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L o m p o c  V a l l e y  H i s t o r i c a l  S o c i e t y ’ s  Q u a r t e r l y  N e w s l e t t e r

“Let’s march on the city Council and 

demand recognition of our rights” 

 From the Lompoc Record from January 3, 1933 

written about events in 1902! Author unknown.  

This intolerable discrimination against us must 

be stopped, and if the councilmen don’t come 

across with some real relief, we'll start a recall 

election! And so the boys formed a strong 

delegation, chose their ablest spokesman and 

marched!  

And what do you think they wanted – – 

bonuses, doles, beer and wine – or what? The 

boys wanted the Lompoc City Council to repeal 

the ordinance against operating bicycles 

without lights both fore and aft, after dark and 

provided severe penalties for violations. And 

they had a nightwatchman by the name of King 

Jackson who laid wait for the village cut -ups 

riding around on their wheels at night without 

lights and haled them 

before the bar of 

justice for their deeds 

of omission regarding 

the bicycle lights, or 

commission of the 

particularly frowned 

upon act of 

“scorching” along the 

sidewalks on their two 

wheeled steeds to the 

peril of pedestrian life 

and limb.  

Fred Parker and Milton Schuyler, silver – 

tongue orators of the bicycling fraternity of that 

period did the talking before the town board 

(Lompoc was not classified as a city at that 

time) and denounced the persecution to which 

they had been submitted by the duty – loving 

night watchman, King Jackson. 

Why, the city fathers were told as they 

sessioned in the old Town Hall on the second 

floor of the fire house, Milton Schuyler rode into 

town one afternoon and when he approached 

his machine after nightfall and remembered 

that he had failed to equip the bike with a 

carbide lamp, he chose to walk all the way 

home in the darkness rather than run the 

gauntlet of the watchmen, who have noticed the 

lack of equipment on the bike and had laid in 

wait for him to attempt to ride it. And Milt had 

to walk into town the next day to retrieve his 

Two Wheels, One Cause:
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vehicle! (Lived at Schuyler's Cherry Orchard far 

out on North A st.)  

The march upon the 

city fathers had 

followed. The 

indignation meeting of 

the Biking fraternity, 

and was more 

successful than any 

march even to this year 

of 1933, for the city 

Council repealed the 

ordinance and King 

Jackson’s despotic 

reign over the cyclist 

was ended.  

But while the ordinance was enforced, the boys, 

many of whom had no lights for their bicycles 

making every nocturnal job a grim gamble on 

being able to evade the night watchmen were 

put to much grief and vexation– all on account 

of the officers vigilance. They used to park their 

bicycles in the old Commercial Hotel hallway, 

where they were safe from being stripped by the 

dishonest. And when they wanted to depart on 

the lightless 

steeds of the 

evening, it was 

an exciting dash 

they faced.  

Almost every 

young man of a 

quarter – 

century ago 

owned and 

operated a 

bicycle. There 

was the 

rambler, 

handled by 

McAdam and 

Smith; the 

Stearns, a bright yellow machine sold by Alonso 

Dewing; and the Columbia, sold by Aaron 

Saylor. They thought more of their bikes than 

men in this hopeful year of 1933 do of their 

automobiles, and they sometimes peddled many 

miles on jaunts across the country. Some of the 

sturdiest, such as Pad Forbes, even rode to 

Santa Barbara and back in one day, a trip of 

130 miles over the dirt and sand roads of the 

day.  

They even staged 

races. Ed Ow 

distinguished himself 

one day by winning a 

10 mile race down 

Ocean Avenue and 

back, adding to his 

distinction of having 

the shortest name on 

record. Then next year 

Frank Miller, who lived 

at Floridale farm and 

kept himself in the pink of condition by peddling 

to his teaching duties at Purisima grammer 

school, won the race over a circular track 

located across H St. from the grammar school. 

Milton Schuyler 

Fred Parker 
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The third year the 

race was staged, 

George Fisher rode 

to victory.  

Here’s a roster of 

peddling pioneers: 

Milton Schuyler, 

Harry McCabe, Fred 

Parker, George Jim 

Fisher, George and 

Dave Horn, Ralph 

and Oscar Davidson, 

Ed Ow, Frank Miller, 

Holly Day, Charles Davis, Clarence Saunders, 

Roy Howlett, Roy 

and Clarence 

Batkin, Lester and 

Eugene Schuyler, 

Walter Smith, Q. R. 

MacAdam, John 

Loynachan, Dr. H. 

C. Dimock, William

Robinson, Wright

Bessinger, Tustin

Nichols, William

Wright, Ernst and

William Bailey,

Charles Bennett,

Frank, Bob and Walter Callis, Roy Canfield, 

John Dimock, Lester, Luther and Charles 

Douglass, George and William Sanor, Ramon 

Estudillo, George Fabing, “Dunc,” Pad and Bob 

Forbes, Homer Glidden, Abe and Clarence 

Henning, Guy Hibbetts, Riley Lamar, C. R. 

Corning, “Bug” Edrington, Clyde Sybold, Ed 

Wilkin, and Floyd McCabe.  

“Salt grassers” of the lower valley, “Sand 

scratchers” of the north eastern area and “Dobe 

Bills”of the south eastern part of town – all rode 

their bicycles hither and yon, some of them 

earning a reputation for being “scorchers”, 

“perils to life and limb” and a “menace to the 

peace and safety of law abiding citizens.”  

And all of them lent the weight of their 

indignation to the force of argument presented 

at the end of that march upon the mayor and 

his fellow administrators. And all rejoiced when 

their demands were granted and the persecuting 

hand of the night watchmen was withdrawn 

from their lightless, bell-less and otherwise 

ungodly ways. And most of them cover the same 

paths as they did in the day of bicycles – but 

they do with in automobile. 

Cherries....a great crop 

May 1908 
Will Cherries Grow in the 

Lompoc Valley? 

Will cherries grow and pay in the Lompoc 

valley? That’s twice we’ve asked the question, 

and maybe a great many before us have 

wondered on the same subject. Well, let us see 

whether Lompoc can produce enough to make a 

cherry pie or not; but before we proceed we wish 

to state that we will not wager to eat the whole 

pie at one sitting. According to measurements 

made a few days ago by Horticultural 

Commissioner J. B. Saylor of Monterey county, 

there is a Garnewood tree on the farm of Guy 

Hibbits, east of Lompoc, that measures in 

circumference three feet above the ground 8 feet 

and 10 inches. Another cherry producer, a black 

Tartarian, measured 8 feet in circumference. 

Mr. Hibbits is proud of these twin giants and is 

also proud of a single tree on his farm that last 

season produced fifty dollars’ worth of cherries. 

The Hibbits orchard comprises less than half an 

acre, yet he managed to sell from his trees four 

hundred dollars’ worth of cherries last year. Will 

cherries grow and pay in the Lompoc valley? 

Gentlemen, draw your own conclusions. 

Wright Bessinger 

Guy Hibbits 
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Lompoc City Storm Flooding 

Since the city was founded, flooding during 

wet winters was an issue. Water drains 

down from the Canyons on the South side 

of town into the city. 

Really wet years happened every decade 

and sometimes twice. For years the city 

council debated on how to take the storm 

water to either the east or west. In 1970 

elected to the city council was Sol 

Leftowitz, a former member of the planning 

commission and a military civil engineer. 

He tackled the problem, came up with a 

plan, funding and the “Leftowitz Storm 

Drain System was approved in April 1974. 

There is an east-west channel behind the 

public library 

Draining into that channel:    

The system starts on South A street going 

to Cypress, then west on Cypress to D st. 

North on D street to the East West 

Channel. 

Sol Leftowitz never lived to see its 

completion or how the system worked. He 

contracted an illness on a trip to Yosemite, 

spent 6 weeks at Cottage Hospital where 

they could not find the cause and he died 

in August 1974. The next storm season 

that winter showed that the drainage 

system vastly improved the storm water 

problem in the city. 

The Miguelito Channel on V street was 

built in 1952.The entire draining was 

significantly improved with a large debris 

basin and concrete lining in 1984. It was 

named the Max Wilson Channel with a 

large plaque at the corner of Ocean and V 

street in 1985. He had worked tirelessly on 

storm water drainage for decades. 

V and Ocean plaque for the channel along V street.  

Sol Lefkowitz, city council, originator of the storm 

drainage plans.  
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HAPPY MOTHER'S DAY    

By: Lynn Benedict Romine 

It's wonderful that we have a special day when 

we honor our Mothers.  To let them know how 

much they are loved and appreciated for their 

dedication, their guidance and their unending 

love for their children.  The history of Mother's 

Day dates back to the early 20th century.  It 

was created in 1908 and became an official 

holiday in 1914.  Today, Mother's Day is 

celebrated on the second Sunday in May. 

My Mother, Freda Nellie Stahl Benedict, was 

born in Lompoc on March 27, 1917 and died on 

April 20, 2012.  She was the third generation of 

the Reed and Truitt Pioneer families.  I 

remember my mother almost on a daily basis 

and when I do all these wonderful memories 

surround me like a soft warm blanket and I'm 

transported back to a time that is most 

precious to me.  When I was very young my 

Mother would pull out her collection of 

children's books of stories, nursery 

rhymes, and poems.  She would read them to 

me, sometimes when we were sitting in the 

sunshine on a lovely day or sitting on her lap in 

the evening before bedtime.  My very favorites 

were the poems and I always begged her to 

recite to me the ones I loved the best. 

It's my sincere wish that when you read the 

following poems it will fill your hearts with 

warm memories of your own.   

THE SWING  

Published in 1913 

By:  Robert Louis Stevenson 

How do you like to go up in a swing, 

Up in the air so blue? 

Oh, I do think it is the pleasantest thing 

Ever a child can do! 

Up in air and over the wall, 

Till I can see so wide, 

River and trees and cattle and all 

Over the countryside - 

Till I look down on the garden green, 

Down on the roof so brown - 

Up in the air I go flying again, 

Up in the air and down! 

SPRING MORNING 

Published in 1924 

By:  A.A. Milne 

Where am I going?  I don't quite know. 

Down to the stream where the king-cups grow, 

Up on the hill where the pine-trees blow, 

Anywhere, anywhere I don't know. 

Where am I going?  The clouds sail by, 

Little ones, baby ones, over the sky. 

Where am I going? The shadows pass, 

Little ones, baby ones, over the grass 

If you were a cloud, and you sailed up there, 

You'd sail on water as blue as air, 

And you'd see me here in the fields and say: 

"Doesn't the sky look green today?" 

Where am I going?  The high rooks call: 

"It's awful fun to be born at all." 

Where am I going?  The ring-doves coo: 

"We do have beautiful things to do." 

If you were a bird and lived on high, 

You'd lean on the wind when the wind came by. 

You'd say to the wind when it took you away: 

"That's where I wanted to go today!" 

Where am I going?  I don't quite know. 

What does it matter where people go? 

Down to the wood where the blue-bells grow, 

Anywhere, anywhere I don't know. C
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 April brought a wagonload 
of charm as four third 
grade classes from Buena 
Vista Elementary rolled in, 
dressed to the nines in 
pioneer garb that could 
melt the hardest outlaw’s 
heart. Huge thanks to our 
dream team—Dan Dutra, 

Jesse Jones, Bob 
Holloway, Beth Dunn, Amy 
Wilson, Karen Paaske, Barbara Nyman, 
and Lynn Romine—who helped wrangle 
the fun. 

Next up on 
the trail: 
classes from 

Clarence 
Ruth 
Elementary 
will be 
touring soon, 
and the 
Leadership 
Lompoc is 

saddling up 
for a visit 
too. 

Meanwhile, archivist extraordinaire Chris 
Erwin from the Santa Barbara Historical 
Society reached out with a historic haul—about 
400 volumes of the Santa Barbara News Press 
North County edition, dating back to the '60s 

through the '80s. Needing a hideout for the 
papers, Chris donated a storage container all 
the way from Goffs, CA. Enter Chad from 
Aceco, who hauled and installed it like a 
legend. Now, Bob, Jesse, and Dan are 
hammering away, building shelves to give 
those vintage headlines a cozy new home. 

And don’t forget—BBQ on June 8! Bring your 

appetite and save room for dessert. It’s not just 

good. It’s front-page worthy. 
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by Karen Paaske 

Reference Room 
Ramblings

Feb, Mar & Apr 2025 

Memorials & Membership 

Welcome New Members 

Patricia Petersen 

Debbie & Keith Kunkle 

Upgraded Membership 

Julie Ann Mclaughlin (Lifetime) 

Total Number of Members: 354 

Members recently passed away 

David Zivich 

Sharon Bryan Demarr 

 Continued from Page 5 

THE BAREFOOT BOY 

Published in 1855 

By:  John Greenleaf Whittier 

Blessings on thee, little man, 

Barefoot boy with cheek of tan, 

With thy turned-up pantaloons, 

And thy merry whistled tunes. 

With thy red lip, redder still, 

Kissed by strawberries on the hill, 

With the sunshine on thy face, 

Through thy torn brim's jaunty grace. 

From my heart I give thee joy, 

I was once a barefoot boy. 

END 

Dan, Jesse and Bob building shelves  
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$20 per person 

Come to the Summer 

BBQ at the Spanne House
Sunday, June 8th, 2025 at 

Noon Bring a Dessert to share 

 

Mail reservation to 

LVHS 

P.O. Box 88 

Lompoc  CA 93438 

Absolute reservation deadline and payment for June BBQ due by June 1st, 2025          

Cancel 1 week prior to the event for refund 

Name of each person attending the June BBQ 

Name 

Address 

email 

Phone 

RETURN THIS PORTION WITH YOUR CHECK 

Make check to LVHS 

for $20 per person 

The Historical Society is pleased to announce 
the donation of a rare Oboy Bros token, 
generously contributed by local token hunter 
Bill Sudbrink. 

William and James Oboy were 
prominent businessmen in 

Lompoc from the 1890s through 
the early 1910s. William and his 
wife operated the Friel Hotel as of 
1897, and by 1890, had opened 
a billiard hall. He was a fixture of 
Ocean Avenue, the north side 
between H and I street, holding 
multiple liquor licenses, 
including for establishments in 

Arroyo Honda and Jalama during the 
railroad construction boom. 

In 1912, William was 
arrested for possession 
of liquor at his cigar 
store, “The Index,” a 
scandal that preceded 
his acquisition of the 

Hotel Arthur later that 
year. His brother James, 
who passed away in 
1908, was an active partner 
during the business's formative 
years. William died in 1931 in 
Alameda 

This token is not just a relic—

it’s a tangible link to Lompoc's spirited past. 

William “Billy” 

Oboy  
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Historical Society 
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Up and Coming Events. . .

Executive Board 

Ken Ostini - President    

Ardeane Machado Eckert  - 1st Vice President 

Dr. Blake Jamison  - 2nd Vice President        

Linda Warren - Secretary    

Lynn Romine  - Corresponding Secretary 

Directors     , 

Dan Dutra, Jesse Jones, Karen Paaske, Don 

Fletcher, Sherrie Chavez, Debbie Schuyler 

Manfrina, Larry Huyck, Steve Junak, Julie 

Moore, Ed Brooks, Susan Warnstrom, Alvin 

Cabral and Beth Dunn 

Treasurer is Jeannette Miller Wynne   

Newsletter Editor is Julie Ann McLaughlin 

• May 24 Open House 10am to 1pm

• Jun 8    Summer Spanne BBQ Noon

• Jun 28  Open House 10am to 1pm

• Jul  26  Open House 10am to 1pm

• Aug 30  Open House 10am to 1pm

• Aug 31  Chicken BBQ at Ryon Park Noon

Reference Room Open Mondays & Thursdays 

9am to 11am 

Group Tours please contact 

lompochistory@gmail.com 

Non Profit Organization 

U.S. POSTAGE PAID 
Permit No. 16 

Lompoc, CA 93436 

Please send in your 
change of address.   

We are charged $1.69 for 
each Legacy returned to us. 

Join us

June 8th   

for the    

Summer BBQ 




