
T h e  F i r s t  T r a n s c o n t i n e n t a l  H i g h w a y – t h e  L i n c o l n  

Carl G. Fisher was an early 
automobile entrepreneur who 
was the manufacturer of Prest-
O-Lite carbide-gas headlights 
used on most early cars. He was 
also known for building the 
Indianapolis Motor Speedway.  

He believed that the popularity 
of automobiles was dependent 
on good roads. In 1912 he be-
gan promoting his dream of a 
transcontinental highway. 

At the time, roads were often 
maintained by those who lived 
along them. Many states had 
constitutional prohibitions 
against funding road projects, 

and federal highway pro-
grams were not to become 
effective until 1921.  

In 1913 Fisher sold Prest-O-
Lite to Union Carbide to con-
centrate on the project. He 
sought donations from indus-
try friends and raised a mil-
lion dollars in one month.  

Henry Joy, President of 
the Packard Motor Car Co. 
was a big donor, but Henry 
Ford refused to because he 
believed the government 
should build America's roads.  

President Woodrow Wilson, 

contributed $5 whereupon he 
was issued Lincoln Highway 
Certificate #1. 

The Lincoln Highway Assn. 
did not have enough funds to 
build large sections of the 
road, but after 1914 it began 
sponsoring "seedling mile" 
projects.  

To whet the public’s appetite 
for what the entire project 
should be, they brought to-
gether seventeen highway 
experts between Dec. 1920 
and Feb. 1921, to layout what 
an ideal seedling mile should 
be. It was specified to have: a 
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M a r i n e s  a r e  A w e s o m e !  

the average? Camp Pendleton, 
where despite living in close 
proximity to others, Marines 
follow mask orders. Their per-
cent increase in case rate was a 
mere 8 percent last week. 

Looking at the ICU bed capaci-
ty, statewide, it currently stands 
at 11.7% - a dangerous amount, 
quite a ways under 15%. As far 
as San Diego County, yester-
day we had over 30 ICU beds 
open up, but the day before we 
had 666 of our 784 beds 
filled—so our ICU bed capaci-
ty had been at 15% as recently 
as Thursday. 

The number I can see that 
would give county prognostica-
tors hope is the Hospital Cen-
sus which has fallen from a 
high of 1,804 SDC COVID 
patients on January 12th down 
to 1,122 on February 5th. 

Sadly, 988 SDC COVID deaths 
account for a good portion of 
that census decrease; it wasn’t 

also worried that “adult ICU 
bed capacity” would fall to 
“less than 15%.”  

Later, I heard that several hos-
pitals had ICU bed capacity of 
0%; a nightmare scenario.  

But the stay at home order was 
lifted January 25th, so those 
things are better now and it’s 
safe to resume our tours, 
right? 

I looked at San Diego Coun-
ty’s numbers.  On 1/26 our 
adjusted increase in case rate 
was 49.6 percent, and while 
that is under 50 percent by a 
hair, it seems close enough to 
me. Especially as my zip code 
had a 111.4 percent increase in 
case rate. Vista’s 92083 was at 
100 percent and Oceanside’s 
92054 was 65 percent. Carls-
bad’s 92010 was somewhat 
bright with only a 43.7 percent 
increase. 

What area was pushing down 

Technically, our “Stay at 
Home” order has been lifted, 
but why? 

To understand why it was 
lifted, I needed to understand 
why it was put in place earlier. 
I thought I knew, but in check-
ing to see if those reasons 
have changed, it looks as 
though they haven’t. 

On November 21st, there was 
a limited stay at home order, 
the announcement included 
the statement that it was being 
activated “ to prevent the 
state's health care delivery 
system from becoming over-
whelmed” because of the 
“unparalleled increase in case 
rate rise of about 50 percent 
during the first week in No-
vember.”  

On December 3rd, that stay at 
home order became stronger 
because “the number of new 
cases per day has increased by 
over 112%” In that order, they 
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Sargent commands a 
squad of masked sol-
diers in a marching drill. 

only because fewer new pa-
tients walked in the doors. 

One thing I answered for my-
self was “We are purple tier, 
when do we get down to red 
tier to open up our schools and 
more?” That happens when 
the increase in case rate is 
between 4% and 7%.  

So it’s pretty clear, if we’d 
like that to happen —we 
would have to take things as 
seriously as the Marines have. 

S p e c i a l  p o i n t s  
o f  i n t e r e s t :  

• Jim Norman’s 
55th Year of 
Membership in 
the Palomar A’s 

• Bill Horn’s     
Birthday Feb 8 

• Jim Norman’s 
Birthday Feb 9 

• Andy Morgosh’s 
Birthday Feb 11 



future issues while my characters 
drive the route as it would have 
been in November 1931. 

This is especially notable as alt-
hough it opened before the 1915 
Fair in San Francisco, construc-
tion continued until the final un-
paved 42-mile segment was com-
pleted on the 25th anniversary of 
the Lincoln Highway in 1938.  

L i n c o l n  H i g h w a y ,  C o n t i n u e d  

the first long-distance 
paved road built in the 
United States and became 
part of Route 30. That route 
reached Bedford, Penn in 
1818 and included a two-
lane wide covered bridge 
over the Juniata River. 

It’s evident that the 3,142 
mile highway of 1931 was 
paid for by donations in 
that the 1818 bridge was 
still included despite its age 
and poor condition. 

This is such an important 
project for automobile tour-
ing enthusiasts, that I will 
continue to cover additional 
segments of the highway in 

right-of-way 110 feet wide; a 
concrete road bed 40 feet 
wide and 10 inches thick to 
support loads of 8,000 lbs. 
per wheel; curves with a min-
imum radius of 1,000 feet, 
banked for 35 mph, with 
guard rails at embankments; 
& no grade crossings or   
advertising signs. 

East of the Mississippi, most 
of the roads had existed for 
years. The Morris, Union, 
and Newton Turnpikes, 
which together crossed most 
of New Jersey, were complet-
ed by 1814 and became part 
of Route 1. The Philadelphia 
and Lancaster Turnpike was 

G e t t i n g  t o  t h e  B e d f o r d  M o r t u a r y   

through a lot of backwoods.  
After leaving the city of 
York, there were trees filled 
with yellow and red leaves, 
dairies and small farms. 

Still, everywhere, despite 
the Depression, there were 
new buildings in various 
stages of construction, stag-
nation, or finish, as if unde-
cided.  Some hovels were 
surrounded by parked cars 
doing a fabulous business, 
and some gleaming new 
future landmarks had ply-
wood covered windows. 

An old, established busi-
ness in Bedford, Pennsylva-
nia, was their destination: 
the Face Funeral Home. It 
was recently purchased 
from S. Alton Barefoot, 
Undertaker.  (Seriously, 
that was the name of the 
funeral home in Bedford.) 

The new owner was Pretty 
Face’s oldest son, Shifty, 
named so because he was 
so active in the womb. 

An unfortunate moniker for 
an aspiring businessman, he  
failed in almost every ven-
ture. It also didn’t help that 
he didn’t know his father 
and he acted like a bastard. 

The undertaker business, he 
took to surprisingly well. 

In an unusual move, he Shifty-
ed the business to a huge Vic-
torian farmhouse across the 
Juniata River from town. To 
get there, you had to cross a 
narrow wooden bridge, built 
for horse drawn carriages. 

Being that it was stormy, dark, 
and an unfamiliar route, you 
and I would have avoided the 
last hundred feet of the trip, 
but Wendy & Pieter had sur-
vived the War, so Pieter   
started across. 

With a snap, the driver’s side 
wheel broke through a plank, 
dropping the weight of the car 
on the crossmember, cracking 
and arching that. Now shorter, 
that pulled it from the pier. 
The weight of the bridge and 
the car was supported only by 
the strength of the buckling 
side rails.  

The passengers bustled out 
just as the sheriff pulled up 
and shone his spotlight on the 
stricken vehicle.  After a brief 
exchange, the sheriff walked a 
chain from his front bumper to   
the rear axel housing of the 
Fordor to tow it to safety.   

The Wiper-De Chromes 
were amazed and excited 
driving their new Ford un-
der the Hudson River. They 
imagined tons of water slip-
ping by them overhead, 
protected inside the gleam-
ing new Holland Tunnel. 

But, soon they were in the 
grime of Hoboken with the 
bright morning sun behind 
them casting long shadows 
on chilly fall mists among 
the docks and factories 
crowded with heavy traffic. 

It took over an hour for 
them to travel the 13 miles 
between Hoboken and the 
start of US Route 1 in Eliz-
abeth. To their right they 
could see the supports un-
der construction for the 
Diagonal Highway or Sky-
way that would someday 
lift traffic above the mess. 

The four lane highway, 
some of it separated by a 
median had few intersec-
tions and they made it to 
Bala Cynwyd by lunch. 
They then turned west to 
Highway 30 in Philadelphia  

Some of Route 30 was 
newly paved, but most of it 
was just two lanes and went 
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A local landmark in 
Bedford, built in 1927 

An original one of 
2400 Lincoln Highway 
Signs set by The Boy 
Scouts in 1924. 

Just then, the bridge col-
lapsed, pulling the deck 
into the rushing current, 
and the sheriff's car towards 
the poor man. 

“S}^#” he yelled. 

“What’s up?” called a voice 
from the far shadows. 

Everywhere, de-

spite the Depres-

sion, there were 

new buildings in 

various stages of 

construction, stag-

nation, or finish, 

as if undecided. 

Juniata River Bridge, 
Lincoln Highway w. old 
cars washed out in 1936 

https://bridgehunter.com/photos/41/89/418941-L.jpg

