the races and spend their
money, it was obvious that the day's events were
not only great fun, but a financial success as
well.
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