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INDIAN TRAILS

Juan Rodrigues Cabrillo anchored near Ventura
October 10, 1542 and his diarist, Juan Paez, noted
that when the Chumash Indians rowed to the ship
in canoes, they indicated by signs that other Span-
iards could be reached in seven days. The Indians
may have referred to Coronado, who during the two
years before, had come as close as Yuma, Arizona in
the interior. Chumash Indians did travel inland, and
they did have definite routes (trails) and some so-
phistication about length of time of travel.

Indian trading parties went both ways. Inland
Indians visited the coast and some Chumash Indians
were familiar with the land beyond the coast range
mountains. A rather elaborate trading process be-
tween Yokuts and coastal Indians was described by
a Yokuts Indian born in 1855. Sea shells were traded
and made their way, via the bartering process well
into the inland tribal areas, while woven cotton
blankets made their way to the coast from the south-
west.

When the Spanish came, Indian trails may have
been widened somewhat by horseback riders and
movement of cattle and sheep, but Santa Barbara
county was not traversed by roads of any descrip-
tion. “El Camino Real” may have been wide enough
for an ox cart — but that wasn’t the way to go!

Fremont and his California Battalion crossed
San Marcos pass on a sheep trail in a raging rain
storm Christmas Day 1846. When they got down
off the pass, it toock two or three days to gather all
the arms together that were strewn up and down
the mountain side.

EARLY ROADS

Santa Barbara county was created Feb. 18, 1850.
What passed for roads in the 1850’s was a series of
trails for the most part only wide enough to travel
by horseback. Thompson and West’s history of
Santa Barbara county describes road conditions in
1854 as follows:

“The question of highways began to be more fre-
quently considered. Hitherto, the ordinary means of
travel, beyond a Spanish cart, was on horseback. A
Spanish cart would run almost anywhere, but the
gradual introduction of wheeled vehicles necessitat-
ed the construction of better highways. Three
{road) districts were created; 1 (San Buenaventura
district) was what is now Ventura county, 2 (Santa
Barbara district) was from Rincon to Rancho del
Refugio, and 3 (Santa Ynez district) was from Re-
fugio to the San Luis Obispo county line. (Ramon

o X
N

= \d uq Uywlﬂ"
ini' 4’?0,40401:& _,““rﬁ
L

L

“~-= craciosa
‘)‘.' IS FARLY SETTLEMENT ROADS

{=, 18275 laje
= 40 ALAMOS T

‘l -‘\\\ m “-;' 3"

1 5

! oPURISIAA AN

— AMIISION N

mmnac?’l },*: \ SANTA JNES
T = Ll Mi33IoN

& b
- +
~

——

—— JANTA BARDARA
e \_”"‘,:f,;"; rwe MISSION

Santa Barbara News-Press
— Cartography by R. O. Kusche



Malo from Rancho Santa Rita was the road super-
visor nearest Lompoc in district number 3.) Nov. 6,
1855, the Board of Supervisors ordered that each
citizen, liable to road tax, should work five days on
the public roads.”

Gaviota Pass was opened to wagon travel in 1854
when emigrants from the south cut their way
through the pass. Carriages had been lost and teams
had suffered wreckage prior to that time. The pass
was blocked by a boulder in 1855, but was cleared
by 1857 when the “United States overland stage”
route went from San Luis Obispo, thru Foxen
Canyon and Gaviota Pasgs to Santa Barbara.

A ROAD TO LOMPOC — ALMOST

An election in 1859 allowed the aporopriation of
$15,000 for a road thru the county. T. Wallace More,
who owned Rancho Lompoe, proposed to construct
the road, but by March 1861, he announced he was
unable to complete it, and offered to turn over to the
county the teams, tools, lumber, etec., in connection
with the work.

The Santa Ynez Turnpike toll road was organized
in 1868, the same year Stearns wharf was built in
Santa Barbara. If cost $1.00 for one horse and
vehicle to ride the turnpike. (San Marcos pass road
was a toll road until 1898.)

Hollisters, Dibblees, and Cooper bought the Lom-
poc Rancho from T. W. More in 1863, the year of
the great drought that marked the beginning of the
break-up of the Ranchos of southern California. For
the next ten years. Lompoc was the domain of these
shepherd kings. George Long was superintendent
of Dibblees’ San Julian Rancho to the southeast of
Lompoc. It was George Long who rode with Wallace
W. Broughton down thru Salispuedes, over the pass
and into Lompoc Valley in 1868. Broughton was
looking for land for a colonization project that was
being born in the minds of a group of men in Central
California coastal counties to the north. San Julian,
Santa Rosa and Lompoce Rancho sheep were hard to
get out of the marshy tangle of willows, alders and
cottonwood trees and brush that covered the valley
floor, so the Rancho owners were pleased to find
buyers interested in the valley.

In 1868, W. W. Broughton, a Santa Cruz lawyer
and newspaperman, accompanied tw o schooners
laden with lumber for the ranchers who used Gaviota
beach for their “port”. He visited the San Julian
ranch headquarters. It was from there that George
Long took him on the long horse back trip thru
Salispuedes, and up on the hill overlooking Lompoc
Valley. There may have been a wagon road from
Gaviota to the San Julian, and there may have heen
ways of getting a wagon thru to the Santa Rosa,
however, this first settler to view the valley could
only get there by horseback. The new Santa Ynez
turnpike was 20 miles to the east,

The best mode of travel in early California wag
via the steamships alon g the coast. However,
wharves weren't built in places like Gaviota and Port
Harford (for San Luis Obispo) until the 1870, The
Gaviota Wharf was built in 1875 by Hollister and
Dibblee.

Broughton returned to Santa Cruz from the San
Julian and set wheels in motion for a Temperance
Colony, and never gave up until his dream became
a reality.

There was one residential structure south of the

Santa Ynez river in Lompoc valley when Broughton
and Long looked over the land in 1868. Back in the
late 1830’s, the Carrillos had built an adobe ranch-
house near the mouth of Miguelito canyon, not far
from the abandoned old mission site. Rancho Lom-
poc was granted to Jose Carrillo in April, 1837 and
soon after that is when the ranch house was buiit,
no doubt. Jose and his brother, Joaquin Carrillo
were granted the Mission Vieja de la Purisima
Rancho in Nov. 1845.

Thomas Wallace More and his brothers A. P.
and H. H. More bought Rancho Lompoe from the
Carrillos in the early 1850’s, and since T. W, More
also owned Rancho Sespe in southern Santa Barbara
county (later Ventura county), he was interested in
a road thru Santa Barbara county — but he failed
to get it built. The More brothers had become
wealthy driving cattle to the gold fields to the hungry
'49ers. T. W. More actually resided in Santa Bar-
bara and the Lompoc ranch house may have been
occupied by his ranch superintendent,

When the shepherd “kings” bought the Rancho
from More, none of them took up residence in the
ranch house as far ag is known. To avoid creeks,
willows and marshes, travel to the ranch house was
via the hill where the cemetery is now.

WAGON ROADS

The Lompoe Land Company advertised the Land
Sale in the October 81, 1974 Santa Cruz Sentinel
(Broughton’s competition newspaper). Under the
heading, “Means of Communication to Attend Sale,”
was the following description of how to get to
Lompoc:

“The company has made specific arrangements
with Messrs. Goodall, Nelson and Perkins Steam-
ships for their steamer which leaves San Francisco
on Nov. 3d. to land at Gaviota (where there was
no wharf). And also the steamer SENATOR of the
Pacific Mail Steamship Co. which sails from San
Francisco on Nov. sixth, stopping at Santa Cruz for
the purpose of taking passengers to land them at
Gaviota where ample conveyances will be found
ready to carry both steamers passengers to the Lom-
poc Rancho. Fare from San Francisco to Gaviota,
ten dollars.

The company has also made arrangements with
the overland mail line of stages by which the fare
from San Francisco to Guadalupe and back to San
Francisco is reduced to $35.00. And from Soledad
(the end of the S.P. railroad) to Guadalupe and back
to Soledad, $25.00.”

W. W. Broughton left the Santa Cruz Enterprise
in the hands of employees, and on Monday, Nov. 2,
1874 he was at Paso Robles on his way, via stage,
to Lompoc. “After a few hours ride by the side of
Adna Heacox, we arrived at the flourishing town of
San Luis Obispo.” They rode on into the night and
arrived at Guadalupe at midnight.

At 9 am., Nov. 8, Broughton had arranged for
a team to take them on to Lompoe where they ar-
rived at the Ranch house early in the afternoon. He
did not describe the route from Guadalupe, however,
in an 1875 issue of the Lompoc Record, he encour-
aged people to come via Schuman canyon on their
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way from Guadalupe, as the best way to come to
Lompoc.

Diaries of early settlers give some account of
roads to Lompoc.

John Lowe wasn’t much more enlightening than
Broughton. Lowe came with H. W. Fabing by wagon
train from Santa Clara in April, 1875. He mentions
Halone (Jolon) and some “horable prarie” and a
dry river or two. He complains of lack of hay and
muddy water, then finally after ten days, it’s “hurah
Raw for Lompoke . . . Crossed the river and camp-
ed on the bank of the river.” “Arrived (in Lompoc)
on the 11th day, all very tired.”

Presley Bascom “Back” Barker was more de-
scriptive, (but didn't use many dates) telling of his
1875 trip from Oregon to Lompoc. The Barkers
worked their way south so it took several months.
After hauling chrome ore near Monterey, and
threshing in Salinas valley, they came on thru San
Ardo. It was late summer of 1875.

They came to San Miguel mission and over the
steep mountain to San Luis Obispo., In two days,
two of Barker’'s nephews from Lompoc met them in
Schuman canyon to guide them to Lompoc. They
camped at Arrellanes’ ranch at the edge of Los
Alamos Valley “near enough to the ocean to smell
the cool sea air”. (San Antonio creek near Mar-
shalia ranch on what is now Vandenberg A.F.B.)
The last day is described, “Not long after we passed
some teams hauling lumber from Point Sal, we pulled
up on a brushy mesa country and could see a low
range of mountains that flanked the south side of
the Lompoc valley. Not long after that, we could see
the smoke from brush fires, for already these settlers

were clearing land of willows, box elders and a mass
of vines and tall weeds.”

“We crossed the Santa Ynez River more like a
small spring in Oregon . . . but it would rain in the
winter and then there was water everywhere. We
arrived early in the afterncon and were soon united
with the whole family.”

“This was the fall of 1875. The crops were good,
people were prospering and their produce was taken
to Gaviota landing, where Hollister and Dibblee had
just built a wharf, a long 30 mile haul. Roads were
being improved and graded. Santa Barbara is the
county seat and it won’t be long before we have
stages to and from Santa Barbara. A new wharf
was planned for Sudden on the coast directly south
of Lompoe, but it washed out even before it was
completed so it was abandoned.”

P. B. Barker was a teamster, so when he con-
tracted for lumber to build a house for his mother
and himself, he had to take turns with other teams
in the difficult task of rafting lumber ashore at Pt.
Sal. After several days, the lumber schooner was
unloaded and Barker hauled his load of heavy, wet
lumber to West Cypress between N and O streets
where he built the house, barn, corral and had room
for a small orchard. Henson Poland, road super-
visor put him to work building and clearing Ocean
Avenue toward the wharf.

Another diary tells of coming thru Los Alamos
in 1881. Emma (Rudolph) Thomas came to Lompoc
with her family (the Rev. Morgan Rudolphs), the
Thomas family and Preat Ross from Petrolia in
northern California. Emma Rudolph’s description of
the trip is thru the eyes of a 15-year-old girl.

They left Petrolia Aug. 3, 1881 and reached San
Francisco Aug. 18. (That night, they camped on
Market St.) From San Francisco, her diary traces
the wagon trip thru Belmont, San Jose, the Pajaro
river south of Gilroy, into Salinas wvalley, past Sa-
linas, Soledad, and Gonzales. They traveled up the
mountain to Jolon (John Lowe and the Fabing party
also followed that route six years earlier). Back in
the Salinas river valley, they camped along the river
two nights and on August 30, they arrived in San
Luis Obispo. The next day, they passed thru “Rio-
granda” [Arroye Grande]. Sept. 1, they came over
a sandy desert and passed thru Central City (Santa
Maria) and arrived within a half mile of Los
Alamos. Her diary continues: “Sep. 2 Camped here
all day at Los Alamos, Afred (Rudolph) and Preat
(Ross) went to Lompoc this morning to hunt a
camping place. Mr. Bohall and Lollie went to Lom-
poc this afternoon. Uncle John (Rudolph) came to
see us from Lompoc ... "

“Sep. 3. Papa, Mama, babies, and I started on
ahead this morning and came to Lompoe to cousin
Harvey’s and staid all day and all night tonight.
The rest of the folks came and camped at China
creek just below town, a pretty camping place.”

The road from Los Alamos came thru Drum
canyon by 1881 when the Rudolphs came to Lompoc.
A few years earlier, the road came thru a pass west
of the present Drum canyon road, and entered Stuart
(Santa Rita) from a valley just behind Campbell
Road. There was a post office there at one time. Un-
fortunately, Emma did not describe that section of
the trip.



The next few days Emma’s diary describes kill-
ing a rattle snake, hunting for a bee tree, killing a
fine deer, rabbits, and quail, while the women wash-
ed clothes in very hard water and “it was very hard
work”. The boys all went to work pressing and
hauling hay. They attended the Methodist Church
and various temperance meetings., “ . . . and we
also went to Uncle John’s store and got weighed and
T weighed 116 Ibs. Mama weighed 11114 1bs.” She
mentioned the death of “Gen. Garfield.” (Sept. 19,
1881 President Garfield was assassinated.) “Alfred
and Preat went down to the wharf today . .. (Sept.
21) got lots of musles and abalonias.”

Addie and George Thomas fording the Santa Ynez.
— Leella McCabe's photo album

BRIDGES, THE RIVER AND STREREAMS

There were no bridges across the Santa Ynez
river when Lompoc was founded in 1874. The reason
the mission was moved to Los Berros canyon after
the 1812 earthquake destroyed the old mission build-
ings in the south section of Lompoc, was because of
the isolation from the Santa Ynez and San Luis
Obispo missions during winter floods. The colonists
forded the river slightly above where the first county

bridge was built in 1878. The bridge was upstream
from the existing bridge where highway 246 crosses
now, and the crossing was upstream from there. The
reason for that, was the road followed the base of
the hills because the valley was swampy except in
dry weather. According to research by the late Ethel
{Horn) Smith, “The road turned up 7th Street and
crossed along in front of Evergreen Cemetery then
descended to cross a gully made by the run off from
the small canyon west of the cemetery. The road
passed on south of the old mission southern wall
until it arrived at the ranch house. The river was
flat and had no actual bed until the farmers forced
it into a more-or-less permanent stream, The
Indians, before them, had taken care of the run off
from the south hill canyons. One canyon emptied
into a ditech that ran north on Scuth D Street and
under a bridge built by colonists on Ocean Avenue.”

Because of the meandering streams thru Lompoc,
there were three bridges in Lompoc in the early
days, and several blocks were vacant because of
flooding conditions. Youths were publicly asked not
to ride so noisily across the bridges at night in an
early Lompoc Record article.

Frank Barker drew sketches of early Lompoc
historical significance. His drawing of a team of
horses fording the river during flood stage, shows
a kind of bravery that went with being a pioneer
colonist, When supplies were low, a trip to the wharf
on the other side of the river became a challenge of
great importance to the community. W. W. Brough-
ton even had to delay the first issue of the Lompoc
Record from January to April 1875 because of
heavy rains.

LOMPOC ROADS

Teamster P. B. “Back” Barker described road
conditions in his writings:

“The roads in and out of the valley were changed
from time to time. The main road west was Ocean
Avenue which took several years to be straightened
out. It had to be ditched and drained to allow for
the run off water from the mountains during the

(TSI

Crossing the Santa Ynez River at floodtime.
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rainy season. As the roads were improved more land
sales were made. Ocean Avenue joined the foot hill
country at Lompoc Canyon. It then wound its way
around the hills and valleys westward passing close
to the Huyck settlement and then on to a point now
known as Baroda. Here it turned northward, cross-
ed the river and ended at the Lompoc landing.
Traveling the road was difficult and hazardous. Dur-
ing the rains of winter the river was impossible to
cross for several months. Not until a bridge was
built there could we teamsters make much progress.
During the flood season much of the freight had to
go across the Burton Mesa. Access to the mesa was
across the Dyer bridge and up Pine Canyon then
west to the landing.”

Prior to the coastal railroad, stages carried mail
and passengers from Lompoc over the Los Alamos
grade to Los Alamos. Not long after the stage line
began its run, the approach to the Santa Maria river
trestle washed out and stopped all traffic over the
narrow gauge for a short time. So the mail was
transferred to a steamer at Port Harford and from
there to Santa Barbara where it was transferred to
the stage and taken to Santa Ynez. Then carried
from Santa Ynez to Lompoc by private conveyance.
After the Los Alamos to Lompoc stage was discon-
tinued (coinciding with completion of the S.P.R.R,
to Santa Ynez river) the stage between Santa Bar-
bara and Lompoc carried the mail and express of

About the turn of the Century, a stage is ready to leave from
in front of Saunder's Drug Store on East Ocean Avenue.

Wells Fargo Express Co. These were the days that
were the era of the stage coach.

Ed Hecox, an early day stage driver, started run-
ning on schedule when he was 14, when he drove a
stage between Lompoc and Los Alamos. While still
in his ’teens he advanced to the main line —— the big
stage with six horses — to Santa Barbara.

Hecox related in later years that the rule laid
down by “Old Man” Wines of the Wine Stage Co.
was to run on schedule. Horse flesh didn’t count
with Wines — “you make the schedule and I will
buy the horses” — was his edict.

During the rainy season — there were no bridges
or gravel surface on the San Julian road — the stage
didn't get into Lompoc until sometimes as late as
eleven o’clock at night. But before six the next
morning the hostler at the stage barn had washed
the mud from the stage and harness — and passen-
gﬁ;’s rode away in an outfit that was bright and
shiny.

Hecox got the mail thru one stormy night by
risking his life in the flooding Salsipuedes creek., He
saw he couldn't get the stage across, so he unhooked
one of his lead horses, shouldered the mail sacks,
mounted the animal and attempted to ford the
stream. The horse floundered in the swirling torrent
and threw Hecox into the flood, but he grabbed a
tug and hung on to the mail bags. His staunch
leader finally got them across. Later that stormy
night, while a few anxious folks waited up for the
stage, Hecox, wet and weary rode into town with
the mail bags on his shoulder.

“Back” Barker’s story includes many references
to families and where they lived up and down the
valley and across the river. It is now planned that
this material will be included in the Summer quar-
terly bulletin, Copy No. 6. Barker’s excellent de-
scription of hauling freight to and from Lompoe
Landing continues:

As we (teamsters) approached the central part
of the valley we began to leave the cool ocean air
and our teams seem to tire and break out with sweat.
The wagons were heavy with merchandise consisting
of canned goods, drygoods, flour, hardware and iron.
Jim Winn always lead out and then John McReynold



drums—16 drums and a heavy load. We put ten
horses on my wagon and John Copeland went along
to help me drive. We had two sets of roughlocks
and had to use them three times on the hills. After
we pulled the two longest grades, our teams kept
the wagons rolling. While the progress was slow
we kept moving because we had the horse power
which made the difference.

Much of the Packard road was quite firm but a
lot of the time the wheels were down almost to the
hubs. The regular teams were tough and used to
hard work but Ed Rudolph’s team was made up of
a plow horse, a delivery wagon horse and two buggy
horses. Dot was Ed’s personal buggy horse. So Ed’s
team, not being used to the rough going, was tiring
badly. Had it not been for the McKay wheelers 1
doubt they would have made the trip through. But
give them their due—they never gave up and fought
to the end. They were plucky little fellows.

We made Bert Dyers place by noon; put the nose-
bags on the teams; had our bite to eat. Mrs. Smith’s
jug full of coffee was still hot and we drank all of it.

Bill McKay and Packard had gone on ahead but
came back and told us that we had best go in Central
Avenue as some of the approaches to Ocean Avenue
were impossible.

The teams were watered, the axels greased and
we were off. We made a mess of ruts and chuckholes
of mud wherever we turned. Central Avenue was
ruts and mud from five wagons and 30 horses, Ar-
riving in town we made our calls on the Merchants
and delivered our freight and not one of them knew
what we had endured those two days. It was all in
the business.

The next four days the wind blew and the sun
came out and the roads began to dry. In the mean-
time, Mr. Broughton had men working on the Mesa
road filling with straw and brush and planks were
laid over all the bogs -— about ten in all. After four
days the road had dried out some. Four teams load-
ed and made the trip down and back in one long
day. The Mesa road was used for about three months
as the north bank of the Tom Wilson crossing was
cut so deep that a six foot steep bank had to be cut
and graded before teams could be safely put across.
Not long after that a bridge was built (Baroda) and
there was little trouble in making the trip from
Lompoc to the landing.

In his own words, Barker tells how he gave up
being a teamster and had to take up farming. “About
1896, the Southern Pacific R.R. began closing the
gap between San Luis Obispo and Santa Barbara.
When the railroad was completed from San Fran-
cisco to Los Angeles, the old Lompoc Landing would
have to go out of business, and that is what
happened. We, as teamsters, were forced out of
business.”

ROAD EXTRACTS FROM ETHEL SMITH’S
CHEONOLOGICAL RECORDS

April 15 1876 — Rodeo Canyon road survey report.
Ocean Avenue to Honda. Road built by Sebren
Steele for the Lompoc Valley Land Co.

Sept. 2 1876 — M. S. Nichols to build a road up
Miguelito Canyon to Honda.

Feb. 4, 1878 — Santa Barbara county builds the first
bridge across the Santa Ynez river. Cost:
$600.00. As the western approach was on Thom-
as Robinson’s land, he exacted a toll to cross his
land until 1888 when the county obtained a right-
of-way. The bridge was known as Robinson
bridge.

1880 — Lompoc population, 1400. Stage is routed
thru Lompoc to the detriment of Ballard,

1881 - 1882 — Pacific Coast R.R. built from Port
Harford to Arroyo Grande then to Santa Maria.

Oct. 14, 1882 — 50 feet right-of-way across Burton
Mesa deeded to Santa Barbara county for use
of the public as a road.

Jan. 24, 1884 — Great rains, flood and mud through-
out the valley. All bridges out.
Roads thru the San Julian were private and only
traveled thru courtesy of the owners. Much of
it a cow path with many gates to be opened and
closed.

1886 — S.P.R.R. construction started south from
Soledad.

Jan. 1, 1887 — People are plowing and fencing our
public highway (Ocean Avenue). Obstruction
and anoyance must stop.

¥
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GAVIOTA PASS, 1900

The San Julian Road was a main stage and wagaon route, but
right-of-way was tenuous.



and I would follow along — never too far apart so
we could help each other with any mishap such as
a sick horse or hot box axle. Of course in the winter
months the going was quite rough with cold, rain
and mud,

Then Tom Lewis’ big barn would loom up in the
distance. The Fisk ranch semed to be the road sign
that gave men and teams a feeling of relief as we
were in sight of the little city and it would not be
long until we would unload our freight, meet the
pleasant greetings of the merchants and sometimes
see some of our friends. Then it was a night at
home and the next day the same routine all over
again; another round trip to the wharf.

Some winter seasons we could make the Tom
Wilson crossing all winter. Occasionally we used
the pontoon bridge but the pontoons washed out
after two winters and that was a waste of money.

Other winters were different with heavy, hard
storms — a lot of rain and high water in the river.
Forced to change our route, we teamsters had to
take the mesa road up pine canyon and across the
mesa to the landing. Sometimes we would go out
Central Avenue when the flooding was severe on
Ocean Avenue.

Lompoc Landing south of Purisima Point was a life line to
Lompoc until the railroad was completed in 1899.

(Evidently there were times when even the team-
sters feared to try the trip to the landing and several
days would elapse without their incoming freight
s0 —) One of the eventful trips we made was a
time when the Merchants were running low on stock
for their stores. There was quite a caravan — W. S.
McKay had two six-horse teams with wagons loaded
with barley for a quick delivery to San Francisco.
Those of us who had shipments of empties (?), and
butter and eggs from the merchants — were loaded
too heavy for what we had to face later. John Cope-
land and Finius Hyde were driving for MecKay;
Willis Winn for W. J. Packard; Jim Winn; John
McReynolds; Ed. Rudolph for the H. S. Rudolph
store; and I. We crossed at the Dyer bridge and
started up Pine Canyon with water all over the road-
bed. The county had men out with their shovels
ditching the water as best they could under the cir-
cumstances. We pulled up Pine Canyon for several
miles then turned up a side canyon road to the Mesa.
The wind was blowing and the rain seemed to be

coming down by the bucket full. It was pouring so
hard it was difficult to see where we were going but
we made fair progress somehow managing to keep
clear of the pools and lower places where the ground
was boggy.

John Copeland lead the way, as he had more ex-
perience on the Mesa than most of us, but not for
long as John’s wagon bogged into that slushy earth,
his wheel horses were wallowing and down. We
took out the wheel horses and put a snatch team on
then dragged the wagon out like it was a scow. Each
team tried to turn in some or any direction to miss
the bog without success for we all went down and
had to be dragged out in mud up to the wagon bed.

Charlie Irwin came up on horseback. He had
been sent out by Mr. Broughton, our County Road
Supervisor, to scout for a trail. He had a bunch of
flags and would ride ahead and try out the best places
to pull. The going was rough and hard as the wheels
were down most of the time mearly to the hubs.
Finally Charlie’s saddle horse went down to his belly
and had to be pulled out. One team went down
before we finally got around the bog and pushed on.

Never in my lifetime of teaming have I ever
seen more courageous animals nor a better bunch
of men. There was no whipping or clubbing — only
shouts, yelling and swearing. The horses, their
thighs trembling with the strain of pulling, looking
toward their drivers, asking in their only way, “what
next shall we do?”

The rain had stopped for a while but it was cold
and chilly. We were all wet, muddy and cold so we
decided to put nose bags on the teams and eat a bite.
We were near a patch of dead brush and made a
fire with it and a can of kerosene. We had quite a
fire going in a short time which made us feel better
to stand around that fire while we ate. We figured
there were five more miles to go, If we made one
mile an hour it would be dark before we could get to
the landing. By following the flags Charlie Irwin
set out for us we had only three more teams bog
down before we reached the line fence that led down
the hill to the landing. It was dark and raining again
by now so we hung lanterns on the rear of all the
wagons and Charlie went ahead horseback holding
a lantern. What a welcome sight when we came to
that string or warehouses. We were turned into the
long machinery shed out of the rain. The machines
had been moved out so there was room for all of
the wagons.

Bill McKay had made all the arrangements for
our arrival; had supplied some extra hay for the
night feeding. We had only night and morning feed-
ing with grain (with us). Thirty horses all tied to
the wagons. All were unharnessed for the night and
given water and they sure drank water. With our
teams secure we made for the little hotel, our clothes
soaked with water and covered with mud. We wash-
ed and cleaned the best we could and then gathered
around the big wood stove to dry out. Mrs. Smith,
who ran the hotel, brought out pans of hot biscuits
and butter with plenty of coffee. We just stood up
and ate and soon we felt comfortable and the jibes
and jokes began.

Our teams were harnessed and hitched before
daylight. I had a full load of kerosene—all 50 gallon



Mar. 5, 1887 — Telephone connection from the
wharf to town.

Aug. 16, 1887 — S.P.R.R. construction stopped.
Boom over.

Aug, 27, 1587 — Lompoc can be reached from Los
Alamos daily, the terminus of the Pacific Coast
R.R. extended to Los Olivos Nov. 17, 1887. 76.1
miles long.

1887 — Ocean Avenue raised and ditches made to
carry off creek run off.

1888 — Meherin Wharf, two miles south of the Lom-
poc Landing built. (Washed out 1893.)

Aug. 17, 1889 — Dyer bridge contract let $3,687.00.
April 25, 1890 — San Julian Road open to travel.

1892 — Bridge built at Boroda crossing (west end
of the valley) three bridges: Robinson, Dyer and
Boroda.

May 5, 1894 — S.P.R.R. complete to San Luis Obispo
from the north.

Oct. 30, 1896 — The R.R. bridge is nearly completed
across the mouth of the Santa Ynez river. Trains
now running to Surf (from the north).

Aug. 8, 1897 — The bicycle craze has struck Lompoc
at last.
Traveling in the era of the horse and Fresno
scraper was anything but a pleasure. History
states that it was the lowly bicycle that required
the making of better roads in the United States
and that did not occur until the 1890’s. There
were no culverts, or cattle guards, and one lurch-
ed and clattered over ditches, opening and clesing
gates by the score. In 1902, Ovita Davidson
(Horn) wrote in a diary, “We opened and closed
19 gates between Schuman Canyon and Dyer
bridge. These roads saw no gravel and when
traffic was heavy, the dust was shin deep. In the
winter, the same dust became a mass of mud.

Mar. 24, 1899 — Work began to “close the gap” be-
tween Elwood station and the Santa Ynez river.

June 82, 1899 — First train came into Lompoc Sta-
tion. (Spur from Surf completed and Lompoc
was connected with San Francisco, etc. north by
R.R.)

April 1, 1901 — S.P.R.R. gap between Los Angeles
finally closed. Lompoc was now connected to
Santa Barbara and Los Angeles.

Nov. 9, 1901 — San Julian road closed to the public.

1902 — First auto (a steamer) brought to Lompoc
from Los Angeles in three days by Dr. H. C.
Dimock.

1906 — The first road from Lompoc to Harris sta-
tion was built.

Jan. 6, 1907 — Heavy rains, flooding, all bridges on
Santa Ynez river washed out. (Three lives lost
when Robinson bridge washed away.)

1916 - 1917 — Lompoc-Harris Sta. road built on
west side of canyon (present grade) via Rucker
Road.

Jan, 25, 1918 — Santa Rosa road finally completed to
entire length. The work started six years earlier
but was suspended at La Cuesta Rancho.

Oct. 20, 1922 — Surf to Buellton highway complete.

About 192} — First airplane landed in Ben Grossi’s
bean field west of town near Ocean Avenue. Pas-
sengers were flown over valley for $15.00.

1926 — First H Street bridge was built. Across the
river, the road curved around the hill northeast
of where the present drive-in theatre is.

ROADS TO LOMPOC — TO BE CONTINUED
— SOMEDAY.
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