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PART 11

East of them and up a ways on

Edited by Myra Manfrina Bailey Avenue was the George Biss-~

Whose notes for additional information inger family with three sons:

are in brackets [ . Wright, Lionel and Edward, the lat-

! . ter Jjust a year older than I. North
(Continued from Legacy No. 64, Winter, 1990) of them on Bailey was the Bailey

family with Ernest, Will, Dora and
Maude. The Bailey brothers had esta-
‘blished a farm implement business
and store in town on Ocean at North
I, across from McAdam and Smith Hard-
ware, and the two sisters had a
ladies’ shoe store next door to the
brother’s store.

Ernest was a bachelor; Will mar-

[Gertrude is describing her
neighbors on Ocean Avenue, starting
at Floradale Avenue. Her family, the
Loynachans, 1lived on the south side
of Ocean near Floradale. ]

East of the Huyck family was the
farmland of Tommy Lewis, on which he

bui i .
?:d gr:;it a:d lzigiebZEEiggg Eilzzgg ried a 1lovely valley schoolteacher

Ethel Hjelm; Dora was unmarried and
became a landmark. [It also had a 5
cupola and weathervane on it, that Maude married Mr. Holser and had the

have since been removed because of Holser and Balley Store in Santa

Maria.
the glements.j‘ Behind the 1line of the Bailey

Avenue windbreak was a small frame
house, set quite a bit back, sur-
rounded by garden and chicken yard.
Mr. and Mrs. Dorris 1lived there.
Mother took me there with her to
buy eggs. ,

On east on Ocean stood a rather
modern, for then, white house my
folks spoke of as the Fisk place.
They had lived in that house tempor-
arily before leasing the Sudden

Directly across Ocean Avenue from the Loynachan's on
the corner of Ocean and Floradale, was the house of

place. Until very recent times
Walter Scott Huyck. Gertrude (Loynachan) Learned there was a lovely live oak tree in
mentioned her neighbors, Frank and Clyde Huyck, sons its front yard, planted there by my
of Walter "Scott” Huyck, in Legacy No. 64. mother from an acorn. [This is news
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LOYNACHAN HOME, 1323 E. OCEAN AVE,, 3 MAR. 1909
WEDDING SCENE OF ABRAHAM HENNING AND LILLIAN CORNING

The Loynachans are in the front row, right, she in white dress and he in hat, mustache,
at her left. The wedding couple is to the left of them -- Lillian in checked blouse and dark
skirt, and Abe to her right, and to Abe's right, we think is his father John Sanor
Henning..

Starting at the extreme left with the white bloused boy, and staggering the
identifications of those standing in more or less the front row: Dean Loynachan,
unknown, Mrs. Batkin ( lady in white blouse), who taught teenage girls class in Baptist
Sunday School, and who helped with wedding plans; Floyd Edington, Dean's pal; 2
boys unknown; Miss Voss, who worked in the Santa Barbara Library later; and next to
her Clarence Henning and first wife Livia Tolbert. Girl with white dress and hair ribbon,
Irma Leamned; girl beside her Marian McClimon, Minister's daughter; Gertrude
Loynachan (dark dress), and sister Bernice (white dress); two unknown ladies; Emma
Henning Adams, unknown lady; Nellie Guldager, (white dress with bouquet, later 1st
wife of Fred Tolbert); unknown lady and then Lottie Henning Negus and Juna Corning
later to be wife of George Harris. Juna sister of Lillian, the bride. (Another sister
Josephine is probably there also, but we cannot identify her). Mr. and Mrs. F. S. Lewis,
and Mrs. McClimon - the Baptist Minister's wife; then between Lillian and Abe is the
minister, Rev. McClimon..

Next to Jeannette Loynachan in white dress is Skip Negus, John Henning, unknown
and Adelbert Burke, the carpenter who built the house.

Above people: edge of porch - Jennie Marshall, dtr. of Benton Marshall - she worked
at the Racket Store of Mrs. Comning's. The next lady, on lower step, is Hattie Murray,
also of the Racket Store group. Next few ladies unknown. The tall one in front of porch
pillar may be Mrs Burke, "Missy", who was Mrs. Minnie McDonald's niece).

The two boys of the F.S. Lewises, Tom and Miles, are probably in the photo, and their
sister Alice.



to our history files that Nettie

pPlanteq that tree. Fisks solqd to
Doc Lewig and poc sold to Minnie
Huyck ang we thought Oone of thep

Planted the cak tree. Minnie sold
to Frank Fratis who sold to Kalins,
and the house jg now on South g
Street between 228 ang 238 South g
Street, ang is
Sally Keane, A Condominium complex
is SpPread over the oOcean Avenue
Property today.]

A trip "up  townw Was an eager
treat for nme. I noted all the
places we Passed ang the rigs we
met. One place almost at town, at 1,
Street ang Ocean, wag the Tolbert
Place with 4 heatly painteq white
house, lawn, flowers in profusion,
climbing roses, ang Color every-
where inp the smai] vard. [Ligquor

store there todayj.

Another pilace I was particularly
interesteqd in was China Town - a
huddle of rundown wooden buildings
at the Ssouthwest Corner of g Street
[on  west to K Street]. 71t had g
mysterious hidden ajr and ga very
distinctive A few Chinese
men might pe seen Sllently going in
and out byt they did not congregate
Outside ip groups like Daddy and our
neighbors dig.

Many of the Chinese men Wore long

queues. A1l the visible Chinese were
male. I don’t recall Seeing any
Chinese women. Many haqg Come to

Lompoc during anqg after the building
railroad ang Some settled in
make-shift hovels along the windg-
break hedges of indulgent farmers,
Or even in the river bottom.

They came to town for Supplies, to

Chinatown, trotting in their curious
dog  trot with 4 long pole across
their shoulders, a basket hung on
800 end. They were mostly king and
smiling to 4 small girl, offering
aif{ts of 1leche nuts ang candied
ginger, ang most exciting of all,

Sometimes fire Crackers.
Papa tethered our
Beyerholm’s shop to be shod while we

shopped, or at i

posts foung all over town. Holdin

Papa‘’s hanq r would skippity-hop
eagerly across Ocean Avenue, first
to Mrs. Moore’s little store [see

photo of store], or
i There
group of farmers who

farm articleg
and gossip of the
Nicoles fronm the tinp
rear usually joineq in

Came in for
exchange news
valley. Tustin
Shop in the
wWith the group.

Next we went to the Bailey
Stores. On wup Ocean op the north
side wag a hotel, saloons, etc., so
mother took me to town we
past these,
of men lingereqg Outside. we
Ocean tqo the Opposite
Tucker hag the pogt
side and also

the Very important telegraph office.

H St. was the Racket Store, 3
dry goods store of Mrs. c.r. Corning
and Step-daughter Lillian,. Mrs.
Corning wag a8 lovely white haireq
lady, “wire former Baptist
Church breacher, whose controversiaj]
theology became too much for the
exacting €ongregatijon.

Miss Lillian Corning was a wirey
little lady with a sweet Chirping
manner, She taught the infant ang

Pre-schoolersg’ SundaySchool Class at
the Baptist Church. She ang Mrs.
Corning were Special friends of my
mother‘’g and the Corning family ware
often dinner Juests., There were two
other Corning daughters,

and bPlayed
Church with unusual verve.
married Ape Henning and Juna became
Mrs. George Harrisj,

On east, north side of Ocean, wag
J.D. Dean’sg Drug Store, €Specially
e€ssential +tgq Lompocang if ang when a
Doctor wasn’t tq be found, for he

carrieq all the remedies of the
day. A very pPleasant man and
Popular, I think my brother Dean

got his name from Druggist Dean.

as mama ang papa
short name Suitable tq Couple with
our long SUurname Loynachan, and also
to Preserve the name John. There
had been a John Loynachan in bPapa’s
family line for many generations ip
Canada ang Scotlang,

Beyond Dean’g Drug store was F.g,
Lewis’g Produce store, where he sold
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rode bicycles. I remember hilarious
tales of my Aunt Carrie McAdam
learning to ride. She wheeled into
their front entrance, through the
iron gate .and fence, made the curve
toward the back yard, but her hands
froze on the handlebars and she kept
pedaling right into the dense clip-
ped cypress hedge that divided the
back yard from the front. They had
to pry and pull her out. [McAdam
home was on NW corner of J and
Cypress. It is still there].

My cousin Leella, then 13 or 14,
and Marguerite Rennie (Hall) rode
down to see me, a new baby. Aunt
Carrie rode down to spend the day
each Wednesday. Then there were bi-
cycle races on each holiday, up
through the town on the best of the
fine graveled roads.

Women'’s bikes were made to
accomodate women’s long skirts.
There were often accidents when
skirts or pant legs caught in the
chain. Men wore metal clamps called
pant guards.

In winter it was hazardous. One
had to get into a wide and smoother
wagon track and try to avoid hard
drying mud spots and chuck holes.
My father was always proud of the
width of Lompoc’s streets and the
foresight of its founders, and of
the especially good quality of shale-
gravel available up Miguelito that
packed down into a firm road bed.

Some of the young Lompoc men who
cwned teams, owned gravel bed wagons
and hauled gravel in season. The
beds of the wagons were loose planks
that could be raised to allow the
gravel to fall onto the road below,
mile after mile. Most of the crush-
ing and settling was 1left to the
constant use of teams and big rigs
using them.

The city did not have anything
like modern machinery. A horse-drawn
roller did what it could. The
sprinkler man made his daily trips
wetting it down to keep the dust
down. He drew his water supply at
tanks placed at convenient points
along his way.

Streets were lighted by gas lamps
only in the 4 intersecting blocks of
H and Ocean, hand~lighted by King
Jackson, with his little ladder. He
climbed up each of the few poles
each night and morning to light and
put out lights, and to clean themn.

Dogs ran loose and sometimes
abandoned ones became a town
problem. Coyotes could be heard at
night from the foothills all around,
and were a pest to the farmers’ hen
houses. Even Pumas - mountain lions
- were often sighted in the hills
and canyons and were also real
problems to pasturing stock.

The ground squirrel was a problem
also, riddling fields and pastures.
Their holes became enlarged by
winter rains and were traps for
cattle.

The main business of the valley
was farming and dairying. Stock
raising was mainly to enlarge dairy
herds. Beef was raised to sell to
the local butchers, who maintained
the slaughter house down the valley
near Artesia, and supplied Sloan’s
Butcher Shop on South H St. in
Lompoc. Sloan was able to buy and
sell the choicest beef and veal. I
recall with pleasure the wonderful
barbecues we had up Miguelito on
holidays, and our families of that
decade grew up on the best meat in
the world.

I loved to go to the butchershop
with papa. There was sawdust on the
floor where meat hung behind the
counters. The young men butchers in
white aprons were John Kirkpatrick
and Jim Smith, who, together in
later years, bought the shop from
Mr. Sloan. [Another butcher shop on
East Ocean was run by Huyck brothers
Clyde and Herbert of that Huyck
family who 1lived across the road in
Gertrude’s childhood].

Always when we went in the shop one
or the other would greet me and,
turning, cut off a generous slice of
bologna with a big knife, for me.
It was a high point in our trip to
town.

Once, though, papa’s business was
with Mr. Sloan himself, who came out
of his office in the back. He
handed my father a handful of gold
pieces, that papa stowed in the long
leather pouch with buckskin strings
he carried in his pocket. "“Well®, I
piped up, "so this is where you buy
your money, papa®, much to Mr.
Sloan’s amusement. I was embarrass-
ed and again when papa recounted it
to mama, so I never forgot the
incident.

Within the decade with the advent
of the railroad, the picture



various kinds of grain - beans and
seed by the 100 1b. sack or less,
and also fresh garden produce and
all kinds of garden seed and
supplies. The Lewis family also
attended our Baptist Church. Mrs.
Dora Lewis sang alto in the choir as
did my mother. Their family had two
sons, Miles and Thomas, and a
daughter Alice, who was a year or
two older than I.

Alice 1later taught school in the
San Julian, and it was a stormy wet
winter. The San Julian roads and
bridges were washed out and she was
marocned out there over the weekend.
But she decided she could make it
out to Lompoc, borrowed a saddle
horse and got about half way when
she came to a long, wide slide with
nc sign
The whole
creek.

Alice surveyed the scene, decided
she could force her horse across the
slanting mass, and in a yard or two

hillside slid into the

was sliding and tumbling down. A
rancher who was out to see the
results of the storm saw her and

rescued her and her horse.

She married Billy Pittman, who was
R.R. station agent at Surf for a
time. Later they bought 1land and
built a home in Santa Rita. Miles
married and lived with his family in
Lompoc and had an Implement Com-
pany. [Children were Wilma and
Kinyon). Both Miles and Tommy
attended UC at Berkeley and Mrs.
Lewis went up and kept house for
then.

F.S.
business

Lewis sold his produce
to Hugo Boie and went into
Real Estate, working with my father
for a time. Beyond the Lewis/Boie
store was +the millinary store of
Mrs. J. D. Black, assisted by her
young niece May Dyer.

Hats were worn at all times out of
doors by men, women and children in
the first decade of the 20th
Century, so her shop was a thriving
business, and a fascinating place
for a little girl to visit with mama

- to watch them trim hats with
gorgeous silk flowers, plumes and
ribbons. Hats were pinned on with

long hat-pins with fancy beads on
the ends, fastened firmly to the
knots and buns of women’s hair.

of where the road had been.

Little girls had to wear elastics
that looped under the chin, or sun
bonnets. Mother insisted I always
put on my bonnet to go out to play -
to keep my neck and face from being
sun tanned. Why we had to wear
hats, men too, in that windy valley
I do not understand. Every visit up
town was livened by some one’s hat
flying through the air or rolling
down the boardwalk with a man or
lady chasing it. Always the wind
tugged at our hats.

Next door to Mrs. Black’s store

was Mr. Black’s harness shop,
another essential supplier in that
time of horse power, for farm and

carriage. On east I faintly recall
a print shop for a time [home of the
Lompoc Journal. It moved about and
merged with the Record in 1916].

East of that was Lompoc Livery

Stable that boarded horses and
rented horses and rigs and kept the
team and stage that ran to the wharf

- later to Surf, and to Los Alamos.
In 1905 it was Talbott’s Livery
Stable. Its team met the train at
the Lompoc station and took pass-
engers to the Arthur Hotel. It also
met the trains from north and south
at Surf.

Later on in the next decade the
livery stables gave way to garages
for automobiles. But Lompoc remain-
ed mostly horsepower in the first

decade of my life. The wide graveled
streets constantly worn in chuck
holes by horses hooves, filled with

rain water or from the sprinkler
wagon’s daily passes - gave bathing
places to flocks of blackbirds all
over town.

Every storefront had a
post, marked by
impatient horses’
boardwalks ran along Ocean and H
Street 1in town and east on Ocean to
A BStreet. By ten a.m. the wind came
up and clouds of dust followed every
rig. The valley was a mile wide and
12 mile long farm valley, and Lompoc
was isolated, mainly supplying its
farmers and ranchers who came to
town in all kinds of assorted horse
drawn rigs, especially on Saturday.

Besides

hitching
depression of
hooves. Foot-high

horses, bicycles were a
vital part of people’s transporta-
tion. Quinten McAdam sold and

repaired Dbicycles. All his family




station there. He wrote with
nostalgia and memories of Lompoc.
[He had seen a Santa Barbara
newspaper where I, Myra Manfrina,
had written of the 1907 flood and of
Emily Deitzman (Martin) and the
others that his childhood

encompassed, and he wrote to Emily,
and to Gertrude, and others at that
time. ] At that time he seemed in
i1l health. No one has heard from
him since.

" The senior Thomases, Bradley and
Ellen, parents of Carrie McAdanm,
had a son George, a farmer who lived
across the river near Rucker’s Cross-
ing. George married and had 5
children: Roy, Adeline, George Jr.,
Lois and Lester. After they left
their Pine street home they lived
the rest of their lives a block from
the McAdam place at 239 South J St.,
in a neat and well kept white house
enclosed in picket fence. [Through
the later years several old families

have occupied that house, the Paul
Stockton’s, Frank Howerton’s,
Vincent Grossini’s and the Paul

Pasquini’s. ]

The McAdam home was notable for
its enclosure by a low iron fence,
set in a foundation of smooth stones
from the ocean [near Surf - and that
fence 1is still there]. An always
neatly clipped cypress hedge
separated front vard from back
garden, woodshed, chicken yard,
etel
board fence along Cypress
alley and neighbor Hebert.

That yard was enclosed by high
and the

ot P

This scene of the McAdam home on the corner of
Cypress Ave. and J St. was photographed before Quinten
McAdam built the wrought iron fence. Leella (McAdam)
McCabe, standing next to her father, was 14 when they
moved to this home near the turn of the century.

Pepper trees 1lined the street
along Cypress. The well-kept lawn
was sprinkled with small English
daisies. A high cypress hedge
sheltered the home on the west along
the alley. Quintin McAdam prided
himself on being modern and
progressive. He had an acetylene
gas plant in the back yard and the
house was completely piped for gas
light.

Thereby hangs a tale:
[McAdam/McCabe] was

When Leella
married in 1906

they gave her an elaborate home
wedding. Just as the ceremony was
about to begin all the lights went
out! Q.R., 1in all the wedding rush

and fluster, had forgotten to
replenish his 1little gas plant with
carbide. Candles and lamps had to
be relied on until Uncle Quin could
get his plant working.

The Loynachan and McAdam families

and their relatives were very much
interlocked all during our Lompoc
lives and forever afterwards. We

children grew up sharing over nights
and all kinds of happy outings.

Among the McAdam’s special friends
were the Greeley Saunders family

members. He was a veterinarian and
lived in a small adobe home at the
head of H, at the mouth of Miguelito

Canyon. Greeley was one of Aunt
Sally Saunders’ sons. [Aunt Sally
was the former Sarah Rutledge,

sister of the famed Anne
of Abraham Lincoln’s early
history]. They had two daughters,
Leonora, who was Leella McAdam’s
age, and Muriel, Cecile McAdam’s and

little
Rutledge

ny age. They later moved to Santa
Barbara to 1live in the 0ak Park
area.

Most of the Loynachan’s friends
were also church friends. Mother

was fond of Mrs. Elliot, wife of the
then Methodist Church minister, and
one afternoon when she came to call
at the Sudden place - she brought
her son Paul, probably 7 or 8 years
old. He got pretty bored with a 3
year old and finally told me he
would "cut off my ears" with a big
hairpin he displayed. I took off
and threw myself into the old well,
which had been filled with trash and

was scarcely deeper than a slight
depression, and I was rescued
scratched and sobbing by the
mothers.



changed.
greatly
could be
or to

Stock raising for beef was
enlarged because the herds

shipped out to "The City"
Los Angeles or up the valley.
Dairying also enlarged for a time,
as the influx of industrious Swiss
and Italian immigrants, used to the
arduous routine and early hours in
their homeland, took over much of
that work.

Young Swiss, barely out of their
teens, emmigrated under the sponsor-
ship of Ben Grossi, already a well-
established Lompocan of Swiss des-
cent who vouched for them finding
work over here. {Another, before
Ben, was Domingo Manfrina, who
arrived in Lompoc in 1882 and paid
the fares to Lompoc for many of his
homeland relatives and friends. ]

The milk was shipped out whole,
greatly limiting the need for a
creamery. My father had enlarged his

dairy herd greatly and milk was his
main product up until about 1905.
Then he began acquiring guite a herd
for beef cattle and leasing pasture-
land. When our lease on the Sudden
place was up, we leased the Robinson
Ranch on the south (right) side of
the Robinson Bridge, as it was then
located.

Life for farm families centered
around the churches greatly in those
days. Also families for us were
close social contacts. My mother
and her brother Quin had always been
close companions, being the young-
est two of a family of 13. He and
Carrie Thomas married in Kansas
where their first daughter Leella
was born. Later they and Carrie’s
parents, Bradley and Ellen Clark
Thomas, moved to Texas and were
prosperous cattle ranchers.

Drawn by the reports
Colony in california as totally
excluding ligquor, they all came to
Lompoc. So did Ellen Thomas '
brother I.M. Clark and wife Juliet,
and a sister Sarah. They were early
settlers in Lompoc and all had
prosperous farms. The Clarks were
on Central Ave. west to the slough,
and Thomases were east of H St. on
Pine. Sarah never married but kept
house for Nathan Saunders and infant
daughter Wynona on the death of the
baby’s mother. The Thomases,
Clarks, Mcadams and Loynachans were
the nucleus of many picnics, camping
trips and dinners.

of Lompoc

The
tiny

Clarks, childless, adopted a
newborn baby girl, very frail,
whose mother died in childbirth and
left a helpless and very distraught
young father. She was named Fern
and was in the age bracket of Cecile
McAdam and my sister Bernice and
me. They later adopted a small son,
giving him the name of Ira Morrison
Clark, thereby preserving the well
known 1initials of his father, Isaac
Montgomery Clark, while giving him a
distinguishing personal name. The
family all called I.M. "Montgomery",
and the son "Morris" who later
became well known in the modern
music world and changed his name to
Allan Clark.

The Clark children
McAdam and Loynachan
up as frequent
friends. Morris adored Dean. He
early showed a special talent for
music and the Clarks gave him every
advantage they could. They moved to
Santa Barbara about 1910 and built
the first big two story home in Oak

along with
children grew
playmates and

Park and later a home on Hollister
Avenue. Morris had a grand piano at
hone.

In Lompoc the Clark farm was west
on Central beyond the Makkonen’s.
Mother remembered that Mrs. Mak-
konen, then a recent immigrant {from
Finlandj], was eager to learn
English. On a visit, while mother
was there, she asked the names of
everything in sight, and she soon
made English her language, a most
capable lady. [See Legacy #24].

Back of the Clark home, barns,
etc., was a slough, one of the
undrained gqullies where the winter
rains drained from the south hills
and creeks across the valley. Water
sat - overgrown with cotton wood
trees, willows, brush and poison
oak. The water became stagnant,
topped with a solid layer of grey-
green algae. There were racoons,
possums, frogs and other wild life
there.

It was
investigated

a fascinating place to be

whenever we visited.
Fern married and 1lived in San Jose
at the time of her death, leaving
only her aged husband. Morris, now
Allen Clark, went on to work in
radio and the last time I heard from
him, in the 1960’s, was from
Oklahoma City where he was director
of music for the largest radio




Next time they came Paul brought
me his mother’s nutmeg grater as a
gift, and it was some time before
the laughing mothers found out where
Mrs. Elliot’s grater had gone. Paul
Elliot went on to USC, and there
poth as college and graduate student
managed and enlarged the USC band to
fame.

Tn the first decade of 1900 the
problem of finding the doctor,
getting word to him and getting him

to the patient was sometimes a long
and anxious time. I can remember
mother dispatching Leella on her
pike, who happened to be visiting,

for Dr. Kelliher because I had put a
shoe button up my nose. Then the
doctor had to harness the horse and
drive sometimes quite a 1long dis-
tance. Plans, when a new baby was
expected often did not materialize
at +the needed time, and that is when
Aunt Sally Saunders or Miss Silsby
came well ahead to be with mother.
The Kelliher family were our
friends. Mrs. Kelliher was a nurse
and mother of sons Howard and

Harry. Later they had a daughter
Jennie Belle and another son May-
ville, named for his father,
Mayville Sumpter Kelliher, but

forever called "Doc".

It was during my first five years
that my father received his final
naturalization papers and became a
proud United States citizen. I was
3 or 4 at the time. My mother was
quite pigued that she received her
citizenship through my father’s, and
not a separate petition on her own.

8

All her
independent
opinions, and
equal rights.

We had some very nice hired men
during this period, sons of some of
the older, well-established farmers,
who hired out for summer vacation
jobs on farms and ranches. They
lived with us, ate with us, and
seemed like family.

There was Ralph Young, who built
lovely towers and bridges with my
building blocks on the kitchen floor
after dinner, and said he was going
to be an architect someday. Gene
Avery was a kind and well-liked
young man who went on to be a
prominent Lompoc farmer himself.
carl McCabe I remember always as a
tease, who went on to be a prosper-
ous and well thought of businessman
while still a young man in Lompoc.
Then, as 1 wrote pbefore, there were
the swiss milkers, who spoke no
English at first, eager to learn
and earn.

(Continued in Legacy No. 66, Summer, 1990)

life she was a very
person, of positive
a champion of women’s
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