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from growing fully except near rivers
and along some valley bottoms. The
landscape of the Kalapuyas was one of
open grassland on the valley floor and
light, open forests on most of the hills
around the area. Most of the level areas

Eugene of periodic fires set by the In-
dians was to keep almost all of the flat
valley floor and many of the hillsides an
open grassland, devoid of trees. In lower
wet areas of the prairie grew the camas.

puya diet. Also in the wetter prairie
areas was the Oregon Ash in small
patches of scattered woodland, Dotting
the higher and dryer stretches of
prairie and many of the grassy hillsides
were the two native oaks, California

A NATURAL LANDSCAPE HISTORY OF EUGENE
Henry W. Lawrence

Mr. Lawrence taught a course in Landscape History at the U of 0 as Adjunct Pro-
fessor of Landscape Architecture in 1979. This paper in an earlier form is available at
the Lane County Museum and the Oregon Collection, complete with footnotes and
greater detail than space allows for herein.

In the study of regional and local
history the largest but most often over-
looked artifact and document available
is the physical landscape. The distri-
bution of natural and semi-natural
vegetation, the shapes and paths of
waterways, the topography of the
ground itself all are subject to change.
In the American West the time since
first white settlement has been less
than 200 years in most areas and less
than 100 in many. In this relatively
short time great changes have taken
place in the natural landscape, and yet
there are also many features which
have survived from the past.

This study describes the changes in
the natural landscape of the present
city of Eugene, Oregon, from its first
settlement in 1846 to the present day.

I. BEFORE 1846:
The Kalapuya Landscape
The Kalapuya Indians, before Ameri-

can settlement, had a profound impact
on the landscape of the area. Through
repeated burnings of prairie and forests
for game hunting and brush clearance,
they kept the potential natural forest
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of today's city were treeless prairie, and
the hills were only thinly clad with
trees, with many bald tops and grassy
slopes. Only near the river and adjacent
sloughs was there a dense forest, but
most of that has been cut down during
the decades of American settlement. A
good description of this "prehistoric"
aboriginal landscape is given by the
first Federal Land Surveys, from the
years 1851-1853.

The effect within the present area of

the lily-like perennial whose sweet
bulbous root was a staple of the Kala-

Black Oak and Oregon White Oak. The
oak species both have a thick corky bark
which resisted the flames of the fast-
moving grass fires once the trees had
managed to become established for a
few years. They occurred usually as
isolated individuals or in open loose
groupings termed "oak openings" by the
early settlers.



The hills of the city area showed a
variety of vegetation patterns. Most of
the isolated buttes and lower slopes of
the South Hills were either open grass-
land or a savanna with scattered oak
openings. On the higher north and east
facing slopes and in stream valleys
grew patches of mixed woodland where
Oaks were joined by Douglas Fir, Pon-
derosa Pine, Incense Cedar, Madrone,
and Big Leaf Maple. On some hillsides
this woodland grew dense with a rich
understory. In most areas, however, the
effect of the intermittent prairie fires
burning unchecked into the hills was to
keep the woodland thin and brushy
where it wasn't actually open and
grassy underneath.

The only dense forests of the area
grew along the banks of the Willamette
River where the moist floodplain soils
and the interlacing sloughs protected

trees from the prairie fires. This
riparian "gallery" forest was a rela-
tively dense mixture of many species,
mostly deciduous. Willows, Alders, and
Cottonwoods grew near the river's edge.
Inland on slightly higher ground were
Big Leaf Maple, Douglas Fir, and occa-
sional Oaks and Incense Cedars. Typical
understory trees were Pacific Dogwood,
Elderberries, Vine Maple, Black Haw-
thorn, and California Hazel. This
gallery forest extended inland an
average of a few hundred yards, but in
some places reached more than half a
mile from the river.

The river itself followed a different
course than it does now. The Eugene-
Springfield area is the first major low
open place in the course of the Willa-
mette and McKenzie rivers, and thus
subject to heavy disposition of silt,
sand, and gravel. This leads to a great

the hub and the spread of the city and its ornamental trees over the former prairie grassland. (front cover) c. 1884 (lithograph from
Walling) c. 1925 (Lane County Museum) c. 1977 (author)
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Eugene were years of rapid change for
the landscape. The land and its
associated vegetation were seen by the
early settlers as both the stage for bold
human action and the raw materials to

deal of rapid change in channels during
periods of heavy flooding, and the loca-
tion of river courses in the area was,
until recently, a constantly changing
feature of the landscape. In the 1850's,
the Willamette flowed in a large
meander north of its present course in
the vicinity of Autzen Stadium. In the
vicinity of Goodpasture Island it follow-
ed a path about a half-mile east of its
present one. Several large floods in the
next 50 years brought it to its modern
channel.

No dates can be assigned to the last
Indian burning, although it was cer-
tainly before 1846, when continuous
settlement of the city began. In 1826,
the plant explorer David Douglas noted
burning throughout much of this part of
the Willamette Valley, and it is
reported to have occurred in other parts
of the Valley as late as 1848.

II. 1846-1900:
The Pioneer Landscape

Although the area had been visited by
Hudson's Bay trappers for a few
decades, the first permanent settlers
came to the city area in 1846, when
Eugene Skinner built his log cabin at
the foot of the butte that was later to
bear his name. The next year other set-
tlers came and they began to have an
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immediate impact on the surrounding
landscape: They kept the Indians from
burning the prairie in their vicinity,
and they began to farm much of the
prairie grassland.

With the cessation of burning, trees
began to invade the prairie and fill in
the open woodland. Much of the prairie
was kept clear of trees, however, by
farming and grazing, as were some
hillside tracts. In general, the hills
began a slow filling in and regrowth of
forest in most places which has con-
tinued to the present day in some areas,
although grazing, firewood cutting, and
orchard farming kept many hill slopes
from returning to forest.

The decades of the pioneer period in

accomplish it. It was seen as an un-
productive, undeveloped land waiting
for the human hand to make it useful,
and it became in those first 50 years a
working landscape of farms, factories,
railroads, shops, and houses.

Except for Skinner's cabin at the
western foot of the butte, all of the
early building in the city was on the flat
valley floor. The heart of the early town



In 1852, the Millrace was completed.
bringing water from the river to power
industry along the sides of this slough.
As the town grew out along its early
gridiron street plan from a center just
west of this patch of woodland, most of
the trees were cut down. By 1888, the
cutting of an old oak at the corner of 9th

was along a shallow terrace edge which
dropped down from the prairie to an old
slough next to the Willamette River
near the east end of Skinner Butte. The
small slough which ran south and east
from Skinner's landing sheltered an
open tongue of woodland which extend-
ed as far south as the present-day 11th
Avenue, in a loose scattering of Oaks,
Pines and Douglas firs.

and Pearl provoked a comment of dismay
in a local newspaper at the destruction
of one of the last of the old trees. Today
the only remnant of this patch of early
woodland is an Oregon White Oak three
feet in diameter near the southwest cor-
ner of 11th Avenue and High Street.

Spencer Butte, which was bald with
patches of timber in the 1850's, began to
be covered with Oaks and Firs. Draw-
ings and photographs of the butte from
early in this period show its rocky top
as a sharp prominent point, but later
views show a more gently rounded crest
as the trees on the slopes grew up to the
height of the summit and smoothed its
lines. Elsewhere the bald rolling hills
gave way to a growth of trees, at first
patchy and irregular, but later denser
and more even.

The only hillsides which resisted this
general pattern were those either
grazed by livestock or cut for firewood,
or those with soil too thin or sun expo-
sure too severe to permit colonization
even by Oak, Pine, or Madrone (the nor-
mal pioneers of dry hillsides in the
area). These dry slopes were primarily
south-facing slopes, but the South Hills
of Eugene show north faces to the city
in most places, and these slopes had lit-
tle difficulty growing up in trees.

Where grazing was heavy and contin-
uous from soon after the cessation of
burning, the open park-like landscape
of the previous era was maintained.
Livestock mimicked the action of fire in
destroying new growth of woody plants.
Their effect on the grasses was dif-
ferent, however, and together with the
introduction of exotic species (both
deliberate and accidental) there was
undoubtedly a change in the composi-
tion of the grasslands, from one
dominated by native perennials to one
dominated by a mixture of perennials
and annuals of exotic origin.

Skinner Butte is an exception to the
general aspect of most of the hills sur-
rounding the city in that it has one of
the few major south-facing slopes. This
side showed virtually no change in tree
distribution during this pioneer period.
The thin soils, hot summer sun, and
intermittent grazing served to keep
trees from regenerating. A few old Oaks
and one large Madrone were there
already, having survived a century or
two of prairie fires. They persisted
through this period as well, but failed to
seed any noticeable new growth on the
south side.

On the north side of the butte, how-
ever, the conditions were more condu-
cive to survival of young tree seedlings.
Douglas fir quickly began to colonize
the open slope. Toward the end of the
century, Maples began to grow in suffi-
cient numbers beneath and between the
first to close the openings in the canopy
and thus shade out any regeneration of
Douglas fir in the understory. A few
Grand Fir began growth at the same
time as most of the Douglas fir and have
slowly regenerated in the understory
since then in a pattern common on
other hillsides throughout the southern
end of the Willamette Valley.

The floodplain was undergoing major
changes during the pioneer period as
well, the most striking of which was
caused by the change in the path of the
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Willamette River between 1861 and
1902. Prior to 1861, the present course
of the river was a series of old sloughs
surrounded by a dense gallery forest of
Willow, Alder, Cottonwood, Maple,
Douglas fir, and Oak, with the excep-
tion of a segment of prairie which
crossed the sloughs just east of the pre-
sent electric plant. A photograph of
1875 shows this forest just east of the
Ferry Street Bridge, while photographs
from 1890 and 1902 show flood waters
following paths through the area. The
older, northern channel of the first
surveys was joined by a middle channel
by 1890, opened by floods of 1861 and
1881. But by 1902, the modern southern
channel was the only one active
throughout the year. The two previous
channels filled in with sediment and
became a series of sloughs which have
since been gradually invaded by forest.

Some of the land on the flat terraces
just above the flood danger along the
river was cleared for farming in the
pioneer period, but only slowly and
haltingly, for the recurrence of large
floods threatened these rich farmlands
and made their development more of a
gamble than an investment. In most
places, the geomorphic edge of the flood
plain which had halted prairie fires
before 1850, continued to preserve the
gallery forest from farming and grazing
after 1850.

III. 1900-1945
During this period the city grew

rapidly, its economy fueled by the
expansion of large-scale logging into
this area of Western Oregon and by the
opening of rich new farmlands along
the river bottoms. With the ensuing
growth in population and area also
came a change in technology and values
which shaped new attitudes toward the
natural landscape. Two signal events
marked the change in use of the land at
the beginning of this period which had a
significant impact on later landscapes:

The introduction of the automobile to
Eugene in 1904, and the birth of the
City Parks Department in 1906.

The automobile (and to a lesser extent
the bicycle in the preceding decade)
allowed a new use of the landscape on a
large and public scale. Scenic touring,
Sunday driving, and picnicing became
easy and convenient farther from home,
out in the surrounding rivers and
mountains. This brought about a new
appreciation of the natural landscape
which was carried back into the city
when the new tourists came home. The
automobile also allowed for easier,
quicker access to the surrounding hills
and opened them for residential devel-
opment in a way impossible with horse-
drawn or streetcar transportation.

In 1906, T. G. Hendricks, an early
pioneer, donated land to the city and
helped arrange the purchase of adjoin-
ing property on the ridge just east of
town for the purpose of creating a city
park bearing his name. The creation of
Hendricks Park necessitated the crea-
tion of a City Parks Department, and
marked a turning point in the history of
the natural landscape in Eugene. Prior
to this time, the only park in the city
was the Park Blocks at 8th and Oak
streets, part of a donation by Eugene
Skinner and Charnel Mulligan in 1853,
to provide land for the County offices.
This small park was in the 19th Cen-
tury American civic tradition of a civic
open space associated with the County
Courthouse, as found in thousands
of towns across the country.

The new park on the hill marked a
new tradition in civic spaces. The crea-
tion of Hendricks Park and of the City
Parks Department marked recognition
that Eugene was becoming a city and
that its natural landscape was a valu-
able asset in and of itself that needed to
be protected to enhance the young city.

Hendricks Park was covered almost
entirely with a forest of new growth of
Douglas fir when acquired by the City,
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in the park's forest with varying
degrees of success in succeeding years.

The South Hills had gone through a
similar regrowth from Oak opening to
mixed [)ouglas fir forest at the same

This growth rnight well have been
enough to eventually reforest the south
side of the butte, but the process would
have been a relatively slow one, taking
a century or more. The bald face of the

except for some patches of Oak wood-
land on its dryer western fringes. After
the cessation of Indian burning over 60
years before, the northern third of the
park area had regrown from "rolling
prairie" to an Oak woodland being in-
vaded by Douglas fir in places. The
southern two-thirds had gone from
"Oak openings with fir and Hazel" to a
relatively dense, young Douglas fir
forest. Park activities had little effect
on these succession patterns in later
years. Auto roads, picnic areas, and a
small deer enclosure were the only
active developments made by the City
until the 1950's. In the 1920's, residen-
tial construction along Fairmount
Boulevard, below the park to the west,
brought many exotic plant species near-
by, some of which became naturalized

time, enough so that some areas were
already being logged by 1910. The hills
were still beyond the city limits in most
places, and for most people the mental
limits of the city extended only as far as
19th Avenue in 1910. Even College Hill,
now an older residential area, was
pasture and orchards as late as 1920.

The persistence of the dry grassland
on the south face of Skinner Butte was
threatened only by the slow spread on
its southeast flank of new seedlings of
Incense Cedar, spread from plantings
around the Shelton-McMurphy House,
built in 1888. A few Big Leaf Maples
and Douglas firs also began to grow in
the shade of their parents along with
the Incense Cedars just north and west
of the house.

hill at the head of Willamette Street

overlooking downtown Eugene looked
unsightly to many people, however, and
other ideas of what the butte should
look like led to a massive tree planting
campaign in 1934. The idea developed in
the Chamber of Commerce and was sup-
ported by the American Legion who
saw an opportunity to honor the war
dead. "There is no reason why under
this plan, Skinner Butte cannot be
made a memorial park, thus creating an
object of beauty instead of the present
eyesore," said H. E. Cully, Secretary of
the Eugene Chamber of Commerce, and
a member of the local American Legion
Chapter, on July 12, 1934.

The planting was carried out on Arm-
istice Day, November 12, 1934, to the
accompaniment of a parade, martial
music, and speeches proclaiming the
historic profundity of the occasion:

With the Stars and Stripes floating
aloft from a red, white, and blue
parachute while a Boy Scout bugler
sounded colors, Skinner Butte, at
one time used as a cow pasture by
early-day settlers of Eugene, was
formally dedicated to the memory
of Eugene's soldier dead and its
living youth in an impressive cere-
mony at the summit of the historic
hill Monday morning. . . Following
this ceremony, Eugene men bearing
shovels, hoes, picks, and other
garden tools, began planting the
hundreds of trees and shrubs
gathered by the CCC and the Forest
Service, donated by the Peavy
Arboretum of OSC, and by local
citizens. (ERG 11-12-1934)

This military assault on the vegeta-
tion of Skinner Butte brought about a
rapid transformation from its open
grassy appearance to one of a richly-
forested hillside within the span of 30
years. It marks another major turning
point in the values of Eugeneans
toward their landscape. The grassy
butte was in many ways a landscape
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Views west from Skinner Butte a. 1908; farms and houses on the former prairie below two old oaks on the grassy slopes of the Butte
(Lane County Museum) b. t979; from just below the two old oaks looking over freeway toward the west Eugene industrial area. (author)

relic by 1934. In a city where trees had
been planted to line almost every major
street and where either forest or
orchards were clothing the once bare
hills, the persistence of bare grassland
on the south face of Skinner Butte must
have seemed like an unsightly relic of
the raw pioneer landscape. That this
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should seem an eyesore to the citizens of
1934 may be explained by the fact that
this was a year in the depths of the
Great Depression when all the economic
and technological progress of the past
80 years had ground to a halt. In the
words of the historical geographer,
David Lowenthal, "The past seems espe-



south of the city, the outraged citizens
donated the $6,000 necessary to pur-
chase the land and preserve it as a city
park for the future. Thus, by the late
1930's, the people of Eugene had recog-
nized the hills which surrounded their

wheat and other small grains during
the last half of the 19th Century were
exhausted by continuous cropping with-
out fertilizing. With the competition in
wheat from the newly developed highly
fertile lands of the western Great Plains

pressure on the farmers of the valley to
develop the fertile lands along the
rivers, which were either heavily
forested, flood prone, or both. As they
opened this land for farming, the
gallery forest began to shrink in size

cially perilous when folk fear they may
slide back into it."

Shortly after this, the citizens of the
city made another major statement of
their regard for the landscape of the
city. When logging was planned for the
slopes of Spencer Butte, some miles

city to be their collective heritage and
had taken major steps to preserve them.

On the valley floor during the years
1900-1945, the major changes in vegeta-
tion patterns were caused mainly by
the spread of the city onto the farmland
which surrounded it. Most of the newly-
developed land had been farmed before
being converted to urban use. The
change in vegetation, therefore, was
from field crops, orchard, and pasture
to street trees and lawns in residential
areas, to almost no vegetation in com-
mercial and industrial areas, with a
plentiful sprinkling of weedy vacant
lots.

The heavy clay soils and periodic
floods along the path of the Amazon
stream prevented development near it
for many years. Growth of the city,
however, eventually brought pressure
to use this land, and to do so meant to
control the periodic floods of the
Amazon. By the turn of the century, a
series of ditches drained much of the
lower areas for use for grazing and hay
cropping. In the 1930's, a series of flash
floods along the Amazon provoked the
City to seek Federal help in controlling
the stream. The necessary Congres-
sional authorization, however, was held
up by endless delays and hearings, and
it wasn't until after World War II that
the Army Corps of Engineers was final-
ly authorized to begin work on straight-
ening and deepening the Amazon.

The first half of this century saw the
8

clearing of much of the gallery forest
from the sloughs and river sides along
the Willamette River as the value of the
fertile bottom land began to outweigh
the risk from flooding. As reported by
Towle, the former prairie lands on the
flat valley floor which had been used for

from the 1880's onward, much of the
Willamette Valley cropland was aban-
doned or turned to pasture. This put

rapidly.
In the Eugene area, much of the

higher riverside land was cleared for
field crops, such as corn and beans, as
well as for orchards of walnut and fil-
bert. As the gallery forest was removed
from the flood plain terraces, large-
scale sand and gravel mining became
profitable also, The growth of the city
and the paving of new roads and high-
ways created a large demand for these
mineral resources. Small quarries had
operated in the past in many places
along the river in its older abandoned
channels, but the new technology of the
'20's and '30's permitted much larger
operations than ever before, and the
industry began to be concentrated into
a few large quarrying operations. One
such large quarry was operated in the
'30's on both sides of the Willamette
River in what is now the eastern half of
Alton Baker Park and the riverfront
lands of the University of Oregon. The
deposits from the large floods which
shaped and reshaped the course of the
river for previous centuries were
extracted for use on land. This further
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Birds-eye view of Eugene in 1888. Note the extensive forests along the te River and the bare south face of Skinner Butte (Lane
County Museum)

disturbed the course of the river edge
and only with the closing of the quarry
in the late '40's has much regrowth of
vegetation been possible. The old

sloughs of the previous river channels to
the north of the river were left largely
intact, however, and remnants of the
old gallery forest still clung to them.

The flood of 1890, looking east from Skinner Butte. This flood helped reroute the Willamette River to its present course, near the right
edge of the photo. (Lane County Museum)
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IV. 1945-1980
The City Parks Department was

reorganized into a unified Parks and
Recreation Department with its first
full-time director in 1946. Comprehen-
sive long-range planning and develop-
ment began which attempted to take
full advantage of the natural treasury
of the city's landscape for public enjoy-
ment. The ten-year park development
program of 1951 was motivated in large
part by these concerns:

Few cities, if any, are more richly
endowed with natural beauty and
opportunities for sports and recrea-
tion than the Eugene area. In fact
these assets are in such abundance
that little value has been placed
upon them. Within two miles of the
center of the city in any direction
can be found stands of virgin
timber, open meadows, brooks and
beautiful rivers. The only difference
between 1900 and today is that now
you must look for such areas in a
mixture of good, non-descript and
haphazard development, whereas
such natural beauty existed every-
where in 1900 except for a few
square blocks in what is now the
business district. Within the next
25 years these few remaining
natural areas will have disappeared
unless steps can be taken soon to
preserve them for posterity.

In the past three decades, complex
patterns of vegetation and land use
have developed in the city's hillsides.
Continued growth of the forest in many
areas has been challenged by the spread
of residential construction. Agricul-
tural uses, such as grazing and
orchards, have largely been abandoned,
either to development or to idleness in
speculation on future development. The
City Parks Department has recently
begun an expensive program with voter
approval to purchase land along the
ridge tops of the South Hills to preserve

the forest and allow for increased
recreational use of the city's hills.

The increased value of "view" lots has
paid for the higher cost of building
houses in the hills and with it the
alteration of vegetation patterns in a
major way. Wooded sites were custom-
arily bulldozed clear in the beginning of
this period, and hundreds of acres of
Oak and Douglas fir woodlands were
cut down to make way for the new con-
struction. In recent years, tastes have
changed and many trees are being
preserved in the development of new
home sites. Many of the hillsides being
developed, on the other hand, were open
grasslands or low orchard prior to
development, and they are now being
planted relatively heavily with exotic
ornamental trees and shrubs which will
create an entirely new contribution to
the future vegetation patterns of the
hills.

Skinner Butte entered an important
new phase of its life after the tree plant-
ing party of 1934. The hundreds of trees
planted dwindled to scores as the hot
summer sun thinned their ranks to
those best suited to the local conditions.
Of the remaining dozens of species that
survived, a small number actually
thrived, and of these an even smaller
number were able to seed themselves
into their surroundings and reproduce.
Incense Cedar and Big Leaf Maple, both
native to similar hillsides in the area,
regenerated most heavily. The shade
created by the planted trees amelior-
ated the harsh summer conditions on
the south facing slope enough to permit
their seedlings to grow, initiating a new
succession pattern whose main trends
are only becoming apparent today.

The north side Douglas fir forest
began to change composition during
this time as well. The understory of Big
Leaf Maple which developed in the
partially-shaded openings between the
firs in the past had now matured and
begun to regenerate in the space be-
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tween the firs in the understory. The
failure of Douglas fir to reproduce in
the shade abandoned future regenera-
tion to the fast-growing Maple and the
slow-growing, but longer-lived, Grand
fir. At the same time, the thin soils have
been enriched by the humus of leaves
and needles, building up a rich but
shallow top soil which favored the
growth of shade-tolerant herbacious
perennials, many with beautiful spring
flowers.

On the valley floor during the years
since World War II, residential, com-
mercial, and industrial development
has spread out to cover almost the
entire area within the city limits. The
major vegetation change on the valley
floor since the preceding period has con-
tinued to be the replacement of crops,
orchards, and pastures by a patchwork
of lawn and ornamental trees and
shrubs based on a wide variety of tastes
and styles.

The Corps of Army Engineers finally
began its channelization work on the
Amazon in the late '40's, and by 1958
had put the stream into a relatively
flood-proof ditch all the way to Fern
Ridge Reservoir. The Amazon origin-
ally flowed to the east of Fern Ridge to
join the Long Tom River much farther
down stream, but the channelization of
the '40's diverted it into a raised chan-
nel with levies to carry it to Fern Ridge
instead.

New schools and parks were built on
the formerly vacant land adjacent to
the Amazon along much of its course
from the foot of the South Hills to the
city limits. In recent years, bicycle and
jogging paths have been built on some of
this land and new ones are planned for
construction in the near future. Interest
has grown in turning this discontinuous
corridor of public recreational use into
a continuous corridor as a major asset
to the city. Efforts are now underway to
connect the Millrace, with its flow from
the Willamette River, to the Amazon to

allow for year-round water flow.
In all this, the visual character of

much of the Amazon lands has been
kept remarkably similar to its previous
one. From prairie and scattered wood-
land, to grazing land and fence row
trees, to the present grassy parks with
scattered ornamental trees and patches
of natural woodland, the lands along
the Amazon have maintained a contin-
uity of openness throughout the years.
The open grassy fields of the Amazon,
South Amazon, and Westmoreland
parks are still a faint reminder of the
wide open prairie which once covered
almost all of what is now Eugene.

The main factor in the change in the
vegetation of the flood plain during this
last period has been the Army Corps of
Engineers flood control project on the
upper Willamette River. The dams up
river are now capable of controlling all
but the largest of floods and have allow-
ed for two simultaneous changes in the
character of the vegetation along the
river. On the one hand, flood control has
allowed new use of the land within the
flood plain and with that has come the
destruction of most remnants of the
once extensive gallery forest. On the
other hand, the elimination of large
floods has allowed the remaining
vegetation along the river's banks to
flourish, free from the erosion and abra-
sion by debris which large floods caused
to them in the past. Where the river's
banks have not been disturbed by new
construction or gravel extraction,
denser thickets of Willows, Alders, and
Cottonwoods are growing, and species
such as Big Leaf Maple and Douglas fir
are now growing on lower terraces than
ever before. The previous distribution of
species caused by recurrent flooding is
changing to new patterns which are not
yet clear in their long-range patterns.

The landscape of Eugene has gone
through a remarkable transformation
in the 134 years since Eugene Skinner
first settled here. The time since the
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Kalapuya Indians and the first pioneer
settlers is, in fact, so recent that many
trees and other features of that land-
scape still live among the new modern

city. The landscape of Eugene is rich
with historical reminders of its past
which continue to be a living legacy for
the future.

Eugene from the west in 1931. Note clearance of forest north of the river, and prairie remnants along the Amazon at right center and
lower right (Lane County Museum)
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I was born February 6, 1889 on my
father's farm. 1 mile east of Creswell,
Oregon. My father, Samuel Benjamin
Morss, was born on his grandfathers
place, east of Cottage Grove on January
18, 1860 (Samuel Barton Knox). My
mother was born at Coburg on October
10, 1865. My great grandfather, Samuel
Barton Knox and great grandfather

Samuel Benjamin and Frances Morss, Anna. Clarence and Nettle (the baby) about 1890. Courtesy Nettle Gawley.

MY STORY
by Nettle Gawley

Benjamin Morss came to Oregon in
1853. My grandfather was John Meade
Morss, and he came also in 1853. Grand-
mother (Morss) was Caroline Knox. My
mother's parents were Hamilton and
Ann (Veatch) Wallace and they came to
Oregon in 1864. Grandfather Wallace
was a Cumberland Presbyterian
preacher. He also was a brick maker
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and mason. He performed marriages,
built fireplaces and brick buildings.

My father and mother were married
on May 6, 1883 and their marriage turn-
ed out well in spite of a bad start. My
father's home was at Creswell and the
Wallaces lived about 5 miles east of Cot-
tage Grove. Father came from Creswell
and stayed at the home of Uncle Burn
and Aunt Jane Veatch. The wedding
was to be on Sunday. When he woke up
that morning, he was all broken out
with measles so someone went horse-
back to tell the Wallaces. It was con-
sidered bad luck to postpone a wedding,
so mother and the preacher rode horses
to the home of Uncle Burn and Aunt
Jane, a short distance north of Cottage
Grove where the wedding was per-
formed.

Father built a good house and planted
fir trees in the yard. He also had a great
interest in walnuts and planted trees
near the house. There the first three
children were born: Clarence, Septem-
ber 26, 1885; Anna, June 6, 1887, and
me, Jeannette Caroline, February 6,
1889. We had a most pleasant and
wonderful life where there were so
many interesting things to do. One year
there was a flood on the river and a
great many railroad ties floated down
from the sawmill at Saginaw. Father
hauled them up and piled them in the
back yard where he used some to build a
milk house. We kids took 4 ties each,
nailed them together with boards and
so each had a raft to play on in the
slough just below the house. One day I
was on Anna's raft with her, she was
poling it along and I stood on the front.
It hit a tree that had fallen into the
water and I went off feet first into
water about 2 feet deep.

We had to walk to school. It was OK
along the road until there was a lot of
rain. Then the sloughs would spread out
and before we could get to the bridge
the road would be covered with water
about a foot deep. So we had to climb
14

over the fence and go across a pasture
where there was a board fence crossing
the slough. We would get up onto the
board that cleared the water, hold on to
the top board and "coon" across, step-
ping sideways.

My father was superintendent of the
Sunday school in the Methodist church
and there we were on all occasions. My
first memory of that place was of
mother setting two chairs facing the
wall, putting a folded quilt on it for me
to sleep during the Evening Services.
Also I well remember the first Christ-
mas tree I ever sawit was there in
that church. I was asleep on mother's
lap and Anna came and woke me to give
me a gift off of the tree.

The school had no gradeswe started
with 1st Reader and went on through
the 5th. They were "Barnes" readers,
almost an exact copy of old McGuffy's.
Those old readers taught spelling as
well as reading. The spelling lesson was
pronounced by the teacher, the class

Uncle Burn & Aunt Jane Veatci, in whose home Nettle's parents
were married. (Harvey Clayburn Veatch) Courtesy Dove Trask.
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stood in a line, each one at the same
place. New ones started at the bottom of
the line and moved up as they would
spell a word that had been missed by
the one to whom it was pronounced. I
had studied those words 'till I knew
every one. About the second or third
word pronounced was "breadth". Every-
one missed it until I spelled it and went
up almost to the head of the class. That
was a triumph for me but I don't
remember anything else about it all. I
am sure it never happened again or I
would remember it. I read the 1st
Reader that year in school and then I
read the 2nd reader during the summer
so when I started my 2nd year, I was in
3rd reader or 3rd grade.

Grandmother Morss was a music
devotee. She thought anyone who
couldn't play an organ was sure lack-
ingso she bought an organ for us when
I was about 6 or 7. Mother had Clarence
take lessons but I learned to read music
from a book that came with the organ
and I played old hymns before I went to
school. I never had a lesson until I was
13then we had a piano.

My father did not like to farm. His
father and grandfather both were
devoted farmers and owned a large
tract of excellent farm land near
Creswell. But Father didn't like it and
he wanted to study for the ministry so
he rented the farm out for 3 years and
moved to Sodaville (near Lebanon)
where the Presbyterian Church had
built a college. He loved working with
Sunday Schools and having services in
places too far away from town for
people to attend. That was in 1897 and
anyone more than a mile or two out
never came to Sunday services. At the
College there was a large class of Nor-
mal students, a business department, a
class of theology students and a class of
6th to 8th graders. Anna, Clarence and I
went there that first year. Anna was 10,
I was 8 and there were two other girls
and 6 boys who were primary class. The
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Normal students were our teachers.
There was no set systemwe just had a
class when there was a normal student
free to teach us. There was a chapel ser-
vice before classes started and Anna
and I stood by the organ and led the
singing. She sang soprano and I sang
alto. After that winter of 1897, Father
said we weren't learning anything at
the College, so we went to the public
school after that, but he continued his
work at the far away places in the hills
south of town and one out west at Rock
Hill. Sometimes Mother would go along
but generally it was just Anna and I. He
would walk to Rock Hill but that was
too much for us. One time the people of
Rock Hill planned a donation party for
us and we were all to be there, but the
man my Father always depended upon
to furnish us a team and hack had some-
thing he had to do and needed his team
himself so we all stayed home except
Father. When he was ready to come
home, someone brought him and a
wagon load of farm products, every-
thing one could imaginepotatoes,
squash, corn, eggs, butter, cheese, etc.

Sodavile was a real town at that time.
There were 3 churches, a hotel, board-
ing house, public school, livery stable
and a horse drawn stage to Lebanon
every day. I am sure there were about
75 private homes. Father bought 4 lots
next to the house we were living in for
$10.00 per lot. He fenced it and built a
good house. It was one of the few still
there and occupied when I was there the
last time (July 1965). We had a fine
garden. Later he built a barn and we
had a cow. It was February 20, 1898
that my brother Willard was born.
When he arrived, mother told Anna
and me that he was a gift to us and he
was ours. That was OK with us until
later in the Spring when we were play-
ing outside and she called us to come in
and take care of the baby as she had
something to do. She said, "You know,
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school came often and played ball. The
Portland YMCA maintained a place for
children to do all kinds of gymnastics.
There were classes in art where my
sister went as she had great talent and
painted hundreds of pictures during her
lifetime. At the time of her death at 87,
she had one door in her home that was

he is yours". We said, "We don't want
him, we'll give him back to you." Years
later Anna reminded Mother that Wil-
lard was ours, and she said, "Oh, no, he
isn't. You gave him back to me." He liv-
ed with me for long enough for me to
feel like he was mine.

Many people came to Sodaville in the
summer. Many camps were in the fir
grove on the hill. They came from
Eugene, Corvallis, Albany and any
place not too far for a horse and wagon
to arrive in one day.

The mail carrier who brought mail to
Sodaville went on over the hill to
Waterloo. The road went up the hill
behind the school house. One day the
driver came back down the hill in front
of the school and he was almost against
the front steps. Well, us kids didn't like
that so we collected rocks (and there
was no shortage of rocks) and built a
barrier across where he had driven. In
the middle, we set an old cannon that
was there and that was the last time he
came that way. That old cannon was a
mysteryno one knew where it came
from or who brought it there. One 4th of
July a man named "Childs" who lived
there (we called him an "Old Man" but
he was probably about 60 years old) had
sent to Albany for a keg of black gun
powder. He got the old cannon set up
out in front of his house and all the boys
in town were there shooting off that old
cannon. Then he would yell. His wife
didn't like it and told him that if he
didn't quit that noise, she wouldn't get
him any dinner. So he told the boys to
go home but come back after dinner.
They did, and they shot the cannon
until all the powder was used up.

On Sunday afternoon, the yard at the
Spring house would be quite filled with
people just sitting on the grassy hillside
visiting. An elderly preacher would
come and stand on the walk that went
out from the Spring house to the street
and preach a sermon, yelling and wav-
ing his arms. I am sure the audience

was more amused than interested in
what he was saying. One day he was
telling about a boat excursion on a river
boat and it was on Sunday, too, which
was his idea of a most sinful way to
spend Sunmday. He said the boat sank
and all were drowned. Then he said,
"There were babies on that boat not two
hours old." Someone spoke up and said,
"That is pretty young to be taken out,
Jake".

In the summer of 1899, Father took
the family with camping equipment
and we all went to Gladstone Park to
the Chatauqua. That was an experience
to be long remembered. There we heard
a band play "Under the Double Eagle."
Clarence was so excited that he
remembered it and played it on the
organ after we were home again. There
was a very interesting program every
day. The Indian students at Chemawa

covered with blue and purple ribbons
she had won at county and state fairs.

One day while we were at Gladstone
Park, we all went to Portland. At that
time the tower of the old Oregonian
building was the tallest building in the
city. We went up there and looked all
over the city, then we took the street car
and rode out to the entrance of
Washington Park. Went up into the
park, ate a lunch and enjoyed the view.
We could see Mt. Hood, Adams, St.
Helens and Rainier. That was our first
sight of those mountains and we told
everybody all about it later.

Our time away from the farm was
running out, so Father sold the house to
a family who had moved there recently
from Omaha, Nebraska. In the deal,
Father acquired a good team of horses
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and a brand new hack. It was a very
fine rig. The seats had spring-filled back
pads and cushions all upholstered in
leather. It lasted us for many years. We
moved back to the farm at Creswell in
the summer of 1900.

In the early spring of 1901 there was a
very high water. The river came up fast.
After breakfast Father hitched up the
horses to the hack and we went to see
the river. When we went across the
slough below the house the water
almost came into the hack bed. When
we got to the river at the "high bank" it
was very near the top and trees were
floating down the river so Father laid
down a section of rail fence and drove
back across the field to the barn. A few
minutes later all the low places were
covered with water. A little later a man
came to the house and said his family
was in a small house down near the
river and they wanted to get out. So
Clarence went with the hack and
brought them home. He had to come
back across the fields to avoid high
water. They told us of a man who was
also in a small cabin near where they
were, that would not come away. Some
neighbors secured a boat and went after
him later and he was standing on a high
stump and the water was up to his
waist. They took him out. That family
was at our house several days and
nights and it was a good thing the
weather was warm because our bedding
was spread too thin.

Later in the summer of 1901 Father
sold part of the farm and we moved to
Cottage Grove. He bought a place on a
hill just out of town. He built a good
house. The hillside was covered with fir
timber which he sold to anyone who
needed wood for fuel.

And there I went to school at a real
grade school. Anna and I were both in
the 6th grade. Anna didn't like to go to
school and Mother would let her stay at
home whenever she wanted to, so it
wasn't long before I was a grade ahead

of her. Then she quit entirely and never
went any more. I loved it all and could
hardly wait for school to start in the
fall. When I was a Freshman there was
a big class of girls. We had no gym or
exercises to do, so one of our teachers
said that if we would buy ourselves a
pair of 1 lb. Indian clubs she would
teach us to swing them, so we did. We
bought material and made a gym suit
for ourselves, so when the clubs came
we were ready. Most of the time I sat at
the organ and played marches while the
others swung the clubs, but I learned to
swing them and it was very good for me
as I had a habit of stooping, but when I
would swing the clubs I had to stand up
straight. I could still swing those clubs
if I had a pair. I kept mine for many
years but lost one that I was using to
hold up a window.

Soon after we settled at Cottage
Grove, Clarence took a job as Janitor at
the Presbyterian Church. It paid a
small wage, and he used it to buy a set
of "The World's Best Music". Those
books were wonderful for us to learn to
play good music. Father traded the
organ in on a piano and then I had my
first lessons. I was 13. My teacher was
so impressed with my ability to learn
that she started me on "Lebach's 5th
Nocturne" and I coud not reach an
octave, but I learned it.

When I was attending school the days
were long ones. I liked it all very much
until the days began to get longer
more clear sunny days. Then I was like
a caged animal. I had to get out, so I
would quit and do something that
would permit me to be out of doors. At
that time anyone who was not finan-
cially able to go to college could only be
a teacher, a nurse, or clerk in a store, or
be a maid in a private home, and I did
not intend to do any of those things, so I
took a job in a saw-mill cookhouse
washing dishes, waiting table and
generally helping with other jobs (for
details of this experience, see LCH Vol.
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XXV, No. 2, p. 24-28. ed.).
I spent my 18th birthday there cook-

ing for that crew of loggers and sawmill
workers. There is where I met Robert
Gawley, one of the mill owners, and we
were married on October 20, 1908. My
grandfather was the one who married
us.

When the mill at Disston had cut all
of Jones timber the only timber
available was Forest Reserve and that
required a great amount of money, so
the company broke up. Two of the men
returned to Aberdeen. Robert Gawley
and Harry Crites tried another location
but after three years of poor luck
Robert gave up the struggle and we
went to Aberdeen where we stayed with
his father and mother until we could
get a house at Carlisle where Robert
had a job as engineer.

In this town of Carlisle there was a
large sawmill. The Carlisle-Pennel Co.
owned large tracts of cedar, spruce &
hemlock. At that time Government was
building airplanes of spruce. There was
a large Corps of Spruce division of the
Army who worked there both in the
mill and the logging. There was one
two-story hotel and another one of three
stories with a pool hall on the first.
There was also a large building put up
for the purpose of entertainment and
there we had home talent shows and
dances, etc. It was there I learned to
dance. My brother Willard was married
then and he and his wife enjoyed it all
very much. Willard had a very impor-
tant job in the mill so the superinten-
dent had him exempt from service
during the war.

There was a movie theater. I played
piano there for those old silent movies
till I was completely fed up with picture
shows. I played for dances too and
enjoyed it very much. My only trouble
was that I wanted to dance too but
could not do both. My father came there
and worked as a mechanic in the mill
all during the First World War. He
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passed away there on February 28,
1920. he was only a little past his 60th
birthday.

My youngest daughter, Olive, was
born on our place at Carlisle September
9, 1922. When she was five I started
going with the large group of
youngsters who went swimming almost
every day. There was a dam across the
river to provide a mill pond for the mill.
The mill had burned but the dam was
still there. There was a good sized pool
below the apron of the dam and there
we would swim. There was a small pool
a bit off to one side where beginners
could learn before going into the deep
pool. The river ran through vast tracts
of cedar and it was the color of coffee. I
used to say, "I am not going to swim in
that dirty water again", but I did. The
only time I stayed home was when I had
bread to bake.

Our first born was a girl. I named her
Mary Frances for her grandmothers.
Our second was a son, Benjamin Nicho-
las, for his grandfathers, then Olive
came seven years later. A very fine
family. They all helped with the work
on the dairy farm. When the mill at
Carlisle burned we decided the place
would soon be a ghost town so we had a
good offer for our home and sold it. We
kept 6 of our best cows and moved to a
farm west of Eugene about 4 miles out.

Then Ben was at high school at Santa
Clara. Frances was at her second year
of U of 0 and Olive went to the Danebo
grade school. We were there about 5
years, had a retail milk route in
Eugene. It was hard work but every-
body helped.

When we had a good offer to sell out
we took it, and moved to Cottage Grove
where I opened up a needlecraft shop.
We traded some dry stock to a dealer in
Eugene for a Willy Knight 1928 sedan. I
had never driven any car except Model
T Ford, so I had to learn to drive all
over again.

That was in the '30's when the Towis-
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found a very fine old gentleman with a
lovely home. All he wanted was to eat
his meals and get into the car and go
somewhere. I was with him five years
and four months. I had three new Buick
cars to drive in that time and we travel-
ed 45,000 miles a year. I was the only
housekeeper who stayed more than one
year. We took friends with us most of
the trips but quite often it was just the
two of us. I would have four days off in
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end Clubs were everywhere and I was
into it all. In July, 1936, I took 3 women
and 1 man and all our luggage and
drove back to Cleveland, Ohio, to a
national convention of Townsend Clubs.
It was a real hot spell. I'm sure the ther-
mometer was above 90° all the time we
were there and one place in Illinois it
was 120°. We went south of Galconda,
Ill., to visit the mother of one of our
party. We left Cottage Grove on July 5
and got back home on August 4thsome
trip.

In 1946 my husband passed away. I
had a job doing "maid" work in a hotel.
I didn't like it or the woman we were
working for, so in the spring of '48 I quit
and went to Portland determined to
find a job that I liked.

It was a real experience. I soon found
that anyone who was not trained to do
anything except housekeeping was
faced with the fact that t!iat was the on-
ly kind of job you could get. So after
several months I finally answered an ad
for a "housekeeper for an elderly
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gentleman. Must
That was exactly
got it.

It was at The
never been and

each month. I took him to his daughters
in Portland, and then I could take
friends and go anywhere I wanted to.
But I had to be back to take him home
at the end of the four days. I took
friends and went to Crater Lake, Van-
couver B.C., Victoria and many other
places. I was paid $100 per month, and
it was just a paid vacation for me.

be a good driver."
what I wanted and I

Dalles where I had
knew no one, but I

Samuel Barton Knox. Courtesy Dove Trask Synthia Stocton Ames, S.B.Knox's 2nd wife.
Courtesy Dove Trask.



Samuel Benjamin Mors
b 4-17-1808 N.Y.

m
Sophronia Mead
b 8-20-1808 N.Y.

Samuel Barton Knox
b 12-28-1810

m
Synthia Ames
b 4-13-1814 Tenn. m

Ann Veatch, wife of Rev. C.H. Wallace. Courteoy Cottage Grove Reverend Charles Hamilton Wallace.
Historical Muoeum. Courtesy Cottage Grove Hiotorical Museum

John Meade Morss
b 8-26-1833 md.

Samuel Benjamin Morse
m b 1-18-1869 Ore.

John Ne8bitt Wallace
m

Sarah Elliott Hamilton

Isaac Veatch
b 1-5-1791 Ky.

m

Mary Ellen Miller
b N. Car. }

Carolyn Matilda Knoz
b 3-1-1840

Charles Hamilton Wallace
b 9-3.1831 Missouri

) Frances Elliott Wallace
b 10-10-1865 Ore.

m

Elizabeth Ann Veatch
b. 9-19-1834 III.

Jeanette Carolyn
(Nettie)

b 2-6.1888
at Creswell

20 Lane County Historian



ABOUT NETTlE'S ANCESTORS
Samuel Barton Knox:

"In 1853 when the Sam Knox family arrived, they found land getting scarce. He
claimed his acreage in what is now Delight Valley and bought enough more land at 50

cents an acre to make 1850 acres. There were no fences; just land, pasture and trees.
Sam Knox and family were in the Knox or sometimes known as the Oglesby train.

Mr. Knox brought family and friends, and outfitted them, from Kentucky. He had
fine horses and wanted to bring them to the Willamette Valley, and as he said, 'to
Paradise'.

The Knox train was well supplied with three wagons of provisions, 20 wagons and
ox teams, 10 mares and 100 head of cattle. The Sam Knox family with 10 children, the
William Oglesby, William Ryles, Perrin Bryant, Ira Kelly and Tom Knox families
made up the train, besides two brothers, Harvey and Sylvester Veatch who came as
cowhands. The oldest Knox girls also rode and tended to the stock. Later they married
the two Veatch boys. (Nettie writes that her grandfather John Mead Morss was also
with that train and married one of the Knox girls.)

Sam Knox drove one of the wagons. He kept his gold in a box under the seat and no
one dared touch that wagon seat. Although Mr. Oglesby was the train master, Mr.
Knox had much influence and on the trail said, 'We will stop on Sundays and let the
cattle rest, and have no drinking on the train.' That's the way is was."

- from GOLDEN WAS THE PAST pp 12-13

Charles Hamilton Wallace
Mr. Wallace operated a brickyard in Cottage Grove which is described in

GOLDEN WAS THE PAST. He was also a Presbyterian Minister and his large col-

lection of marriage licenses have been given to the Lane County Museum. He was a
mason and built many of the brick buildings on Main Street in Cottage Grove up to
1904-5.

"Mr. Wallace also hand cut stones for building foundations. . .These stones came
from a rock quarry on Mosby Creek about four or five miles up on the east side of the
river. There the stone is "soft" when first dug up, and is easily cut. Later it hardens."
-GOLDEN WAS THE PAST p 189.
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DEADMOND FERR Y SCHOOLHOUSE
AS AN INTERNATIONAL CHURCH CENTER

by Lois Barton
Lane County was for several years the headquarters for a little-known church

which grew out of the teachings of a Norwegian sailor who has settled in Chicago in
the 19th century. An interview with Olaf Egge of McKenzie View Drive provided the
following outline of the church's history and development. Mr. Egge has worked for
twenty years on translating the founder's teachings into English and expects a
renewal of interest as the material becomes more widely available. Quotations are
from the taped interview.

In 1883 Aanen Reinertsen received
revelations which prompted him to
begin publication of a series of pam-
phlets and later an official paper called
The Judgment Trumpet. From
Reinertsen's work there developed a
church to be known as the Reestablish-
ed Church of God. In 1887 Reinertsen
returned to Norway with his teachings.
There the Norwegian "state church"
persecuted him for a time but even-
tually he "won his case and was set free
and allowed to publish his teachings".
Reinertsen appointed a second leader
for the growing church before he passed
away about 1889. This man, Amund
Waag, published a book in Norwegian
summarizing Reinertsen's works and
this was "a very popular book which
brought a lot of believers".

Waag didn't actually appoint a suc-
cessor, but a young man named Olaf
Melby who was familiar with the
teachings and had worked with the
church leaders was named head of the
church about 1900. During WWI Melby
migrated to a Scandinavian settlement
at Inwood, Canada, where there was
"quite a little church". This was north
of Winnipeg where winters are very
cold. Melby stayed there for a year or
so, then moved on to Lane County
where another group who belonged to
the new church was making a settle-

ment. Some of the Lane County group
had moved here from Montana to get
away from the copper smelting fumes
which they realized were detrimental to
their health. Others, former acquain-
tances and relatives from the old
country, joined them here making quite
a little settlement along the McKenzie
mostly east of what is now Armitage
park.

The Lane County congregation held
their meetings in the Deadmond Ferry
schoolhouse, upriver about two miles
from the old Coburg bridge. In the early
'20s there were "seventy or eightly peo-
ple in the group. There were four classes
of Sunday School besides the children".
Mr. Melby taught the children's Sunday
School class for a time. All the liter-
ature was in Norwegian so the younger
people "never got to read and learn, ex-
cept what they heard. They had to take
the teachings on 'blind faith".

About 1927-28 Mr. Melby developed a
health problem and went to Arizona.
The group here "had become pretty big
so he appointed a local minister, a Nils
Riishoy. In the mid-'30s a meeting place
was constructed on Mr. Riishoy's pro-
perty on Game Farm Road. Mr. Riishoy
passed away several years ago but the
property still belongs to the local group.

Some of the local members eventually
returned to Norway. There has been a
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Deadmond Ferry across the McKenzie River l-r Judy, Esther & Karl Aldropp c 1917-18 Olaf Egge residence at left and Deadmond Ferry
Schoolhouse in background. Courtesy Esther Aldropp Manseth.

falling away among others and I under-
stand regular weekly services are no
longer held, although the building on
Game Farm Road is still available.

Mr. Melby passed away in 1944-45
and Riishoy took over local leadership
By that time there was a principal
leader in Norway, but no official suc-
cessor to Olaf Melby had been named.
In the late '40s the Norwegians selected
a leader from among their number who
was the "top authority" until his death
in 1979.

Reinertsen's teachings were strongly
prophetic in nature, and present-day
members of the church understand that
prophecy is being fulfilled by present-
day developments, which specify that
the "millenial headquarters" of the
church is to be in Norway.

The Deadmond Ferry schoolhouse
Spring, 1981

was not used as a meeting place for the
church after the mid-'30s, but public
school continued to be held there for
another decade or more. In the '20s the
lccal school board built a "teacherage"
addition to the building because no
local family was able to board the
teacher, and the extra room was an
asset to the Sunday School as well as
home for the teacher. After consolida-
tion in the '40s, the school building was
torn down for the lumber contained.
The land was sold and a residence is
now situated on the former school pro-
perty above McKenzie View Drive just
west of the old Deadmond ferry lan-
ding. Former access to the ferry lan-
ding, a roadway depression, is still
plainly visible just east of Olaf Egge's
homesite.
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Olaf Melby with the children's Sunday School class on steps of Deadmond Ferry school building-1924. Courtesy Olaf Egge.

Members of the congregation at the school about 1924. Courtesy Olaf Egge.
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Membership entitles you to receive THE HISTORIAN, published three times a year by the Society
Members are eligible to participate in periodic public interest meetings and in projects to preserve and
collect Lane County History.

I would like to become a member of the Lane County Historical Society in the classification checked
Participating Annual Member (includes subscription to

Lane County Historian) $ 5.00

Sustaining Annual Member $25.00

Affiliate Member Oregon State Historical Society (includes
subscription to Oregon Historical Quarterly) $ 7.50

LI Contribution to Society's Preservation Projects $

Your Lane County Historical Society is entirely sustained by membership dues and
contributions which are fully tax deductible. Hence, we earnestly encourage present
gifts and contributions, devises and bequests under wills and other forms of deferred
giving such as by use of trusts and life insurance policies. For such deferred giving,
your attorney should be consulted.

"I devise and bequeath to the Lane County Historical Society the sum of
to be used by the Society for the accumulation

and preservation of Lane County history." ISpecific uses can be destgnated.]

"I devise and bequeath to the Lane County Historical Society my
[specific item or items.I



Harry Hayes, Sam Musher and George Everingham starting on hunt to 'Indian Ridge' in Sept. 1922 at McKenzie Bridge. C. Dudley
Miller collection. Lane County Museum.
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