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Copy No. 26 Summer 1980

Oscar Fabing has continued to jot down his mem-
ories of early life in Lompoc. He was born in the
Pioneer Home (Fabing-McKay-Spanne House) in
December 1898, and now lives in Gilroy, California.
Legacy No, 19 (Auiumn 1978) was composed of the
first portion of his memories. He continues . ..

In the early 1900’s | remember the attractive lot and
buildings on the southwest corner of Walnut and J St. The
lot was inclosed by a picket fence. The yard was well kept
and contained shrubs, flowers and small trees. The house
and other buildings were painted white. This was the home
of King Jackson, early day night watchman for the City of
_ompoc. Jackson was a rather large man and had charge of
the coal oil lamps that were placed on the corners of the
streets at the business intersections downtown. He would
light these few lamps early in the evening and would be on

Harry Ingamells, seated; George Ingamells, sitting on arm;
Oscar Fabing, back left; Lioyd Gehr, back right.

duty during the evening as a “night watchman.” In the
morning he would make the rounds and turn off the lights,
refill the lamp with coal oil and clean the chimney. He car-
ried a one gallon can of coal cil and a small ladder to reach
the lamp which was in a glass enclosure. Jackson worked at
this particular job for several years and the property was
later sold to Tim Armstrong who was maintenance manager
for the Pacific Telephone and Telegraph Co. Armstrong
lived there for several years. Arch Reed was the telephone
company manager. Another telephone company known as
Home Telephone Co., came into Lompoc as competitor
with Pacific. The first manager for Home was Mr.
Buchanan. Charles Doughterty, a likeable young man, was
night operator and later worked up to manager. He married
Lenore Hogan. As a teenager | {Oscar Fabing) worked for
both telephone companies assisting Armstrong with Pacific
and Doughterty with Home Tel. Co.

Being that there were two telephone companies in Lom-
poc it was almost necessary for businesses operating in
Lompoc to have two telephones. I recall many times when
the telephone would ring and a person answering would
pick up the receiver and say “hello” and if no answer they
would say “wrong phone” hang up and take up the receiver
for the other company. It was quite a nuisance. Each phone

.company covered the city and the outlying area around.

DOUGHERTY'S HOME TELEPHONE COMPANY
Ester Makkonen and Charles Dougherty.



LOMPOC SENIOR BAND - ABOUT 1914

A.G. Balaam, Don Mason drum, LeRoy Balaam, Bert Rios, Oscar Fabing, Clarence Van Clief, Clifford Smith, Maurice Balaam,
Clifford Upton, Vern Balaam, Weston Learned, Percy Moore, Ernest Paxton, Russell Compton, A. Pensa, Max Van Clief.
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Lompoc boys off to war, Surf depot, William Rennie, 2nd from
left. Howard Moore, 4th from left,

The Draft - World War I - 1917

At the beginning of World War 1 in 1917, all male persons
between the certain ages regardless whether married or not
had to sign up for the draft. I was married only a short time
when war was declared. | signed up for the draft and was in
the first group called. Lloyd Huyck and | were both in the
first group. We boarded the train at Surf depot. It was a long
train of passenger coaches from the northern part of the
state. We were examined by medical men in a large building
in Santa Barbara. We stayed over night in hotels in Santa
Barbara, and the next morning we marched down State St.
to the depot. There were many, many people at the depot.
The troop train pulled into the station headed north for
Camp Lewis, Washington. Each man’s name was called
and he got in line and climbed aboard the train. My name
was called and I got in line. As the line was moving toward
the train, my name was called again. | answered, and was
told to stand aside, which 1 did. Just as soon as I could in-
quire, | asked why my name was called, and was told that I

Farewell to Lompoc Boys on troop train at Surf.

was not going with that group, so I would have to wait and
go with the next train load. 1 asked how long it would be and
was told perhaps two weeks. 1 told them that being the case,
[ would rather go with the first group. [ was told that they
were sending more than the number called in the first draft,
and being | was a married man, they were holding me for
the next draft.

I went back to the hotel and called Lompoc, but could not
contact anyone as everyone had gone to Surf to see the
train go through. I sent a telegram but arrived back home
before the telegram.

1 was working for Union Qil Company at the time, so
went back on the job and waited to be called. At the time of
the second draft, I had been reclassified as a married man
and was not called. In the meantime a Company of Califor-
nia State Guard had been organized and Captain C.B.
Fithian of the regular Army was sent to Lompoc to take
tommand of the 128th Company, California Military
Reserves. | do not remember the names of all the officers,
but I do remember Wright Bissinger was a Lieutenant. There
were two Lieutenants (first and second), Sergeants and Cor-
porals. Fabing’s Lompoc Band was active at the time, so |
contacted Capt. Fithian relative to joining up with the 128th
Co. The entire band membership was taken into the guard
and I was given the title of Band Sergeant. We met weekly
with the guard, and continued our weekly band practice and
Saturday evening concerts on the street.

Each band member was furnished with a full uniform -hat,
shirt pants and leggings. Each uniform was identified as
128th Co. Calif. Military Reserve. This company, if needed,
could have been sent to any part of the State of California.
At the time of the signing of the Armistice, there was some
talk of sending the 128th Company to the Mexican border
to relieve regular army troops. However, the 1st World War
came to an end.

| do remember the big celebration that went on, and the
128th Co., in full uniform, took a big part in the celebration
which wound up with a big parade. The parade ended in a
vacant lot across the street from the Lompoc Opera House.
The Celite Products Co. {at that time) had a large cannon in
the parade with smoke coming from the magazine. | was the
company bugler for Capt. Fithian, and along with directing
the band, | was kept real busy. We put on a full army
celebration which lasted until nearly midnight.

Our headquarters were the upstairs of the old chalkrock
building on south [ St. Most drilling, when weather permit-
ted, was in the streets of Lompoc. On regular band practice
evenings, the band met in the Eagles building which, at that
time, was next to the Lompoc Opera House. The Eagte
Lodge membership was very good to members of the band
and occasionally put on a dinner for our membership. We
used the dining room, gratis, for our band practice, which
was weekly.




Company. Through the years, he graduated to bigger equip-
ment, operating and repairing caterpiller tractors. He drove
heavy equipment for a sub-contractor for Grefco and other
contractors. Re-married now, he is presently working in El
Toro, California and, it is said, operates the biggest, heaviest
machinery the contracting jobs have to offer.

Everett Fabing settled down and worked steadily in his late
teen years. He met and married Jessie Ann Stewart May 10,
1948. They were 19 years old (She was born Jan. 9, 1929 in
Anadarka, Oklahoma). They had 10 children:

1. Michael Bruce Fabing, born May 18, 1549
Mike married Patricia Lee Johnson in Aug. 1969.
They live in Vandenberg Village. Mike does dry wall
construction. They have a son, Adam Trent Fabing,
born Dec. 17, 1974,

2. Jeffrey Lynn Fabing, born June 16, 1950
Jeff married Patricia Maurine Graves in Oct. 1974,
They live in Santa Barbara and have one child, Erin
Fabing.

3. Darrell Glen Fabing, born Jan. 3, 1952
Darrell is single and lives in Sierra Vista, Arizona.

4. Ginger Ann Fabing, born Feb. 28, 1953
Ginger is single and lives in Lompoc.

5. Kimberley Dorn Fabing, born June 23, 1954
Kim was married. He works at J.M. He and his wife
had one child, Alyssa Corrin Fabing.

6. Roger Clinton Fabing, born Mar. 7, 1956
Roger is single. He is a draftsman and lives in Sierra
Vista, Arizona.

7. Darla Sue Fabing, born August 3, 1957
Darla is married to Pete Romos Soberano who works
for Grefco. They have two children: Amanda Christi,
born Mar, 20, 1977 and Nicole, born Mar. 23, 1980.

8. Mark Dee Fabing, born Sept. 18, 1958
Mark lives in Arroyo Grande and works in the Piper
Aircraft factory in Santa Maria.

9. Dana Fabing, born Dec. 21, 1959
Dana works for the city of Lompoc. He and Diane,
Centano have Dana Richard, born in 1980.

10. Colista Fabing, born July 24, 1961

Colista works for Quintron at Vandenberg AFB. He is
not married.

Jessie (Stewart) is now married to Jack Koenig and is in
the process of moving from Sierra Vista, Arizona (where her
two sons, Darrell and Roger Fabing live) to San Francisco.

HENRY WADSWORTH FABING FAMILY
Gathered at the Fabing home - corner of Walnut and K street are

Fabing, Gearge Fabing, Mrs. Peter Fabing, Edgar Huyck and hi
Huyck (Horn), David Horn. Second row: George Woods, Clyde W
DeRome. Third row: Lester Fabing, Ada Woods, Frankie Fabing,
Alverta Fabing (Lewis), Myrtle DeRome, Alma Huyck (Lewis),

. top: Emma and Frank Fabing, Carrie Harris Woods, Peter
s father, Edgar; Edna Huyck (Moody), Gus Woods, Emily
oods, Mrs. Edgar Huyck (Minnie Fabing), Lulu Fabing
Etta Fabing Woods, Mrs. H. W. Fabing. Front: Oscar Fabing,
Henry DeRome (Roberts), Henry W. Fabing holding baby

Cedric Huyck (born 1904), and next to Mrs. H.W. Fabing - Etta Huyck (Day), Minnie Huyck (Mackinzie), Lloyd Huyck and
Albert Lewellyn (latter raised by Peter Fabing). The home is now the residence of Mr. and Mrs. Luther Thomas (Wilma Moody

Lompoc City Clerk).



THE LOMPOC FABINGS

Many pioneer families have “disappeared” from Lompoc
either by name change as daughters marry, or because sons
have left the area. One branch of the Fabing farily remains
in the valley and still bears the family name. Everett Fabing is
the father of ten children, six of whom are still in Lompac.
Everett is the son of Frank Fabing and his second wife. Esther
(Arellano) (Garcia) Fabing.

Some genealogical perspective:
Henry Wadsworth Fabing and his wife Amanda (Angle)
Fabing came to Lompoc in 1875. Their children were:

1. Etta (Woods}
born Mar. 4, 18360
LaFayette Wis.
2. Minnie May (Huyck)
born May 20, 1864
Santa Clara, CA

3. George
born Aug. 31, 1866
Santa Clara. CA
- Lester Fabing
born QOct. 30, 1892
- Oscar Fabing
born Dec. 22, 1893

{Whose memoirs are contained in Legacy 19 and

are continued above }
"4, Frank
born Nov. 1. 1870
Santa Clara, CA
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5. Lulu {deRome)
born Dec. 9, 1874

Frank Fabing, the 4th child of the builders of the “Picneer
Home ™ Fabing-McKay-Spanne house). was born in Sant
Clara Nov. 1. 1870. He married Emma Woods Dec. 18,
1892 in the Pioneer Home. They hac Frank Woodman
Fabing. Jr. born Sept. 9. 1893, and ElVerda Fabing. born
June 11. 1897 Emma {Woodsj Fabing died Jan. 25, 1927.
Frank was 56 years old and his rwo children were grown and
married with homes of their own. Esther [Arellanol Garcia.
(born July 22, 1902 in Zacatecas. Mexico! a young widow
with five smali children, lived next door. A romance
developed, and Frank and Esther were married Sept. 10,
1927 They had two children: Marguerite. who died as a
baby, and Everett Fabing, born March 18, 1929,

Frank Fabing was a truck driver for the county of Santa
Barbara and worked on the county road systern. During
storms he worked with the road crews in the struggle 10 keep
the roads open. In the early 1930's, a mud slide burked him
50 that only his head remained uncovered. He was dug free,
however, he was crippled by the mishap. He retired as a
result of the incident.

During World War [I. Frank Fabing's step-sons. the Gareia
boys. were off in the service and Construction Battalions
[CB's) and he was left with irying w rear his teenage son.
Everett. When the war ended. step-son Manue! Garcia came
home from Europe and realizing Everett was more than the
aging father could handle. took his half-brother in 1 live with
him,

Everett found a iob driving farm wactors for Bodger Seed
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FABING - GARCIA FAMILY PHOTO, TAKEN IN 1548
Back row: Charies, Helen and Manue! Garcia. Front row: Fred Garcia, Esther Garcia Fabing and Everett Fabing.
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Old-timers recall the days before indoor plumbing.
Every home had a little purposeful building out baclk.
Somehow it seems tragic there is a generation of folk
in Lompoc who may be able to read the following
poem without a strong feeling of nostalgia. ..

OUTHOUSE MEMORIES

When memory keeps me company
And moves to smile or tears,

A weather-beaten object looms
Through the mist of years.

Behind the house and barn it stood
A half a mile or more,

And hurrying feet had made a path
Straight at its swinging door.

The architecture was a type
Of simple classic art,

But in the tragedy of years

It played a leading part.

And oft the passing traveler
Drove slow and heaved a sigh,
To see the modest hired girl
Step out with glances shy.

We had our posey garden

That women loved so well,

I loved it too but better still,

I loved the stronger smell

That filled the evening breezes,

So full of homely cheer,

And told the night - o’ertaken tramp
That human life was near.

On lazy August afterncons

It made a little bower

Delightful where my grandsire sat
And wiled away an hour.

For there the summer mornings
Its very cares entwined,

And berry bushes reddened

In the sireaming soil behind.

All day fat spiders spun their webs
To catch the buzzing flies,

That flitted to and from the house
Where Ma was making pies.

And once a swarm of hornets bold
Built a palace there

And stung my unsuspecting avnt -
I must not tell you where.

Then father took a flaming pole -
That was a happy day -

He nearly burned the building up
But the hornets left to stay.

When summer bloom began to fade
And winter to carouse,

We banked the little building

With a heap of hemlock boughs.

But when the crust was on the snow
And the sullen skies were gray

In sooth the building was no place
Where one would wish to stay.

We did our duties promptly,

There one purpose swayed the mind,
We tarried not, nor lingered long

On what we left behind.

The torture of that icy seat
Would make a Spartan sob,
For needs must scraped the gooseflesh
With a lacerating cob,

That from a frost encrusted nail
Was suspended by a string -
My father was a frugal man
And wasted not a thing.

When grandpap “had to go out back”
And make his morning call,

We'd bundle up the dear old man
With muffler and a shawl.

I knew the seat on which he sat -
Was padded all around,

And once | dared to sit there -

Twas all too wide 1 found.

My loins were all too little

And I jack-knifed there to stay,
They had to come and pull me out
Or I'd have passed away.

Then father said ambition was

A thing that boys should shun,
And [ just used the children’s hole
Till childhood days were done.

And still I marvel at the craft
That cut those holes so true -
The baby hole, the slender hole
That fitted Sister Sue.

That dear old country landmark
I've tramped around a bit

And in the lap of luxury

My lot has been to sit.

But ere | die I'll eat the fruit
Of trees | robbed of yore,
Then seek the shanty where my name
Is carved upon the door.

I ween that old familiar smell

Will soothe my faded soul.

I'm now a man, but none the less
I'll try the children’s hole.

Anonymous



POWER TELEPHONE LINES COME TO SOUTH G STREET
(If anyone can identify the men, please let us know)

Boiler from the Santa Rosa
Salvage of the Santa Rosa - run aground-at Honda July 7, 1911 6



Sisquoc, Solvang & Zaca Railroad

H., W. FaBING

VICE PRESIDENT AND MAIN OFFICE

GENERAL MANAGER 505 LA SIERRA WAY
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