Sons of Torrance Beach
And a saltwater story  of a family named Irons

ByAlan Rich
All photos by Alan Rieinlesscreditedotherwise

Every surfer has to learn somewhere. Whe
started surfing, Torrance Beach was the neares
one to my homeLike everyother grommet (or |8
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These guys would blow your mind with theijess
amazing rides and set the bar for your dreanssis s
and your school notebodka R2 2 Rf A y§ ==

like that since the times of ancient Hawaiic M.

gremmies and grommets, | suspect. .
The South Bay of LA County. Torranceidaa

. thefirst lifeguard station in middle ground, Rat
‘¢ Rat Shit) in foreground, Reddebch inthe
background, Hermosa and Manhattan beyond

The hottest guy in the water in the 1960s
Torrance Beach was Ricky Irons.

As a gremmie, watching Rick surf was amspiring. We all thought he mube equal to the best in
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you expecting? Midget or Nat? This waalifornid).

Rick I rons at To4rance Beach, summe |



The Irons family lived in Lomita. This was a most uncool, greasy suburb about a handful of miles
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walk to the beach like the lucky others; they had to cretr own ways to get to the surf.
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brothers. After that my memory of the younger kids is a little fuzzy. There was also a sister, the twins
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Even their sister wasist abouta twin image of Jimmy, they both were outfitted in freckles but her

red hair was longer and she wore a dress.

Jimmy Irons at TorraBeea ch, June
PhotodbyPete Green.
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the Palos Verdes peninsula, Torrance was just a mile or so away from the focal point/reef at
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Thestandard of surfing was high but nowadays it would probably sound like reading from a phone
book to go through the namesthat S| yd | £ 20 Ay GKS cnQao .01 GKS

Jimmy Irons was almost as good as his big brother and tivere others too who were seriously
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Walner), Jerry Walner (some thought he was better than Ricky), Mike Doyle (surf star), Dale Struble
(surf movie star), RicGriffin (teenaged SURFER Magazine artist), Steve Dabney, Mark Hammond,
Denny Tompkins (pioneer professional surfer), Bob Franjose, John Mel (father of Peter) and even a

real little kid named Jeff who started off at Torrance and finished up at Sunseh Beiiclast name

was Hakman.

There were a host of other Torrance surfers just as capable of turning heads out in the water; the list
went on and on. It was really a fun beach to surf.



(L) Jeff Hakman, future surfing legend at Torrance Beat®6hge 12,
(R) Dale Velzy, pioneer board maker and 1960s surfing legend at Todtared,Bé&hch,

I remember when | was real young in the eaiyties, surtalking at Torrance Beachwas trying to
come up with the ultimate name for a surfer. | reasoned that if Phil Edwards was the best in the

(Below) Alan Rich on a typical Torrance Beach summer day, 1964, as Jimmy Irons watchs on (in white).
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This stroke of genius was immediately shot down by someone who reminded me that Jimmy Irons
alreadyhad a younger brother named Phily R KS RARY Qi S@Sy adaNFo L
0S50l dzaS KS 4+ a | 02dzi wsawntb the béakhSallthakvugh. | Y R RARY Qi

¥

z

WhenRick andVA YY & Qa @& 2 dBRhili&cNad heNiB diIKYSINI G2 € ST Ny G2 &dzNF

time. He went through the kook stage in about two months. After six or seven months Phil was as
good as any average decentrfer. A natural, just like the rest of his family, he just kept going from
there. Every month he wouldsimply keep getting better and betterln short order there was
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watch.
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Phil Irons surfing Velzyland on Oahu (named after Dale Velzy), 1970 (above)

Eldest brother Bill Irons at Velzyland, 1970

In those days Californians surfed mostly for the sake of it. Contests were there but not all that
important in the overall scheme of things. True professionalism back then was something hot guys
could only dream about. In 1964, however, the closest thiigy an elite pro contest was held; the
inauguralU.S. Invitational Surfing Championsh@sd SNE 2y S OFf ft SR Al GKS WwWhOS

Big name manufacturers were running the show during this period and their top surfers were the

YSI &adz2NB & fFest.adeNdbst prebtiyious manufacturers were invited to nominate their top
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sure he was in it. The Invitational was held in excellent beach surf, offshore anehiggadand

when it finished, Ricky Irons was holdingthét Yy Y SNEQ (G NR LIK&d ¢KIFd OF YS
Torrance Beach, although it might have surprised a few elsewhere. It was also pleasing that another
PV High School mate of ours from the Portuguese Bend Club down the road, and frequent Torrance

surfer, Steve Dabney, got a third in the Juniors for the Jacobs Surf Team.

Jerry Walner surfs
Torrancdeachn

the early 60s. The
remains of the old

PV can be se@m
thedistance

By the 1980s
successive storm
swells had
flattened thadt of
the pilingsFrom
the Roy Meisel
collectian
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Alan Rich at the Portuguese Bend Club in PV, August 1965. Photo by Louie Moore Jr.
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fate finally closed his dBetew:

BelowRick Irons, October 1969 at HolNpywwSea, @lifornia
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Now grub eaten and splattered with the odd drop ofplestn, Ithoek at Torrance BeaEb)oMelsein
August 17, 1965, spent a couple of decades on the walls of his Bare Nature Surfboards shop in Byron Bay




Once, | remember, hanging out a

the Torrance Beach parking lo
Jimmy announced that his little
sister is a world champion surfer
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Jimmy shrugged, saying that sh
looked just ke the rest of his
brothers, they could all surf, and if
she decided to learn she could b
the world champion. It was a simple
matter-of-fact statement, nothing
more, nothing éss. Nobody that ¥
knew the Irons brothers would have
arguead with that

The surfing gene ran as strong i
that family as their looks did. As i
eventuated, | think she was the onl
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become a surfer.

Towards the end of the 60
competitive  surfing started to
develop a serious rating system fc
contests; 4A being the early versiol
of the modern ASP pro standarc
Phil and | think even Jimmy rattle
around the 3A, sometimes 4A
ranks for a brief while but they
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Lunada Bay, about five miles sy orrance Beach on t
Palos Verdes peninsigia, wetknown winter big wave.spot
Irons checks it out in the late 1960s, above. Below, Jimm
over théop of thérst wave of a big thett day
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the sons of Torrance Beach began to move on and out from the beaches where we started surfing.

Rick Irons and his wife Alma moved away permanently to the N&intireof Oahu when little Ricky
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Jr was only about a year and a half old. Around the turn of the decade the lure of the Islands found
all four of the oldest Irons brothers living in Hawaii. In due course they all landed in Hanalei Bay, on
Kauai, one of themost breath(i I { Ay 3t & o6SI dziAFdzA LI I OSa LQPS S8

where most of them settled.



As the 60s gave wathty0s longboardgave way &hort boardSome of the older surested to move
on, likehe decade lotgp do@f TBRickironsand hidrothersandthere was an inevitable changing of the

guardHllingthe voidyoungTimmy Wiridame into contentamthe hottest guy on Torrance Bxdsmlte,
for a new generation of grb@v.

(AboveYhere was ntB surfer worth his sdibd i d n 6 t  sclpuekof hisycathhéangimg @en the
beacharound the lifeguatdtion oup the hill ithe parking lot. Left to right: Tim Wikeklihes Denny
Tonpkins, Bob Franjose. Summer 1972 photo bye&tete Gr



Jimmy Irons at Sunset Be@ahu, turning with both hands in the face, April 1970

Jimmy surfiren his own Rine Trees in Hanalei Bay, Kauai, May 1970




RicKkronssurfing at Rocky Point on Oahu, 1977. Photo by Bob Franjosé from the Pete Green collection.

Some of the othesons of Torrance Beach made their way to the Byron/Lennox area. Bob Franjose,
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discharged alive. Likewise, yet another Jacobs Teamer Roy Meisel moved to Bi/spartad up his

Bare Nature Surfboards. Pete Green, TB local andtipaet surfing photographer also made the
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Pete Green at Torrance Bieitte old days



Meanwhile, back on Kauai, Phil Iro
set up house with Danielle. Andy wa
born in 1978 and then Bruce. The so
of Torrance Beach were now into thg
next generation. Ricky Irons moved
back to Oahu to answer his pastora
calling. Ricky Jr grew up and, aftg
dabbling in pro surfing, moved to thg
mainland to work at Surfer Magazing
where he was the publisher until
recently.

Jimmy eventually hooked upith Patty
Papaya. They both live the artists an
surfers lives in Hanalei Ba
Occasionally | read about thei
daughter Janna doing well in locg
surfing contests. About when her
cousin Ricky Jnoved out she moved
intoSurfeQa ! a & 2 Coffited S

Right and below: PHibns surfing
Velzyland, 1970
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old Torrance Beach crew took quick
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of us were the least bit surprised as

the reputations of the next generation

of lrons brothers, Andy and Bruce,

grew. After all, surfing was ingrained in

that family.

Idyllic Hanalea¥B pierOriginal ginting by
Jim Irons from his web site.
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Championships was that Phil, his

manager as well as his father, made

trips from Kauai to the February ASP functions in Australia where the World Championskiyp trop
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Gold Coast in a couple of weeks and then we could all get together for a meal and a yarn.

A group of ageing surfing mates, all old sons of Torrance Beaxth, able to get together, share
times past and celebrate the success of an Irons being world champion. Names would fly around.
Some were still kicking, others not so lucky and others still that seem to have just vanished along
with the years.

LtoR;BRy Mei sel , Phi l Il rons, Pete Green, Al an Ri.ch. At



