
Patriotic program at Condon School, October. 1813. taken the day of (he opening of the Panama Canal From
the back of the photo: °Fhe soldicra waa there in the automobika and all (he acholars went out and sang America.
or My Country Tin of Thee, then the picture was taken!' Ziniker photo.
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Cornelia Wiltshire found the John
Diamond story about 1852 Road
Viewers among her grandfather,
Enoch Coleman's papers and
presented it to the Lane County
Historical Museum. Coleman lived in
Coburg, as did John Diamond, which
may explain how the paper came to
be among Coleman's papers. We are
indebted to Mrs. Wiltshire for her
thoughtfulness in preserving and

from p.44 of that book.
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depositing this valuable document
with County archivists. Her grand-
father served in the state legislature
from Lane County.

Mrs. Wiltshire called our attention
to a reference to the road viewing
expedition in Phil Brogan's book, East
of the Qascades (Binford & Mort,
Portland, 1964), noting that the
report to the legislature failed to
mention the Indian attack.

A report on the new route
was later submitted to the Oregon
Territorial legislature, but
strangely, the men did not men-
tion the Indian attack .. .



CHESHIRE, THEN AND NOW
By Irene Cheshire Nedelman

When I would climb on my father's
lap about the year 1905, my father,
Albert Sampson Cheshire, would
greet me affectionately, "Hi U
Muckamuck Hunkim Plunkim".

Dad was born August 10, 1869 at
Noti, Oregon at approximately the
place where the recent excavation
uncovered the 4,000 year old Indian
ovens and relics. I was born where I
sit writing, on the old donation land
claim of my grandfather, James Prior
Cheshire, who arrived here in 1852.
I have always supposed that the
jargon of my greeting from my father
was picked up from the Siwash
Indians who were still in the area
where Dad grew up. Or, it may just
Lane County Historian

have been his special loving greeting
to me. His mother, Susan McConnell,
was a Missouri girl who could neither
read nor write, but had the intelli-
gence, strength, and courage to face
the awesome duties of the pioneer -
even as a surgeon, which was proven
when my father, the 12th of 14
children, was born with a "hare lip".

My grandmother's oldest daughter
Elizabeth, who was already almost
grown up when Dad was born, told me
this fantastic story of how Grandma
faced this problem. She had Elizabeth
hold the newborn boy in her lap while
she took a piece of broken glass and
scraped away all the skin off the
surface of the split. Then with her
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Albert & Myrtle Cbeshirts Godcn Wedding, 1949. Nedeiman photo.
Fell, 1987

own needle and thread, she stitched
together the lip so that only a fine
line resulted, which Dad always
covered with a short clipped
mustache. So, he grew up to be a very
handsome boy and man. Aunt
Elizabeth told me that when the
operation was over, she was so
agonized with the ordeal, she leaped
through an open window and ran
until she was exhausted.

Elizabeth was later to marry James
Hammond and have two sons who
were to be nationally known. James,
Jr. became a leading actor who
traveled the entire United States with
his actress wife, Clara Turner
Hammond. Creed Cheshire Ham-
mond became an Army General and
under the presidential term of
Warren Harding he became Governor
General of the Phillipine Islands,
proving that in those almost savage
days, a boy or girl could, and did, get
ahead.

After I grew up and was attempting
to become a writer, I came from my
home in Portland for my first inter-
view. I wanted a pioneer story. So, I
came to my father. I wanted to know
the details of his growing up, what
they did, and how their daily life was.
This is from my notes.

Grandfather Cheshire acquired
1,280 acres in the Willamette
Valley and foothills.
The Valley had grass as high as
a horse.
Traveled by ox team on the
Oregon Trail to Oregon. Year
1852.
Settled first near what was to
become Salem.
After settling the family,
Grandpa went to the Indian Wars
in Southern Oregon, then on to
the gold fields in Northern
California.
Grandfather returned home two



years later with his pockets
stuffed with gold. Susan and
children had improved their
homesite, so he had trouble
finding it.
Passing through what was to
become Eugene, he fell in love
with the country, already settled
with several of his wagon-mates
from the trip west. So they
packed up and came to the
Eugene area. He was able to file
a claim and buy out a few claims
from folks who had already
"proven up" their seven years
residence and who wished to
move elsewhere.
He liked the area. He settled on
a claim which had a seedling
village called Noti. A post office
was established and Grandpa
was made postmaster. He still
was a child of the South, and flew

James Hammond. Nedelman photo. Clara Turner Hammond. Nedelman photo.

the Confederate flag over the post
office. He had some money from
the South which we inherited
and kept as a curiosity.

The following is somewhat mixed
up as to proper order - but this
is the way my father told it:
20 to 30 cows. Turned calves in
with their mothers when the
family went visiting for several
days, kids in the back of the
wagon. This meant considerable
mileage on rutted roads or across
fields or pastures. This was the
occasion to break horses, brand
cattle, race horses and have huge
feasts. Children were bedded
down in rows on the best
available floor.

Taught children fire arms as soon
as they were able to hold a gun.
Also bows and arrows.

Col. Creed C. Hammond, Governor
General of Philhipine Islands during
Harding's Administration.
Nedelman photo.
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They had cooperative "barn rais-
ings' as it was called.
A 4 foot high "V" shaped hopper
was big enough for a year's
cooking ashes. One or two
buckets of water would leach
through a small stream of lye
water. This was added to the
collection of animal fat and skins.
A 50 gallon iron kettle, with legs,
was suspended on tall stakes over
a fire. It was stirred with a hand
hewn paddle, like jam, until it
became soft soap.
Hominy; boil corn in lye water till
skins slip. Wash till clean.
Shoes were made from tanned
hides. Threads were waxed, shoes
were pegged with wooden pegs,
then rasped till smooth.
Tin cans for storage were sealed
with wax after drying. Vegetables
were dried in the fall around a
fire. Yellow jackets were very bad
at this time.
Stock buyers came in Fall for the
calves. They paid $3.00 to $4.00
apiece. Three to four hundred
dollars were required to keep the
family, that according to size.
Bills were paid once a year after
harvest.
50 to 60 gallons of sauerkraut
were made to feed 20 people.
Water was lifted from the well
with a rock and stake. The first
pumps were made of wood.
40 pounds was milled from one
bushel of wheat. The miller got
one third. Beef was jerked, hams
and bacon were smoked.

20. Hogs were driven to the oak
forest to fatten on "mast"

(acorns). About 30 were
butchered. Hog roundups netted
(not too fat) animals at about 125
to 150 pounds apiece.
There were acres of vegetables
and enough wheat for flour for
the entire year. After the wheat
was cut, the bundles were put on
the threshing floor where horses
tramped it. It was then put in a
fanning mill to blow off the chaff.
It took one week to thresh 100
bushels of wheat.
Geese and ducks were picked for
beds, comforters, and pillows. One
feather was plucked and if no
blood showed they were ready.
The down was not picked.
Meat was eaten three times a
day. Bacon was called "sow belly".

Grandfather Cheshire was born in
Knox County, East Tennessee, on the
14th of October, 1824. He was
descended from one of two English
brothers who were shanghied from
the docks of Liverpool in the early
17th century. (I have confirmed the
fact of stealing and selling young men
for the plantation owners of North
America. They were "indentured
white slaves" who could only have
their freedom after 15 years service).
My husband and I visited a well-
known English historian and bird
authority, AW Boyd, in Chester, who
was known world-wide and lectured
extensively in our U.S.A. universities
and elsewhere on this subject.

After the boys had gained their
freedom, they seem to have separated
- one to stay in the southeast U.S.A.
and the other to have established
himself in Texas.
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A parcel collected by Grandfather
Cheshire was at the foot of Skinner's
Butte. Dad told us of having farmed
the land now occupied by Willamette
Street and that surromthng area. His
older brothers ran the ferry across the
river which now is Ferry Street and
the bridge. The first addition of land
in Eugene by Grandfather was filed
December 13, 1888, and a year later
the second addition was filed under
the name of "Chesher", which was the
common spelling of our name for
some time. Another plot was then
acquired where the city of Noti is now
located. A post office was established
there under the name of Chesher and
my Grandfather was the postmaster.
He was definitely a Southern lad and
actually flew the Southern flag over
his post office. When I was a child, my
father had some of Grandfather's
paper money saved from that time.
Another land site acquired was the
area of Oak Hill and they now rest in
the Oak Hill cemetery. Their chiseled
names on the stones are so worn with
time and Oregon rain that the
information is almost obliterated.

The village of Cheshire was
surveyed and platted in 1912. The
reason was the the Southern Pacific
railway built a line parallel to the
Eastern one, going north to Salem.
This one was to be a service for the
Coast Range farmers, loggers, etc.
Throughout the years, before Fern
Ridge Dam was built, the Valley was
made the recipient of all the water
that flooded the Valley from the
swollen Willamette and Long Tom
Rivers. The roads were not paved and
to get even to Cheshire with their
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loads of produce, some farmers would
have to bring their four mule teams
and very high wagons through
Blachley. So, a trading post and rail-
road was a blessing and Dad set out
to give them all the service they
needed.

Dad and his brother-in-law, Henry
Ball, built a general store and the
government established a post office.
Uncle Henry was made postmaster.
The post office occupied the front east
corner of the building. The store had
several departments beside groceries.
Hardware, dry goods, shoes, corsets,
patent drugs, hats, etc., were
included. The building became totally
inadequate so an addition was built
to the west, which my parents, Bert
and Myrtle, took over. They had
everything but the groceries, drugs

Irene Cheshire, age 16, at a Cheshire gas pump
Nedelman photo



Freight wagon which made weekly trips between
Cheshire and Blachly over this mountain, pulled by four
mules. Nedelman photo.

"I was asst. cook on one of these when I was sixteen.
Traveled field to field (hr about a month!' Irene Cheshire.
Tables and seats on outside of chuck wagon. Roustabout
back behind. Nedelman photo.

R.R. Engineers with AS. Cheshire, Sr., (on right) building railroad through Cheshiro. Nedelman photo.

Engineer camp on Applegate Trail and founding of Cheshire, Oregon, ca. 1912. Nedelman photo
Fail, 1987
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4yrtkIn home hi Cheshire. August 1, 194-S. Neddrnnn photo
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and post office. These buildings were stove and hand out business advice;
two story. Uncle Henry and his family no fee required.
lived over their store and a A feed store was the next west
community hall was made over ours. building added, and then further west
We had dances, revival meetings, was built a large barn which took care
which were common then, traveling of the teams coming in with
ministers of many denominations passengers for the trains.
visited. Very soon a restaurant was Thday, Cheshire still has a post
tacked onto the west end, then a office and now a Dairy Mart. The
collection depot for farm produce I did village is the same, but not the same!
the cream testing, egg candling, and The old house where Verne, Gifford
packing for the train service to and I were small children is, of course,
Eugene or Corvallis. I even manned gone, and the new house where we all
the one-gallon-at-a-time gas pump by grew up is now also gone, as are the
manually pumping one gallon at a waxen apples and the wild plum
time. grove. Two of the old locust trees are

My mother was a perfectionist in all that is left of the long row along
many ways. She was aghast at the the Applegate Trail. They seem
quality of eggs and cream. So, with healthy enough for their age, con-
the help of the Oregon Agriculture sidering they came around the Horn.
(Oregon State) College, she organized The huge walnut is no more. It is a
the Oregon Egg Association. Meet- lonely and empty lot which brings
ings were held in the hall with a tears close to the surface when I pass
surprising number of farmers and by.
wives attending. They were asked to My cousins live close to me, Lynn
replace their worn out, and inbred and Dale on the hill, and Neil down
cattle with a higher quality and a on the Long Tom River. Neil has
new sire every year or so, and to become an avid searcher for our roots
replace scraggly chickens with and has successfully taken us back to
Wyndottes, White or Black Minorcas, the unfortunate young boys so forcibly
and other new breeds. They, too, were brought to our shores from their home
counseled to get a new rooster every in Cheshire, England.
year. Due to Mother and the College Smithfield (now called Franklin)
the quality of eggs made for a choice has remained much the same. The
market and better prices. two beautiful old churches, Christian

Mother was a school teacher in her and Methodist, side by side, are
young days and was still "hep" exactly the same fresh painted white.
enough to get me through algebra, When I am there now I still hear the
geometry, and Latin in high school. wind whispering and sighing through
Dad had a degree from the Sodaville the fir trees at the back. I thought,
College (his diploma still hangs on my when I was very small, that the
wall). This enabled Dad to sit with angels from heaven were out there
customers around the pot bellied giving me their blessing for being a

good little girl. 0
52 Fall, 1987



JACOB AND NANCY BAHR
By Joseph A. Holaday

Ed. note: The following brief excerpts from a much longer manuscript
outline the life experiences of some of Joseph Holaday's forebears, who spent
several years in Lane County. For more information about the Mabel
Church of the Brethren see LCH, Vol. V, p. 38-42.

Jacob and Nancy Bahr were
married in Eastern Pennsylvania on
February 12, 1852. Jacob had
preached for the Evangelical Church,
and the Baptist Church, but became
uneasy with their doctrine and
practices. He was drawn to a German
religious group called Dunkards, as
the record of his moves reveals.

In due time, the Bahrs were parents
of Harriet, Mary Matilda (who
became the grandmother of Joseph,
Jr., and his siblings, Adelaide and
Elmer.) By the time of the birth of
Elmer, the family had moved to Iowa
where they lived for a time at
Moulton. They also lived for a time in
Wisconsin. After moving to Iowa,
Churches of the Brethren, (as the
Dunkards came to be known) were
found and church attendance was
regular. During one hot Sunday
Harriet found a seat by an open
window, propped by a stick. Mary,
Adelaide and Elmer sat next to her
while the men took the other side of
the room. As the lengthy sermons
went on the children dozed. The turn
of a strong voiced minister came; he
did considerable pulpit pounding to
attract attention. At length the
propped window fell with a bang.
Harriet started to her feet, crying out,
"Oh, Gollyl"
Lane County Historian

Her father was mortified and
scolded his daughter on the way
home. She wept; so did the younger
children. Harried had sworn in
church! She was obliged to take her
Bible and go to bed without her
evening meal. None of the family
forgot the time Harriet swore in
church.

The Bahrs came to Oregon, travel-
ing by railroad through Portland to
Salem, which they reached November
16, 1876. Their first home was a
rental on the John Leedy farm. The
Leedys were members of the
Brethren.

The Bahrs (or Jacob) had definite
reasons for moving west. As early as
July, 1853 a Brethren Editor of the
Gospel Visitor (official publication of
the Church) inquired in his column
whether a church could be planted in
the "wilderness of Oregon and
California." Responses were printed
in the Visitor and the existence of a
band of Brethren was revealed. A
small colony of seven members near
Calapooia is described in a letter to
the Visitor by Jacob Wigle, August 8,
1853. Since most of the Brethren
depended on farming as a source of
income, the glowing reports of the
Willamette Valley targeted attention
on an empty land with rich soil,
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abundant water, much timber, a mild
climate and all this in a setting of
unrivaled beauty.

Once in Oregon, the Bahrs paused
to reflect and to learn more of the
Pacific Slope. Their family was now
the parents, Mary, Adelaide and
Elmer. Mary was twenty. She
qualified as a teacher who was given
posts in the small, multi-graded
schools close to Albany. Jacob learned
of a colony of Dunkards in the coastal
community of Coquille. They moved
there in October, 1877. Nancy Bahr
found life in Coquille unpleasant and
persuaded her husband to return to
Iowa in December of 1878. But near
zero temperatures, tornados and
cyclones changed Nancy's attitude.
Jacob became a carpenter and farmer
as well as an unpaid minister. He had
turned his hand to these occupations
when a young man. The Bahrs
returned to Oregon April 30, 1880.
They were reported to be in Mabel,
Lane County, Oregon in 1883. In
November, 1886, the Bahrs came
again to the Mohawk Valley. They
filed for a homestead claim on one
hundred sixty acres of timber on what
is now Paschelke Road, midway be-
tween the Ernest Bridge near the
Marcola Road and the Wendling
Road.

A thin, muddy road wandered along
the Mohawk River. Two full days were
needed to travel the twenty-one miles
between Mabel and Eugene in the
1880s.

The Bahrs sold their holdings to
A.J. Royer, deed dated August 38,
1897. The Royers held it until August
13, 1902, when the ownership passed
to Paul Paschelke, a former Klondike
54

gold miner and the father of Leo
Paschelke.

In order to prove their claim, the
Bahrs had to construct a livable
house, outbuildings and all else to
make this claim viable ... the house
could have been in Lancaster County,
Pennsylvania. Lines are vertical. No
ornamentation remains, if it ever
existed.

The Bahrs remained in the
community until October 12, 1890.
Although their homestead was not
deeded away until 1897, they moved
frequently, as Jacob believed he was
directed by the Lord, to meet the
needs of the Brethren in Oregon.
During these years, the Bahrs moved
to the communities they believed they
could best assist by missionary efforts
in establishing a Brethren church.
For a time they lived in Talent,
Jackson County. In the fall of 1892
they went to the Powell Valley, east of
Portland. By May 12, 1896 they had
relocated at Damascus, where a tiny
struggling group of fourteen members
was barely surviving. Jacob was sixty-
seven by this time but he began to
build a church for the congregation.

By October 29, 1907, the Bahrs had
returned to Eugene, where they lived
in the Fairmount district. The grave
marker of the Bahrs is in the fore-
ground of the Brethren Cemetery in
Mabel. It is a four foot shaft of granite,
carved with the vital words of their
history.

Active church life was concluded for
Jacob and Nancy by 1907, although
they joined in the life of the Mabel
Brethren as their energies and
financial resources allowed. For
several years Jacob suffered from
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diabetes and Bright's disease. On
March 21, 1910, he died in Eugene.
By his request, he was taken to the
Mabel cementery. His life is partially
summarized by his wife in a letter to
the Gospel Messenger

"He was elected to the ministry by
the Church of the Brethren and
preached for them fifty years, making
fifty-eight years in all that he served
as a minister for three congregations.
He made sure that every member of
the church subscribed to the Gospel

Bahr home, 1904. Paul & Lizzie Paschelke, Arthur & baby Walter. Courtesy Lois Paschekle.
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Messenger If any felt too poor, he
donated the publication?'

As soon as the Eugene property was
sold, Nancy returned to the Mohawk
Valley. She lived in a small building
owned by Herman and Mary Ritter.
It was a converted chicken house.
Seven years later Nancy joined Jacob
in the Mabel cemetery. She died
November 15, 1917 at age eighty-
three years, eleven months and nine
days. El



CAREY ALLEN WOOLEY FAMILY
By Lois Barton

The following article is based on an interview with Gladys Wooley
Ziniker taped April 8, 1987, and excerpts from a family history book com-
piled by Faye Vohs. C.A. Wooley (pronounced by the family "Ooley") was
Gladys' grandfather.

Front, 1-n Elizabeth Ann Houston Wooley, CA. Wooley. Back, I-r: Labon Frank, James Charles Lelon, Annie Wooley.
Ziniker photft

Carey Allen Wooley was born in
Gerard County, Kentucky, November
22, 1836. He was married in Trenton,
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Missouri in 1859 to Elizabeth Ann
Houston, a relative of the renowned
Sam Houston of Texas. Shortly after
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their marriage the Wooleys started for
Oregon. In the wagon train, for the
final leg of the journey, were C.A.'s
mother and father, Grizzella and
William Higgon Wooley; his brother
Samuel Rice Wooley; his wife and
their son Labon Frank; also Mrs.
Wooley's sisters, Polly Wood and
family and Emily Bailey and family.
Due to Mrs. Wooley's illness, C.A.'s
family stopped in Denver for two
years. He worked in the mines to
support the family, pay for treatment
for his wife and buy a team of mules
to bring them on to Oregon. It is
thought that some members of the
extended family joined C.A. and his
family in Denver for the trip to
Oregon. The train journeyed from
Denver to Salt Lake, Fort Hall, Glen's
Ferry. They stayed on the southwest
side of the Snake to Vale, thence to
Wagontire and the Dalles. They
boated to Oregon City. According to
family folklore, a child was kidnapped
by Indians along the way and they
had to trade a team to get the child
back, having to lay over another year
to earn a new team and start again
in the spring. W. H. Wooley was
drowned just 25 miles from the end of
the long journey. He is buried in
Luper Cemetery on Prairie Road near
Irving. Oregon.

An undated clipping in the Vohs
book reports that Rev. C.A. Wooley is
"said to be the oldest pioneer minister
in Oregon" An Oregonian article
(also undated) notes that "he was
ordained in Missouri in 1859. His
first ministerial office was similar to
the Methodist's circuit rider. His first
Oregon services were held in the old

Bailey schoolhouse two miles west of
Eugene . . . . After his arrival Mr.
Wooley taught school. During the
early years he preached in the pioneer
towns of the Willamette Valley,
organizing churches at Mary's River,
Luckiamute, Junction City, Dillard,
Creswell, Scio, Albany and Dorena.
He also preached at McMinnville,
Lebanon, Brownsville, Eugene and
Cottage Grove. He organized and
built the church in Fairmount,
serving as its pastor for a number of
years."

While the country was sparsely
settled, Mr. Wooley taught school,
farmed and did other manual labor
through the week. With all this,
another clipping relates, "he seldom
failed to hold church services on
Sunday, often riding twenty or thirty
miles on horseback to meet his
appointments, without salary or
compensation except a seldom offered
gratuitous contribution to cover
expenses of his trip. Indeed, it is
related of him that he preached a
whole year, two Sundays in each
month, to one congregation nearly
twenty miles out in the foothills,
never missing a single service, often
riding through cold, sleet and rain,
and the only remuneration received
for the year was donated by an old
lady friend, and consisted of a pair of
home-knit gloves."

His granddaughter, Gladys, spoke of
her memories of her grandfather. She
recounted an incident from the trip
west. "The wagon train always
stopped on Sundays, a day of rest, and
Grandpa usually stopped, when he
could, someplace near an old
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cemetery. He liked to see what was
written on the stones. After church
his Sunday walk would be among the
graves. Some young fellers from the
wagon train - they was all relatives
of some kind - got together and was
gonna scare him. He seen 'em getting
ready, seen 'em puttin' a sheet around
'em and makin' 'emselves like a ghost.
He always walked with a cane, and he
was walking in the cemetery when
they popped up behind a stone some
place where he wasn't expecting 'em.
He hauled off and hit 'em with his
cane, and turned the joke on them?'

Gladys said he always appreciated
a joke. On another occasion when he
was minister of the Fairmount Pres-
byterian Church, "some young fellers
from the church got a cart on
Halloween and put it up on the
steeple of the church. Sunday morn-
ing, there it was on the steeple.
Grandpa didn't say anything. He went
around to each of these fellers - he
knew who they were - and told them
he had a problem and needed some
help. Would they help? They all
promised to help. When they showed
up, he asked them to get the cart off

House on Franklin where Gladys Wooley was born in
1909. Ca. 1913. Ziniker photo.

- the same group that put it up there
had to get up and take it down.
Grandpa got a good laugh out of that?'

The Wooleys had three children.
Gladys' father, Lelon, lived near his
parents at the end of Beech Street, on
13th. C.A. and his wife lived about
where Columbia and 13th is now.
To quote Gladys again: "Grand-

father was a great nature lover. He
planted an awful løt of the trees in
Eugene. He planted quite a lot of
trees on 11th Street. Another man
planted there with him. Wilkerson, I
think his name was. A lot of the
maples were trees that he
planted...?'

". . . Grandpa is buried in the Oak-
hill Cemetery. In the spring we'd
always go out there, kids in the back
of the wagon, mom and dad up front,
and all the flowers and water - 'cause
there wasn't any water out there - all
the water and everything in the back
end. It would take us all day to go out
there and come back again. We
wouldn't get back until long after
dark, 'cause we would have to do a lot
of cleaning after we got there. Every-
body that had people buried out there,

Lelon Wooley, 2nd from left, at Sodaville, 1909. Ziniker
photo.
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Grandma Elizabeth Wooiey and G1ady Verrnta Wooley.

69

just about, went and we all worked
together and got it cleaned up every
year. Us kids would either take wild
roses or pansies (grandfather's
favorite flowers) and put on his grave

Another thing I remember
about him. He was very unprejudiced.
He never felt himself above either
Negroes or drunks - always thought
that but for the grace of God he'd be
in the same position. Because he was
a minister he was quite an object of
the guys that wanted money. They
would come around and ask him for
money for coffee, or to get a tooth
pulled, or they was sick and needed
to go to the doctor. Grandpa would
always be willing to go with them and
have the tooth pulled or see the doctor
or whatever, but he never would give
them the money, because he knew
that they'd just go get a drink or two
with it.

Lane County Historian

"He was very civic minded. He was
very educational minded too. He was
always doing something to help the
college start a building or something.
He started first at College Crest, but
that burned down, so he concentrated
on starting the University. He helped
raise money, and he gave money too.
He worked for the Presbyterian
college at Sodaville. He taught school
there, and at Philomath and Albany.

"My father, Lelon Wooley, was a
mailman. He had the Spencer Butte,
or Spencer Creek route when I was
born. He had to leave early in the
morning. I was born soon after he left.
We had a big garden across the tracks
by the millrace and later Dad had a
vegetable route. He decorated up this
wagon that he sold vegetables in, door
to door. The reason he looks so haggard
in the picture, he'd been up all night

Grandfather C.A. Wolley, May (on left) and Cousin Delva
on the day May was christened. Ziniker photo. Ziniker photo.



"Papa's vegetable wagon he had in the Prade (sic) the summer of 1912, and got a $10.00 prize:' Lelon Wooley family.
Ziniker phota

decorating that wagon. Won a $10
prize in the parade. He and one of my
uncle's oldest boys and one of my
mother's brothers stayed up all night
and decorated that wagon. I guess
they had more fun decorating it than
they did in the parade.

"Dad worked at the Farmer's
Creamery for a while. Then he
worked at the car barn. He had
thought of being a conductor in the
street cars, but he was color blind and
couldn't see the traffic lights, so he
took the next job that opened in the
car barn. They had to grease the
wheels and stuff. Other fellows
worked with him.

"Grandpa was a very sincere
person. He didn't want to hurt any-
body's feelings. One time he bought
a farm. Paid for it and had it all ready
to go. He was going to have my dad
and mother live on that farm and
raise things. He thought they'd each
get half, he for owning the farm, they
for doing the work. He told dad about
it after he got it all planned out and

ready. Dad and Mother weren't
interested. He got rather loud and
rougher than usual, trying to talk
them into going along with his plan.
And when he was saying something,
Grandma just reached over and put
her hand on his knee and said, 'Papa!'

"That night Dad and Mother
heard someone knocking on their
door at two-thirty in the morning. It
was Grandpa. He'd been praying for
forgiveness and finally felt the Lord
had forgiven him for being so
presumptious, and he wanted his son
to do the same. Didn't want to treat
him as a child. Mother was so moved
by his conscientious behavior that she
had to go off and cry.

"My Uncle Frank, Dad's brother,
married a Wallace girl. They lived in
Cottage Grove and Uncle Frank had
the newspaper there. I think
LEADER was the name of his paper.

"Dad's sister Annie was a school
teacher at Blachly out here between
Eugene and the coast. She went to
that school at Philomath to learn to
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be a teacher. She married a guy by the
name of Thomas. He was a finish
carpenter, and he went from job to job
all over the country, so he didn't live
with her very much. They hadn't been
married more than three years when
she died. I think she had TB.

"Dad had a kidney problem and
arthritis and a few other things, and
he went down to Sodaville every so
often to take the cure, as they called
it. At that time they had a grand
place for people to go there and take
the cure?'

A Register Guard article from 1945
gives some history of the Fairmount
Presbyterian Church, now Maude
Kerns Art Center. "The church had
its beginning in 1891, when it was
organized as a Sunday school. In 1893
Rev. Wooley held revival meetings
and the church was formed with 22
charter members. The church was
built by donations. The foundation

Uncle Frank Wooley. Ziniker photo. Annie and Lelan Wooley. Zmiker photo
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had been laid by the Methodists, on
land donated by George Melvin
Miller, but the Methodists were
unable to finish the undertaking and
they returned the land to Miller, who
then deeded it to the Presbyterians.
About a year later, 1894, the church
was practically snowed under due to
deaths and removals. Wooley was
unable to be present except at
intervals, because he was a circuit
rider. The work did not prosper until
1905 when Wooley accepted the call
as pastor."

What is considered to be the most
lasting work that Rev. Wooley
accomplished during his life, is the
active part he played in this district
of uniting the Cumberland Presby-
terian Church with what is now the
Presbyterian Church of the United
States, but which prior to that time
were two distinct churches.

El



When the big building was being
built many pople said it would never
be filled. In 1926 it was dubbed The
White Elephant. Shortly thereafter,
detractors said, "It looks like an
overgrown Eskimo ice house:' It was
promptly nicknamed The Igloo, which
was its most popular name for many
years. However, this name was set
aside in the 1970s. It is now known
by a name which it acquired during
the basketball Coach Dick Harter and
the "Kamikazee Kids" eras. That
name is "The Pit". Recently a
Register-Guard sports page headline
read: The Pit Rocks and the Ducks
roll".

Many people opposed spending
money on this large athletic building
during the great depression years.
They said: "What can you do with an
Eskimo ice house?" In spite of the
objections, basketball became a sport
in which the University of Oregon
excelled. Coaches such as Bill Rein-
hardt, Howard Hobson, Honest John
Warren and Dick Harter took the
Oregon Ducks to the first or second
place in the Pacific Coast Conference
almost every year. It was while the
U of 0 was at the top of the heap and
had sell-out crowds at every game
that the fans became almost out of
control in their support of the Ducks
at their games. By stamping their feet
and yelling as hard and as loud as

THE ESKIMO ICE HOUSE
By John W. Pennington

possible they finally made the build-
ing begin to shake and "The Pit" was
born.

Its legal name is McArthur Court.
It was named in honor of Clifton N.
McArthur, who was the first U of 0
student body president back in the
year 1901. He was also the first editor
of the Oregon Weekly newspaper,
which was the predecessor of the
present University newspaper, the
Oregon Daily Emerald. He also served
the State of Oregon as a United
States Senator for four terms prior to
his death. He helped found the first
Greek letter fraternity on the
University of Oregon campus. It was
the Sigma Nu fraternity house.
Without his foresight and strong
influence with persons in high
political places, the Eskimo Ice House
might never have been built.
Others who actively worked to

overcome the opposition and obtained
the original approval to build the
building were: E.F. Lawrence, Dean of
the School of Architecture; Virgil D.
Earl, Dean of Men; William "Bill"
Hayward, Oregon's nationally known
track coach; Bill Reinhart, basketball
coach, who was elected to the
National Basketball Hall of Fame;
Karl Onthank, U of 0 Administra-
tion; and Jack Benefiel, Graduate
Manager, who was a friend of and
respected by many influential state
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and national political figures of that
era.

Some of the important dates and
events closely connected to McArthur
Court are:

April 1, 1926, the date the Regents
and Council of the Oregon State
Board of Higher Education voted to
approve the plans and to construct a
"steel basketball pavillian" on the
University of Oregon campus.

On December 10th, 1926, the final
touches were being added to what was
then thought by most people would be
the completed building. The formal
dedication ceremony was held on
January 6th, 1927, just 60 years ago.
The building was able to seat 6,000
persons.

The bonds that financed a sub-
stantial part of the building costs
were repaid, in part, by adding $15.00
to student fees. Even though the
country was in the depths of a
depression, the bonds were fully paid
and the debt on the building was fully
liquidated by January 18th, 1932.

Unfortunately, complete satisfac-
tion with the Igloo was short lived.
Musicians who performed in the
building were quick to complain.
They said: "It may be good for basket-
ball but the acoustics are so bad that
it should not be used for musical
performances of any kind". On
January 2nd, 1928, just one year after
the dedication, it was necessary to
hang cloth and burlap drapes over
some of the windows and walls in an
attempt to improve the acoustics.
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Over the years other changes were
made and the problems seemed to
have been solved.

In the 1940s the Igloo received
favorable review in both state and
national publications. In the
February 2nd, 1953 issue of the
Saturday Evening Thst pictures of the
Igloo and several other Oregon
campus buildings appeared with very
favorable comment.

In 1946 the University basketball
coach, Howard Hobson, brought
Charles Patterson to McArthur Court
to play on the Ducks basketball team.
Patterson was the first black to play
basketball in the Northern Division
of the Pacific Coast Conference which
included Oregon, Washington,
Oregon State, Idaho and Montana.

During the time Dick Harter was
the University of Oregon coach he
said: "As I traveled around the league
which was then the Pacific 8, I came
to realize that Mac Court was the best
place in the world to play basketball."
Not all opposing coaches would agree.
They despised the Pit's atmosphere.

U.C.L.A. Coach Gene Bartow, after
his team was upended by Oregon
65-55 in a 1977 game, said: "I think
it is bad for basketball. It is a sad
situation when those people act as
they do." Bartow also was the one who
dubbed Oregon Duck fans "Deranged
Idiots'

Larry Farmer, now head coach at
Weber State Uniersity, said that on
one occasion at half time in a game
with Oregon he watched his players
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as they left the floor to see their
expressions and they were almost
white they were so pale. "Those guys
were scared to death"

New galleries have been added and
the seating capacity has been in-
creased three times: from 6,000 to
7,600 by 1953; from 7,600 to 9,100 by
1955 and from 9,100 to 10,500 by
1976. It appears that it is now
physically impossible to increase the
seating further without a complete
rebuilding of the entire structure. One
of the arguments being made in favor
of putting a dome on Autzen Stadium
is that basketball games could then
be moved to the stadium, thereby
creating a substantial increase in
seating capacity.
Many nationally renowned musi-

cians have appeared in MeArthur
Court. They have included opera
singers, army bands, navy bands,
instrumentalists such as Louis
Armstrong, many of the jazz era
dance bands, including Jimmy
Dorsey, Tommy Dorsey, Fred Waring,
Duke Ellington, Count Basie and two
orchestras that were organized on the
University of Oregon campus and
then went on to national fame, they
were called the Oregon Aggrevators
and Johnny Robinson and his
Orchestra. In addition to musical
events, several presidential candi-
dates have spoken there, and Jack
Dempsey fought there.

In the 1970s, while there was
general controversy and much conflict
between students and authorities all

over the country, there was some
trouble in McArthur Court. On one
occasion a small bomb was set off and
exploded within the building.
Fortunately no one was hurt and only
a minimum amount of damage was
done. On another occasion, during a
rock concert, hoodlums inside the
building forced open the front doors
from the inside and over 200 persons
rushed in from the outside without
paying admission and caused a near
riot. As a result of these episodes and
others, on October 18th, 1977, then
University of Oregon President
William Boyd established definite
operating procedures and strict rules
for the use of McArthur Court and
provided for regular strict police
protection. This protection has been
maintained and there have been few,
if any, additional such incidents.

The Pit is now in fairly good
physical condition; Oregon basketball
is a winning program. Therefore, in
conclusion, I wish to make a symbolic
toast: "Long live McArthur Court,
alias The White Elephant, alias The
Eskimo Ice House, alias The Igloo and
alias The Pit?' 0
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