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Aeroplane at Eugene ca 1912. Douglas Co. Museum Collection, Courtesy Lane County
Museum.

EUGENE AIRPARK
by Lois Barton

In 1919 the city of Eugene
established what was probably the
first municipal airport in the state,
under the supervision of a Chamber
of Commerce aviation committee,
chaired by Mahion Sweet. Some time
the previous year a plane had landed
near Eugene. Frank Armitage, former
Eugene postmaster, said he laid out
sheets of white muslin in a pasture
near Friendly Street to give landing
directions. Miriam Rudd Wilbur, who
lived in the Hawkins Heights area of
West 18th Avenue recalls that
landing. Mahlon Sweet is said to have
been present on that occasion, also.

The Airpark was located on
Chambers Street between 11th and
18th streets. According to an article
Spring, 1990

published in Lane County Living,
March/April, 1984, "(Mahlon) Sweet,
along with his friend and fellow
aviation enthusiast E.C. Simmons,
organized Eugene's first air show. On
July 4, 1919, Lt. James Krull, 'one of
the best stunt flyers in the service,'
thrilled the citizens by doing aro-
batics and buzzing the Independence
Day parade on Willamette Street."

R.H. McCully, a local realtor, and
R.H. Pierce of Pierce Manufacturing
Company bought the first plane
locally owned. They used the plane for
a couple of years commerically, taking
passengers up for 15 minutes for $15.
The interest in the novel experience
of riding in a plane was so great that
they were able to pay for the plane
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"Eugene No. 1." Eugene ca 1920. Romane Coil. Courtesy Lane County Historical Museum.

within six weeks. Their pilot was
Cecil C. Wooley, an aviator in the first
World War. Mrs. Mahion Sweet was
the first paying passenger, and had
the thrill of a few loops, according to
the reports. During the county fair
they were said to have earned $300 to
$400 a day taking riders sightseeing.
The plane burned in 1920, ending
that enterprise.

During the 1920s Eugene Airpark
was a base for forest fire patrols flown
by army pilots. Major H.H. (Hap)
Arnold, who was commander of the
Army Air Forces during World War II,
was one of the officers in command of
the local patrol. The Forest Patrol
flyers, loaned by the army, were
familiar figures in town. One of these
men, Lowell Smith, commanded the
first airplane flight around the world.
That flight was conceived here in
Eugene. Again quoting Lane County
4

Living, "As far as the government and
national media were concerned, the
official starting point of the trip was
Seattle. But for the flyers, the air park
on Chambers Street was the
beginning.

The ships were bi-planes, built
special-order for the Army by Douglas
Aircraft. Thirty-six feet from prop to
tail, they had wing spans of 50 feet,
and 12-cylinder 450-horsepower
Liberty engines ... and while the
world waited for Seattle to launch the
great adventure, the flyers tuned and
overhauled their machines at the
Eugene Airpark."

The round-the-world crew stopped
in Eugene on their return, before
proceeding to the official conclusion
in Seattle. They were welcomed by a
crowd of 8,000, said to be the largest
group of spectators ever assembled in
Eugene up to that time.
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In a conversation September 1,
1981, with Bob Shelby, manager of
the Mahion Sweet Airport, he said, "I
learned to fly at the Eugene Airpark.
Earl Snyder was the person that got
me interested in airport administra-
tion. He was in charge of Eugene
Airpark, plus this airport here.

I just flew for fun. I didn't fly
commercially, and one of the things
that I remember most is the south
hills right here (we were looking at a
photograph). We came in over this
orchard. I remember that. Then we
turned like this. The angle runway
wasn't too bad an approach. But this
was a dickens of an approach. Pretty
tight! From 24th Street it just went
right up. I hit some trees out here one
time. I was looking back this way -
watching the airport over my

shoulder. I got too low and a dinged
some trees here.

I lived in the 1600 block of West 7th
Ave. The planes came right over
our house, and I think that's where
my interest in flying originated.
When the depression eased, and we
had enough money to take the car
down off of blocks (the car was on
blocks during the depression), when
we had gas to go for a drive, we'd go
for Sunday drives, and we alays had
to go to the airport.

Another incident I remember, we
were parked right here by the fence
on Sunday. Somebody lost control of
a big plane (it looked big to me,
probably wasn't all that big), lost
control of a big plane and it came
through the fence. And we were just
kind of looking up at it as we sat

Crew of planes that made first round.the.world flight. Taken at Eugene Airpark, 1923. Pilots, l-r Wade
Nelson, Ogden, Smith, Harding, Reinhart. Courtesy Mahion Sweet Airport.
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Eugene Airport, Chambers, 1937. Morris Gant Collection. Probably Bob S'Iby in foreground. Courtesy
Lane County Historical Museum.

there. I remember that very vividly.
Propeller breaking up in pieces and
the fence breaking up. It was a
wooden fence along here. The pieces
would go flying.

There was a big hangar over near
the terminal where the restaurant
was. Harry Frances must have
predated Earl Snyder as manager of
the airpark. I think I remember him
- tall, wore khaki clothes, wore
rimless glasses?'

When the airpark was established,
Eugene passed an ordinance No. 8852
designed to regulate use and
eventually to make the airpark self-
supporting. The ordinance provided
that all commercial operators using
the field regularly be required to pay
a yearly license fee of $200. Private
operators' yearly fee was $5. Club
6

members using the field paid $3 per
year per member, or if the planes were
rented out, they would be classed as
commercial and pay accordingly.

Henry Korn, of the Korn Bakery,
claimed he sent the first air freight
in Eugene, in 1919. The "package"
was a loaf of bread, and Henry paid
his $15 for a 15 minute ride, going
from the air park to Kincaid Park on
the east side of the city. He rigged up
a sort of parachute and dropped the
loaf of bread to his father, H.H. Korn.
The package landed in the chicken
yard about 10 feet from Mr. Korn.

Managers at the Airpark have
included Mr. Hobi, Harold Sanders
and Joe Harell. The latter put in
training ships and recruited about
150 learners for primary training as
civil air pilots. A 1950 Register-Guard
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story says the Airpark, "is a base for
about 60 private planes and several
commercial ventures. Green's Flying
Service, operated by Emil and Dale
Green, trains flyers there. The Lane
Aircraft Co., operated by Norris
Kaldor, does repair work. The CAA
Maintenance office is located there.
Also, the Eugene Vocational School
has established a $100,000 aircraft
maintenance school at the Airpark.
Just recently the Civil Air Patrol and
the Eugene Prop Spinners Club have
acquired meeting rooms at the
Airpark."

Mr. Shelby provided an annual
report for the years 1947-48 at the
Airpark.
Personnel: 27
Estimated total payroll: $63,000.00
Expenses: $85,325.00 (Supplies,

inventory, etc.)
Gas Sales: 124,984 gallons =

$34,985.00
Total Students: 605 (includes Aircraft

& Engine students)
Not under GI bill: 113
Total hours flown by students: 12,955
Average Number planes based at

park: 55
Estimated value of aircraft:

$170,000.00
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Pacific Air Transport (later United
Air Lines) was organized in the late
1920s. Eugene was only an emer-
gency stop during bad weather, but
their ships used the Airpark
regularly.

By 1939 it became apparent that a
larger airfield was needed. and under
Mahlon Sweet's encouragement a
section of land was purchased west of
Eugene. Work started on the new
airport in 1941. Improvements and
enlargement of facilities continue to
the present. The Airpark runways
were apparently never paved.

On November, 1954, Eugene voters
passed a ballot declaring the Airpark
a hazard. The noise had become a
nuisance to residents, and the
constant traffic posed a threat. People
felt that the site should be made into
a public park, or sold at reasonable
market value.

Soon after this vote the board of
directors of the Eugene School
District approached the City Council
about possible purchase of some of the
Airpark land as site for new school
buildings. Jefferson Middle School
now occupies part of that land.
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THE JOHN LEASURE OREGON FAMILY
By Eugene E. Luckey

John & Mary Ann Leasure, courtesy Mrs. Ralph Newman.

John Leasure was born in West-
moreland County, Pennsylvania in
1783, and is believed to be the son of
Solomon, and grandson of George
Leasure of that place.

Solomon Leasure left Westmoreland
in 1797 and was probably accom-
panied by his family and son, John.
It is not known where they settled,
but on 15 May 1809, son John
married Mary Ann Zinn, grand-
daughter of George Zumwalt, in
Cynthiana, Harrison County,
Kentucky. She was born in Bourbon
County, Kentucky, 30 May 1791.

They had son George on 3 Dec. 1810
in Harrison County Kentucky,
Elizabeth on 3 Sept. 1812 in Fayette
8

County Kentucky, and Nancy Adeline
on 16 May 1814, who died at age 3.

By 1830 the John Leasure family
was living in Fort Wayne, Allen
County, Indiana. On May 31, 1831
daughter Elizabeth married William
Nelson Luckey, who was born in
Athens County Ohio.

Son George married Elizabeth
Crawford in June of 1836-3 7, in Allen
County Indiana. She was born 13
April 1820, the daughter of John
Crawford of Dundee, Scotland.

By 1840 George Leasure and his
brother-in-law William Luckey were
living in Des Moines County, Iowa
with their families.

In the spring of 1850 William
Lane County Historian



Luckey, wife Elizabeth, and six
children set out from St. Joseph,
Missouri for the Willamette Valley,
arriving at that place in the fall, and
settling the next spring near Coburg.

The following year, the George
Leasure family, along with father
John and mother Mary Ann, traveled
the Oregon trail to arrive in Marion
County in September of 1851.

John and his wife, Mary Ann
settled on a Donation Land Claim
near the present Alton Baker Park.

George and his wife, Elizabeth
settled on another DLC #6 in June of
1852. She died eight years later, in
1860, and was buried in the Belle
Passi cemetery, near Woodburn. They
had eleven children, whose progeny
are scattered throughout the Pacific
Northwest.

In 1867, Adam Weisner emigrated
from Wisconsin to Oregon, where he
settled at Buena Vista, Polk County.
He rented five acres of ground on the
upland and planted it with hop roots
he had brought with him, but the crop
failed due to the soil. George Leasure
purchased enough roots for a five acre
tract from Mr. Weisner in the spring
of 1869 and planted them in bottom
land on his father's DLC near
Eugene. This crop was a success and

was the first hop yard in the state to
yield a harvest. Two hop houses were
later built by Weisner and Leasure at
Buena Vista and Eugene.

John Leasure followed his
daughter-in-law Elizabeth five years
later in death in 1865, age 82.

George Leasure was raising hops in
1872 on his father's DLC when he
died, leaving the following heirs:
Adeline Rawlings, Cora Dickinson,
Angeline, Margaret Hall, Hannah
Parker, John Leasure, Georgia A.
Leasure, William Leasure, Daniel
Webster Leasure.

George's mother, Mary Ann,
followed her son in death in 1875, at
age 84 years. All of the older Leasures
are buried in the William Luckey plot
in the Masonic Cemetery in Eugene.

Mrs. Ralph Newman notes that the
Willamette River channel has
changed several times and at the of
time John and Mary Anne's DLC,
what is now Alton Baker Park was
south of the river.

The Genealogical Record listing of
this claim describes it as being
adjacent to "Wilamet" River, E.F.
Skinner, H. Shaw and F. McMurry
land claims.

Ed. Note
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HARRISON COUNTY COURT RECORD
C YNTHIANA, KENTUCKY

MARRIAGE BOND NO. 620

Know all men by these presents that we John Leisure and George
Zumwalt are held & firmly bound unto Charles Scott Esqr. Governor
of Kentucky & his successors in the just and full Sum of Fifty pounds
current Money of Kentucky & for payment well & truly to be made &
done to our said Governor his Successors &c we bind ourselves & every
of our heirs Exors or Admrs jointly & severally firmly by these presents
Sealed with our Seals & dated this 15th day of May 1809.

The condition of the above obligation is such that Whereas a
Marriage is shortly intended to be Solemnized between the above bound
John Leisure and Mary Quinn Now should there be no Lawfull cause
to obstruct said Marriage then the above obligation to be void else to
remain in force.

John Leasure SEAL
his

George X. Zumwalt SEAL
mark

Teste
A. Moore

STATE OF KENTUCKY

COUNTY OF HARRISON

I, Margaret B. Duffy, do hereby certify that the foregoing is a true
and correct copy of the Marriage Bond of John Leisure and Mary Quinn
as fully as the same appears on file in the Office of the Clerk of the Har.
rison County Court.

Given under my hand this the 16 day of October, 1962.

Margaret B. Duffy

Subscribed and sworn to before me by Margaret B. Duffy this the 16

day of October, 1962.
Bess C. Penn

Clerk Harrison County Court



ELIZABETH GRACE ERDMANN ROMANE
by Joni M. Romane Winfrey

Elizabeth was born December 7,
1890; her parents were Albert and
Edith (Randall) Erdmann; he born
December 12, 1862 in Germany and
she, 1863 in England. The Erdmanns
lived in Jackson County, Minnesota,
where four of their children were
born.

In 1894 Albert, Edith and her sister
May, with the four children, traveled
from St. Paul on an emigrant train of
the Chicago-Milwaukie-St. Paul Rail-
road. At one end of the car was a
Baker heater that sent hot water
circulating through pipes to heat the
cars. On the other end was a kitchen
which included a 20 gallon tank of
water. The car had 14 compartments
with sliding headboards to provide
privacy. Edith brought her sewing
machine and Albert brought a few
small farm tools.

The children's ages were Elizabeth,
age 4; Clara, 2; and twins Albert and
Alice, 5 weeks. The trip took six days,
they arrived in Eugene October 5,
1894.

From Eugene they went to Elmira,
where Albert's brother, Julius, and
wife Ruth were. Father Fredrick
Erdmann was living with them.

back. On completion the house was
painted gray with white trim. The
interior had several bedrooms, a
parlor and a stair-well enclosed for
storage.

They grew nearly everything they
needed. During hop season some of
the family camped in the hop yards
to earn extra money. Edith's parents,
the Randalls, lived on the farm next
to theirs. Daughter Clara in her adult
years wrote the Erdmann's family
history.

Son Albert learned to swim in the
Long Tom River at a very early age.
Clara told many stories about life on
the Long Tom and of Noti Crek.

On August 16, 1902, another
daughter was born, Sylvia, and a son
LeRoy on November 27, 1904. These
two children and older sister Clara all
became teachers. Later LeRoy be-
came Superintendent of Eugene
schools. Son Albert began working in
mills when he was 12 years old at
Elmira. As an adult he was a mill
foreman, Alice, his twin, a musician.

Elizabeth was a 5,10", healthy girl
who enjoyed farm work. Her formal
education ended at the Red Oak
School at the end of the fourth or fifth

On March 9, 1897-98 Albert bought
143 acres two miles north of Elmira
and built a small house. In 1902 he
built onto the little house, a two story
Cape Cod style house. It was one of
the first in that area to have a hip-
roof. The original part of the house
became the kitchen; it had porches on
both sides. The house had many
windows with bay windows in the
Spring, 1990

grade, because she was needed to help
out with farm work. Lizzie, as the
family called her, had many regrets
that she did not have a formal educa-
tion, but she had known early in life
that she wanted to be a photographer.
When sister Clara passed the eighth
grade in 1909, she and Lizzie moved
into Eugene so Clara could attend
high school and the University. They
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lived in a one room apartment on
Pearl Street and shared a bathroom
with other tenants. Later their
parents bought a small house and two
lots on Lawrence St. and the girls
moved there. Albert lived with the
girls when he was in Eugene.

Sue Dorris was Eugene's first
female photographer. Her studio was
located at 626 Willamette Street.
Lizzie went to Sue and asked for an
apprenticeship. Sue said "I won't
promise an apprenticeship, but if you
want to come in and watch and ask
questions that would be acceptable."
And so Lizzie did for the next three
to five years. After that Lizzie went
on to become one of Eugene's most
prolific photographers, from 1920
through the 1950s, winning national

and international awards for her
pictures.

Elizabeth worked for Tollman
Studio, then for an Anderson who
bought that studio. In 1917 she met
photographer Harry Romane. He was
much shorter and nearly six years her
junior. They were married January 8,
1918 and that was the beginning of
the Romane Studio. Their home was
1591 Willamette St. They had three
Sons before they divorced around
1923.

Through the years Elizabeth had
several different studios; one atop
R.A. Babs Hardware, one above J.J.
Newberry's and another over
Seymour's Restaurant for nearly 20
years. Some time after the 1940s she
moved to 1852 Willamette Street,

"Getting their picture took:' Stevon, Albert, Harry Romane r to 1. Courtesy Joni Winfrey.
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where she had a gift shop and
continued her photo work for regular
clientele. A customer by the name of
Edna, who had been incredibly
beautiful, was now approaching her
40s. Elizabeth's pictures of Edna no
longer satisfied her. Elizabeth, not
knowing what to do, turned to Stevon
and said, "Son, I don't know what to
do." Stevon dug through some old
pictures of Edna when she was
younger and said, "The problem is,
Mother, the woman wants to look the
way she did 10 years ago. Show her
this picture." Sure enough, Edna
bought the older picture.

During the years Lizzie tried to be
both a good mother and a father for
the boys. She kept the boys busy with
hobbies and active in sports. Son
Stevon recalls, "One day mother, my
brothers and I walked from 10th
Street to the top of Spencer Butte.
People seemed to have more energy in
those days, I believe it was because we
had a better quality of air. Mother
usually worked 16 hours a day, and
often, before Christmas, she would
work right on through the night."

Elizabeth became involved in
community work at a very early age.
In her youth the Veneta church
needed an organ and she circulated a
petition to collect money for it. She
was President of the Scout Mother's
Club. She took the first pictures of the
Miss Eugene Contest at no charge.
She started the first "Pretty Baby
Contest' taking pictures for no fee
during the depression years. She was
a charter member of the Eugene
Woman's City Club, Council of
Woman's Organizations and The
Fuchsia Society; in charge of the
Spring, 1990

shows for the Rose Society and
Eugene Garden Club; chairman for
the hobby division of the Lane County
Fair for 16 years, and she decorated
for the Trade Show, today known as
the Home Show.

She was known for her love of cats;
often a controversial subject among
family members. When my grand-
mother, Mrs. George Romane, who
was Elizabeth's aunt by marriage,
came from Tumwater, Washington to
visit her sons Lloyd and Claude at
Fall Creek in the 1950s, she went to
Eugene to visit Elizabeth. Grand-
mother came back shaking her head,
saying, "That woman must really love
cats. She had at least a dozen or more
living in the house with her." Eliza-
beth also loved reading her Bible and
had all of her favorite verses boldly
underlined. She died April 4, 1970,
aged 79.

All three sons served in World War
II. Harry Jr. changed his name to
Richard R. Romane, not wanting to be
named for his father, served in the
army and made that his career; and
now lives in the state of Washington.
Albert also served in the army and
lives in California. Stevon's tour of
duty was spent in the navy and he is
living in Springfield, Oregon.

HARRY BURTON ROMANE
Harry Romane was born in Benton

County Missouri, 1895, the son of
Benjamin Warren and Ella (Rose)
Romane. His father, Benjamin (Ben),
born February 22, 1873, was son of
Isaac Romane, born 1806 in Newport,
Kentucky. Harry was Ben and Ella's
only child.

After Elizabeth and Harry were
13



Elizabeth Romane. Joni Winfrey collection.

'4

married and had begun the Romane
Studio they took many pictures of one
another as they studied to improve on
lighting and other aspects of their
trade. When I viewed these pictures
I believed they were a couple very
much in love with one another. But
after the sons' births, twins October
5, 1918, Jerry Burton, Jr. and Albert
Edward, and son Stevon Edgar,
November 18, 1919, things went sour
between Harry and Elizabeth. She
definitely did not want any more
children. She wanted to be free to
pursue her career to the fullest of her
ability. He wanted her to quit the
business and become a full time wife
and mother. After a long heated war
over the subject, he came home one
day and said, "Well, what is to going
to be, me or the business?" She flatly
stated, "the business". In later years
he remarked, "I did. I gave her the
business."

After Harry left, he may have lived
with or near his parents in the Glide
neighborhood for a time. Years later,
his son Stevon, now married and with
a son of his own, heard his father was
living in Milwaukie, Oregon, and was
remarried. Harry had a radio shop
there. Stevon, a tall man like his
mother, was surprised when he saw a
short man with a long cigar protrud-
ing from his mouth. Harry said, "Can
I help you?" Stevon said, "I'm looking
for a many named Harry Romane. I
am Stevon Romane and I believe
Harry is my father." It was a happy
reunion. Harry was an enthusiastic
hunter. In 1964 he was to go on a
hunting trip with his grandson Steve.
The grandson was killed in a plane
accident, and his father Stevon went
in his place. In 1969 they had another
trip planned, but Harry died of a
heart attack before the planned trip.

Harry Romane, Joni Winfrey Collection.
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Elizabeth put together a lovely
photo album, filled with all the early
pictures she and Harry had taken of
each other, plus some of Ben and Ella,
and pictures of the boys when they
were growing up, in this way preserv-
ing an important family record.
Editor's Note: An extensive collection
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of proofs and prints of Elizabeth
Romane's portraits have been
cataloged and indexed by volunteers,
and are peremanently stored in the
Lane County Historical Museum
library. Call the museum library for
information about use of the
collection.

Eli

The Romane twins, 1. Harry, r. Albert. Courtesy Joni Winfrey



After talking and planning for
about a year, our people were going
to climb Gold Hill. To start that climb,
one has to travel up the McKenzie
road sixty miles east from Eugene. At
the town of Blue River an old road ran
northward up Blue River about a
mile. A good camping spot was
located there at the base of the
mountain. A narrow three and a half
mile trail led from there to the top.

The previous year Carl, Sam and I
took a spin up the McKenzie with
Bert and Bruce, our two bear dogs. It
was fall, and we wanted to run down
a bear that might be feeding in some
old orchard.

We talked with the Millicans, who
owned and operated a general store in
Leaburg. They told us about the vast
patch of huckleberries and the bears
usually found among them. It was too
late to go up the hill that day.

About a week later we went back to
the campground at the base of Gold
Hill. When we arrived it was late. We
ate our supper on an old picnic table.
At bed time we spread our bedding
under a partly down old log cabin.

Morning finally came, and we got
an early start up the trail. It was
almost noon when we got to the top.
We raked off handfuls of huckle-
berries to eat with our lunch. We did
considerable exploring on the eleva-
tion. There was a lot of bear sign, but
the dogs didn't jump any.

Just on the brow of the hill is a cold,
clear spring. All around it was a
berry-pickers campground. On the
crown of the hill, acres and acres of
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CLIMBING GOLD HILL CIRCA 1919
Adapted from a story by Lester Swaggert

huckleberry bushes grew. About four-
thirty we headed back down the trail.
It was nearly dark when we reached
our car.

Now, a year later, in the fall of 1919
the family was going. Our caravan,
made up of Tolls, Swaggarts and
Getchells, motored to the camp at the
base of the hill. After the group had
camped all night, eaten breakfast and
had things squared away, we were
ready to climb the mountain. Aunt
Bertha remembered details of the
preparation. Food for at least three
meals for nearly twenty people was to
go, plus bedding, cooking utensils and
containers for huckleberries, and
water for the climb. Lester Getchell
was a baby in arms. A couple of
teenage girls agreed to take turns
carrying him. Uncle Ernest put
young Pearl on his back - piggy
back. My younger brother Marvin
had to hoof it all the way up that steep
path.

As we neared the top we met berry
pickers on their way down the trail.
Their pack horse was loaded with
huckleberries. Most folks rested a
while before a small lunch when we
reached the top.

We menfolks went down over the
back side of the hill to hunt. There
was a marshy spot where the bears
had been wallowing. The dogs scouted
down the canyon, and jumped a bunch
of game. One big old bear came
running up by Uncle Ernest. He said
he shot and wounded the fellow. The
boys near the top searched, but
couldn't find it. A few of our crew
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found what may have been its
remains the following year.

Those at camp soon picked a supply
of berries to take home. When the
hunters got back to camp we made a
little ramble to the ridge. In our
scouting Carl found a good sized rock
tombstone on a grave. We got the
impression by the wording on the rock
that it was the grave of a boy about
nine years old. A lot of effort had been
spent making a permanent inscrip-
tion.

Abut 5 p.m. everybody gathered at
the spring campground for supper.
Didn't we eat! Huckleberry cobbler
for dessert.

After supper Dad and Ernest
slipped east to the edge of a bluff in
their sock feet. They looked down into
a draw which had an elder and willow
thicket below. The jays were doing a
lot of squawking and scolding down
there. The fellows scampered back to
camp and gave us a quick report. All
the boys with guns rushed out to the
drop-off and waited. In about five
minutes two bears walked out, some
distance below. One of the animals
was huge.

It was getting dusk and we couldn't
see our sights. Nevertheless, all cut
loose shooting. I don't think anyone
touched a hair. The dogs saw it all.
They desperately scouted a lot before
they found a way down.

I was wiry at that time. I found a
crevice, and followed the dogs. When
I caught up, way below, the dogs had
the larger critter at bay. I moved out
of the brush and stood on a large flat
rock. The dogs were fighters, and they
kept him on the move from place to
place. Every time he ran, he made a

woofing noise. The dogs continued to
crowd him. They were just opposite
from me in the draw. I was mighty
tense for fear the brute would dash
onto my rock any minute. He finally
swung just below instead.

He ran out in view in a full gallop.
The dogs were barking and nipping
at his heels. I fired and hit the
monster broadside. He swung a little
and bit at himself. The dogs followed
down a ravine, but soon stopped
barking and came on back.

The sun had long set on the other
side of the hill, and by this time it was
almost dark. I had a desperate time
getting back up to the top through
those dense thickets.

When we got home a few days later
I had time to think things over. The
bear probably ran a distance and fell
over dead. If he died, the dogs would
not have stayed. We boys could have
done some good scouting and most
likely found that animal the next day.

After sundown the temperature
became cooler. Some of those in camp
had gathered a lot of firewood and
made a campfire. The folks sat around
chatting for a spell. Soon most of
them spread their bedding out, a ways
back, and retired. A few lingered at
the heap of embers and talked.
Finally all were rolled in. Two or
three had placed their blankets pretty
close to the coals. One of them was my
pop. About two hours later Mom
called out, "Pop, wake up. I smell the
blanket burning." His feet had slid a
little too close. By the time everyone
had gone back to sleep, some cattle
wandered into camp, their bells
ringing, and waked us all up again.
Pop sicced the dogs on them and
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cleared them out before they could get
into our food. About midnight, just
when the camp was well settled
again, twelve-year-old John Toll rose
up in bed and yelled out in a night-
mare, "Bertsa, Bertsa! Don't you see
that bear down there!" He repeated
his frantic call three times before he
settled back under the covers.
Looking down on our game from the
cliff certainly must have impressed
that boy.

The sun came up bright in the
morning. Mom and Aunt Flora
Getchell scrambled the eggs that had
been carried up the trail and served
a good breakfast. By ten o'clock we
had things packed up and were ready
to head down the hill. Everyone
carried something. Johnny Toll,
Charles Swaggart and Ernest

Getchell all carried huckleberries.
Grandpa Nick Toll had the lantern.
There were bed rolls on a couple of
backs.

Sam, Carl and I went ahead to do
some hunting. The rest took a
different route, an old wagon road
which went past the Lucky Boy mine.
Bertha remembers that someone had
lemons and some sugar to make
lemonade. On the way down the old
road they came to a small stream, and
this seemed a propitious time to make
the lemonade, since we were all hot
and thirsty. The lemons were
squeezed and sugar and water added.
Only someone had mixed the sugar
and the salt, and when Flora took the
first taste she found the ade
undrinkable because of salt. So we
had to settle for straight water from

"Hiking down the hill with our huckleberries." L-r. Luella Swaggart, N.B Toll, Bertha Toll, Florence
Getschell carrying baby Lester, Melissa Jane Toll, Johnny Toll, Elsie Swaggart, Charles Swaggart,
children Marvin Swaggart and Pearl Getchell, Ernest Getchell with a bed roll on his back.
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the creek.
We were much interested in the old

mine workings. The tunnel openings
were caving in, so we didn't dare go
in them. There were kitchen utensils,
a big old stove, curtains still hanging
in the old hotel. A guest book in the
former office was open and some of us
added our names. There was a lot of
old rusted machinery standing
around.

Altogether the folks were carrying
a good lot of berries. Dad had a fifty
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Crystal Ice Plant, just before demolition.
Courtesy Grace Smith.

pound flour sack pretty well filled. He
set it on the ground to rest, and my
thirteen-year-old sister accidentally
sat on it.

When we got back to the cars,
Grandma and others canned some of
the berries. My folks got home with
a surplus. At that time they were
renting a stall at the Eugene Public
Market. They offered some of the
berries for sale there, and buyers
picked them all up almost before you
could say, "Jack Robinson". 0



FROM THE EDITOR:

The summer, 1989, issue of the
HISTORIAN carried a story about
the William Nelson Luckey family.
Since that publication appeared, I
have received pictures of some of the
Luckey men from Eugene Luckey.
Warren was a son, aged 5 years, when
the family came to Oregon. To quote
from that story, "In 1865 Warren and
James enlisted in the army for one
year and fought Indians in Eastern
Oregon. Warren returned to follow
the blacksmith trade in Eugene for
the remainder of his life. James and
brother John went to work for the
Bureau of Indian Affairs at the Warm

Springs reservation, teaching Indians
how to farm. William Nelson's
brother Joseph Free Luckey opened
an early day jewelry shop in Eugene
and was a familiar figure around
Eugene for years."

That same issue included George
Coffee's memories, including the
construction of the Crystal Ice Plant.
Grace Ruth Smith has kindly
supplied a picture of that building,
which she took just before its
demolition. And Daye Hulin sent a
clipping about Mac McLean, who
traveled to Alaska with George, and
came back to build the Double M
Shake and Shingle Mill, with
George's help.

1. James C. Luckey, 1840-1928, Soldier, Indian Scout, Wasco Co Deputy Sheriff, Warm Springs Indian
Agent. center John L. Luckey, 1836-1914, Educatoi Indian Scout, Wasco Co Deputy Sheriff (Prineville).
r. Joseph Luckey, 1846-1931, Eugene, Oregon Jeweler. Courtesy Bowman Museum.
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McLean rites
to be held
on Thursday

A funeral service for Mac M.
McLean, 73, a native of Lane County
and the founder of several Eugene-
area businesses, will be Thursday in
Eugene.

McLean died
Monday morning at
his home, 65 W.
24th Ave., Eugene.
He had been ill for
some time.

McLean was born
Oct. 10, 1899, near
Walterville. He
graduated from
Eugene High
School and the University of Oregon,
with a degree in geology, and did
graduate work in industrial
engineering.

While a university student in the
1920s, McLean founded a car-rental
agency in Eugene believed to be one
of the first such agencies in the
country, according to his family.

He also constructed the first ice
plant in Eugene in the 1920s. In 1939
McLean built and operated the
Double M Shake and Shingle Mill.

During World War II, he served with
the Navy in Portland as a chief
engineer and helped construct the
dirigible hangers in Tillamook.

Then in 1947, he was a co-founder
of the Campbell-McLean Plywood
Corp. in west Eugene. He retired from
that business in 1959.
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McLean

McLean is survived by his wife
Janet and a daughter Shirley Lord of
Mill Valley, Calif., and one grandchild.

The funeral service will be at 10
a.m. Thursday at the England
Funeral Home in Eugene. Burial will
follow at Fall Creek Cemetery.

Warren Henry Luckey, 1846-1920. Soldier, Indian
Fighter, early day Eugene Councilman,
Blacksmith. Courtesy Eugene Luckey.
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A LOOK AHEAD
Future issues may include articles on the following:

Flax Growing in the Willamette Valley.
Stella McGladry School area.
Siuslaw Area Pioneer Cemeteries.
Ellen Hawkins Club.
Irving - alias "Yellow Dog".

If you have any pictures, information, or suggestions on these topics or other
ideas, please call your editor at 345-3962.

Has your family story been told? Do you have pictures of early Lane County
people, places, events? We would like to help you preserve these valuable bits
of history for posterity. If you have something to share, please write your editor
at the address above, or phone me at 345-3962, and we will plan to be in touch
to work out details.

Lane County Historian
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