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By the way---

JUNE 11g. is Flag Day. To conunemorate
the day, we give you the words of "I Am
Your Flag:"

I was born on June 17, 1777.
I am more than just cloth shaped into

a design.
I am the refuge of the world's op-

pressed people.
I am the silent sentinel of Freedom.
I am the inspiration for which Ameri-

can Patriots gave their lives and fortunes.
I have led your sons into battle from

Valley Forge to the Bloody Ridges of Korea.
I walk in silence with each of your

honored Dead, to their final resting place
beneath the silent White Crosses, row
upon row.

I have flown through Peace and War,
Strife and Prosperity, and amidst it all
I have been respected.

My Red Stripes . . . symbolize the
blood spilled in defense of this glorious
Nation.

My White Stripes . . . signify the burn-
ing tears shed by Americans who lost their
Sons.

My Blue Field . . . is indicative of
God's heaven under which I fly.

My Stars . . . clustered together, unify
O States as one, for God and Country.

"Old Glory" is my nickname, and proudly
I wave on high.

Honor me, respect me, defend me with your
lives and your fortunes.

Never let my enemies tear me down from
my lofty position, lest I never return.

Keep alight the fires of patriotism,
strive earnestly for the spirit of democracy.

Worship Eternal God and keep His command-
ments, and I shaU remain the bulwark of
peace and freedom for all mankind.

I am your flag.
(USDA - Vol. XX No. 12)

Wake up Uttie Treen,
Oh what have you seen?

To score y'0U 50 oWfU I;
Come out of your dream.

The railroads we ween,
breathe fire and burn clean,

ut they're not The rnon5ter5 your dream
make5 them seem -

This Er k.,uLt mucb like- a krr,ck,
Is hewn 4t his cr.,da offue grirl&

k/itii a brooir in h, ni.kIr_, Atáetter he chudcles,
rhei, kt5 the ti f reA hs rn.rid,
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WORDS OF ONE SYLLABLE

When you come right down to it, there
is no law that says you HAVE to use big
words when you write or talk.

There are lots of small words, and
good ones, that can be made to say all
the things you want to say, quite as well
as the big ones. It may take a bit more
time to find them at first. But it can
be well worth it, for all of us know what
they mean. Some small words, more
than you might think, are ric.h with just
the right feel, the right taste, as if made
to help you say a thing the way it should
be said.

Small words can be crisp, brief, terse--
go to the point, like a knife. They have
a charm all their own. They dance,
twist, turn, sing. Like sparks in the
night, they light the way for the eyes of
those who read. They are the grace
notes of prose. You know what they say
the way you know a day is bright and
fair--at first sight. And you find, as you
read, that you like the way they say it.
Small words are gay. And they can
catch large thoughts and hold them up for
all to see, like rare stones in rings of
gold, or joy in the eyes of a child. Some

make you feel, as well as see, the cold,
deep dark of night, the hot salt sting of
tears.

Small words move with ease where big
words stand still--or, worse, bog down
and get in the way of what you want to
say. There is not much, in all truth,
that small words will not say--and say
quite well.

Joseph Ecclesine in
Printers' Ink
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May 15, 1967

Letter to the 30 Year Club:

Greetings to all the 30 Year Clubbers! I am glad to report to
you folks that the past year has indeed been an active one in
Region 6. All years seem to be active, and increased interest
continues on the part of many people in what is done with their
National Forests.

Last Year I reported to you the issuance of the Study Team report
on the North Cascades and of hearings by the Senate Committee on
Interior and Insular Affairs on the report itself. During the year
there was a good deal of discussion throughout the area and through-
out the nation on the divided Study Team report. The Forest Service
was called upon by many people to outline the program which we have
for the development and management of this area. We have a fine
program and decided to feature it in a specially designed slide
show, This show was completed early in December but the Presidents
Message to Congress in January, recommending a National Park in the
North Cascades firmed up administration policy and, consequently,
we could no longer present our program to the people. Early in
May, the Administration Bill, recommending a park in the North Cas-
cades, was presented to Congress. This Bill would provide for a
divided park, one part being in the Picket Range section of the
North Cascades Primitive Area and the other part being south of
the North Cross-State Highway in the Eldorado Peak country. The
area between these two parts of the park would be established as
a National Recreation Area to be managed by the National Park
Service. This would include the area around Ross Lake and along
the Skagit River. The Senate Committee has already held one hear-.
ing on this Bill in Washington, D. C. and has announced hearings to
be held in Mt. Vernon, Seattle, and Wenatchee, in the latter part
of May. The Park legislation undoubtedly has a long hard row
ahead ot it, because there are many people in the State of
Washington and over the country who are strongly opposed to it.
They do not believe that this will result in the best recreational
development of the area. They are also concerned at the added
costs of the Park.

During the past year, legislation in Cong2ess to establish a
National Seashore in the Dunes of the Siuslaw National Forest
failed to move. There is no bill in this session of Congress,
but there is a good deal of interest in legislation to establish
this area as a National Seashore managed by the Forest Service.



A complex and far-reaching study of the timber supply situation in
the Douglas-fir region of Washington, Oregon, and California has
been started. Region 6 has the responsibility for this study, and
is collaborating with the Pacific Northwest Forest and Range
Experiment Station in conducting it, This study will examine allow-
able cuts, possible under various management programs. Altogether,
19 different alternatives will be examined over a full rotation
period. Involved in these 19 different alternatives are five dif-
ferent rotation lengths, some shorter and some longer than the
100-year rotation now in use, three different intensities of thin-
ning and improvement cutting, and three different degrees of road-
ing. At the same time, the study will ezamina the impacts of these
different alternatives on the other resources of the forest such as
water, soil, wildlife, and scenery. The third phase of this study
will examine the impact of these different alternatives on the
regional and national economy. The fourth part of the study will
be an interpretation of these reviews. A target date for the
completion of this study is July 1, 1968, just a little over a
year hence. George Weyermann, who moved to the Region last Decem-
ber, is heading up this study in the Division of Timber Management.
This should provide the best basis we have ever had for a sound
decision in this area of allowable cut, which has been the target
in recent years of a good deal of pressure to accelerate the liqui-
dation of the old-growth forest. I am sure you can see that it
would have been impossible to undertake a task of this sort a few
years ago when the electronic data processing equipment and computer
program were not available for the analysis.

Some of you may have seen the two-volume report, which the Region
prepared and issued during this past year, on the Flood Damage
Survey covering the 1964 flood. First part of this report was
issued last summer and the second part was just recently finished.
This report includes an inventory of the damage and an analysis and
interpretation of the lessons which could be drawn from the exper-
ience of this catastrophe. We have gotten a good deal from it,
with respect to standards of road design and construction.

A study is under way jointly with the Public Health Service to
gather more specific information on the effect of use in watersheds.
We hope to learn something more about the presence of man and
animals in relation to the bacterial count in the water supply.
This information is needed both by us and by the municipalities
themselves and by the public health authorities in order to know
how best to plan for good drinking water for the future. As you
know, there are many watersheds on the National. Forests, and sub-
stantial areas of land with many other resources involved are
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included in these municipal watershed areas. More specific in-
formation on the results of this study should be available in
another year.

Our recreational activities grow at a steady pace and we are
hard put to keep abreast of the need for public campgrounds.
We expect the road to Waldo Lake will be completed this year
for public use. This opens up the fine recreational area for
the public around a beautiful body of water. The Willamette
Forest has been conducting this development in a plan-wise
manner so that when the road is open there will be camping
areas available.

There has been a good deal of publicity in recent months with
regard to the Kennecott Copper interest in the development of
an open pit mine in the Glacier Peak Wilderness Area. The
company has 350 acres of patented land on the Suiattle River
drainage in the heart of the Wilderness. In addition, they
have many claims on National Forest lands in the vicinity.
The Supervisor has had some preliminary discussions with the
company. We have as yet received no specific request for a
permit to build a road or any other facility on National Forest
land in connection with this proposed mining operation. Whether
or not this will eventually take place remains to be seen.

I should report to you some personnel changes which have taken
place in our Regional Staff and among our Supervisors within
the past year. John Forsman has come to the Region to take
over the job of Division Chief of Range & Wildlife Management
which became vacant with the retirement of Avon Denham,
December 31. Paul Neff was tapped to take over the Timber
Management flivision Chief job in Region 5 in San Francisco
and his position in Lands here has been filled by Doug Leisz
coming to us from the Eldorado Forest in Region 5. These two
men are fine additions to our Regional Staff. Among our Super-
visor ranks, the retirement of Ken Blair left a vacancy on the
Wenatchee which was filled with Andy Wright, formerly Supervisor
of the Okanogan. To fill in behind Andy, Don Campbell has been
promoted from the staff of the Siuslaw to this position. We
lost two other Supervisors by promotion to top jobs in other
Regions. Alex Smith left the Winema to become the Chief of I&E
in Ogden, Utah, and Roy Bond left the Umpqua to become the Chief
of Timber Management in the Southwestern Region. Alex's place
has been filled with a promotion of Herb Rudolph to Supervisor.
Herb was recently on the staff of the Malheur Forest.
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Ray Philbrick was moved from the Sikiyou to the Umpqua to replace
Roy Bond and his position on the Siskiyou has been filled by the
promotion of Bill Ronayne who was formerly in our Division of
Timber Management in Portland.

As I conclude writing this report to you, the announcement of my
plan to retire on June 3 appeared in the papers. The release
also reported the selection of Charlie Connaughton, now Regional
Forester in San Francisco as my successor here. As I leave active
management of the Region, I certainly can report to you a great
deal of progress. I am proud of the team which is now carrying on
Forest Service programs in Region 6, We have the best Regional
staff in the country and the best group of Supervisors. We have a
fine group of young men on the Forest at all levels and I am proud
of them. I am proud of the fine women who keep our organization
going and I know that with the dedication and leadership of these
folks, Region 6 is going to move in the right direction in the
years to come.

/4%Q
3. HERBERT STONE
Regional Forester
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RECENT EVENTS AT THE FOREST EXPERIMENT STATION

Summary of Presentation
30-Year Club Spring Dinner

April 15, 1967

The year 1966 completed the first full year under the re-
organization of the Pacific Northwest Forest and Range Experiment
Station around 5 Assistant Directors, replacing 9 Division Chiefs.
Donald Flora is the Assistant Director for the Forest Survey, Forest
Economics, Forest Products, Marketing and Utilization, and Engineer-
ing Research projects; Kenneth H. Wright is the Assistant Director
for Forest Protection Research, including protection from insects,
diseases and fire; George S. Meagher, Assistant Director, Timber
Management Research; Robert Harris, Assistant Director, Watershed
Management, Recreation, Range Management, and Wildlife Habitat
Research; and Chas. J. Petersen, Assistant Director, in charge of
Researc-h Support Services.

Kenneth H. Wright is Bob Furniss' replacement. Furniss retired
December 31 from his position as Assistant Director to a new
appointment as an expert consultant to the Director. His new assign-
ment will be to revise the well-known and widely used reference
manual, "Insect Enemies of Western Forests." Over the next two
years, Furniss will be traveling throughout the West, studying
insect collections, records, and publications in gathering material
for the revision.

Don Flora is Carl Newport's replacement. Flora's new assignment marks
a return to Portland. He was a forest economist in the Portland
office from 1961 to 1964, when he resigned to become a consultant
for Greenacres, Inc. in Seattle and administrator in a private forest
industry. He resumed his Forest Service career in 1965 as leader of
the Station's National Fire-Danger Rating Project in Seattle.
Carl A. Newport is a new partner in the forestry consulting firm of
Mason, Bruce and Girard in Portland.

Carl M. Berntsen, Bend Research Leader was promoted on March 26 to
assistant branch chief in the Division of Timber Management Research,
Forest Service, Washington, D. C. Walter G. Dahms was promoted to
project leader in Bend to replace Berntsen.

Dr. Richard E. Miller is the new leader of the Douglas-fir silviculture
research project at Olympia. Miller assumed his new duties early in
December, replacing Norman E. Worthington who retired last year.
Dr. Miller was promoted from the Forest Service field unit at
Roseburg, Oregon, where he was doing research on regeneration problems
of mixed-conifer forests of southwestern Oregon. In his work at
Olympia, Miller directs a research program of closely related studies,
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aimed at narrowing the gap between timber yields and timber de-
mands in the Douglas-fir region. These studies attempt to boost
usable growth through development of more intensive cultural
practices. He has specialized in forest soils, and his research at
Olympia will include studies in Douglas-fir nutrition and use of
fertilizers.

Since the first of the year, the Station has been working to more
closely relate its forest research program with that of the Forest
Service in Alaska. We are arranging to extend library, editorial,
statistical, and administrative services to the research projects
in Alaska, headquartered at Juneau and Fairbanks, and now designated
as the Institute of Northern Forestry and a unit of the Pacific
Northwest Forest and Range Experiment Station.

During the past year, the Forest Survey project at the Pacific
Southwest Station serving California and Hawaii, has been consoli-
dated into the Forest Survey project at the PNW Station at Portland.

The log grade and timber quality research project, formerly at
the Pacific Southwest Station, has been coordinated into the log
grade and timber quality project at the PNW Station, which now is
charged with all of the Forest Service log grade and timber quality
research in the western states.

Silviculture research for the mixed-conifer types of Southwestern
Oregon, now headquartered in Roseburg,will be consolidated into the
silviculture project for coastal and west side upper-slope forests
now headquartered at Corvallis with Bob Ruth as project leader,
following Bill Hallin's planned retirement in June, 1967.

A new timber measurement study, in cooperation with the Regional
Office, Division of Timber Management, was started in March, with
Project Leader Dave Bruce, and recent retirees Bob Cowlin and
Walt Lund as main participants. This study will analyze timber
measurement problems in the Douglas-fir region to (1) determine
what information about tree or log dimensions, defect, quality, and
other characteristics is now being used to estimate tree, log, and
product volume, weight, and value; (2) define the criteria by which
different classes of users judge present systems and by which they
would judge any changes in present systems; (3) use these criteria
to appraise the strengths and weaknesses of existing systems.

S

7. Detailed plans and specifications for the new Range and Wildlife
Laboratory at La Grande are expected to be completed about the middle
of May. In September of this year a new $550,000 research laboratory
is expected to be completed near Olympia, Washington for cooperative
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studies of silviculture and animal problems by the Forest Service,
the State of Washington, and the U.S. Bureau of Sports Fisheries and
Wildlife. Detailed plans and specifications for the second phase
of the Forest Service Forestry Sciences Laboratory at Corvallis, now
being prepared, are scheduled for completion on June 30 of this year.

Roy Silen has developed a new technique on genetic improvement of
Douglas-fir based on the Douglas-fir seed source study installed by
Thornton T. Munger 53 years ago. This new technique can increase
yields of Douglas-fir by 10 to perhaps as much as 50 percent in some
cases. Research Note No. 45, "A Simple, Progressive, Tree Im-
provement Program for Douglas-fir" authored by Silen is available to
those interested.

The Station is establishing a new cooperative forest fire research
project at the University of Washington. James L. Murphy, of the
U.S. Forest Service Forest Fire Laboratory at Riverside, California,
will be transferred to Seattle in late June to become the project
leader.

Each year in the United States, 100,000 to 175,000 forest fires still
burn from 2 to 4 million acres of forest and range land. The total
annual cost of these fires may be as high as $600 million. Advances
in science and technology now make possible a truly professional
attack on the problems of fire use and control. Murphy's extensive
background in forest fire science well qualifies him for the
position of adviser and participant in this attack in which the
University is developing greatly strengthened staff and new
graduate programs in forest fire science and technology at the
master's and doctoral levels to train scientists for careers in
forest fire control, prevention and research.

The Forest Service Research Natural Area Committee has been busy
during the year. The Service broadened its regulations governing
the establishment of Research Natural Areas in several significant
ways. Formerly, it provided only for the preservation of
representative areas of "important forest and range types." It

now authorizes the establishment or preservation of "other plant
communities that have special or unique characteristics of scientific
interest and importance." It also clarified the management of
these areas intended to include, in addition to the usual protection
from use, "measures . . . required to maintain a plant community
which the area is intended to represent." The Forest Service changes
included a new name, Research Natural Areas, to distinguish their
tracts from certain recreation areas that sometimes are called
"natural areas" by other organizations.

A new Research Natural Area was established during 1966 in the Bull
Run Division of the Mt. Hood National Forest. This superb mixture
of old-growth noble fir, Pacific silver fir, western hemlock, and
Douglas-fir contains 361 acres, and can be reached from Bull Run
Lake on the Columbia Gorge Ranger District.



The President's budget for fiscal year 1968 proposes an
increase of $1,573,000 nationally for Forest Service Research with
the main strengthening intended for forest genetics, forest engineer-
ing, utilizat&on, economics, and. recreation research.

Results of 1966 research at the Station was summarized in some
100 publications issued during the year.

Following reorganization of the Station, we completed re-
modeling of our quarters in the Omark Trust Building. This included
some regrouping of offices, a little wood paneling and moving the
library to more spacious quarters in the basement. Incidentally, the
demands for library services are increasing as indicated by last
year's circulation of some 46,000 items on specific requests. We
are glad to see a number of retirees making good use of the library,
and invite 30-year Club Members to use this facility and to visit
us at the Station when you do.

8-.

PHILIP A. BRIE" B
Director, PNW Station



OUR LEADERS FOR 1967

President FREMONT NcCONB

Vice President L A. (Bud) WAGGENER

Secretary-Treasurer C GILBERT LYNCH

Committeeman (for two years). T H. (Bud) BURGESS

Committeeman (holdover for 1 year)...HARRIBT DASCH

With a well chosen staff like this, which represents about 170 years of
service, we can look for some noteworthy accomplishments.

Our thanks and appreciation go to outgoing President EDWARD C. DeGRA.AF
and his staff for their service to the Club in 1966. We have never had
a leader more concientious than Ed who constantly strived to follow the
precepts of our constitution and to generate new interest in the Club.

Another person who deserves a very special vote of thanks is out outgoing
Secretary-Treasurer, PEARL HEMINGSON, who for over four years did an out-
standing job performing the many details of that office and in keeping
members informed of Club affairs. Pearl's job was never easy - even more
difficult in recent years due to certain obstacles the Club has been
confronted with. We want you to know, Pearl, that all the times you sent
out newsletters, and each time typed several hundred addresses individu-
ally on your own electric typewriter, have not been in vain, as is indi-
cated by the many notes from retirees expressing their appreciation for
your untiring contributions. Thanks again.

* * * * * * * * *

I WILL

I will start anew this morning with a higher, fairer creed.
I will cease to stand complaining of my neighbor's greed.
I will cease to sit repining while my duty's call is clear.
I will waste no moments whining and ray heart shall know no fear.
I will sometimes look about me for the things that merit praise.
I will search for hidden beauties that elude the grumbler's gaze.
I will try to find contentment in the paths that I must tread.
I will cease to have resentment when another moves ahead.
I will not be swayed by envy when my rival's strength is shown.
I will not deny his merit, but I'll strive to prove my own.



Rose Adelman
Bernard A. Anderson
Richard P. Bottcher
Loyd Bransford
Melvin H. Burke
Luther Burkett
Cleon L. Clark
Horace G. Cooper
David F Costello
George W. Donaldson
Victor H. Flach
Elwin Frye
Charles W. Gowan
Jay F Grant
Pearl H. Hemingson
Constance A. Kella'r
Walter H. Lund
Lester J. McPherson
David A. Morgan
George W. Norey
Clarence H. McQuire
Vondis Miller
Larry K. Hays
Francis J Nuttman
Harold E. Olsen
Charles H. Overbay
William N. Parke
Ira B. Poole
Clyde T. Quam
Clarence K. Rand
Merlin C. Shipley
Paul K. Taylor
Hubert 0. Wilson
Wilbur I Williams
John L. Welsh
John B. Weisgerber

Dec. 30
Jan. 16
Jan. 16
Dec. 30
July 3
June 5
June 5
July 15
April 30
Sept. 12
Dec. 30
Dec. 30
Dec. 30

Dec. 20
Dec. 30
Dec. 2b
July 2
May 31
Dec. 30
Dec. 30
Jan. 30

Dec. 30
Dec. 30
Dec. 30

Jan. 30
Dec. 30
Dec. 30
Dec. 30
June 30
Dec. 30
Dec. 23
Sept. 10
Dec.

WITH LESS THAN THIRTY YEARS AND OVER

Carl A. Albrecht June 30
Roy E. Bolin Dec. 30
Mary L. Maxwell Dec. 30
Stanley Scnrlock Dec. 30

Operation
FAO
Watershed Mgmt.
Olympic N. F.
Watershed Mgmt.
Personnel Mgmt.
Ochoco N. F.
Fire Control
PNW Exp. Station
Maiheur N. F.
Engineering
Siskiyou N. F.
Engineering
Region 10
Watershed Mgmt.
Region 5
Timber Management
Timber Management
Okanogan N. F.
Siskiyou N. F.
Mt. Baker N. F.
Umpqua N. F.
Insp. Gen. Office
Willamette N. F.
Operation
Deschutes N. F.
Washington Office
Uxnpqua N. F.
Willamette N. F.
Umpqua N. F.
Rogue River N. F.
Okanogan N. F.
Mt. Baker N. F.
Willaxaette N. F.
Mt. Baker N. F.
Region 10

WENTY YEARS OF SERVICE

Mt. Hood N. F.
Willainette N. F.
Personnel Mgmt.
Winema N. F.
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1965 rIREiIENTS

WITH THIRTY YEARS OR MORE OF SERVICE: (Not recorded in '6L Timber Lines)

Name Date Retired Last Assignment

E. A. Harris Dec. 30 Personnel Mgmt.
Grace I. Smith July 3 Mt. Baker N. F.

1965 RETIREIENTS

WITH THIRTY YEARS OR MORE OF SERVICE



Name

Rolfe Anderson
George Barr
Vance Blackwell
John K. Blair
Avon Denham
Howard Easley
Kenneth Fickes
Ira Frantz
Robert Furniss
Henry A. Hansmeier
George H. Jackson
Dorothy Keith
Henry Holt
Beulah Lee
Charles Lord
Robert H. Mansfield
Edgar J. Parker
Charles C. Patch
Floyd A. Phillips
John Schwartz
Richard H. Tubman
Fenton G. Whitney

Albert Barrow
Pete Cumbry
A. Kathryn Flaherty
George Norman
Harry Rounsefell
Richard Spencer

1966 RETIRENENTS

WITH THIRTY YEARS OR MORE OF SERVICE

Date Retired

March 31
July 16
Oct. 9
Dec. 30
Dec. 30
June 20
May 20
Dec. 30
Dec. 30
Dec. 30
Dec. 30
Dec. 30
Dec. 30
Oct. 1
Aug. 18
Dec. 30
Dec. 30
Dec. 30
May 6
Dec. 30
July 1
Dec. 30

WITH LESS THAN THIRTY YEARS AND OVER TWENTY YEARS OF SERVICE

Oct. 22
Nov. 1
Oct. 20
Dec. 30
July 1
April 8

* * * * * * * * * * * *

HOW OLD ARE YOU

Age is a quality of mind;
If you have left your dreams behind,
If hope is cold,
If you no longer look ahead,
If your ambition's fires are dead -
Then you are old.

But if from life you take the best,
And if in life you keep the jest,
If love you hold,
No matter how the years go by,
No matter how the birthdays fly,
You are not old.

H. S. Fritsch

Last Assignment

Siuslaw N. F.
Unipqua N. F.

Engineering
Wenatchee N. F.
Range Management
Operation
Okanogan N. F.
Sisldyou N. F.
HW Exp. Station
Olympic N. F.
Timber Management
Personnel Mgmt.
Willamette N. F.
Personnel Ngmt.
Wiflainette N. F.
Siskiyou N. F.
Deachutes N. F.
Fiscal Control
Fremont N. F.
Range Management
Siskiyou N. F.
Uinatilla N. F.

Winema N. F.
Ochoco N. F.
PNW Exp. Station
Operation
Mt. Hood N. F.
Engineering



ThFASURER' S REPORT

(Since Timber Lines has not been published on 1965 or 1966, financial
reports for both years follow:)

Bank balance as of Dec. 31, 19614 $ 2142.71

Collections:

1967 28.50
1968 7.50
1969 1.50

Bank balance as of April 1, 1966 $ 536.27

Collections:

Dues and 30-Year Club Emblems.... $ 1498.00
Picnic - 1966 2142.50
Dinner - 1966 1401.00 1,1141.50

Disbursements:
30-Year Club Emblems 90.145
Postage 56.01
Printing 135.05
Dinner - 1966 1429.50
Flowers, cards, etc 18.60
Picnic - 1966 180.00 901.61

Bank balance as of Narch 5, 1967 $ 768.16

Members - April 1, 1966 Active - 109 -- Retired - 214]. 350
April 1, 1967 Active - 100 -- Retired - 260 360

Wives of deceased members....April 1, 1966 57
April 1, 1967 62

- 12 -
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Dues and 30-Year Club Emblems
Picnic - 1965

Disbursements:

$ 675.50
183.00 858.50

30-Year Club Emblems 76.30
Postage 158.78
Printing 133.70
Picnic - 1965 172.50
Flowers, cards, etc 23.66 5614.914

Bank balance as of April 1, 1966 536.27

Advance Dues Paid:
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The following article is included in this issue for the information
of new members

ORGANIZATION OF THE FOREST SERVICE THIRTY YEAR CLUB
OF THE PACIFIC NORTHWEST REGION

Veterans' organizations areas old as history but it was not until
August, 1941, that known consideration was given to the organization
of old timers in the U. S. Forest Service. On a day in August, 1941,
Kirk P. Cecil, Supervisor of the Columbia (now the Gif ford Pinchot)
National Forest called at the office of the Mt. Hood National Forest
in Portland, Oregon, and in the course of the conversation with
Foster Steele, Assistant Supervisor of the Mt. Hood, discussed the
matter of bringing the veteran foresters of Region Six into an "Old
Timers" club. Cecil and Steele parted with the avowed purpose of
establishing such an organization to preserve traditions of the Forest
Service in Region Six and to maintain closer contact between those in
retirement and those still in active service.

The press of official duties delayed action on the project and almost
forced it into oblivion. But early in 1944, Cecil and Steele again
discussed the subject and this time with a determination to do some-
thing about it. On July 8, 1944, Steele sent a memorandum to the
Regional Forester describing the project and asking fox a list of
members, active or retired, with thirty years or more of service.
On August 12, Assistant Regional Forester Standing replied to Steele's
memorandum, approving the idea and enclosing a list as requested.
On August 17, Steele sent a letter to each of those on the Regional
Forester's list, describing the proposed organization and inviting
suggestions and active participation in perfecting such an organiza-
tion. Twenty-four replies were received, all expressing approval and
a willingness to help.

On October 4, an organization committee consisting of Glenn E. Mitchell,
Thornton T. Munger, Kirk P. Cecil, Alex J. Jaenicke and Foster Steele
met at the home of Mitchell, in Portland, Oregon, where plans for
the organization of a Thirty-Year Club were made, objectives discussed
and jobs assigned. On December 2, a circular signed "Committee" was
mailed to prospective members inviting comments and suggestions.
Twelve replies were received and in addition several expressed their
opinions verbally to members of the committee Some of the most help-

ful suggestions came from Albert Wiesendanger who on December 7, wrote
the local division engineer of the Union Pacific Railroad Company
and secured from him material describing the organization and operation
of their "Old Timers" Club, an organization of long standing Albert
also obtained from the Pacific Telephone & Telegraph Company similar
information concerning the organization and operation of the "Telephone
Pioneers of America," an organization of old timers in the service of
that company. These data were very helpful in working out organiza-
tional details.
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On January 11, 1945, there was a second meeting of the organizing
committee, attended by M. L. Merritt, Glenn E. Mitchell, K. P. Cecil
and Foster Steele. Information supplied by Wiesendanger was re-
viewed and a definite course of action mapped out. The following
assignments were agreed to:

During the succeeding sixty days much was accomplished in preliminary
planning. A sample constitution and by-laws were prepared and on
March 19, Steele, Acting Secretary, sent a letter to about one
hundred prospective members enclosing a draft of the proposed constitu-
tion and by-laws, and announced a dinner meeting for March 31, for
the purpose of perfecting the organization. Thirty-four replies
were received and at 7:00 p.m. on the date announced, the first
dinner meeting of the club was held in the banquet room of the
Imperial Hotel, Portland, Oregon. Those in attendance were:

Clarence Adams
0. Anderson

Shirley Buck
P. Cecil

Fred Cleator
Lynn H. Douglas
Albert Wiesendanger

I. E. Jones
John C. Kuhns
P. T. Harris
Julius Kummel
N. L. Merritt
Glenn E. Mitchell

The preliminary draft of the constitution and by-laws was reviewed
and approved with some minor amendments. Officers for 1945 were
selected to serve until a regular election could be held as provided
for in the constitution. These officers were:

Foster Steele President
Alex J. Jaenicke Vice President
Glenn E. Mitchell Secretary-Treasurer
K. P. Cecil Executive Committee
Vernon E. Harpham Executive Committee

On April 23, the officers and executive committee met and prepared a
final draft of the constitution and by-laws for mimeographing. A
membership card was also designed and later printed.

On June 2, Foster Steele, as president of the club, wrote to all who
were eligible inviting them to become members and enclosing a copy
of the constitution and by-laws. Thus the first veteran foresters'
club ever to be formed in the history of the Forest Service was
launched and began operations with a charter membership of twenty-
four consisting of the following:

T. T. Munger
W. B. Osborne
Edna Patchen
Foster Steele
A. 0. Waha
Alex J. Jaenicke
H. G. Whitney

1. Draft of objectives Cecil
2. Contacting retired prospects Merritt
3. By-laws, contact R.F., etc. Mitchell-Steele



Adams, Clarence, Olympia
Anderson, J. 0. F., retired

Blodgett, Leonard, Olympia
Buck, Shirley, retired
Cambers, Royal U., Umatilla
Cecil, Kirk P., Gif ford Pinchot
Douglas, Lynn H., R. 0.
Harpham, Vernon E., Umpqua
Harris, P. T., retired
Jones, I. E., retired
Jaenicke, Alex J., R. 0.
Kuhns, John C., R. 0.
Cleator, Fred, retired'

Kummel, Julius, retired
Merritt, M. L., retired
Mitchell, Glenn E., R. 0.
Munger, Thornton T., PNW Station
Osborne, W. B., retired
Patchen, Edna, retired
Steele, Foster, Mt. Hood
Waha, A. 0., retired
White, Henry, Willamette
Whitney, H. G., R.O.Warehouse
Wiesendanger, Albert K., Mt. Hood

Thus, the first veteran foresters' club ever to be formed in the
history of the Forest Service was launched and began operations.

Briefly, the objectives of this organization are primarily: To

perpetuate and preserve the traditions and esprit' de corps of the

Forest Service which its founders developed and nurtured.

To maintain contact and good fellowship among those nearing retirement
and those retired from the Forest Service, and keep alive that
friendly family feeling so characteristic of the relations between
Forest Service employees.

To assist in the compilation and dissemination of information dealing

with the accomplishments of the Forest Service and its personnel in

this Region.

It is for the attainment of these objectives that this organization,
consisting of active and retired members of the Forest Service in
Region Six was created.

The Social activities of the Club include an annual dinner meeting in
the spring and a picnic in August of each year. These gatherings have

enabled members and their families to form new friendships and exchange
early experiences with many of the "grass roots," some of which were
in Gifford Pinchot's original group of dedicated foresters.

In 1947 the Club issued its first annual publication "TIMBER LINES."

Early issues were small and included mostly news of members. However,

since the year 1955 was to be the 50th anniversary of the Forest
Service, it was decided to include a "Memoirs" section in that year's

issue. That section contained Chief McArdle's article, "Forestry
Over Fifty Years," and numerous other articles from retirees who re-

lated very interesting and informative early-day experiences in the

Forest Service. Because of the tremendous popularity of this section,
it was continued in subsequent issues, all of which, we think, contain
the best unofficial collection of early day Forest Service history in

Region Six.
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But time passes. Many pioneer employees have departed, and with
them went much unrecorded history. However, there are still many
younger career employees, with thirty, forty and more years of
service, whose memoirs would be of current and historical interest.
The editor of Timber Lines solicits contributions from this group.

THIRTY YEAR CLUB OFFICERS
1945 - 1967

1945 President FOSTER STEELE
Vice President ALEX J. JAENICKE
Secretary-Treasurer . . GLENN MITCHELL
Committeemen K. P. CECIL-VERNON HARPHAM

1946 President FOSTER STEELE
Vice President ALEX J. JAENICKE
Secretary-Treasurer . GLENN MITCHELL
Committeemen VERNON HARPHAM-ALBERT K. WIESENDANGER

1947 President ALEX J. JAENICKE
Vice President HARRY M. WHITE
Secretary-Treasurer . GLENN E. MITCHELL
Committeemen A. 0. WAHA-FRED W. CLEATOR

1948 President KIRK P. CECIL
Vice President JOHN C. KUHNS
Secretary-Treasurer . . GLENN E. MITCHELL
Committeemen SHIRLEY BUCK-M. L. MERRITT

1949 President JOHN C. KUHNS
Vice President KENNETH WOLFE
Secretary-Treasurer . . GLENN E. MITCHELL
Committeemen FRED BRUNDAGE-GILBERT D. BROWN

1950 President GLENN E. MITCHELL
Vice President KENNETH WOLFE
Secretary-Treasurer . JAMES FRANKLAND
Committeemen W. F. STALEY-FOSTER. STEELE

1951 Président VICTOR H. FLACH
Vice President JAMES FRANKLAND
Secretary-Treasurer . . HOWARD J. STRATFORD
Committeemen CARL EWING-ALBERT K. WIESENDANGER

1952 President F. E. (Scotty) WILLIAMSON
Vice President FRANK FOLSOM
Secretary-Treasurer . . H J. (Stratty) STRATFORD
Committeemen. . . . . IRA JONES-HERB PLUMB
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1953 President
Vice President
Secretary-Treasurer
Committeemen

1954 President
Vice President
Secretary-Treasurer
Committeemen.

1955 President
Vice President
Secretary-Treasurer
Committeemen

1956 President
Vice President
Secretary-Treasurer
Coijiuiitteemen

1957 President
Vice President
Secretary-Treasurer
Committeemen

1958 President
Vice President
Secretary-Treasurer
Committeemen

1959 President
Vice President
Secretary-Treasurer
Committeemen

1960 President
Vice President.
Secretary-Treasurer
Committeemen

1961 President
Vice President
Secretary-Treasurer
Committeemen

1962 President
Vice President
Secretary-Treasurer
Committeemen

- 17 -

FRANK FOLSOM
H. J. STRATFORD
FRANK FLACK
N. L. MERRITT-LYLE WATTS

H. J. STRATFORD
RAY F. GREFE
FRANK FLACK
M. L. MERRITT-LESLIE L. COLVILL

FRANK FLACK
JOHN CLOUSTON
LES COLVILL
LEO ISAACS-M. L. MERRITT

FOSTER STEELE
ERNEST WRIGHT
LES COLVILL
LEO ISAACS-HARRIET DASCH

J. HERBERT STONE
EARL D. SANDVIG
ROSALLEE COULTER
HARRIET DASCU-CARL EWING

EARL D. SANDVIG
THOMAS H. BURGESS
ROSALLEE COULTER
CARL EWING-FRED BRUNDAGE

THOMAS H. (Bud) BURGESS
LLOYD E. BROWN
HARRIET DASCH
FRED BRUNDAGE-LEO ISAACS

LLOYD E. BROWN
. . DOROTHY KEITH

HARRIET DASCH
LEO ISAACS-KENNETH WOLFE

WALTER H. LUND
ROBERT W. COWLIN
HARRIET DASCH
KENNETH WOLFE-LES COLVILL

AVON DENHAM
THOMAS W. (Toby) CHILDS
HARRIET DASCH
LES COLVILL-JOHN CLOUSTON



1963 President HAROLD H. BOWEBiAN
Vice President GAIL BAKER
Secretary-Treasurer . . PEARL HEMINGSON
Committeemen JOHN CLOUSTON-FLOYD MORAVETS

1964 President GEORGE W. CHURCHILL
Vice President VERNON HICKS
Secretary-Treasurer . . PEARL HEMINGSON
Committeemen PLOY]) MORAVETS-ROBERT W. COWLIN

1965 President * VERNON HICKS
Vice President DAN BULFER
Secretary-Treasurer . . PEARL HEMINGSON
Committeemen ROBERT W. COWLIN-JAMES C. ILER

1966 President EDWARD C. DEGRAAF
Vice President FREMONT McCOMB
Secretary-Treasurer . . PEARL HEMINGSON
Committeemen JAMES C. ILER-HARRIET DASCH

1967 President FREMONT McCOMB
Vice President L. A. (Bud) WAGGENER
Secretary-Treasurer . . GILBERT LYNCH
Committeemen HARRIET DASCH-THOMAS H. BURGESS

* Verne passed away June 20, after which Dan Bulfer became President

* * * * * * * * * *

NEW LOCATIONS

In December l96 the R. 0, was moved to the remodeled ?ultnomah Hotel
(now Nultnomah Bldg.) at S.W. Fourth and Pine Streets in Portland. The
new quarters are air conditioned and are a great improvement over pre-
vious locations, The Forest Service occupies the entire fifth, sixth
and seventh floors and portions of the fourth and eighth. A receptionist
in the lobby directs visitors arid supplies general F. S. information.
According to Mr. Stone, this is the first time since he came to the re-
gion in l9l that all divisions were together in one building.

A second move of significance has to do with our new Redmond Air Center
at Redmond, Oregon. Besides the Center having excellent housing and
training facilities for smokejwnpers, it is now the new location for the
Region's central fire cache for S000 men. The 2i3OOO square foot
building contains lliS,000 feet of ]." fire hose, 3000 shovels, 120 fire
pumps, 3,000 Pulaski tools, 6,000 sleeping bags, 2,000 first aid kits
and the many other necessary items for project fires.

The main building at the Air Center also serves as a meeting place for
training sessions in timber management and other activities.
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THIRTY YEAR CLUB ANNUAL DINNER

Over 100 members enjoyed the annual 30-Year Club's annual dinner and
meeting on April iS, 1967 at "The Anchorage" overlooking the Willamette
River in Portland.

The social hour was enjoyed by everyone. Our stalwart retirees were
very well represented. All looked healthy, happy and especially well-
travelled. As a group their combined earthly ventures would c ause envy

even to the "Jet Set." Each member welcomed the semi-annual opportunity
to reminisce, keep currently informed, and enjoy one another's fellowship.

We noted that our Regional Forester was his usual self busily greeting
all members with his "glad-to-see-you" smile and warm handshake. We
heartily agree that no employee is a stranger to Herb.

These were the highlights of the meeting:
President Ed DeGraaf introduced the new officers for 1967.
Secretary Pearl Homingson read the annual report.
DeGraaf also presented Mrs. Hemingson and Mrs. Lyle Watts with cor-

sages as tokens of appreciation from Club members.
Bud Waggoner pinch-hit for the new President, Fremont NcComb, who was

ill, as Master of Ceremonies.
Waggener presented a corsage to the "Lady who caine farthest to the

meeting." The recipient was Mrs. Herb Weissenborn of Denver, Cob.
A presentation was made to John Kuhns as the person retired the longest

and present at the dinner. He retired Dec. 31, l9I9.
Regional Forester Stone and Director Briegleb briefed the members on

current programs, new challenges, and progress the Region and
Station have made during the last year. These men were outstanding
in summarizing tremendously complex operations in minimum time.

The evening's program was completed with the showing of an excellent
U. S. Department of Agriculture movie "Patterns of the Wild." Ray West,
of Range Management, was the projectionist with "super sex appeal."

Appreciation was extended to out-going President DeGraaf and his officers.
Also, special thanks was given to Wendell Harmon for the excellent dinner
arrangements he so capably handled.

* * * * ** * * ** *

The moving finger writes; and, having writ

Moves on; nor all Life's piety nor wit
Can call it back to cancel half a word of it
Nor all Life's tears wash out a word of.it.

(from The Rubiyat of Omar Khayam)
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IN MEMORIAM
I SHALL NOT PASS THIS WAY AGAIN

Through this toilsome world, alas!
Once and only once I pass.
If a kindness I may show,
If a good deed I may do
To a suffering fellow man,
Let me do it while I can.
No delay, for it is plain
1 shall not pass this way again.

Anonymous

J. 0. F. ANDERSON

CLYDE R. BLAISDELL

GILBERT D. BROWN

FREDERICK H. BRUNDAGE

KIRK PARKIIURST CECIL

KENNETh RICHARD CLARK

HILMER F. ERICKSON

EDWIN 3. FENBY

LLOYD HENRY FULLINGTON

ARTHUR E. CLOVER

CLINTON W. GODLOVE

JOHN E. GRIBBLE

MRS. OLGA GRIFFITH

PAUL SPURGEON HEATON

HENRY D HARRYMAN

FRANK B. HEINTZLEMAN

VERNON E. HICKS

BRUCE E. HOFFMAN

REUBEN SAXHOLM JACOBSEN
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SHELBA EDWARD JENNINGS

WINIFRED AIMEE KILBURN

ARCHIBALD C. KNAUSS

SCOTT LEAVITT

MELVIN MERRITT LEWIS

KERMIT W. LINSTEDT

MONT V. LIVINGSTON

ALVA W. LOVE

WOODFRED GRADY MILLER

MARY C. MONKS

GEORGE F. NORMAN

CLARENCE KELTON RAND

ELLIOTT PHILIP ROBERTS

LOREN CECIL ROBERTS

HAROLD F. SAMUELSON

JANIE VIVIA SMITH

WALTER L. TAYLOR

A. R. TYLER

LOUISE A. WIERZBA



OBITUARIES

JAMES ORA FOREST ANDERSON

Jim was born May 13, 1887 near Forks, Washington. He died February 19,
1967, in a nursing home in Portland.

Jim attended grade school at Forks, Washington, normal school at
Bellingham and studied logging engineering at the University of
Washington.

Railroad location work in 1906 and 1907 was his first employment. County
road survey, timber cruising, and the Sol Duc reforestation project kept
Jim busy until his first appointment on the Olympic National Forest
July 15, 1909. He was transferred to the Ochoco May 1, 1914. Jim re-
placed Douglas C. Ingram on the statutory rolls November 28, 1917 when
he received his appointment as Assistant Ranger. By 1926 Jim was head-
quartered in Prineville, Oregon as a Senior Forest Ranger on the Wolf
Mountain District.

The Olympic welcomed Jim back January 1, 1937 when he reported to the
timber sale staff. His work was at Port Angeles. By January 1, 1938
he was transferred to Quinault. Continuing eye trouble forced Jim's
retirement October 20, 1942.

Jim's brother was R. L. Anderson who was a Forest Guard in 1913. Their
father was James F. Anderson of Port Angeles, Washington.

Among Jim's many accomplishments was the mastery of the Chinook Indian
language.

Jim was a member of the Masonic Lodge in Prineville for 51 years. His
survivors include Mrs. Anderson and two daughters.

* * * * * * * * * * *

CLYDE ROYCE BLAISDELL

Clyde Blaisdell was born July 21, 1925 at Carson, Washington. He died
December 2, 1964.

Clyde served in the Navy from September 30, 1943 to March 31, 1946.
He was employed in logging and construction work until October 1953,
when he was employed at the Wind River Nursery. Clyde worked there
until his death.

Clyde and Charlotte Sweeney were married December 17, 1947 in Stevenson,
Washington. He is survived by his wife Charlotte and four daughters.
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GILBERT D. BROWN

Gilbert Brown was born at Dixon, California April 4, 1878. He died
January 29, 1967.

Gilbert entered the Forest Service as an Assistant Forest Ranger on the
Cascade National Forest on August 6, 1906. He was transferred to the
Fremont National Forest April 15, 1907 and became Forest Supervisor of
that Forest October 1, 1910.

Gilbert was promoted to the Wenatchee National Forest on April 1, 1931
where he was serving as Supervisor at the time of his retirement on
May 8, 1940.

Gilbert served in the Wenatchee and Waterville Offices of Price Admin-
istration between June 18, 1942 and June 28, 1943.

Gilbert Brown was an unusually strong coianunity leader and was noted for
his ability for building public confidence in Forest Service policies.
He was intensely loyal to his employees.

He is survived by his son, Ralph, who is a retiree from Region 5; his
daughter, Bessie Lawrence, Corvallis, Oregon. His wife died in 1965.

* * * * * * * * * * *

F. H. BRUNDAGE

Frederick H. Brundage, an official of the U. S. Forest Service for 38
years, died Sunday, January 1, 1967, at the age of 82 years. Private
funeral services were held, but a memorial service for him was held several
days later at the Rose City Presbyterian Church.

Mr. Brundage was born December 8, 1884, at Factoryville, Pennsylvania, and
was educated at Adelphi Academy in Brooklyn, New York, and Yale University,
where he graduated in 1908 from the Sheffield Scientific School with a
Ph.D. and master of forestry degree.

He was employed by the Forest Service from 1909 to 1947 and served as asso-
ciate regional forester from 1937 to 1942. He transferred to the War Pro-
duction Board as western log and lumber administrator for 12 western states
during the war years.

Mr. Brundage retired from government service in 1947 and joined Harbor
Plywood Corp. as a consulting forester, remaining in that position for ten
years. He was appointed to the Oregon State Board of Forestry in 1950 and
served that board for nine years.
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He was a member of the Society of American Foresters, was a fellow
in the society and a member of the board of directors. He was a
member of the Yale Alumni Association, Portland City Club, and Rose
City Presbyterian Church.

Survivors include the widow, Mary C., 3290 N. E. Irving St.; a son,
Albert C.; daughter, Mrs. Porter Underwood; five grandchildren and
one great grandchild.

* * * * * * * * * * *

KIRK PARKHURST CECIL

Kirk Parkhurst Cecil was born January 30, 1887. He died July 30, 1966
in a Portland hospital following an extended illness.

"K.P." attended Kansas State College from 1906 to 1909 when he entered
the Forest Service as Forest Guard on the Deer Lodge Forest in Montana.
From 1913 to 1917, he was Regional Surveyor-Draftsman for Oregon,
Washington, and Alaska.

"K.P." served as a 1st Lieutenant in the Coast Artillery Corps and AEF
in France from 1917 to 1919.

From 1919 to 1924 he was Regional Inspector on road and trail location
work. "K.P." was Forest Supervisor on the Umatilla in 1924 and was
transferred to the Columbia National Forest in 1925.

On October 15, 1949, he took a leading part in the dedication cere-
monies when the Columbia was renamed the Gif ford Pinchot in honor of
the first chief of the Forest Service.

After retirement on December 31, 1949, he spent much time and energy
in gathering and preserving the history of the area. He was a tire-
less and faithful worker in our Thirty-Year Club.

Kirk is survived by three daughters, one brother, and ten grandchildren.

* * * * * * * * * * *

KENNETH RICHARD CLARK

Kenneth Richard Clark died at his home in Bend, Oregon, September 8,
1964.

Ken was born on the old home ranch west of Tumalo, Oregon, March 23,
1915. He was the youngest of four boys and four girls born to William
David and Ada H. Clark, central Oregon pioneers.
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Ken spent his entire life in Central Oregon except for his service with
the Army Air Corps in the South Pacific Campaign. He was inducted
March 11, 1942, and received his Honorable Discharge October 28, 1945.

He was employed on the Deschutes N. F. from July 7, 1934 until this death.
His last assignment was on timber management in the Supervisor's office.
Ken served an important extended detail in the Regional Office in 1963 as
a check scaler on the Fremont and Winema National Forests.

Survivors include his mother, Ada H. Clark of Redmond, two brothers,
Cleon L. of Route 2, Box 326, Redmond, and Darwin H. of Pasco, Washington,
and two sisters, Mrs. Dee C. Haines, Bend, and Mrs. Freda McDaniela of
Tumalo, Oregon.

Ken was a member of the F.O.E. No. 2089 and the National Federation of
Federal Employees.

* * * * * * * * * * *

HILMER FRITBIOF ERICKSON

Hulmer ("Uempe") was born in Minnesota Nay 4, 1896. He died suddenly
at his home in Portland, Oregon April 11, 1967.

"Hempe" graduated from Warren High School, Warren, Minnesota, May 1915,
and attended North Star College of Warren. Barry's Telegraph Institute
also claimed him as a graduate. From Nay 1918 to October 1919 "Hempe"
served in the Army. For the next four years the Chicago Northwestern
Railroad had him on its payroll. From this job, "Hempe" started on his
engineering career by working as County Engineer from Warren County. His
first Federal employment was with the Forest Service May 2, 1933, as a
CCC Foreman on road construction. The State of Oregon borrowed "Hempe"
as a CCC Camp Superintendent, Rogue River, Oregon, January 1, 1936.

The Regional Office welcomed "Hempe" back as an Assistant Logging Engi-
neer September 1, 1942, at the close of the CCC program. He closed his
career as Highway Engineer by retirement May 29, 1963.

"Hempe" was the modest possessor of a consistent "Excellent" perform-
ance rating. His December 1961 citation and $300.00 cash award for
outstanding service read in part: "His even disposition and intimate
knowledge of programming procedures have contributed materially to the
smooth functioning of the Transportation System Development Branch".

He was a member of Unity Lodge No. 191, A.F. & A.M., Scottish Rite and
the 30-year Club of the Forest Service.

"Hempe" is survived by his wife, Bonnie, his son, John; brother, Clinton,
and sisters, Elina Erickson and Ingeborg Engen, and four grandchildren.

* * * * * * * * * *
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EDWIN J. FENBY

Edwin J. Fenby was born December 28, 1886 in Baltimore, Maryland.
He died November 6, 1966.

Ed's father was Dr. Edwin B. Fenby of Baltimore where Ed spent his
boyhood. He received his college training at John Hopkins where he
received his BA degree in 1907. He also studied at the Biltmore
Forest School in 1908.

Mr. Fenby entered the Forest Service April 26, 1909 as a Forest Expert
on the Colville National Forest. He was transferred February 1, 1910
to the Rainier National Forest; to the Snoqualmie September 1, 1916;
and back to the Rainier, March 17, 1917, where he served as Forest
Examiner and Forest Supervisor. Ed worked in the Regional Office
during 1933, then transferred to the Snoqualmie National Forest as
Assistant Forest Supervisor and Forester until his retirement on
December 31, 1948.

Ed had an eye defect which was aggravated by the heat and smoke of
fire suppression. He served well in spite of the pressure of increased
paper work.

Ed and his wife, Leah, whom he married August 29, 1916, enjoyed exten-
sive traveling during retirement. He was a colorful personality, full
of stories, and a great entertainer.

* * * * * * * * * * *

LLOYD HENRY FULLINGTON

Lloyd H. Fullington was born in Johnson, Vermont, March 27, 1900. He

died April 5, 1966.

Lloyd served in the U. S. Navy on the U.S.S. Nevada from October 9,
1918 to August 23, 1923. His first employment with the Forest Service
was on the Snoqualmie National Forest June 16, 1924. Lloyd served as
patrolman, laborer and scaler prior to receiving his appointment as
Senior Forest Ranger on the Skagit Ranger District, Mt. Baker National
Forest April 20, 1931.

His winter furloughs fit in well with his college career. Lloyd
received his B,S. degree in Forestry from the University of Washington
in March 1930.

Lloyd was transferred to the administration of the Oregon Lumber Company
timber sale, Dee, Oregon, effective April 1, 1934. He received two pro-
motions within six months because of his excellent job performance.
Lloyd replaced Vondis Miller on the Mt. Hood staff December 16, 1936.
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Lloyd enlisted in the U.S. Naval Reserve May 8, 1942 and served during
World War II with the Destroyer US,S. Beatty on convoy duty in the
Atlantic, Mediterranean, and South Pacific. He received the American
Theatre Ribbon, European-African Theatre Ribbon with Battle Star, and
the Asiatic-Pacific Theatre Ribbon.

Lloyd returned to the Forest Service September 20, 1945 as a Forester
with the Pacific Northwest Experiment Station. The Mt. Hood welcomed
him back on forest survey work March 11, 1946. May 2, 1948 saw him
back on the Mt. Baker National Forest where he served until his retire
ment April 30, 1960.

Lloyd is survived by his wife, Mildred of Chula Vista, California, and
a brother in Vermont.

* * * * * * * * * * *

ARTHUR EDWARD CLOVER

Arthur Clover was born March 4, 1888 in Beaverton, Ontario, Canada. He
died October 24, 1966.

Art was a graduate of Toronto University where he majored in Civil Engi-
neering. He also received a BA. degree in astronomy. In his student
years he worked during vacation periods as surveyor for the Canadian
Government and for various large corporations. After graduation he con-
tinued along civil engineering lines for the Canadian Covernment, the State
of Oregon, private contractors, and in May 1931, for the Bureau of Public
Roads.

In May 1933 he became superintendent of road construction with the Forest
Service emergency work program, and on March 27, 1936 was given a perma-
nent appointment as Associate Engineer. Art was transferred to Region 10
December 16, 1939, where he served until February 9, 1947, when he returned
to Region 6.

Arthur was a member of Unity Lodge #191, A.F. & A.M. of Oregon. He retired
February 28, 1954. Arthur is survived by his wife, Ruby, son, Jack, and
two grandchildren.

* * * * * * * * * * *

CLINTON W. GODLOVE

Clinton W. Godlove was born in Riverside, Iowa, March 9, 1893. He died
at his home in Eugene, Oregon, June 28, 1966.

Clint was first employed by the Forest Service on the Willamette National
Forest July 11, 1933. He served the majority of his 25 years of Federal
service as varehouseman and procurement officer on this Forest. He was
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highly respected for his management of the warehouse and his excel-
lent spirit of cooperation in making fire suppression an efficient
organization. He retired October 31, 1965.

Clint married Lola Widrig August 15, 1915 in Eugene. Lola frequently
worked with her husband during fire emergencies to help get rush
orders out to the fire camps.

Clint Godlove is survived by his wife and two daughters, Harriet
Pedersen of Waldport, Oregon, and Jane Swartzlender; four grandchild-
ren, and two great grandchildren.

* * * * * * * * * * *

JOHN E, GRIBBLE

John E. Gribble was born August 24, 1872, in Duck Lake, Michigan. He
died February 11, l967 at the age of 94, at Rogue Valley Hospital in
Medford.

John entered the Forest Service September 9, 1907 as a Forest Guard on
the Siskiyou National Forest. In 1908 he was promoted to Assistant
Forest Ranger on the Cascade National Forest and assigned to Ashland,
Oregon. John was promoted to District Ranger in 1909. He served as
Ranger at the Star Ranger Station, Longts Cabin in Ashland Canyon, and
at Seven Mile Station on the Klamath Forest.

John was Superintendent of the Camp Lake-of-the-Woods Civilian Conser-
vation Corps which built such roads as those to Diamond Lake, Four Mile
Lake, and Lake-of-the-Woods. While a scaler, he handled the first
Forest Service timber sale at Klainath Lake.

John retired from the Forest Service in 1934 after 27 years of official
accomplishment.

John was a botanist and naturalist. Many of the trees in the Ashland
area were planted by him. All the Sequoias in Lithia Park were planted
by John.

He married Marian Foster in Medford, Oregon November 29, 1911. She
died in 1954.

Retirement stimulated John's civic contributions. He was one of the
organizers of the Rogue Valley Council on Aging, Fifty Plus Club,and
the Senior Citizens Orchestra, in which he played. John was an elder
of the Presbyterian Church for over 25 years. He was a member for more
than 50 years of the Masonic Lodge, and was a member of the Scottish
Rite, and the Izaak Walton League.
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John is survived by his daughter, Mrs. John B. Lynch, Medford; one brother,
Clinton C. Cribble, Houghton Lake, Michigan, four grandchildren and two
great grandchildren.

* * * * * * * * * * *

HENRY D. HARRYMAN

Henry D. Harryman was born August 30, 1895. We are informed by a note from
Ethel County that Henry died March 5, 1963, while visiting in Montana. He
made his home at 431 North Main Street, Prineville, Oregon.

Henry entered the Army June 22, 1918 and was honorably discharged March 3,
1919. He started to work as a Fireman on the Naiheur National Forest
June 1, 1928. He received his District Ranger appointment on the Austin
Ranger District May 16, 1930; was transferred to the Prairie R.D. January
20, 1931, and to the Paulina R.D. February 1, 1944.

Henry retired August 31, 1957 and had made his home in Prineville, Oregon.

* * * * * * * * * * *

PAUL SPURGEON HEATON

Paul Heaton was born in Harrisville, West Virginia October 1, 1884. He
died in June 1963.

Paul, and his wife Martha, lived on their ranch near Winthrop, Washington,
while he was employed seasonally on the Okanogan and Chelan National
Forests.

Paul was first employed on the Okanogan as an Assistant Forest Ranger
April 10, 1914. He was a Forest Ranger in 1917 and 1920, but private
employment in the logging woods paid better wages than the Forest Serv-
ice. Paul's federal employment was intermittent until June 21, 1938,
after which time he served seasonally as a Forest Guard and Lookout. He

retired December 31, 1953.

Paul is survived by his wife Martha of Winthrop, Washington, five daugh-
ters, Helen Walker, Eva, Agness Smith, Paulina Buckmaster, and Hallie
Kahler. There are also two sons, Paul and his brother. He also has
several grandchildren and at least one great grandchild.

* * * * * * * * * *
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FRANK B. HEINTZLEMAN

Frank B. Heintzleman, former R-10 Regional Forester and (from 1953-
1957) Governor of Alaska, died in Juneau June 24, 1965, one week after
being stricken with a heart attack.

Mr. Heintzleman was Regional Forester in Alaska from 1937 until his
appointment by President Eisenhower as Territorial Governor. For the
past 8 years he has continued to work on a volunteer basis for the eco-
nomic development of Alaska. Last year he was cited as "Outstanding
Alaskan of the Year" by the State Chamber of Commerce in recognition
of his accomplishments in the field of forestry and civic and economic
development. Native of Fayetteville, Pa., Mr. Heintzleman attained
a BSF at Pennsylvania State college and masters degree at Yale. He

joined the Forest Service in 1910, working in Oregon and Washington
until his transfer to Ketchikan in 1918. When the Alaska Region was
established, Mr. Heintzleman moved to Juneau where for much of his time
he served in various positions until his appointment as RF in 1937. He

was instrumental in bringing two huge pulp mills to southeast Alaska.

* * * * * * * * * * *

VERNON E0 HICKS

Vernon E, Hicks, branch chief, management plans and inventories, Divi-
sion of Timber Management, passed away June 20, 1965 at Holladay Park
Hospital, Portland. Funeral was held at 10 a.m. Wednesday, June 23, at
Peake Memorial Chapel, Milwaukie, Oregon. Private interment was at
Mountain View Cemetery, Oregon City. Pallbearers were Walt Lund,
Howard Hopkins, Harold Bowerman, Carl Belecz, Bob Tarrant, and Tift
Kampmann.

Vern was born at Marengo, Illinois on November 20, 1908, and went to
grade and high school there. He attended the University of Michigan,
stayed out a year to work with the Southeastern Experiment Station and
Duke University, then was graduated from Michigan in 1933. Following
graduation, he went to work on the Monongahela National Forest in West
Virginia as a CCC foreman. He transferred to the Appalachian Forest
Experiment Station in 1934, then went back to the Monongahela in 1936
as assistant ranger. He came to Region 6 in 1937. After a year and
a half in the Regional Office Division of Fire Control, he went to the
Shelton District of the Olympic for a year on a large logging sale.
From there he went to the Rogue River for three assignments, primarily
in timber sales. Then to Darrington, Washington, on the Mt. Baker,
first as project sales officer and then as ranger, Suiattle District.
He transferred to the Division of Timber Management, Portland, in 1950
and became section chief in 1956. He was president of the 30-Year Club
at the time of his death.

Survivors include his widow, Frances,, 2623 S.E. Swain, Milwaukie; a
son, Thomas, student at Oregon State University; daughter, Mrs. Carl
(Katherine) Iverson, Madison, Wisconsin; mother Mrs. Minnie Markeson
Hicks, Milwaukie.

* * * * * * * * * * *
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BRUCE E. HOFFMAN

Funeral services for Bruce E. Hoffman, 77, of 5743 S. E. 17th Avenue, were
held September 9, 1965 at McGinnis & Wilhelm Funeral Home.

Bruce died at his home, September 5. He was a retired consulting forester
and lived in Portland for the past 55 years.

Survivors include his wife, Pearl M.; and four daughters, Mrs. Stuart Kampf
of Morrestown, Missouri, Mrs. Jean Bork of Mill Valley, California, Martha
Hoffman of Sausalito, California, and Evelyn Pearinian.

Private coninittal was in Portland Memorial Cemetery.

* * * * * * * * * * *

REUBEN SAXHOLM JACOBSEN

Rueben "Jake" Jacobsen was born February 15, 1908. He died February 3,
1967, following an extended illness.

Jake started his Forest Service with the Northern Rocky Mountain Forest
and Range Experiment Station June 4, 1934. He received his probationary
appointment September 16, 1935 on the Ottawa National Forest and trans-
ferred to the Shawnee Forest in 1943. Jake came to the Columbia National
Forest January 16, 1945 where he served as District Ranger on the Packwood
and Randle Districts until his transfer to the North Bend Ranger District,
Snoqualmie National Forest on January 13, 1957. He was transferred to the
Mineral Ranger District April 17, 1960 where he served until his death.

Jake is survived by his wife, Hazel, daughter Mrs. (Mary) Collis Massey;
son, Robert, and two grandchildren.

* * * * * * * * * * *

SHELBA EDWARD JENNINGS

Shelba Jennings was born in Joseph, Oregon, September 22, 1894. He died
June 5, 1965.

He graduated from the Joseph, Oregon, High School June 1915. Shelba started
his Forest Service career as a tractor operator August 1, 1923 on the
Wallowa National Forest. November 1, 1927 found Shelba on the Umatilla
National Forest as a mechanic and tractor operator where he worked until
July 4, 1953.

On July 5, 1953, Shelba reported to the Umpqua Shop in Roseburg, Oregon,
and on September 9, 1954, he transferred to the Siuslaw National Forest.
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Shelba retired from his Forest Service career as a mechanic May 31,
1958.

Joseph Lodge #81, A.F. & A,M., B.P.O.E. #288, American Legion #18, and
40 and 8 #412 of Pendleton, Oregon claimed him as a member.

Shelba is survived by his wife, Janita, who resides in the family home
in Waldport, Oregon.

* * * * * * * * * * *

WINIFRED AINEE KILBURN

Winifred Aimee Kilburn was born November 24, 1875 in Creston, Iowa.
She died April 3, 1965.

Winnie started in the Forest Service in Region 3 and came to Region 6
shortly afterward where she was C. J. Buck's secretary.

She went to New Mexico as a girl where she filed on a homestead and
proved up on it. Winnie lived on the claim when she worked for the
Forest Service.

She was a member of the Christian Science Church.

Winnie is survived by a brother, Norman W. Kilburn, of West Union, Iowa.

Memorial services were held April 7, 1965. Commitment was in Rest Haven
Columbar ium.

* * * * * * * * * * *

ARCHIBALD C. KNAUSS

Archibald C. Knauss was born January 25, 1895. He died in Oregon City,
Oregon, July 28, 1966.

Archy retired July 31, 1960, climaxing an outstanding career in the
Pacific Northwest Experiment Station as a wood-utilization specialist.

Archy served the Forest Service well for 25 years. His first assign-
ment was with the Forest Products Laboratory in 1917. He received the

"Superior Service" award in 1958. He planned and made a series of
related studies leading to (a) use of "white pocket" timber which was
formerly wasted, (b) improved kiln drying, (c) development of glue-
laminated wood members, (d) production of exterior plywood, (e) devel-
opment of markets for short and narrow pieces of lumber through edge
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and end gluing, and (f) marketing of tan-bark oak lumber and veneers.
Archy published 18 important papers on wood products.

He is survived by his widow, Gladys, at the family home, 15311 S. E.
Meadowlark Lane, Portland; one son, Lawrence, and two grandchildren.

* * * * * * * * * * *

SCOTT LEAVITT

Scott Leavitt was born in Michigan June 16, 1879. He died October 19,
1966 and is buried in Willamette National Cemetery.

Scott Leavitt led a colorful and productive life. He left high school
in Michigan for service in the Spanish American War in Santiago, Cuba
from May 16 to December 31, 1898.

Scott squatted on a timber claim near the Grande Ronde Indian Reserva-
tion for three years. During this time, he worked part time in a saw-
mill and taught school. Here, he met his wife, Elsie, who was the
daughter of a pioneer family. Her family came to Grande Ronde in 1844.

Scott began his Forest Service career August 1, 1907 as a Forest Guard
on the Goose Lake Division of the Fremont National Forest. He was
promoted to Deputy Forest Ranger January 1908, and Deputy Supervisor
of the Superior National Forest, District 9, in January 1910. October 1
of that year saw him as Supervisor of the Superior and by July 1, 1912,
was Supervisor of the Lewis and Clark of District 1. Scott was Super-
visor of the Jefferson National Forest, District 1 from May 1, 1913 to
July 24, 1918.

At this time, Scott resigned to become the Federal Director for Montana
of both the U. S. Public Service Reserve and the U, S. Public Employment
Service.

Scott was president of the Montana Good Roads Association, State Com-
mander of the United Spanish War Veterans and President of the National
Park-to-Park Highway Association.

Politics attracted Scott who was Congressional Representative from the
Second Montana District from 1923 through 1932. He published a news-
paper for three years and ran his own insurance business.

Some of Mr. Leavitt's reminiscences of the old Forest Service are recorded
in the 1955 issue of Timberlines.

The Forest Service welcomed Scott back February 25, 1935 in Region 9
where he retired June 30, 1941 .s Assistc.nt Regio.al Forester in charge
of I & E.
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His career took a fresh start upon his retirement and move to Newberg,

Oregon. Scott devoted the latter part of his life to improving that

City's parks. The 11th Street Park was renamed for him. The Park
Board's recommendation praised Scott Leavitt as a man "whose life was

dedicated to serving his country and his community".

In Newberg, Scott was a member of the Rotary Club which he also served

as District Governor, the Men's Garden Club, the National Association

of Retired Civil Employees and was an honorary member of the Newberg
Barracks of the Veterans of World War I.

Scott served on the committee that erected the monument to Newberg's

war dead in Memorial Park.

Scott Leavitt was a member of Great Falls Lodge #118, A.F. & A.M.

He is survived by his son Roswell, recently retired as Forest Supervisor

from Region 1.

* * * * * * * * * * *

MELVIN MERRITT LEWIS

Melvin Lewis was born October 6, 1882 in Aithouse, Oregon. He died

November 5, 1966.

Mel was the son of George W. and Delia S. Lewis, who had six sons and

two daughters. The children attended grade school at Holland, Oregon.

Mel started his Forest Service career as a Protective Assistant at the

Page Creek Ranger Station April 2, 1907. He received his appointment

there as District Ranger July 1, 1919. Mel became Deputy Supervisor of

the Siskiyou National Forest April 1, 1924, filling a statutory vacancy
caused by the promotion of Perry A. Thompson. On April 1, 1935, Mel was

transferred to the Randle Ranger Station as District Ranger from which

position he retired April 31, 1945.

Mel Lewis was an excellent administrator, highly respected and admired

by the local people and by his fellow workers. His efficiency ratings

were high.

Mel is survived by his wife, Sadie of Portland; and sons Frank, in the

Chief's Office, George of Roseburg, Oregon and Leonard, of Mt. Vernon,

Washington.

* * * * * * * * * * *
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KERMIT W. LINSTEDT

Kermit W. Linstedt, a native of California, was born February 3, 1909.
He died suddenly at a Portland hospital April 30, 1966, following a
heart attack.

He started his Forest Service career as a short-term laborer on the
McKenzie District of the Cascade National Forest June 1, 1931. Smith
Taylor was his district ranger.

Kermit graduated from Oregon State College and received his Forest Service
appointment on the Detroit District, Willamette National Forest, in 1934.
He went to the Siskiyou National Forest in 1938 as Agness District Ranger
and was promoted in 1940 to staff assistant, Division of State and Private
Forestry at Regional Headquarters. In 1941 he was named senior adminis-
trative assistant, Civilian Conservation Corps, at Salem. In 1942 he
became assistant forest supervisor, Siskiyou National Forest, and in 1944
he was named supervisor of the Sierra National Forest, California Region.

Kermit returned to the Pacific Northwest in 1948 as assistant regional
forester, division of fire control, a post he held until June 1957, when
he was named chief of the newly established division of soils and water-
shed management. His Forest Service career spanned 32 years.

Survivors include the widow, Marian; five children, Robert F., K. Daniel,
William, Bonnie Kay, and Mary Susan; his mother, Mrs. Hanna Linstedt; his
brother, Daniel H.; and four grandchildren.

* * * * * * * * * * *

MONTE V. LIVINGSTON

Monte V. Livingston was born November 12, 1889, in Dunn County, Wisconsin.
He died December 6, 1965.

Monte was employed by the Department of Interior, General Land Office from
October 28, 1912 until October 22, 1917 when he was transferred to the
Supervisor's office, Oregon National Forest (now Mt. Hood).

Monte served in the Army in 1918-19. He received his honorable discharge
in January 1919 and returned to the Forest Service.

On May 1, 1933 Monte transferred from the Mt. Hood National Forest to the
Division of Operation, Vancouver Warehouse, Vancouver, Washington. He

retired from the Division of Operation, Warehouse, Portland, Oregon on
May 31, 1950. Monte spent his retirement at 4105 North Castle, Portland,
Oregon.

Monte was a remarkable man. He did not attend high school. However, by
attending night school and the National Law School, he passed the bar
examination in 1917 to practice law in the District of Columbia.

* * * * * * * * * * *
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ALVA W. LOVE

Alva W. Love was born April 27, 1890 in Vitoqua, Wisconsin. He died

June 2, 1965.

Al was first employed on a federal job in 1908 as a chainman on the

survey crew developing the Tieton, Washington irrigation project. He

followed general construction work, as a Forest Service fireguard in
1913 on the Siskiyou National Forest, and entered the Forest Service
under year-long employment there as a road construction foreman in

1931. Al served well in construction as fire warehouseman and fire

control aid until his retirement on May 31, 1953.

Al was loved and respected by his fellow workers for his dependability,
cooperation, and excellent sense of humor.

Al is survived by his wife, Josie E. Love, Grants Pass, Oregon, and

four daughters: Maxine Armstrong, Grants Pass; Elva Love, San Fran-

cisco, California; Freddie McCann, Anaheim, California; Pauline O'Neill,

Lorena, California; nine grandchildren and one great grandchild.

* * * * * * * * * * *

WOODFRED GRADY MILLER

Grady Miller was born in Raleigh, West Virginia, February 14,1890,
coming to Wallowa County with his parents as a small boy. He died

in October 1964,

Grady started his federal career in 1906 on the Wallowa National Forest.

One of his earliest jobs was packing for the range survey crews under

the leadership of Ed Steffen who later became dean of Range Management

at Washington State College. He also worked on the Billy Meadows Experi-

mental Fence for James T. Jardine. The only time Grady deserted his

Waliowa National Forest was in 1908 and 1909 when he worked on the

Minam Forest.

A Forest Guard appointment in 1912 found Grady back on the Wallowa.

His last assignment was as Ranger on the imnaha-Snake from 1915 until

his retirement in 1949.

The old Benke-Walker Business College of Portland claims Grady as an

alumnus. He married Hattie Loretta of Dayton, Washington. They raised

three boys. The elder son died a hero's death in World War II. He

sacrificed his life to wipe out a machine gun emplacement. Grady's

brother, George Walter Miller, was also a Forest Ranger.

Grady was one of the last of the "old-time" rangers. He was most ver-

satile, could make a hand on any job on the district and a good one,

too. lie was an outstanding story teller and always had an appropriate
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clever story for any situation that might develop. His stock of human
interest happenings on his district was inexhaustible and can, unfortu-
nately, never be replaced.

An excellent personnel report dated December 16, 1916 included the fol-
lowing comment.: "He is the best boxer and dancer, and I dare say the
best cook and housekeeper on the Imnaha River. These attributes combine
to make him pecularly popular in this district.'t

When Grady Miller passed on, he was survived by his wife, Hattie, and
two sons, Dale Miller, an employee of the State Game Commission and sta-
tioned at Corvallis, Oregon, and Wade Miller, a career man in the Air
Corps, and at that time stationed in Texas.

Mrs. Hattie Miller passed on in November 1964, almost exactly 30 days
after Grady's death.

* * * * * * * * * * *

MARY C. MONKS

Mary dare Monks was born July 16, 1896 in Peru, Illinois. She died in
Portland, Oregon, February 7, 1965.

Clare started to work for the Forest Service on August 30, 1943, and was
employed in the Division of Fiscal Control until her retirement on
January 7, 1961.

Clare is survived by her sister, Miss Marie A. Monks of Portland, Oregon.

* * * * * * * * * * *

GEORGE F. NORMAN

George Franklyn Norman, 84, died at a Roseburg hospital January 21, 1965.

George was born in The Dalles, Oregon, February 21, 1884. He was a mem-
ber of the First Christian Church of Roseburg, a member of the Odd
Fellows Lodge, and the National Association of Retired Civil Employees.

George had lived in the Myrtle Creek area most of his life. His first
employment with the Forest Service was as a fire guard July 20, 1914.
He retired April 1, 1947 with 15 years of service. He had also worked
for the Department of Interior and the Bureau of Public Roads. During
the off-season he operated an excellent restaurant.
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Surviving are a brother, William of Roseburg; a sister, Mrs. E. N. Renfro
of Roseburg; three nephews, A. N. Renfro of Roseburg, George Renfro of
Portland, and Robert Norman of Los Angeles, California.

* * * * * * * * * * *

CLARENCE KELTON RAND

Clarence Rand, the son of 0, J, Rand, was born in Great Falls, Montana

April 20, 1906. He died at Woodburn, Oregon March 7, 1967.

Clarence started his Forest Service career as a clerk in the Steamboat

CCC Camp, Umpqua National Forest, July 2, 1934. Proving his outstand-

ing ability as a clerk, he was transferred to Forest Supervisor Vern

Harpham's office in Roseburg April 1, 1935. Clarence received his

permanent appointment December 16, 1941 and became Administrative Of f 1-

cer July 7, 1963. He terminated his 30-year career on the Umpqua National

Forest with his retirement December 30, 1965.

Clarence was the worthy claimant of an "Excellent" performance rating

and left his mark on the Umpqua.

He was a member of Laurel Lodge #13, A,F. & AM, and belonged to the

Organization of professional Employees, U.S.D.A.

Clarence is survived by his wife, Leah Lenora Rand of Woodburn Senior
Estates, a son and a daughter.

* * * * * * * * * * *

ELLIOTT PHILIP ROBERTS

Born December 2, 1891 at The Dalles, Oregon to Albert S. and Rose R.

Roberts. Died at the family home 209 N. W. 20th Place, Portland, Oregon.

October 17, 1964. Interment was at Portland Memorial Indoor Cenietary.

Elliott was raised in The Dalles, where he married Margaret Belat on

October 21, 1916. He attended the University of Oregon, served in
World War I, and was a wheat and stock rancher near The Dalles until

he joined the U. S. Forest Service on October 4, 1929. His first assign-

ment was as a packer on the Mt. Hood National Forest. He rapidly rose

through the ranks to Superintendent of Construction and Maintenance on
the Columbia National Forest in 1935. Elliott transferred to the CCC

program June 1, 1939 as Senior Administrative Assistant with the State

of Oregon where he was responsible for 16 CCC camps. He returned to

the Forest Service in 1941 as Administrative Officer, CCC, in the

Regional Office.
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Elliott was promoted in 1943 to District Supervisor, Quayule Emergency
Rubber Project, Bakersfield District, Bakersfield, California.

He was assigned to the War Production Board from October 1944 to November
1945 after which he returned to the Division of Engineering, Region 6.
While on the Mt. Hood, Elliott designed and supervised the construction
of the original Timberline Lodge highway.

He retired on May 27, 1961 with 30 years and 10 months service.

He was a member of the Masonic Lodge and the I.O.O.F.

Elliott is survived by his wife, Margaret Belat Roberts and three sons,
Elliott Phirman Roberts of Washington, D, C.; John A. Roberts of Van-
couver, Washington; and Norman Philip Roberts of Kengsingland, Maryland,
ten grandchildren, and one great-grandchild.

His wife, Margaret, resides at 2417 N. E. Ainsworth, Portland, Oregon.

* * * * * * * * * * *

LOREN CECIL ROBERTS

Loren Roberts was born December 22, 1894 near The Dalles, Oregon. He
died January 3, 1967.

Loren attended high school in The Dalles and received his B. S. degree
from the University of Oregon in 1917. He enlisted in the U. S. Naval
Reserve May 3, 1918, where he served until May 2, 1922.

Loren managed the Roberts Wheat and Cattle Ranch near The Dalles until
May 15, 1933, after which he was employed by the Mt. Hood National Forest
as a tractor mechanic. He was promoted to Supervisory Mechanic in 1934.
He transferred to the Division of Engineering in 1941 and was assigned to
the Regional Equipment Pool management organization. He transferred to
the War Department in 1942 and served as an Ordnance Technical Advisor at
Camp Adair, Oregon. Following his return to the Division of Engineering,
he managed the Central Shop organization and its satellites at Forest
headquarters. In 1953 he was assigned the responsibilities of Regional
Equipment Engineer which he held until his retirement on January 31,
1956.

Loren is survived by his wife, Helen; a son Arthur of Los Angeles; a
daughter Mrs. Charles Acker of Dallas, Texas, and several grandchildren.

* * * * * * * * * * *
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HAROLD F. SANUELSON

Harold F. Samuelson, 67, 2220 Ocean Beach Highway, Longview, died at home
January 8, 1965. He was born in Kelso on December 1, 1897.

He was a veteran of World War land was retired after 30 years service
with the U. S. Forest Service at Spirit Lake. He was an honorary member
of St. Helens Hiking Club.

Survivors include the widow, Alice, and a sister, Mrs. Thora E. Rickard
of Los Angeles.

* * * * * * * * * * *

MISS JANIE VIVIA SMITH

Janie Smith was born November 2, 1899 near Sandusky, Ohio. She died
September 29, 1965.

"Janie Smith" is a name synonymous with that of the Rogue River National
Forest. She started her famous career with the Crater National Forest
February 4, 1920. As Administrative Assistant, Janie trained five of the
Region's Forest Supervisors. She was noted for her untiring, devoted
service and loyalty to the Forest Service.

Janie's retirement on May 31, 1959 marked the completion of 39 years of
a consistent "outstanding" performance.

She is survived by her brother, Lynn Smith of Medford.

* * * * * * * * * * *

WALTER L. TAYLOR

Funeral for Walter L. Taylor, a retired mechanic for the U. S. Forest Service,
was held December 31, 1966 at the Chapel of Milwaukie Funeral Home.

Mr. Taylor was born August 20, 1902, in Noti, west of Eugene, Oregon. He

lived at 9735 S. E. 32nd Avenue, Milwaukie, and had been a Milwaukie resi-
dent since 1943.

He was with the Forest Service from 1927 until his retirement in 1957. He

was a member of Siuslaw Masonic Lodge No. 192.

Mr. Taylor is survived by the widow, Gladys; one son, Clinton, Portland;
one daughter, Sharon Bernardi, Milwaukie; one brother, Waldo, Creswell; two
sisters, Sadie Prindel, Eugene, and Edna Gallup, LaComb, Oregon, and one
grandchild.

* * * * * * * * * * *
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R. TYLER

A. R. (Al) Tyler, retiree, died in the West Seattle Hospital November 7,
1966 after a brief illness. Mr. Tyler was an early Forest Service em-
ployee, he was a contemporary of Herb Plumb and Phil Harris. He worked
on the Chelan, Olympic, Snoqualmie and Siskiyou Forests. He was District
Ranger at both Winthrop and Loomis on the Chelan about 1915 to 1918. While
at Winthrop he was instrumental in settling early range disputes and prob-
leins. He worked in a supervisory capacity on the CCC program. At Grants
Pass, Siskiyou, he figured in getting good fire fighters for the first
hot-shot fire fighting crew in R-6. His last stint was as cruiser and
scaler on the Snoqualmie from 1942 until his retirement in 1951.

Survivors are two sons, Bill of Medford, Oregon, and Bud of Asotin, Wash-
ington, and a daughter, Peggy of Ithaca, New York.

* * * * * * * * * * *

LOUISE ANNETTE WIERZBA

Louise was born in Fond du Lac, Wisconsin, April 6, 1905. She died
November 9,1964.

The Forest Service gave Louise her first Federal employment from December
22, 1924 to March 21, 1925 in the District 6 office in Portland. March 21
saw her with the U, S. Veteran's Bureau, and by June 1 the U. S. Light-
house Service welcomed her aboard.

Louise was appointed as clerk with the Bureau of Foreign and Domestic
Commerce on September 14, 1925, where she worked until July 15, 1933.
By September 18, 1933, Louise was again with the Forest Service. By
March 20, 1940 she was head of the Appointment Section in the Division
of Personnel Management.

Louise accepted a transfer July 22, 1948 to the Angeles Forest in Los
Angeles, California so that she could be near her family. The Los Padres
National Forest welcomed Louise May 19, 1952.

Her ability was recognized by being assigned on a Washington Office Manual
Project January 13, 1958. Regional Forester Charles A. Connaughton pre-
sented Louise with a Certificate of Merit on April 25, 1958 for an "Out-
standing" performance rating. This was the prelude to another Certificate
of Merit and a cash award in 1963 for a sustained superior performance
during the preceding 10 years.

Louise died while still employed by the Los Padres. She is survived by
a brother, Victor Wierzba, Sr., of Santa Barbara, California; and a niece,
Mrs. Jean Slootmans, Lake Oswego, Oregon.

Louise graduated from the High School of Commerce, Portland, Oregon. She

was a member of Pi Omicron Sorority and the Mazaina Club.

* * * * * * * * * * *
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THE MAIL BAG SECTION

(Remember - old friends are best - let's keep in touch with them)

**********

After managing Portland's West Slope Water District the past four years,
RAY GREFE decided to call it quits a second time and catch up on some of
his pet projects at home. VANCE BLACKWELL, who retired from the Division
of Engineering last October, was recommended by RAY to succeed him. With
over 37 years of Federal engineering experience, Vance will also serve
the district well.

**********

HENRY TONSETH is still hard at it after over 41 years in the Service, 33
of which have been as District Ranger on the Fort Rock District. We're
still waiting for your memoirs, Henry, especially as they concern those
eventful years on the District. (Remember Mr. Stone's request, Henry?)

**********

BILL and BETH NAYLOR, of Bend observed their 51st wedding anniversary last
December.

CHUCK OVERBAY and Marguerite are back in Bend after spending most of the
winter in Milwaukie. Chuck spent some time in Good Samaritan Hospital for
a check-up. We hope all's well, Chuck.

ED PARKER, who retired from the Deschutes N.F. last winter, found it diffi-
cult to stay away from the office. It was reported that Ed showed up quite
regularly, but not at O8OO

**********

CLEON CLARK, retired Supervisor of the Ochoco N.F., and VONDIS MILLER,
retired Supervisor of the Umpqua N.F., have made their homes in the Bend,
Oregon area near Cline Falls and Tumalo. According to C.W. (Slim) HEIN,
our correspondent in Bend, neither of the fellows have made their appear-
ance in the Deschutes office all winter. Says Slim, quoting the Dutchman
sweating out the death penalty, "No noose is good noose." (We have since
heard that Cleon was building a new home on his property at Cline Falls.)

**********

Don't forget the 30-Year Club picnic August 12, at Kennilworth Park,
Portland.



THE PICKLE QUEEN

Shortly after the WIESENDANGERS left Columbia Gorge Ranger Station and
moved to Salem, Oregon, Mrs. Albert (Cleo) Wiesendanger started entering
Dill, Bread and Butter, and Sweet Chunk Pickles, Meat Relish and Chili at
the Oregon State Fair. Since 1951, when she started to do this, she has
been awarded 45 ribbons, of which 28 were Blue, 9 Red, and 8 White. At
the 1966 Fair, she entered only six items for which she was awarded three
Blue Ribbons, one Red and one White. In addition, a special ribbon was
awarded for her efforts over the past fifteen years.

Perhaps when Albert retires from Keeping Oregon Green, he will capitalize
on Cleo's efforts

**********

T. W. (Toby) CHILDS had surgery at Good Samaritan Hospital in Portland
last January. On Nay 1, his secretary reported that he is now getting
along beautifu1ly

THOMAS H. (Bud) BURGESS has been teaching Civil Defense classes of Govern-
ment Employees two days a .week for three months each Spring. In January,
over 60 Regional Office employees attended a two-day session.

**********

JOHN E. WEISGERBER reported that in September 1965, he and Mrs. W. went
to Washington, D. C., slated for a 2-year assignment in Paraguay, S.A.
This required 6 weeks orientation and 16 weeks of Spanish. After com-
pleting all but 8 weeks of Spanish, and upon the advice of his doctor,
John cancelled out and retired. This was a tough decision to make as
the assignment was one he had long been looking forward to. After vaca-
tioning in Mexico for two months in 1966, the Weisgerbers bought a travel
trailer and stayed at Mason Lake, near Shelton, Washington, where John
kept busy tending the store and marina belonging to him and his son.
Later in the year, they trailered to the Clackamas River, near Oregon
City. Leaving the trailer there, they continued on to Phoenix and the
sunny south, and then again to Mexico until April 1. At present, they
are traveling in the midwest.

**********

LES COLVILL had an assignment with The Office of Emergency Planning in
Washington,DC. from January 5 until the first of March, and a second
from April 1 to April 14. He said since his office was near the White
House, he did not see former R6'ers too often. We're glad you got back
just in time for the Club's dinner, April 15, Las.
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LUTHER B. BURKETT keeps busy on his 160-acre tree farm at McNaughton,
Wisconsin, besides making timber sales for private owners. He marks, maps,
cruises, appraises, advertises and sells, just as the F.S. does, then
supervises the logging and sometimes scales the products. He also has a
real estate license and an office in Rhinelander. He sells Sanderson
Safety Leggings to Government agencies and to loggers; sings in the church
choir, manages to write a few letters, pays his bills currently and enjoys
his twins.

**********

Mr. and Mrs. DAN W. FISK of Woodburn Senior Estates, celebrated their 50th
wedding anniversary at an open house and family buffet in the Portland home
of their son and daughter-in-law (Wayne) Sunday, June 12, 1966. The Fisks
were born and raised in Prairie City, where they lived until his retirement
in 1964.

**********

Ever since CARL NEAL retired in 1953, he has devoted much of his time
tracking down the history of his family, Scotch Irish Presbyterians who
migrated from Ireland to Beaver Pond, Virginia in 1718. By 1964, he had
made three trips through the South, searching Court House records in
counties where the family had lived, and U.S. Census reports. What Carl
originally thought would be a 20-page record of his mother's family, turned
out to be almost 500 pages of her family alone. (How far along are you now,
Carl?)

**********

REX DENNY, long known as the sage of Dufur, Oregon, is now their Mayor.

**********

JUHN C. KUHNS still manages to get his name in print, this time by having
his charming wife, Edith, graduate from Portland State College in June 1966,
at the young age of 73 years. Mrs. Kuhns became so interested in a geology
course at Portland State that she and John joined the Geological Society
of the Oregon Country and have gone on numerous trips into Oregon's
"Fossil Country". Mrs. Kuhns said they sold their lovely home along the
Willamette River, south of Oswego, to the MEL. BURKE'S and that they are
now living in a new apartment on Burnham Road in Oswego. The Kuhn's plan
a trip to Europe in July.

**********

ED PELTIER, formerly of the Umatilla, Wenatchee, Willainette, and the
Regional Office, now is in Milwaukee, Wisconsin, where he moved from Upper
Darby, Pa. Ed said he is working his way west and hopes to retire along
Hoods Canal.
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It was good to see JOHN CLOUSTON at AVON DENHAN's retirement party last
winter, and also at the 30-Year Club's dinner April 15. John said he
couldn't sing, but he did a good job of holding the music score. He is
still in Portland, rounding up the range riders.

**********

Last report from K. C. LANGFIELD indicated he is still keeping the Port of
Bingen, Washington, in business. K. C. is in the office at Bingen most
every day, but still lives at Trout Lake.

**********

I. E. JONES took a bus trip around the United States last year. He is
now debating about building a new house at Sumner. I. E. retired on
December 31, 1942.

**********

It was good to see VERNE CHURCH again when he visited us in Engineering on
May 4. He and Vera flew in from Washington D. C. May 3 to attend the
funeral of Vera's father, who passed away in Spokane. When you all come
back this summer, Verne, try to make it for our annual picnic.

**********

Last report from H. E. PETERS of Gig Harbor, Washington, indicated the
fishing was fine at his place.

* * * ** * ** * *

KEN BLAIR went Out with a big blowout, for he and Opal in Wenatchee on
January 21 of this year. Ken is now working with Chelan County, organizing
their recreation program. They are all set for a spring tour in Europe.

* ** * * * * * * *

Dr. RICHARD E. MCARDLE, Forest Service Chief from 1952-1962, has been
selected a director of Olinkraft, Inc., a subsidiary of Olin Matheson
Chemical Corporation and formerly its forest products division.

**********

GEORGE W. CHURCHILL reports that his wife, Bea, is still college counselor
at Lake Oswego High School; son Tom, who earned his Masters Degree in
Electrical Engineering at Oregon State University, is a research Engineer
with United Aircraft Corp. at Hartford, Conn., and son Frank, who also
obtained his Masters Degree in Electrical Engineering at OSU, is with FMC
at San Jose, California. His youngest son John, who took his pre-dental
work at OSU, is now a dental student "on the hill" in Portland.

-
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Incidentally, George, a veteran of over 35 years in the Forest Service,
the last 10 of which have been in Recreation Management and Planning in the
Regional Office, was elected President of the Oregon Parks and Recreation
Society for 1967. Congratulations, George.

**********

VIC and EVA FLACH have made one trip to Hawaii and are planning another.
To Europe, says Vic; to Australia, says Eva,! Why not see travel agent
EARL SANDVIG and have him arrange a "package" trip by freighter to visit
both places on the same ticket? The Flach's oldest son, Vic, Jr.,, whom
they visited last fall,(still single) is teaching at the University of
Wyoming, at Laramie. Son Lewis, named after Dr. Lewis A. (Tam) McArthur,
of Oregon Geographic Names fame, is a dentist in Portland. There are four
grandchildren.

When Vic retired December 1965, he was the senior Region 6 employee, having
worked over 48 years. (Incidentally, Vic is also an amateur Geneologist,
which is one reason why he wants to visit Europe--to check court records.)

**********

ALEX JAENICKE, now retired from teaching at Oregon State University, is
pleasantly situated in Corvallis, Oregon. Alex wants more news from
retirees. (We missed you at our April 15 dinner, Alex.)

**********

Since RAY HAMPTON retired from the Umpqua N.F. a while back, he has been
keeping Diamond Lake Resort books in the "black" while Mrs. Hampton regis-
ters guests and sees that they are comfortably settled in their quarters.

CHARLES W. (Red) COWAN, since his retirement December 31, 1965, has been
working in Eugene, Oregon, for Chickering Aerial Mapping Co. (Glad you
and Iris drove down for the April 15 dinner, Red.)

**********

BILL PARKE is now on the Oregon State University staff, where he is teach-
ing Forest Recreation courses to Forest Management majors so they will be
better able to handle the complexities of managing public and industrial
forest lands for multiple purposes.

**********

HORACE G. COOPER is currently a technical representative for an aerially
applied fire retardant, which is blended and distributed by the Arizona



Agrochemical Corp. of Phoenix. His territory includes Oregon, Washington,
Idaho, Montana, Wyoming, Western Canada, Alaska and adjacent areas. He
has three children and four grandchildren.

**********

ALBERT WIESENDANGER says if you ever get lost in the woods, whip out a
deck of cards and deal yourself a hand of solitaire. In nothing flat,
someone will materialize and tell you where to play the next card (Where
do you get the deck of cards, Al?)

Incidentally, Albert and 'Micky' spent two weeks in Hawaii in May. This
is one of two major trips they take each winter.

**********

GROVER BLAKE visited his friends in the Regional Office March 14 and
attended the luncheon for ARF Paul Neff, who transferred to Region Five at
San Francisco. The Blakes still manage to make several trips each year
visiting friends and relatives in Oregon and Washington. Grover sent us a
summary of a ranger's duties prepared on Supervisor's orders back in 1928.
We will try to reproduce it in next year's Timber Lines.

**********

VIRGIL L. (Bus) CARRELL, a former District Ranger on the Mt. Hood N.F.,
who at that time received a Superior Award Citation from the Secretary of
Agriculture, and later became Assistant Chief, Division of Information and
Education, Region 6; Forest Supervisor of San Juan N.F. in Region 2; Assis-
tant Director of Internal Audit, and then Sign Coordinator in the Chief's
Office, is now in the Division of Programs and Legislation, there handling
activities to do with the Public Land Law Review Study by Congress. Those
who know Bus are confident he will excell in this job as he has in others.
(Congratulations, Bus, and Hello to your lovely wife, Edna.)

HAROLD R. BOWERMAN, a 1931 graduate of OSU, spent most of his "spare"
time this winter teaching a Red Cross First Aid course, gathering infor-
mation for and writing the obituaries of deceased members of the Thirty
Year Club for this issue of Timber Lines, and developing a retirement
residence at Yachats, Oregon, just across the highway from the Adobe Motel.
Mrs. B. teaches the second grade at Gladstone Grade school. Their daughter
May, is married to Dick Colbertson, Other Resource Assistant on the Colla-
wash District, of the Mt. Hood N.F. They have three daughters. Daughter
Jean is married to Frank Churchill, son of Mr. and Mrs. George Churchill.
They live in Los Gatos, California and have one daughter.
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S BOYD L. RASMUSSEN is now director of the Bureau of Land Management in the
Department of the Interior. Boyd said he and Mrs. Rasmussen will be per-

manent residents of Virginia for the time being. Their son John is a Navy

pilot and daughter Mary Pat is a teacher in Salinas, California.

**********

The only work retiree DICK TUBI4AN is now doing is for himself--building a
new garage at his home in Grants Pass.

**********

DON STONER said he plans to retire June 30 after over 40 years of service.

**********

LLOYD BRANSFORD of Olympia is conducting an economic study of water
resources for the State of Washington on a contract.

**********

AVON DENHAM spent six weeks in Montrose, Colorado during February and March

to handle family affairs after his brother's death.

**********

It was good to see TOM MIREHOUSE at the 30-Year Club dinner, April 15,
especially after a serious neck operation he was recuperating from.

**********

Many old timers will remember ALBERT ARNST who, back in the thirties,
occupied almost every prominent peak in Region Six to take photos with
"Bush" Osborn' a transit camera.

Al is now in the Chief's office on staff of National Forest System, under
deputy chief N. N. Nelson. He is active in the local SAF section as
editor of 'D. C. Forester' Newsletter, also in Foggy Bottom Lions Club.

JACK SAUBERT is working as Timber Management Staff on Payette National

Forest in McCall, Idaho.

**********

ED. H. MARSHALL, ARF in the Division of State and Private Forestry, said

their son Ed is taking Pharmacy at OSU; one of their three daughters is



a teacher and the other two are married. There are 6 grandchildren. Ed
still finds time now and then for camping and fishing, but said nothing
about square dancing

**********

K. 0. WILSON, who heads the Division of Fire Control, reported that the
winter found him busy with post mortems on last year's tough fire season.
He said that having one son at the University of Oregon and another soon
to attend Oregon State U. will certainly complicate his sports allegiance.
The older son cut his teeth on a BLM suppression crew last summer out of
Bend, which reminded Ken of his early days on the Willamette.

**********

JOE and MRS. GUIBERSON left January 17, 1967 for a two-months trip to
Mexico via Nogales, and the western route. At Guaymas, they enjoyed two
days sunning and swimming in the warm Pacific before proceeding to
Guadalajara and Mexico City. Their return was over Inter-American Highway
85, and Highway 101, to Brownsville, Texas. Continuing north, they visited
Mrs. G's brother John F. Douglas in Denver, where be works with the Division
of Multiple Use-Soils and Watershed Management of Region 2. Joe said they
traveled 7700 miles at 16 MPG.

**********

We expected a report from VIRGIN A. BYERS telling all about his auto trip
to Central America, where one daughter is a missionary. It seems a planned
4 to 6 months trip was cut short when he was threatened with a 100 percent
duty on his car.----You world travelers better check ALL the details before
skeltering off to another country. See America first--or your travel agent.

* * * * * *, * * * *

Many of our old timers know CHARLES D. SIMPSON, who retired as Supervisor
of the Whitman N.F. February 28, 1951. Charlie has always been active in
community and Boy Scout activities, he himself having received the Scouts
Silver Beaver award a number of years ago. After retirement, he went into
real estate in Baker. His latest achievement is co-authoring the book
"Blazing Forest Trails" with E. IL Jackman, who spent much of his time
with the Extension Service of the Oregon State University. In this book,
published April 14, 1967, Charlie recalls his own experiences during his
many years with the Forest Service and his progress from fire guard in
1911, to Forest Supervisor on four National Forests. Besides covering
many aspects of the Forest Service, the book recounts many experiences of
early-day forest rangers, and carries the reader through the pioneering
stage to the multiple-use plans and activities of today. The book should
be of interest to Forest Service people of all ages.

**********
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Two former foresters of the Mt. Hood N.F. now direct "Keep asso-

ciations. Effective April 1, 1967, the new director of Keep Washington
Green Association is KENNETH N. MACDONALD, who many years ago, worked
with Ranger AL. WANG when he was District Ranger on the Columbia Gorge
District. A former professor of Forestry at the University of Washington
and Lecturer in Forestry at University of California (Berkeley), MacDonald
has assumed his new job with academic experience in addition to years in
the lumber industry and forestry consulting, besides his work with the
Forest Service.

The other Mt. Hood forester, of course, is ALBERT WIESENDANGER, who has
directed Keep Oregon Green activities for over 18 years.

WALT DUTTON, since retirement in 1954, served as range specialist under
contract with British Colonial Service in Africa; handled study of live-
stock production problems for United Nations in Argentine; guided foreign
forestry groups--Japanese, Korean, and Russian--on tours throughout the
United States; and conducted classes in Civil Defense for Forest Service
personnel. Non-lucrative stuff would include serving as delegate to
National conventions of American Association of Retired Persons, and vol-
unteer work with the D.C. Recreation Department and retired groups in
Washington. Bridge and bowling have been substituted for golf, fishing,
and hunting.

ERNEST WRIGHT, retired from Oregon State University Forest Research Lab
October 1, 1964. He is now enjoying his second retirement at his Senior
Estates home at Woodburn, Oregon. He would like to see more of his old
associates on their way to or from Portland on Interstate 5.

**********

PHILIP L. PAINE after eight years is still enjoying retirement. He reports

"My wife and I traveled 6,000 miles in 1966 with our trailer--visited 10
National Parks and Monuments in 5 Western States. We head for the Califor-

nia desert early December--can't stand Oregon rain I have been invited to
instruct two classes in "Administrative Management", spring term of 1967 at
OSU Forestry School, which will be an elapsed time of thirty-nine years
since graduation from that institution."

**********
JAY F. GRANT writes, "Retired from the U.S. Forest Service, July 1, 1965,
at Anchorage, Alaska. Moved to Springfield, Oregon--planning to become a
gentleman farmer on a small farm on the McKenzie River. We built a new

home and are gradually getting the farm going. I am working part time for
the Springfield School District helping them develop a 200-acre timber
tract as a school forest. Our daughter is a junior at OSU and enjoying it.
Gives me an excuse to attend ball games and alumni functions."

**********
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The following news item, which was titled "Gossip for Today" was taken from
the Progress Bulletin of Pomona, California:

Even though income tax time is approaching, there are some folks
who can still laugh through their tears. Here's how RUDO L. FRO*1E
reported one of his deductions to the Internal Revenue Department:

CLAIM FOR INCOME TAX DEDUCTION FOR
PARTIAL COST OF PERSONAL AUTO REPAIRS

'Twas the eve of Thanksgiving, the weather was lush,
And everyone seemed in a heck of a rush;
I'd left .Jenkins market, but was still in the lot
When bright, blinding headlights swung in like a shot
Coming north off of Garey. I dodged the wild car,
But struck a light standard one heart-rending jar.
I went home by tow; it could have been worse,
I might have gone "Home" laid out in a hearse.
So here's my deduction: For driving at fault
And, hitting light standards, I'll sure try to halt.
New standards I'll follow; I think I've learned plenty,
The bill for repairs was a hundred and twenty.
To be more specific, one-twenty and twelve,
You grant the small end and the hundred I shelve.

WTSDc

This is wisdom, maids and men,
Knowing what to say and when.

Speech is common, thought is rare,
Wise men choose their words with care.

Artists with the master touch
Never use one word too much.

Jesus, preaching on the Mount,
Made His every sentence count.

Lincoln's Gettysburg address
Needs not one word more nor less.

This is wisdom, maids and men-
Knowing what to say and when.

Edgar A. Guest

So
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GOOD

OLD DAYS

Consider the following office rules, posted in this country
in 1872 by Zachary U. Geiger, sole proprietor of the Mount
Cory Carriage and Wagon Works.

Office employees will daily sweep the floors, dust the
furniture, shelves and showcases.

Each clerk will bring in a bucket of water and a
scuttle of coal for the day's business.
Clerks will each day fill lamps, clean chimneys, trim
wicks. Wash the windows once a week.

Make your pens carefully. You may whittle nibs to
your individual taste.
This office will open at 7 a.m. and close at 8 p.m.
daily, except on the Sabbath, on which day it will
remain closed.

Men employees will be given an evening off each
week for courting purposes, or two evenings a week
if they go regularly to church.
Every employee should lay aside from each pay a
goodly sum of his earnings for his benefits during his
declining years, so that he will not become a burden
upon the charity of his betters.

3. Any employee who smokes Spanish cigars, uses liquor
in any form, gets shaved at a barber shop, or
frequents pooi or public halls, will give me good
reason to suspect his worth, intentions, integrity,
and honesty.

9. The employee who has performed his labors faith-
fully and without fault for a period of five years in
my service, and who has been thrifty and attentive
to his religious duties, is looked upon by his fellowmen
as a substantial and law abiding citizen, will be given
an increase of five cents per day in his pay, providing
a just return in profits from the business permits it.

-



TREE SEED CERTIFICATION PROGRAM

by
Lloyd E. Brown

In the Pacific Northwest there are a dozen or more Companies that harvest
forest tree seed for sale. In fact it is a sizeable industry. Some of
the companies collect seed for their own use as well as to sell, such as
the larger timber companies.

Besides timber companies, governmental agencies purchase a considerable
amount of forest tree seed for use on lands under their management.
These include the Forest Service, BLM, and the States of Oregon and
Washington.

For some time, the forest tree seed using agencies, and the companies
that harvest seed for sale, have been working toward a program of certi-
fication for forest tree seed. The using agencies and the seed companies
subsequently organized the Northwest Forest Tree Seed Certifiers Associa-
tion consisting of membership from the two groups concerned.

Foresters and researchers have determined that tree seed will produce
better trees if planted in the same approximate area and elevation. There-
fore the certification program pertained to the area and elevation of the
seed being certified.

The Certifiers Association have established the standards and procedures
to be foflowed in the certification program. Tree seed zones have been
established for Oregon and Washington. Elevation bands of OO feet each
have also been established, as all cones and seed to be included in the
certification program have to be labeled at all times, as to the zone
and SOO foot elevation band in which they were collected, and from the
time the cones are collected until the seed is sold.

The Certifiers Association has engaged the OSU Cooperative Extension Ser-
vice to operate the certification program in the State of Oregon. In

Washington the Washington State Crop Improvement Association provided the
same service for the Certifier's Association. Both agencies have been
taking care of the certification of seed for the various agricultural
coops in their respective states.

The forest tree seed certification program was placed in operation at the
start of the 1966 cone collection period to provide certification for the
1966 seed crop. Several companies who collect and sell seed took advan-
tage of the program to provide certified seed for their customers.

The certification program in the two states was supervised by the heads of
the two agencies noted above but the actual field work was done by re-
tired Forest Service and BLM employees who were paid by the certification
agencies from funds coflected on a fee basis from the companies who took
advantage of obtainingrtified seed.

Harold Engles, former Ranger on the Mt. Baker and Mt Hood forests, super-
vised the field inspection work for the certifying agency in Washington.



Harold has had a lot of experience in the cone business both as a Ranger
arid as a cone buyer for one of the large seed companies, and a dealer in
forest tree s eed. His job and those that worked for him for brief
periods during the cone harvest season was to check the cone buyers for
the various companies, and also the cone pickers, to see that the sacks
of harvested cones were properly labeled as to species, zone number and
elevation. He also checked station buying records.

Les Colvill was employed by the Oregon certification agency in the field
inspection part of the program, and I was assigned to Plant inspection
and to the record audit part of the program.

During Plant inspection we see that sacks of cones are properly labeled
and are placed in "lots" to assure that only cones from a single zone
and SOO foot elevation band would be processed together. I also had to
see that cleaning equipment was properly cleaned between the processing
of each lot of seed, and that the containers of partly cleaned, and
cleaned, seed were properly labeled to show species, zone number and ele-
vations.

My auditing job consisted of inspecting and auditing cone purchase re-
cords, buying station logs, cone picker registers, cone shipping records,
cone and seed inventory records, and cone processing records that show
the amount of cleaned seed obtained from each "lot" of seed processed.
The tags or labels from each sack of cones in each "lot" were also ins-
pected. I handled the plant inspection and audit work for both states.

A complete inventory of seed harvested by each company is prepared when
the cones have been processed and the seed is cleaned. This involved list-
ing each lot of seed for each zone and each SOO foot elevation band show-
ing the species and the number of pounds obtained.

Another part of the audit in the certification program is the checking of
all seed sales made by the companies under certification. This is nec-
essary to insure that all seed is sold as marked at the time of process-
ing. Thus each company has to account for all seed as it was marked at
the time of harvest. Later inventories will be taken to check against
sale and inventory records.

The 1966 production of Douglas-fir seed was very large due to an excellent
crop of cones in almost every section of both states. Spruce, hemlock,
lodgepole pine, western red cedar, noble fir and grand fir seed were also
harvested by the companies under certification.

Because of the large harvest of Douglas-fir cones, I was almost continu-
ously employed from Sept. 1, 1966 until the end of March 1967. Fortun-
ately my wife was able to accompany me on most out of town trips.

Although problems were occasionally encountered, and in some cases "lots"
of seed had to be rejected for certification because they did not meet
standards, I found the work extremely interesting.



LEAyIN' THE OLD

AND GREETIN' THE NEW

It's kind 0 tough t' have leave
So many folks you've learned t' know,
An' have 'em grip your hand an' tell
How much they hate t' see you gol
It's kind o' tough t' say goodbye
To friends you've seen day after day -

It's hard t' break the happy bonds
0' comradeship an' move away.

It's hard t' pack up all yer things
An' leave a cozy home behind -
The place where joys have come t' you
Where neighbors all have been so kind.
And when, at last, yer dearest pal
Is tryin' hard to make a bluff
At bein' brave, an' breaks right down -

It's kind o' tough, it's kind of tough.

But safl It's great t' find new friends,
Jus' waitin' for a chance t' show
How glad they are t' have you come
And live with 'emi It's great t' know
That folks 're just about the same
No matter where you chance t' roam,
And if you let 'em have their way
You'll soon be feeling right at home.

So, a long farewell, ole friends;
May God be mighty good t' you
Across the miles an' down the years
You'll find my friendship always true.
And now I turn with eager heart
T' meet whatever life extends -
T' greet the folks that welcome me
An' try t' make them all my friends.

Lawrence Hawthorne
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SOME EARLY DAY FOREST SERVICE HISTORY

By Kirk P. Cecil

The following are brief references to some important laws, proclamations and
executive orders affecting creation and administration of Forest Reserves
and the National Forests of the Pacific Northwest area. Subsequently many
changes of unit boundaries have been made through additions, consolidations,
transfers or eliminations since the initial actions. In some cases unit
names have been changed.

For further details, the reader is referred to: (a) "Establishment and Modi-
fication of National Forest Boundaries, a chronological record: 1891 - 1959,"
compiled by the Division of Engineering, Forest Service, Washington, D. C.,
dated September 1959; (b) "Highlights in the History of Forest Conservation,"
USDA Information Bulletin No. 83 revised June 1961; (c) Notes from Will G.
Steel's Scrapbook, "The Cascade Range Forest Reserve" and "History of the
Rogue River National Forest" compiled by Supervisor Carroll E. Brown, 1960.

The Department of Agriculture was created by Congressional Act and Presi-
dential approval by President Lincoln on May 15, 1862. Some important
subsequent actions pertaining to Forest Reserves (now National Forests)
include:

The "Division of Forestry" in the Department of Agriculture was
created in 1881. Its function was solely to find facts about
forests and forestry. In 1901 (Act of March 2) the Division of
Forestry became the Bureau of Forestry with authority to engage in
a variety of work, including the making of forest plans for private
timberland owners, tree planting and forest investigations.

The Creative Act of March 3, 1891: "The President of the United
States may, from time to time, set apart and reserve, in any state
or territory having public lands, wholly or in part covered with
timber, or undergrowth, whether of commercial value or not, as
public reservations, and the President shall, by public proclama-
tion, declare the establishment of such reservation and the limits
thereof."

The First Forest Reserves Established in the Pacific Northwest area were:

Bull Run Forest Reserve, Oregon - Proclamation - June 17, 1892
(Portland, Oregon Water Supply Area).

Pacific Forest Reserve, Washington - Proclamation, February 20,
1893.

Cascade Range Forest Reserve, Oregon - Proclamation, September
28, 1893

k. Ashland Forest Reserve, Oregon - Proclamation, September 28,1893.
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When the Mount Rainier Reserve was established February 22, 1897, it included
the Pacific Reserve and the name Pacific was discontinued. On March 2, 1907,
the name "Mount Rainier" was changed by proclamation to "Rainier."

The Mount Rainier, Olympic and Washington Forest Reserves were established by
Proclamation of President Grover Cleveland dated February 22, 1897. (Later
the Washington Reserve became the Mt. Baker and the Okanogan National Forests).
However, the Act of Congress approved June k, 1897, the effective date of the
February 22 establishments was suspended until March 1, 1898. This was a
compromise with western interests opposed to the creation of Forest Reserves
in the states of Wyoming, Utah, Montana, Washington, Idaho and South Dakota.
(See Gifford Pinchot's book "Breaking New Ground" for reference to how and
why this was brought about).

The Organic Act, of June k, 1897:

President Cleveland, just before the close of his term of office, proclaimed
more than 20 million acres of new reserves. A few months after President
Cleveland created the new Forest Reserves, Congress passed the act of June k,
1897, outlining a system of organization and management for the Reserves.
it authorized the hiring of employees to administer the forests and made
possible the opening of the Reserves for use. This act, with later amendments,
is the one under which the National Forests are now being administered.

Until 1905, the General Land Office in the Department of the Interior had
charge of administration. The Division of Forestry gave technical advice. The
Geological Survey was assigned the work of surveying and mapping the Forests.

Civil Service Classification Extended:

By executive order of December 17, 190k, President Theodore Roosevelt placed
positions in the Forest Reserves of the General Land Office, Department of
Interior, under classified Civil Service rules. This affected five hundred
thirty-eight Reserve employees and included the field positions of Forest
Ranger, Superintendent, Supervisor, and Inspector.

The Transfer Act of February 1, 1905, provided for transfer of the Forest
Reserves from the Department of Interior to the Department of Agriculture. This
transfer included the Civil Service Reserve employees as of that date. The
Secretary of Interior had previously recommended this change in his annual
reports of 1903 and 190k.

The Forest Homestead Act of June 11, 1906, permitted homesteading within the
Forest Reserves subject to Secretarial approval.

The Restrictive Act:

"In 1907 a western element in Congress, opposed to the National Forest enter-
prise, succeeded in attaching to the agriculture appropriations bill a rider
prohibiting any further additions by Presidential proclamation to the Forest
Reserves in Oregon, Washington, Idaho, Montana, Colorado, and Wyoming.
President Theodore Roosevelt signed the bill carrying the rider to be effective
March k, but previously on March 1 and 2 he signed 33 proclamations by which
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new Reserves were created and areas added to already established Reserves.
Thus, a total of l5,6k5,631 acres was added to the Forest Reserve system.
California, Arizona, and New Mexico were added to the list of restricted
States a few years later. Thereafter additions to the National Forests or
creation of new ones in these States can be made only by action of Congress."

"The name 'Forest Reserves' was changed to 'National Forests.' The word
'Reserve' implies that the area is withdrawn from use, which has never been
true of the National Forest areas (except just after the first Reserves were
created and before Congress had passed laws for their administration)."

Effective December 1, 1908, District Offices were designated, with head-
quarters in Missoula, Denver, Albuquerque, Ogden, San Francisco, and Portland.
This change was made to decentralize administration of the National Forests.

On May 15, 1930, the "District" name was changed to "Region." (Approved by
the Secretary of Agriculture).

Forest Atlas Folios:

The Forest Service Field Program of January 1908 announces "the Forest Atlas
series are being issued to individual forests as rapidly as possible. They
must not be sold or given or loaned to persons outside the Service."

The First Forest Atlas Maps:

The Field Program of April 1909 states "the following named Forest Atlas
series have been sent to District Foresters and Supervisors in District Six:
Blue Mountains, Chelan, Malheur, Olympic, Siskiyou, Snoqualmie, Washington,
Wenatchee and Whitman. "The following Atlas folios are being engraved:
Columbia and Rainier. The following Atlas folios are being compiled:
Colville, Crater and Oregon."

The Forest Products Laboratory was established at Madison, Wisconsin in 1910,
in cooperation with the University of Wisconsin.

The great forest fires of Idaho and Montana occurred in 1910, burning over
two million acres. Eighty-five lives were lost, including seventy-four fire
fighters. Ranger Edward Pulaski's heroism saved all but six of his crew of
15 fire fighters.

In 1911, the Weeks Law, Act of March 1, established a new National policy of
purchasing forest lands necessary for the protection of the flow of navigable
streams.

The Clarke-McNary law was passed by Congress June 7, 192k.

The Ten Percent Fund Law:

"The Act of August 10 provided that 10 percent of all forest receipts for the
fiscal year 1912 should be used for roads and trails within the National
Forests in the States from which the receipts came. The next year by the
Act of March +, 1913 this arrangement was made permanent. The need for roads
and trails was tragically shown by the terrible fires of 1910, many of which
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might have been stopped before they became dangerous if there had been roads
by which the firefighters could reach the fire quickly."

The Highway Act of November 9, 1921 made separate appropriations for roads of
general public importance and roads of primary forest importance in the
National Forests. The latter fund is known as "Forest Road Development."
(F.R.D.)

The Alaska District:

In 1921 the two National Forests in Alaska (Tongass and Chugach) were eliminated
from District Six and together became units of the newly created Alaska District,
now Region Ten.

Establishment of the Civilian Conservation Corps:

Legislation was enacted in March 1933 to provide work for unemployed and needy
young men and to improve the Nations forest resources. More than two million
men participated before the camps were closed in 1942. Much essential work was
accomplished in the National Forests, National Parks and State Forests. The
Army provided food, c'othing and welfare items. The work agencies supervised
the work crews and side camps and provided tools, equipment and transportation.
Snag falling in old burns and other fire prevention items were given high
priority in the selection of work projects. The first C.C.C. camp established
in Region Six was the Zigzag camp of 200 men on the Mt. Hood National Forest.

The Multiple Use-Sustained Yield Act approved June 12, 1960. This law supports
and extends the provisions of the Organic Law of June I-i, 1897.

Kirk P. Cecil

***********

HISTORICAL MATERIAL - While we're on the subject of early Forest Service history,
let's mention again Denver's Conservation Library. Since its inception in 1960
under Arthur Carhart's guiding hand, the Library has grown tremendously and is
receiving National attention.

With the Chief's blessing and encouragement, several Regions have transferred
large volumes of historical data which the Library has catalogued and vii]. pro-
tect in an orderly manner for researchers of both today and tomorrow. Other
conservation oriented agencies also deposit material, and the USF&WS has a con-
tract with the Library to do an extensive IBM indexing job on the Pittman-
Robertson and Dingeil-Johnson program material which brings up the point at hand.
If you know of historical material which would be better protected in the Lib-
rary than kicking around in an old shoe box, send it to us and we'll publish it
in Timber Lines or send it to the Library.
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ACQUIRING A TRUCK IN 1919

In looking over some of my old records I find letters covering the difficulty
in securing motor transportation for the Forest Service k5 years ago.

After building many miles of roads on the Fremont, necessity for motor trans-
portation was very acute. Most livery stables had been turned into garages
but did not have trucks or cars for rent.

In 1919 I tried to get permission to rent or purchase a $900.00 Ford truck.
After considerable correspondence and delay I was authorized to rent such a
truck at $100.00 per month, and in case of purchase the amount of rent paid
was to be deducted from the purchase price. I was finally permitted to rent
the truck, if available, under these conditions.

After one year's delay the Secretary of Agriculture authorized the purchase,
which, because of the amount of rental already paid, caused the purchase
price to be materially reduced.

Gilbert D. Brown

(Following are portions of Mr. Brown's letter of June 5, 1919 to the District
Forester, Portland)

"I wish at this time to call your attention to the necessity of a light truck
for use on this Forest. This truck is needed especially during the fire
season which has just started and which from present indications promtses to
be an extremely bad one. We now have one fire on and adjacent to the Forest
which covered several hundred acres before we were able to put it under
control.. .1 have not been able to get men to do the improvement work which
was contemplated for the month of June in order to have available some force
to be used in case of fire. Our regular protective force, as you know, is

inadequate for ordinary protection during this month

"I have found it impossible to hire a truck or suitable car to haul a few
men and supplies A few years ago teams and wagons were available for hire
The motor truck and tractor have at the present time supplanted the horse
team and it is now almost impossible to hire a team The livery stables
have been replaced by garages, but they do not have sufficient trucks to
assure us on one in case of need. I can hire a Ford truck and hold it in
reserve for $100.00 per month and we pay all operating expenses and keep it
in repair This, however, is not good business when one can be purchased
with low gear transmission and body complete for less than $1000 00 The
truck chassis as sold by the Ford Company is $661 00 delivered in Lakeview
The low speed transmission would cost $135 00 installed, and a suitable body
could be made locally for approximately $100 00, making a total cost of
$900 00

The Ford truck, so equipped would answer every purpose on this Forest and
I am convinced would be the most practicable and economical machine for our
use."



"To summarize, fires are bound to occur. Labor is very scarce. A few men can
be rapidly transported to the average fire by auto and thus save the necessity
of a large crew. Teams are slow at best and at present are not available.
Automobiles or trucks cannot always be secured when needed. In order to
handle the situation efficiently, provision must be made to have at least one
truck or auto available at once. In order to do this it is necessary to hire
one by the month or own one."

"I wish, therefore, to urgently recommend that a truck be purchased at once
for this Forest, preferably a Ford. If this is not possible, I wish authority
to hire one at the stated price of $100.00 per month. The Ford people here
are willing to rent us a truck under the conditions stated and deduct any pay-
merit made from the purchase price in case we are able to purchase later. This
consideration would allow us the use of the machine pending any delay in
securing authority to purchase, and since there is no other dealer within a
reasonable distance, they would undoubtedly furnish the truck if purchased."

This was the District Forester's reply on June 13, 1919: "Your need for a
light truck is fully appreciated in this office and it is hoped that funds will
permit furnishing one to you. We are not able to say at this time whether this
can be done, but it is suggested that you do not hire one by the month until
July 1. On that date, if it is not possible to purchase one for you and it is
absolutely necessary in order to provide for the adequate protection of your
Forest, the rental of a machine to be held in reserve will be approved."

On July 10, 1919 Mr. Brown replied: "Since July 1 has passed and I have not
received notice that a truck would be purchased for this Forest I fear that
perhaps you have not found it possible to buy one and since the use of a
machine is absolutely necessary for the adequate protection of this Forest I

secured on July 1 a new Ford truck equipped with the Moore low speed trans-
mission, constructed a light body suitable for our use and now have the machine
on fire work.

The fire hazard is now greater than it has been at any time for several years.
There has been no rain whatever since April 20 when there was only .02 of an
inch. A truck was badly needed last season as several times when fires occurred
I was compelled to use my Dodge to haul men, tools and supplies because it was
not possible to hire a car.... A touring car is not suitable for such work and
for that reason I consider that during the past two years I have paid out of
my own pocket for the Government, above the mileage secured, at least $800.00
in using my own car for fire protection and other Forest Service work. This
would be done again this season if necessary but it seems unnecessary since
other branches of the Government are supplied with cars or trucks. The Forest
Service has purchased for the Supervisor of the Modoc Forest a Ford roadster
for his official use. The State Highway Department has four cars here for use
on the road surveys. The Water Board has a Ford. Practically all ranchers
and stockmen now find it necessary to use cars or trucks in handling their
business. The Forest Service here is as much or more in need of such trans-
portation that most other persons so provided."
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On July 15, 1919, the District Forester replied: "Your letter of July 10
leaves little if any doubt as to the urgent need of a truck for use in
connection with fire protection. You may know that we had arranged to
purchase four trucks in June, one of which was to be assigned to the Fremont,
but in view of the serious fire situation in District One, the Forester
found it necessary to cancel all proposed purchases of equipment."

"We are now starting out in the fiscal year with little if any G. E. con-
tingent, and it does not appear that we shall be able to accomplish much
in the way of the purchase of trucks and other equipment during this fiscal
year.. .Accordingly, your action in renting a truck by the month is approved,
in view of your definite statement that in case of emergency you could not
rent a truck. You should not, however, plan to retain this truck for a
longer period than is absolutely necessary."

On June 17, 1920 the Forester requested authority from the Secretary of
Agriculture to purchase the following truck:

One Ford Worm-Driven truck, equipped with windshield,
Moore Four-Speed Transmission, 3O"x3" pneumatic tires
in front, and 32"x3' solid rubber tires in rear.

The request was approved.

* * * * ** * * ** *

Gilbert D. Brown

THEN LAUGH

Build for yourself a strong box,
Fashion each part with care.

When it's strong as your hand can make it,
Put all your troubles in there.

Hide there all thought of your failures,
And each bitter cup that you quaff.

Lock all of your heartaches within it,
Then sit on the lid and laugh.

Tell no one else its contents,
Never it's secrets share;

When you've dropped in your care and worry
Keep them forever there.

Hide them from sight so completely
That the world will never dream half.

Fasten the strong box securely,
Then sit on the lid and laugh.

Bertha Adams Backus
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THE SIUSLAW NATIONAL FOREST IN 1910-11 AS I REMEMBER IT

By C. P. Crorik

TRAVEL BY FOOT, BOAT, BURRO-BACK AND HORSE STAGE:

I reported July 1, 1910 to Supervisor Cahoon at Eugene, then the headquarters
of the Siuslaw National Forest, and was told to go to Hebo. Early the next
morning I went by train to Albany, changed to a train for Sheridan Junction,
which consisted of the railroad station and the agent's house, arriving about
2:00 PM. Here I sat for 3 hours until the train from McMinnville came in,
which I took to Sheridan and where I spent the night. The next morning I

took the train for a two mile trip to Willamina. There I boarded the Willamina
Tillamook horse stage, lunched near the toll-gate at Dolph and arrived at Hebo
in mid-afternoon. I then walked the half mile up the mountain to the Ranger
Station and reported for work.

Ribbons of mud, of various depths, best describes the roads in winter. Part
of the way there was a narrow path on one side or the other made by walkers
trying to avoid the muck. At some places there was no escape; one had to plow
through the middle.

As I recollect, the Willamina-Tillamook stage tried to run all winter but it
was a tough ride then. The Salmon River road was impassable by wagon in
winter so the mail was carried by packhorse to Otis and thence to Taft.
Usually it was carried along the beach part way. At high tides, especially in
the winter, this involved running the horse or horses from high point to high
point as the waves receded. As I recall, the mailman walked when the load was
light enough. From Taft, the mailman had a boat to cross Schooner Creek. At
Drift Creek lived an Indian woman who ferried anyone across who was enroute to
Kernville, where the salmon cannery was located.

I have reason to remember the trail from Kernville to Taft. I had borrowed a
boat to go up the Siletz River to examine a couple of homestead claims. I

made my way up the river to my objectives, but on the way back I found the
incoming tide so strong it took me about twice the normal time to get back to
Kernville. The next morning the tide was so high I couldn't get away from
Kernville until afternoon. I worked my way to Drift Creek but there the
Indian woman would not ferry me across until the tide started in again, which
I did not blame her for. After crossing late in the afternoon I hit the
Schooner Creek trail, which was worn down 14 inches or more through the turf,
and was then under a foot of water from the storm tides. Suddenly I, pack
and all, plunged into a tide drainage ditch. I scrambled up the other side,
very wet, but that didn't bother me too much as I had left a boat at Schooner
Creek when I came over the day before, and I knew I could get dried off at
nearby Taft where I would spend the night. But when I reached Schooner Creek

(NOTE: C. P. Cronk was a Forest Guard on the Siuslaw National Forest from
July 1, 1910 to April 17, 1911 and an Assistant Forest Ranger from April 18
to September 30, 1911. He has recently written from memory and scattered
notes, various sketches of people and activities on the Hebo District in
1910 and 1911. His manuscript has of necessity been somewhat condensed and
revised for the purposes of "Timberlines." Mr. Cronk now resides on "Cronk's
Halfacre," Wellesley, Massachusetts.)

Thornton T. Munger
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I discovered someone had taken the boat and rowed it across the creek. As
darkness was fast approaching, I started exploring the area for shelter and
came upon a group of summer cottages. I didn't want to break into one, but I

did need to get my clothes dried. Looking into one, and seeing blankets, I

broke the lock and started a fire, but the chimney was closed for the winter.
So I entered another that had blankets hanging on a wire, a hammock, and a
pile of rutabagas. I ate the raw rutabagas for supper and breakfast. Before
leaving, I left a note asking the owner to let me know the cost of a new lock
and I'd pay him. It was summer before I was there again. He had fixed the
lock and would take no pay.

FIRE FIGHTING:

In mid-August of 1910 Ranger Russell and I counted 16 fires burning at one
time. During the worst 6 weeks, I have a recollection of not sleeping in my
bed more than once or twice. Most of the time we had less than a dozen men
and could only peck away where the danger seemed greatest. At the last blow-
up we were working on a fire on top of Mt. Hebo in the old burn. We got that
corralled, - or thought so. When we saw smoke near Dolph, heading toward
Cloverdale, we started for that. When we had gone only a few miles we saw the
Hebo fire breaking out again. Russell sent me back with my blanket, tarp,
shovel, mattock and ax to get some men from Hebo for a new attack. Failing to
Corral any volunteers, I started back with 60 pounds of grub thinking that I

alone at night might be able to hold the fire. I did manage to hold quite a
length of fire line, but in the morning the wind rose and I found myself with
a nice fire line but with fire going by me on both sides. I should probably
have headed for a small pond, but I was thinking more of making the ridge
trail. Fortunately I did know the country. With increased wind velocity the
fire was advancing more intensely through the tops of the snags than on the
ground. I figured I had a chance to make the trail before the fire crossed it.
My one thought was to beat the fire down the mountain.

Though thoroughly mad at the apathy of the natives, nevertheless I warned the
people at Hebo of the proximity of the fire. I again approached the road crew,
that had practically laughed at me before, told them to pick up their tools
and get up the mountain. Strange to behold, they did it, though I doubt if,
at that time, we forest officers had the authority to commandeer fire-fighters.
At night people would wet down the roofs of their houses until the blessed rains
came, when our troubles were over. The following spring, however, there was a
wisp of smoke coming from one of the snags along the road to Cloverdale.

As I look back from the vantage point of the present, with its many refinements
in the detection and fighting of fires, and the change in public attitude, I

wonder at the naive inexperienced attack in 1910 on the Hebo complexity of fires.
Not knowing where to turn next, with woefully inadequate and untrained crews,
in the face of an unsympathetic, even antagonistic public, it was frustrating
and futile.
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FOREST RANGER EXAMINATION:

In the late summer of 1910 there was posted in the lobby of the Eugene post-
office an announcement that on October 2k there would be a Civil Service
examination for Assistant Forest Ranger, U. S. Forest Service. On the
appointed day I, with 8 or 10 others, appeared. The exam was divided into
two parts. On the first day field tests were given; on the second, written
ones.

In the morning we were tested on our knowledge of surveying with compass and
chain. In the afternoon we were directed to a livery stable where we found
a saddle horse belonging to Supervisor Clyde Seitz of the Cascade National
Forest who was conducting the exam. We were herded into the stable office
where we could not see what the current examinee was doing. No applicant
could get any ideas from those who preceded him as each one, after he had
taken the test, was allowed to stand by to watch the next "victims."

Off to one side lay a western saddle and saddle pad. Seitz's horse was tied
with a halter. Having been brought up with horses I had no trouble putting
on the saddle. Then, as I looked for a bridle, I was handed a bit with two
reins. I was puzzled for a moment, then noted the snaps on the halter so
the connection was obvious. Holding the reins, as someone untied the halter,
I got my left foot into the stirrup and swung into the saddle as the horse
shot out of the stable like a scared rabbit. After going around the block
I tied up the horse, took off the saddle and unsnapped the bit from the
halter ready for the next man in turn. He was either nervous or hadn't had
much to do with horses as he got the saddle so far back on the rump that
Supervisor Seitz stepped up and said "You may get on some horses with the
saddle like that but you will never get on this one."

The high point of the afternoon was the horse packing test, - loading
properly and tying a hitch all within 15 minutes. The items strewn over the
stable floor consisted of an ax, shovel, mattock, cross-cut saw, blankets,
cooking utensils, eating utensils, an empty suitcase, a sheet iron heating
stove and a 50-lb. bag of salt. In the midst were two canvas panniers and
an X-frame pack saddle. No one of the devil's disciples could have contrived
a more cunning assembly of objects to be effectively distributed on a horse's
back or have arranged them more confusedly on the stable floor. I had never
seen a pannier before. In school we used filled burlap bags to simulate a
load.

As I struggled with the load Supervisor Seitz came over to me and in an under-
tone said, "You don't have to do much packing on your district, do you? You
don't need to do any more; I see how much you know." By a strange coincidence
a few weeks later I was introduced to four burros and for the rest of my time
on the Siuslaw, did plenty of packing.

The second day, on the written tests, those of us with some schooling had our
innings. I have never seen anyone more woefully distressed than the packer
for whom we felt sincerely sorry. Later, we were glad to learn that his
field tests pulled him through.

On the written tests about map reading, homestead law, fire-fighting, etc.,
two questions have remained in my mind. On most National Forests, grazing
was an important use, but on the Siuslaw there was no grazing on public land.
I was sure though, that we would have questions on the handling of sheep and
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cattle. The Deputy Supervisor on the Cascade National Forest was an expert on

grazing

and he had painstakingly tutored me. As surmised, there were questions
on the care of sheep and cattle. Thanks to my instructor, I got by. Then we
were asked to give a number of brands, but I could not think of, or contrive,
one.

In the early days of the Forest Service, when there was a lack of trained
foresters, there was naturally a division between the Forest Assistants assigned
to technical forestry, and the Rangers who performed the administration duties.
I wonder if my experience on the Siuslaw wasn't the first instance combining
technical and administrative duties, which later became universal, with an
adequate supply of trained foresters and greater technical responsibilities
required of the District Rangers.

PEOPLE AND HOMESTEAD CLAIMS:

In my time on the Siuslaw there was probably no other National Forest so much
concerned with people, - people who were living in the area, and people who
visited it from the Willamette valley. There were settlers who owned their land,
those in the process of fulfilling the requirements of homesteading, and the
absentee owners who had taken up land under the Timber and Stone Act. There
were also the "timber homesteads," often fraudulent, some of which had cabins
not much larger than a dog-house.

Just
prior to my time on the forest, there was a surge of people homesteading

on claims containing considerable timber, who lived on their claims, or made
pretense to do so, for 1k months. Some of the claimants were school teachers
who apparently spent their summer vacations on their claims. How could they
honestly swear to having "lived upon and cultivated the land" for the required
amount of time?

These "homesteads" created a land ownership pattern that could not have come
about after the establishment of the National Forest. These early claimants
made good trails through visiting back and forth and many of their cabins were
well built.

Where Grande Ronde appears on the road maps of today, the townsite of Bentley
was laid out in 1911 in anticipation of the railroad being extended there. The
high point as the opening of the townsite was a tremendous barbecue. This gave
me a three day opportunity to promote the collection of Douglas-fir cones. In

return for the generous hospitality of the Bentley family, the only thing I

could do was to help wash the pile of dishes which kept arriving in the kitchen.

Hebo, being at the junction of the Cloverdale and Willamina roads, was an impor-
tant point. It consisted of a few scattered houses, a store, a hall where
dances were held, and a cheese factory. About a half mile up Mt. Hebo was the
Ranger Station. Fred Russell was the Ranger in charge; "Happy" Lane, a young
neighbor, and I, completed the staff. In 1911 Ed Fenby joined me and we had
our own tent below the ranger station. One of my favorite stopping places, near

Rose
Lodge, was at the Hardings. Mr. Harding was a leader in the community; he

wrote letters and filled out forms for the homesteaders. He was at first one
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of the severest critics of the preserves."
I
found, however, he had

merely some misconceptions of the Forest Service and its policies. From him
I learned much. During the winter I was invited to the wedding of his elder
daughter. I never saw such a variety of food anywhere as was offered at
this wedding party. In contrast was the departure of the bride and groom,
the next morning, on horseback through the winter muck to Willamina for the
train to Portland. The horses were brought back the next day by the mailman.

The Pierces had the only bathroom in the district. For the rest of the
families, except the Finns, the streams served in summer, the wash-tub in
winter. The Finns all had steam bath houses.

Near the ridge, on the trail from Rose Lodge to Schooner Creek, lived the
Wesley Homers. Their home was the finest settler's house in this section.
Many houses were built of split cedar shakes, but Mr. Homer's had longer
split boards, all planed by hand. On the door was a sign "Please take off
your caulked boots."

Except during the height of the fire season, much of my time was spent examin-
ing and reporting on homestead and "June 11" claims. The Siuslaw National
Forest had more "June II," or Forest Homestead, claims than any other National
Forest and examining them was a major assignment for me all the time I was on
the Forest.

The variety of experiences incident to obtaining affidavits, etc. was great.
Most of the information had to be obtained evenings. Homestead claims, taken
up before the establishment of the National Forest, varied from a real home
on burned over fern patches to claims with over 100,000 bd. ft. of old growth
timber per acre, where there was no pretense to meet the homestead requ ire-
ments. On the other hand, there were in heavily timbered areas, claims where
the homesteader hoped to get something for the timber, yet took the claim
because he loved the surroundings and endeavored to conform to the legal
obligations. I recall particularly the Wonderly brothers in the Siletz basin.
One of them had the unique experience of having three houses destroyed by the
time I knew him. The first, built in the creek bottom, was washed away. His
second, higher up, was demolished by a tremendous boulder which fate directed,
fortunately, in the owner's absence. The third house was burned. His fourth
house was home when I knew him. I first met the Hughes family, who resided
in the same vicinity, on the trail coming from the Willamette Valley. On a
borrowed burro were the family's supplies, with one child on the.front of the
pack saddle, another behind with its head just showing over the load. Mrs.
Hughes had a phonograph horn she had carried about 15 miles from Black Rock.

At one point there were four claims that had been "proved up" with cabins
around the common section post. This was known as "Four Corners." I had
occasion to spend a night here on my first trip in this vicinity. The cabins
were open, as customary, and there were plenty of blankets hanging on wires
away from woodrats. But contrary to custom the grub box was locked. It was
understood that in the absence of the owner any traveler made himself at home,
putting everything in place on leaving. We rangers always left something to
pay for the food used. The next morning I came upon an occupied homestead
where I had a delicious breakfast to make up for my lack of supper the night
before.
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Another time I needed certain information on a particular claim. It was late
afternoon when I knocked on the door of a house that had a beautiful outlook
over the valley. The elderly lady who came to the door gave me the first shock.
She had on a one-piece affair of dirty brown, pulled together around the waist
with a piece of rope. Her socks had fallen down over her slippers. I explained
my business. As I waited for her son to come home I had a chance to observe
without appearing curious. The house consisted of the living room with a
kitchen added to one end. On the walls hung clothes, harness and various tools.
On the floor was a square of something, which proved to be a fly-catching
material on a newspaper. A ladder went up to the loft. A single bed occupied
one corner. As it got dark a lamp with a broken, smokey chimney was lighted.
After the son came in, supper was announced. The main course was pork and
boiled potatos with white gravy. The biscuits had the taste of old grease.
the table was a bowl of stewed dried apricots. I picked up a spoon; it was
sticky. I picked up another; it was just as bad but I kept it. I could not
get a spoonful of fruit without getting at least one fly. We pushed our chairs
back and left our plates as they were, ready for breakfast. The cooking
utensils were kept on the floor. After supper I got the affidavit I came for;
then the mother said, "Guess I'll go to bed," kicked off her slippers and did.
The son and I climbed the ladder and lay down on mattresses in the loft. In

the morning I apologized for having to leave early, saying I never ate
breakfast.

One evening in early winter I knocked on the door of a log cabin of a Finnish
homesteader. As the mother did not speak English, I asked the school-age
daughter if I might stay for the night. She said I'd have to wait till her
father came home. The cabin had only one room. In one corner was a cupboard
for food, in another the stove, in the third a table big enough for 8, and in
the fourth a large bed. After an excellent supper I was able, through the
interpreting of the daughter, to get the needed information. When time for bed
came the table was pushed over to the wall, a mattress was put on the floor for
the daughter and a smaller child. The parents, who occupied the bed, said to
me, "You can sleep up in the loft with the three boys." Imagine my amazement
when I found I was to sleep between sheets, hardly known on the district, and
there was a monogram embroidered on the pillow case. This family had lived in
Helsinki, Finland. What a change to this cabin which was not even on a road!

I received instructions from the Supervisor to get information at the Grande
Ronde Indian Reservation about a certain Sioux halfbreed to whom a land allot-
ment had been given. I arrived the day after Christmas just as the whole
countryside was focused on a dance to be held in the reservation school build-
ing, which was also serving as the village hotel. To the accompaniment of a
tiny piano the dancing started at 5 PM. About 9 o'clock I asked Mr. Peterson,
the proprietor, where my room was. He said, "You can sleep in the big room
upstairs." I took my pack and went up to discover the "big room" was as big
as the school-room below. In each corner was a bed covered with sleeping
infants. I went downstairs and told Mr. Peterson there was no place for me up-
stairs. To which he answered, "I'll fix it." We went upstairs, he looked at
the beds and then selected the one that seemed to be least occupied. He then
deposited the babies from this bed indiscriminately on the other beds. He was
proud of his accomplishment and motioned me to my bed. All through the night
the chords of the piano continued. About 5 AM, as the dancers thought of
breakfast and the ride home, I awoke to a vigorous shaking of the bed clothes
with an Indian mother looking into my face crying, "What did you do with my
baby? What did you do with my baby?" I, of course, said I hadn't done any-
thing. As other mothers appeared, pandemonium broke loose, with each woman
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trying to find her particular offspring. For the next half-hour lying in bed
with one eye cocked I had a ringside seat to as amusing a show as I had ever
seen put on. I had read in 'The Virginian" of mixing the babies at a dance,
but never believed it would actually come about in my presence.

TRAVELS WITH FOUR DONKEYS:

This installment deals with a unique feature of the Sius1aw National Forest
in 1910-1911 - the use of donkeys for packing. Supervisor Cahoon promoted
their use in those days of almost no roads, few trails and little pasturage.

On a rainy day about November 1, 1910, I made the acquaintance of two of my
traveling companions, the mother, May, and the daughter, Fanny. We started
out of Eugene in style and ease, I riding May, Fanny trailing with my
belongings stowed in panniers. This was my first acquaintance with the
species. I found it highly educational; their actions unpredictable. After
a few uneventful miles we came to a point where, due to rain, a waterfall
was coming over the cliff from which the road was carved and landing in the
middle of the roadway. The burros balked. Finally I pulled Fanny through;
May refused to budge. There was nothing to tie Fanny to. The moment I

dropped her halter rope she trotted back to her mother, paying no attention
to the waterfall she had to go under again. Next I tried to pull May through
the waterfall. By putting a half-hitch around her nose and pulling steadily
on it until she had to move to get a breath of air, I managed to move her
about 10 feet at a time. As soon as she got through the waterfall, she be-
.came her docile self again and daughter Fanny dutifully followed her. Thus
was completed the first of many lessons I was to learn regarding burros.

We continued on toward the Coast as far as Indian Creek. Here I picked up
the rest of the party, "Vic" the biggest and most even-tempered of our
burros and "Bubbles," the jackass, smartest and smaflest. These two had
been used during the past field season to pack supplies to the trail along
the backbone of the Coast Range from near Mapleton on the Siuslaw River to
near Waldport on the Alsea River.

All burros seem to have a sense of humor. Unless led by a horse or bell mule
they delight in exploring all side trails to the discomfort of their driver.
Bubbles had learned that he would be given candy if he walked up the steps of
the store in Florence.

One of the trail crew told a story on Supervisor Cahoon. When approaching
the camp riding Bubbles quite properly they reached a mud puddle when the
burro lowered his head to the ground and the Supervisor slid off into the
puddle, to the merriment of the crew assembled at the end of the day.

From the end of the ridge trail at the Corvallis-Waldport road we turned east,
there being then no road along the Coast. From Corvallis we went north to
Sheridan and along the road to Willamina to Dolph and Hebo, then up the moun-
tain to the ranger station. This was approximately 225 miles and 22 days
from Eugene. Because the night stops were more or less routine only one
stands out. I discovered that in the Willamette Valley, east over the Coast
Range from the Siuslaw National Forest, a ranger was still an oddity. A bit
north of Corvallis I inquired at a house if I might put the burros in a fenced
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pasture I had noticed. There was hesitancy, but finally it was decided that
the burros could be taken care of and I could sleep in the barn and get supper
and breakfast. After supper the boys of the family brought out copies of the
"Youths' Companion" to show me a series of articles on the forest ranger and
to ask questions about the life of a ranger. A couple of hours later as I

asked the man of the house if he woul'd give me a call as he went out to the
barn in the morning he said, "If you don't mind sleeping with the boys we can
put you up in the house." I had talked myself into a bed.

The burros were used to pack supplies to the planting crew on Mt. Hebo during
the winter of 1910-1911, but I had little to do with them as I was busy else-
where. It is my recollection that burros, because of their thin skin and
consequent tendency to get saddle sores in wet weather and their small hoofs
which sank in the mud, did not prove as satisfactory as horses or mules in
this region of high rainfall. I did use the burros during the summer and my
last job on the Siuslaw Forest was to deliver Fanny and May to Ranger Durbin
near Waldport. On September 1k my record shows it was "rainy" as I took the

two donkeys down to the Hebo store where, beside my duffel, I loaded on a mile
of telephone wire, 25 brackets, 25 insulators and an extension bell. We
stopped at Neskowin for the night, 18 miles. On the second day we left one
coil of wire on the way up Neskowin, or Slab Creek and the rest in the Salmon
River valley where adjoining ranchers were to erect the line. This time we
stuck to the road, as on a previous trip, to our sorrow, we had taken the
short-cut foot trail through second-growth hemlock over the ridge between the
two streams. There, one of the burros went off the trail, up to her belly in
mud from which she couldn't be extricated until I removed the entire load.
Even then it took much persuading and pulling to get her to exert herself to
get onto solid ground again where she could be reloaded.

From Rose Lodge, on Salmon River, we went up over the ridge and down the
Schooner Creek trail to Taft. It was on this trail, up from Rose Lodge, that I

first met the 12-year old and 10-year old Pylkanen sisters (generally known by
the American name they chose - Adams). The older girl had a 50-pound sack of
flour on her back to pack up the 7 miles to the family homestead. Another time
when I passed that way the two young ladies were "manning" a cross-cut saw to
replenish the fuel supply.

Having delivered all the telephone equipment, we had only my pack from now on.

I got someone to row us across Schooner Creek trailing two unwilling burros be-
hind. At Drift Creek and the Siletz River the performance was repeated. The
record for this day shows "Sunday, September 17, 6 AM to 3 PM, 19 miles and
weather CLEAR."

Putting up at Newport, in the morning we ferried across Yaquina Bay. At Beaver

Creek I phoned Ranger Durbin. He took the Wald-Newport stage along the beach,
and upon his arrival took a picture of me, arms around the necks of Fanny and
May. I turned the donkeys over to him, thus completing my last act as Assistant
Ranger on the Siuslaw. I took his place on the stage enroute to Newport and
Eugene.

C. P. Cronk
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A TRIBUTE TO RANGER R. V. FLOURNOY

The Forest Service came to Winthrop, Washington in 1.909. It might have
been organized earlier, but that was the year local residents became
aware of the new designation for nearby Government lands. Henceforth,
they would be classified as the Forest Reserve. No longer were nearby
trees free for indiscriminate taking, but the new Bureau also frowned on
hunting game where and when available.

In the spring of 1910, the ranchers or homesteaders in the valley were
notified that they could no longer turn their stock out on the nearby hills
without a permit. However, the fact that milk stock and work horses could
graze free somewhat softened the blow. All the instructions pertaining to
the new regulations from Washington D. C. received a lot of comment, some
of which I am glad that office did not hear about.

In the summer of 1910, the new organization had selected a man from north-
ern California as the new District Ranger. For the next several years, he
was "The Forest Service". I doubt if a better choice could have been made,
as Mr. R. V. Flournoy was a capable man, honest, and dedicated to the
position he held. If his word was the law, it was also always fairly
given. His salary was $90.00 per month for which he had to furnish two
horses and the necessary equipment for use on long, difficult field trips.
In appearance, he was long and lanky, with a carriage indicating many
years in the saddle. If his role had been cast in Arizona, I am sure Zane
Grey would have portrayed him in one of his many novels. In later years,
I heard Ranger Flournoy state that it was with a lot of trepidation and
some worry that he came to Winthrop. The long trip of that day was cli-
maxed by the Steamboat trip from Wenatchee to Ives Landing, a twelve-hour
session with pure boredom. Then another twelve hours on the stage coach,
rollicking along narrow gorges on roads that would have made a mountain
goat gasp, and Flournoy wondering when they might arrive at Methow Valley
where Winthrop was located. To a person familiar with the great valleys
in California, the narrow canyons paralleling the creeks in the Cascade
Range hardly seem worthy to be designated as valleys.

I had heard that in one of the eastern regions, there is a Forest in which
they plant a tree in memorium to an employee who has passed on to celestial
Forests. I would like to see something similar adopted in Region 6, then
a lordly Douglas-fir could be planted in memory of Robert W. Flournoy, a
truly great Forest Ranger.

Fred Wehmeyer

**********
CREED

Faithfully faithful to every trust
Honestly honest in every deed,

Righteously righteous arid justly just
This is the whole of the good man's creed.
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SOME MAPPING REFLECTIONS
by

Victor H. Flach

During my career of nearly fifty years in the Forest Service, most of
which was as chief of the Surveys and Maps branch in the Division of En-
gineering, Region Six, I knew and worked with many outstanding people.
A lot could be written about the men, the work, and the directions in
which the Forest Service has moved in the 50 years since I joined the
organization, but I'll cover some of the highlights only.

Every now and then we "oldtimers" find ourselves discussing the merits
of the past and present with the "new-timers." When I first joined

the Forest Service in 1916 the District Forester, now called Regional
Forester, earned less money than a top grade GS-1 messenger today.

We had no retirement or social security, no health benefits, no group
insurance, no motor pooi, no coffee breaks, no overtime, and no
accumulation of annual or sick leave. During the depression we accepted

time off in lieu of part of our wages so no one would have to be laid
off for lack of money to meet the payroll. We worked the hours

necessary to get the job done, without worrying about overtime. There

was less red tape to contend with so we got things done with less

supervision and fewer meetings to discuss them.

I never served under Gif ford Pinchot, first chief of the Forest Service,
but I served under his successor, Col. Henry S. Graves, and every chief
forester since then, eight in all, including Ed Cliff.

My first experience on actual field surveys was in the summer and early

fall of 1917. I was field assistant on a two-man Homestead Entry
Survey party on the Siuslaw National Forest. We obtained our equip-

ment at the Forest Service headquarters in the old Beck Building at
S. W. Broadway and Oak Streets in Portland, lugged it or took it by
streetcar down to the Union Station.

The train took us to Swisshome. Then by buckboard, we had a jounc-

ing ride to Deadwood postoffice. Later we again went by train to the

coast, and by wagon to other homesteads. As field assistant, I

served as rodman, chainman, brush-cutter and general roustabout.

The "chief of party" was instrumentman and notekeeper and also held
the other end of the chain! It was all a mystery to me--we didn't
have any four-step trainingprogram then, or even any "one-step"
program. But I was determined to learn and I started peeking over
the boss's shoulder as he made his notations. I got caught, finally,

and was reminded never to look over his shoulder, that in due time he
would "educate" me. He never did, but just working on the survey every
day, a lot of the "know-how" started rubbing off on me.

- 7]. -



It was on that trip I became acquainted with homesteaders, hardworking
God-respecting people who made the settlement of this country possible.
It was a privilege to know them.

In April 1918, I received an appointment as draftsman, but resigned
in early October to enlist in the Army. After demobilization, I
returned to the Forest Service, January 27, 1919, as topographic
draftsman. In 1922, I became Chief Draftsman. In 1928, I was pro-
moted to Assistant Civil Engineer and continued as Chief Draftsman
until 1932 when I succeeded James Frankland as Chief of Surveys and
Maps, he having been promoted to Regional Engineer.

In 1922 there were 84 employees in the Regional Office, including
the office of Products which was later transferred to the PNW Forest
& Range Experiment Station. Seventeen (17) of these were in the
Division of Engineering of which 10 were in the Surveys & Maps Branch.
This is in contrast to the roster on January 1, 1967, when there
were about 510 employees in the Regional Office of which Engineering
had 115, including 40 in Surveys & Maps. On the same date the
Experiment Station had about 105 in the Portland office and 112 in
the field.

During my early days of service I became acquainted with Lage
Wernstedt, and had the privilege of working with him in succeeding
years. Lage, prounced "Loggy," was not only a pioneer forester,
having graduated from Yale in 1905, but he also became a pioneer
in photogrammetry and developed new trends in the use of photography
for mapping.

In 1917, using panoramic terrestrial photographs, taken from mountain
tops on the Columbia (now Gifford Pinchot) National Forest, he
mapped, almost single handed, an area of about 700 square miles, and
this work was accepted by the U. S. Geological Survey.

Lage did a, lot of drainage mapping in the early 1920's, notably on
the Willamette, Umpqua, Mt. Baker and Chelan Forests. He took
terrestrial panoramic photographs from appropriate mountain points,
which were supplemented by transit triangulation to orient the
pictures for subsequent office mapping operations. There were few
high mountain roads in those days, and a typical party consisted of
three men mounted, with six pack horses.

Roland C. (Bud) Burgess and I accompanied Wernstedt in the summer of
1923 to the Willamette (old Santiam and Cascade) and Umpqua Forests.
It was a highlight in my career and I'm sure Bud found it so, too.

Lage depended almost entirely on natural grazing for the horses.
That summer we occupied about 38 mountain peaks and lookouts. All
day we would ride and ride, Lage saying nothing, until late afternoon
when he would spot, simultaneously, our next point of occupation,
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and a nearby pasture site. Even in unfamiliar country he could keep
this double purpose in mind. As a result, we almost always got
located in country suitable to the uses of both men and horses.

Lage had one quirk, however--he didn't believe in hobbling his
horses. That meant our horses would sometimes stray away in search

of better forage. This meant Bud and I had to chase through the
hills in pursuit of them. Sometimes this would use up a full day

or more.

It was Lage who gave me my first training in operating the terrest-
rial camera. Once, when he had to go back to Portland for a few
days on personal business, he gave an hour's instruction on loading
and operating the camera, told me what points to occupy, and took
off. Bud was already an expert with the horses and needed no
further instruction. When Lage returned, I was pleased to learn that
the pictures and transit data on the four points we occupied during
his absence were up to his professional standards.

In those early days, we could take actual expenses instead of per
diem allowance. Lage liked to do this as he had some fancy tastes
in food. One time he took along a box of select prunes, the very
best, from Sealy-Dresser grocers and importers in Portland. But the

fiscal office cut this out. They allowed only the amount of a bag

of common prunes, bulk rate. Lage didn't like this, but iJ didn't

keep him from still buying the best.

Near Oakridge, one day, Lage startled me by saying, "Vic, I need
another horse, here's fifty dollars to buy one.' Why me? Bud

was the horse expert. Sure, I could ride and even learned to throw
a diamond hitch, but other than that, I was a city boy.

Lage insisted, however, and told me to go up the road toward Lowell
and talk to the farmers about a horse. lie added, "Be sure you get

one that's gentle and is both a good saddle and pack horse."

That turned out to be a difficult assignment. There were horses
for sale, all right, but at prices of $85 and $100 with nothing
said about their abilities as saddle or pack horses. About noon,
having walked eight or nine miles, I came across a man plowing
his field with a heavy-maned, sway-backed horse weighing perhaps
1,200 pounds. We struck up a conversation. The horse was gentle
enough, but had never been ridden with saddle, only bareback around
the place by the farmer's children. Atid he had never been used for

packing. Even worse, the farmer felt he couldn't part with him for
less than $75.

I was about to give up when I was invited in for lunch. Maybe it

was the mellowing effect of the food. Or, being an amateur magician,
maybe it was the magic tricks I showed to his children. But after
lunch, the farmer said he'd sell me "Old Barney" for the fifty.
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I'd never ridden bareback and Barney proved too much for me. He
was so sway-backed and so wide in the back that my legs straddled
him at about a 100-degree angle. I couldn't take it, so I got off
and led him back to the Ranger Station.

Lage was standing on the porch. It was late evening. For a few
seconds he said nothing, just looked at the sway-backed plow horse.
Then he exploded, "What in the Hell you got there?"

"Lage, you gave me fifty bucks to get a real gentle horse, one that
could be saddled or packed, and this is the best I could do. I'll

guarantee he's gentle or I never could have gotten back. And with a
high enough saddle he ought to ride all right at the speed we'll be
going."

Old Barney turned out to be one of Lage's best all-around horses, one
of the few he held over to the next season. The following year,
working on the Okanogan (Chelan) Forest, Barney got tangled up in
some fallen telephone lines and fell over a cliff. In his memory,
Lage named that point, "Mount Barney."

The disastrous Tillamook Burn of 1933, brought me into the modern
development of aerial photography and its use in mapping and analysis
of forest resources. Because of this fire, Oregon's Governor
Charles Martin in 1937, appointed a committee consisting of 1State
Forester Earl Rogers and Regional Forester C. J. Buck to study the
Burn and use of its resources. The committee soon discovered there
were no adequate maps.

It was decided that our section of Surveys and Maps would produce a
topographic map embracing an area of about 2,000 square miles on a
scale of one inch to one mile with a contour interval of 100 feet.
We were given $8,200 to make the map--about $4.00 per square mile.
Even in days of no inflation, it would have cost many times this
amount by conventional methods. I was told it was foolish to even
attempt the job at such a low figure. But this was another challenge
which we intended to meet with some ingenious ideas of our own
origination.

Prior to 1938, Region 6 had taken relatively few vertical aerial
photographs. They were mostly oblique photos taken by Lage Wernstedt.
I decided on a two-way approach. During previous years many square
miles had been mapped by ground methods, piecemeal and in scattered
areas, mostly by logging operators, at varying scales and contour
intervals. We assembled and correlated all this material and assign-
ed a control party to establish necessary field control in order to
tie in the many fragments of maps to a common datum.

For the unmapped areas, we contracted for vertical photographs taken
with a single lens 7x9 camera. These areas were then contoured by
Lage, using a stereoplotting instrument of his own design called the
"Wernstedt Phototopograph."
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I suggested to Lage that he contour the blank areas by using stream
junctions, tops of peaks and other known points of elevations to
orient the plotting instrument as I felt this idea should work out
satisfactorily on the scale and contour interval we were using.
Lage objected strenuously,--"This kind of contouring couldn't
possibly be accurate." He wanted to plot the contours using "form
lines" or broken contour lines to designate substandard mapping.
Substandard mapping was not my intention. I had to convince Lage

by ruse. I did this by erasing from the compilation an area that
had been accurately mapped many years before by a private timber
company, using ground methods.

Then I asked Wernstedt to concentrate on plotting this area first,
since the committee had urgent need of it. After he filled in the
gap, I told him about my trickery and compared for him the ground
map with his own delineation. They were almost identical. He

paused a long time, took a characteristic pull on his suspenders
and puffed his hand-rolled cigarette a few times. Then Lage suddenly

smiled broadly and said, "Pretty good, huh?" After that, there
were no more arguments about contours.

The map, in three colors, was completed on schedule and within the
funds allotted. It was later used by the 29th Army Engineers in
the publication of a 15-minute quadrangles, saving the Army an
estimated $25,000. The map was also used by State, Private and
Federal agencies and was called a milestone in the development of
mapping in this area.

Wernstedt's health failed and he retired from the Forest Service in
1942. His Phototopograph was unpatented and, where previously he
was most enthusiastic, he now showed no interest in protecting it.

Much could be written about the events that occurred in connection
with getting the instrument patented. It should be said, however,
that Lage developed and built the plotter on his own time and expense.
Furthermore, he had used it on Forest Service work and it seemed
only fair that his efforts should be protected. Therefore, after
regaining a measure of good health, I suggested that patent be
secured by the government, to which he agreed. This gave the govern-

ment free use of the plotter, with private, domestic and foreign
rights being retained by Wernstedt. It was fortunate and timely that
this was done in view of evolving circumstances that could have been
unfavorable to the inventor. A great deal more could be written
about Lage Wernstedt. His contributions were many and his personality
was rare. He died in 1959 at the age of 81.

Mapping has become so well-developed, it is hard to realize that only
a few years back it was all done by ground methods, an extremely
slow procedure when compared to present day aerial photographic
mapping techniques.
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Forty or more years ago, timber cruising in Region 6 was usually done
by the "strip method." Strip surveys were run between previously
established control and the topography along the strips was sketched
in at the same time as the cruising operation.

The intensity of the cruise and the quality of the mapping depended
on the number of strips run through the section. Sketching of the
contours was generally done on a scale of 8 inches = 1 mile, on
slightly larger field sheets inserted in a tatum holder. Gaps be-
tween strips were filled in and adjustment of topography between
sections was completed in camp. The individual sections were com-
piled on 4 inch = 1 mile township plats, in camp, or in the District
office. Final drafting was done on tracing linen from which the
desired number of blueline prints could be run.

All mapping was done in the field and camps had to be set up as
bases from which to work. On occasions, camps were moved several
times during the season to minimize foot travel. Some of these camps
were small and rather primitive--sometimes only a canvas lean-to.
One of the 3 or 4 men in the crew would take turns to do the cooking
after returning from the days work.

Other camps were larger, however, with 10, 12 or more men. Tentage
and other camp equipment was crude, compared to now, but adequate
for that era. The mess table, legs, frame and seats were made from
de-limbed trees. The table top was oil cloth tacked to wooden laths
so it could be rolled during moves. Cups and plates were plain tin,
but later they got porcelain ware. The cook stove was light tin with
heavier reinforcing. "Sibly" stoves were used in the pyramidal sleep-
ing tents. Bunks were generally two logs layed on the ground filled
with green boughs, on which the bed roll was unrolled. Sleeping
bags and rubber mattresses were not available then. A Model "T" Ford
pickup was the sole means of transportation.

Much of the field control on these early timber survey projects was
accomplished by Jim Frankland, H. Marion Perritt, Charlie Gowan,
Frank Flack, and Sprague Simons. I also had a part in some of these
operations. Fred Matz was Chief of Party on many of them.

Many years ago Gowan and I arrived at one of these timber survey
camps at dinner time. The cook was an exceptionally good one--also
thrifty and versatile. Occasionally he had an unusual dessert, which
he asked the newcomers to identify. I guessed squash pie; another
said pumpkin. Actually, it was made from left-over sweet potatoes,
carrots, and mashed potatoes. It was delicious. The next morning,
breakfast included hot cakes which were also very good. I compli-
mented the cook and asked how he made them. He told me if I wanted
to get up at 5 o'clock the next morning he would show me. Here's
how: From a can he took crusts from homemade bread and left-over
toast which he softened with canned milk and water while he mixed the
batter. Then he poured the batter into the softened bread, adding
milk as needed. Mr. Tripp, the cook, said, "The main difference between
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his mix and regular batter was that you used less baking powder and
more liquid." Conventional or not, they were delicious.

Topographic mapping of the nation was the ultimate responsibility of
the U. S. Geological Survey, not the Forest Service. Their mapping
is done in quadrangle units embracing up to several hundred square
miles per quadrangle. About 20 years ago, it was estimated that
it would take 65 years or more to obtain complete topographic cover-
age of R-6 forests. But in the meantime, Region 6 annually needed
many irregular small areas scattered from the Canadian border to the
Oregon-California boundary.

The new approach proved the answer; substituting photogrammetric
procedures for ground methods. This freed foresters for more urgent
forestry duty. By this method, a lot of money was saved as the
work could be done almost entirely in the office, regardless of
weather conditions. Best of all it saved time, and maps were supplied
promptly as needed.

Increased appropriations and the development of improved techniques
greatly accelerated the U. S. Geological Survey mapping program. As
a result of this and our own contributions, over 80 percent of the
region was mapped by 1964. Any part of the remaining area can now
be mapped promptly and economically in the Regional Office from
accumulated field control identified on existing aerial photographs.

After the Tillamook Burn, mapping opportunities came quickly. In the
fall of 1938 the Forest Service and the Justice Department had an
urgent need for vertical aerial photographs and planimetric maps of
the Northern Pacific Land Grant lands inside the Columbia (now
Gif ford Pinchot), Snoqualmie and Wenatchee Forests in Washington.
As usual, there was not enough budget and the territory was big,
about 2,100 square miles. However, to accomplish this job, we got
the cooperation of the Army at Fort Lewis--specifically the 91st
Observation Squadron--to take the pictures. This was the first and
only time they were called upon to do this for us. Flying actually
started before we received approval, but we had to get moving. It
was already August, and in the fall bad weather approaches only too
rapidly. As it turned out, on the day photography was completed,
we discovered clouds showing on some of the pictures. We coordinated
the photography with field control, and constructed a planimetric
map and type maps in the winter of 1938-39. By spring, they were
available for use as needed.

This project had unexpected benefits, giving emphasis to the value of
the aerial photographic approach. We discovered on the photos
large areas of merchantable timber on land previously classified as
non-productive. Ultimate value of the timber far exceeded the cost
of the project.
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In 1939 another opportunity developed. Gerald Pickford of the Pacific
Northwest Forest and Range Experiment Station wanted aerial photo-
graphs and a planimetric map of about 60 square miles in the Starkey
Experimental area of the Umatilla Forest, but he had only $600 to
contribute to the job. Besides, the area was too small to justify
contracting for the photography.

In those days, a scale of about 1 inch equals 1700 feet was the
standard, and a thousand square miles was considered an economical
flying unit. This would cost about $2,800 for the photography alone.
I was then determined to arouse interest in an overall photographic
and mapping program in the region. Division Chiefs, Forest Supervisors,
and officials of another Bureau were asked to participate. J. B. (Jim)

Yule of the Forest Service in Missoula, Montana, agreed to fly the
area with his excellent photographic crew stationed at Spokane,
Washington. When we had enough financial support to assure 800 square
miles, we went ahead. For economy and convenience, the photographic
crew was moved from Spokane to Pendleton, Oregon, where a temporary
photo lab was set up in one of the old CCC camp buildings.

The project grew and grew. Besides Pickford's job, the Division of
Grazing and the Umatilla Forest needed a grazing survey on the Ukiah
and Heppner Ranger Districts. And then interest mounted. By the
spring of 1940, we had gained enough support to complete photography
of 6,000 square miles on the Umatilla, Whitman, and Nalheur Forests.

In the fall of 1939, we had a proposal from the Bureau of Reclamation
in Denver. They needed aerial photographs covering an area around
Nedford, Oregon, but outside the Rogue River and Siskiyou National
Forests. They offered up to $5,000 if the Forest Service would match
funds. Our Surveys and Maps Section finally got an in-Service (Region
6) commitment for $500. This was a long way from matching funds!
However, here was another opportunity, but how were we going to meet
it? Well, for one thing we had 5,500 dollars' worth of motivation.
We also had a lot of enthusiasm and "know how," and there was a
lot of forest land that needed to be photographed.

Subsequently, a memorandum of understanding between the two agencies
was written. I don't recall what it said, but it served to get the
project started.

Region 2, of the Forest Service in Denver, agreed to take the
pictures on a reimbursable basis, and our Region 6 was to edit the
negatives, letter them, do the contact printing, prepare the indexes,
etc. But we had no equipment! However, to get started we located an
old single-light 8"xlO" portrait printer for $5. For another $5
we converted the top of it to a 1O"xlO" opening to accommodate
9"x9" negatives. So, for $10 we improvised a printer that was doing
the work of printers costing up to $250. (About 20 years later
Region 6 paid $4,500 for a precision printer.) By the end of 1940,
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we had completed 6,700 square miles including the Siskiyou, Rogue
River, and a small part of the Umpqua Forests, and we didn't use the

$500. This was all in addition to our regular work.

Possibly one of our biggest single advances came about, in a way,
more by the application of imagination than by mere hard work. Early

in April 1942, I was transferred to the War Mapping Program with
headquarters in San Francisco, and later Washington, D. C. Several
agencies, including the Forest Service, contributed men to this War
Department project. The job was to assist in topographically mapping
certain strategic areas.

During the war years, the Army did a lot of photography, much of it in
the National Forests. When I came back to Region 6 in the summer of
1944, howeer, I found that no one here or in our Washington head-
quarters was aware of this vast storehouse of material.

We immediately started inquiring for those Army negatives. When they
were finally found, after a long search, we borrowed them for making
contact prints. During the search for those negatives, we. learned
of other photographic projects of interest to us--by the U. S. Geological
Survey, the Production and Marketing Administration, the Soil Conser-
vation Service, and others; an area totaling 20,000 square miles or
more. Here again, we borrowed the negatives and made prints as
rapidly as possible for Regional office files, as well as for the
Forest Supervisor and Ranger District offices. It was well that we
did, as it wasn't long afterwards that the practice of lending film
between agencies was prohibited. This would have greatly limited
our coverage to say the least, since direct purchase would have cost
four times as much, which the Region would have been unable to finance.

Our section compiled a complete and comprehensive index map, showing
in distinctive outlines of vertical aerial photography projects taken
of National Forests in Region 6 and adjacent areas. This map was
supplemented by a tabulation, each project being referenced to the
index map, which shows scale of photography, year flown, focal length
of lens, agency responsible, and all other pertinent data. It was

the first and most complete record of its kind ever developed. The

record shows photography taken over a period of almost 30 years, and
is maintained currently. It proved a central and original source of
great value to our own region and to many other agencies, public and
private.

Early in 1947, we developed a plan to construct a planimetric map of
essential parts of the Region on a scale of two inches to one mile.
These would be made in fifteen minute quadrangles. Until then we
were dependent largely on the one-half inch to the mile forest maps.
We needed larger maps compatible with larger scale accuracy and with
more detail. Simply redrawing existing maps to larger scale would
only magnify existing inaccuracies. The proposed plan required the
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use of aerial photographs supplemented by suitable ground control
identification on the photographs. Our initial goal was 44,000
square miles, a small part of which had been mapped in previous years.
Private timber companies welcomed the opportunity to participate in
areas that were important to them.

We had an accumulation of photos ample to get off to a good start.
Regional Forester H. J. (Hoss) Andrews, a map-minded man himself, saw
the benefits of the plan and gave his approval to start the project
July 1, 1947. It was completed in 1954. These two sentences cover
a lot of ground. In between, much could be written of problems
encountered to keep the project going, but thanks to the cooperative
effort of a fine team, it was completed economically in a remarkably
short time.

The project was subsequently expanded to include a much larger area,
administratively important. When completed in 1960, the total area
covered by planimetric maps encompassed about 80,000 square miles;
an area considerably larger than the New England States.

Duplicates of the planimetric maps equal to the quality of the
originals were made in our photo lab on the same or other scales, by
Ranger Districts or any other format that varying functions required.
This was done with little or no re-drafting. The resulting trans-
parancies were used for delineating timber and grazing types from
aerial photos; for fire detection planning and suppression; for the
preparation of road and trail maps, and many other purposes.

Compilation of a new set of 1/2 inch - 1 mile "Forest Series maps"
was begun in 1953. They were compiled from our planimetric maps,
and new U.S.G.S. quadrangles,--twenty forestin all--each being
lithographed in four colors. They were made to replace the old black
and white "Forest Administrative" maps. This program, covering
approximately 100,000 square miles, was completed in 1962, with
maintenance going on simultaneously at about four year intervals.

Region 6 has the distinction of being the first to complete both
Planimetric and Forest Series map programs.

Another excellent example of the value of inter-agency cooperation
was the planimetric mapping program involving the Forest Service,
Bureau of Public Roads and the Oregon State Highway Department, which
resulted in complete State of Oregon planimetric map coverage during
the years 1954-1958.

The highway departments of the several States, in cooperation with
the Bureau of Public Roads, are responsible for developing and
maintaining a series of county maps. In 1952 the Oregon agency was
having problems because of lack of U. S. Geological Survey topo-
graphic mapping and limited acquaintenance with the availability of
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Forest Service planimetric maps or the techniques required to produce
photogrammetric maps of their own. To help solve this problem, the
highway department hired Robert Prentiss, who had been trained in
our Surveys and Maps branch, and was acquainted with our way of
getting things done under difficulties.

By means of broad form cooperative agreement between the Forest
Service and the Bureau of Public Roads representing the highway
department, the Forest Service was able to assist the program by
furnishing copies of planimetric maps, aerial photographs and
services; control data, a planimetric plotter, and advice as re-
quested. With this help, plus some from the Soil Conservation
Service and Bureau of Land Management, the State of Oregon, under
Prentiss and contributed highway department help, was able to
complete planimetric quadrangles of approximately 30,000 square
miles at very low cost. This mapping was tied into Forest Service
and Geological Survey mapping so that it was available to fill out
areas on Region 6 sheets beyond its mapping boundaries. These maps,
along with U.S. Geological Survey and Forest Service quadrangles,
were compiled by the highway department into a county map series
completed in 1962.

Another of the most satisfying experiences in my nearly half-century
with the Forest Service was my relationship with Dr. Lewis A. (Tam)
McArthur, author of the standard reference work, "Oregon Geographic
Names.". Dr. McArthur gave me a copy of the book in 1944. I

treasure it greatly for the personal inscription he included. He

was a man generous in praise of others, modest in his own accomplish-
ments. Although "Tam" was Vice President and General Manager of
Pacific Power & Light Company, he served with us as a "dollar-a-year
man" consultant--reviewing and editing a variety of maps and map
control data. He did this for the Forest Service, the Geological
Survey, State Highway Department, and other Federal and State
agencies.

I remember well Tam's visits to our office. He had an incredible eye
for detecting errors. In a short time he could write enough
marginal corrections to keep a draftsman busy for days. Even an
error in a bench mark elevation could not escape his eye. And all
this from memory! Many retirees will recall the letters from him,
always signed "Collaborator" and asking for clarification of some
place name or map correction. Tam was to a large extent responsible
for getting hundreds of miles of levels run in Oregon. He could
by-pass red tape and get things done that were often impossible
for those inside the local agencies.

Few realize that in later years he suffered constantly from a crippl-
ing bone disease. Still, he was for many years President of the
Oregon Historical Society, Secretary of the Oregon Geographic
Board, and contributor of many articles for the Historical Society's
Journals.
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Dr. McArthur died in November 1951, at the age of 68. I was honored
to be chosen one of a three-man clearing committee to select an
Oregon geographic feature to bear his name. We picked a semi-circular
cliff above Three Creeks Lake, near Broken Top volcano in Central
Oregon. The name is 1Tam McArthur Rim.'

This brief recounting only skims the highlights of a period of great
growth and change in the Forest Service. I'm proud about the personal
contributions I was able to make in the development of aerial
photography as a means of improving and extending the effectiveness
of surveying and mapping in the region. Many other technical ad-
vances and accomplishments have been made, to assist in the overall
administration of the Region, and some of these have become standard
practice throughout the Service. To elaborate on these would take
many more pages, but a few might be mentioned.

For instance, we developed a modern cartographic and photo-reproduc-
tion plant through an era of improvising and scrounging for every
scrap of equipment to the modern era of sophisticated tools. Most
mapping is now done by modern precision and expensive stereo-
photogrammetric instruments. During the transition from ground to
aerial photographic mapping, we obtained two of the older model
Multiplex projector instruments at no cost from the Army Engineers.
These were rebuilt to accept the new 9" x 9" as well as the old
7" x 9" photography. This simplified field control and greatly
facilitated the construction of topographic maps. Later, as funds
became available, more modern instruments were purchased, such as the
new Multiplex and Keish precision plotters, which served all the
regions' topographic mapping needs.

Some fifty years ago our first photo-reproduction plant occupied
about 500 square feet of floor space, and consisted of an 11" x 14"
Rectograph Camera, a small blue-printing machine and a homemade
frame for mounting maps on cloth. When I retired, the plant occupied
a space of about 4,000 square feet, and was equipped with a 36-inch
automatic precision camera costing about $24,000, which, together
with a precision aerial contact printer, aerial photo enlarger, and
other modern reproduction equipment, supplements the Region's
Cartographic work. During the intervening years there was always a
desire to move ahead despite lack of money. For example, we were
paying our Washington Office $1.05 per sq. ft. for preparing certain
types of enlargements which were made by the "wet plate" process,
and limited to a size of 30" x 30". With an old 18" x 22" photostat,
which was obtained at no cost, and a simple overhead track system we
built, we were able to produce enlargements up to 40" x 60" at 15Q
per sq. ft. This enabled us to greatly expand our service for the
entire region.

Many folks received training in these fields which enabled them to
obtain responsible jobs in Federal, State, and other agencies. For
example, every Federal Photo-lab in Portland has had blueprinters,
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photographers, offset machine and/or other operators who received
their training with us under the guidance of Forrest Campbell, who
incidentally, received his initial photo-lab training from Frank
Flack.

We constructed large scale topographic maps for specialized uses,
with contour intervals as close as 5 feet. During fire seasons, we
were organized for immediate action, 24 hours of the day, so that
aerial photographs, enlargements, mosaics, and maps could be
completed promptly for use by fire suppression crews. We developed
special procedures to produce low cost multi-color maps for map
editing and for production of special purpose maps. Numerous
innovations were also made in scribing and map production techniques.
The list could go on and on.

There have been many loyal employees who have contributed to the
successful completion of the region's cartographic work, and I wish
it were possible to list them. I do, however, want to mention
Charles Gowan, who had an important part in both field control and
aerial photographic mapping operations. Charley was a dedicated
associate, and for 8 years was in charge of office cartography. He
and I worked together for 37 years--a rare event in itself--but
more unusual is the fact that we both retired on the same day.

What more fulfillment could I--or any man--ask of a lifetime of
service than to have been an active member of those called "The
breakers of new ground." We did work that proved vital in helping
carry out the National Forest program in Region 6, and the Service
as a whole.

Victor H. Flach

* * * * * * ** * * * *

IT CAN BE DONE

The man who misses all the fun
Is he who says, "It can't be done."
In solemn pride he stands aloof
And greets each venture with reproof.
Had he the power he'd efface
The history of the human race.
We'd have no radio or motorcars,
No streets lit by electric stars;
No telegraph nor telephone.
We'd linger in the age of stone.
The world would sleep if things were run
By men who say "It can't be done."

Author Unknown
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FORTY YEARS - IN CAPSULE FORM

By Don Stoner

"So you have been with the Forest Service for LIrO years?" "Oh, L you say,
shooting for 42" -- "isn't that something?" And so the expressions go, after
it is made a matter of record that you received a 40-year pin--since otherwise
you may not look or act like you have 41 years behind you. (I started very
young - didn't we all?)

I have been asked to write a bit about it, but it doesn't come easily. Happen-

ings seem to jam up when you begin to write. A "historical article" they say,
some of the "early day" experiences. Somehow 1925 does not seem to be an
early day in the Forest Service since it was then already 20 years old and not
a teen-ager anymore. As for 40 years plus being "something" doesn't most
everyone work 40 to 45 years on the job whether with one outfit or many? One
employer only in a lifetime is not without many precedents but maybe it can be
something. I'll ponder that possibility as I attempt to recount some of my
later "early days." Names help to ring a bell for alumni so I'll use them
where I can.

The day was July 8, 1925. The place was the Mt. Baker office, Bellingham,
Washington. I was greeted by a Mrs. Davis who designated herself as the cleri-
cal force. In a small off-room was Bob Campbell, the administrative force.
The Supervisor, Harry Parks, was "in the field," tallying shingle bolts. Get
the picture--two people were the office force. There were four Rangers:
Grover Burch at Glacier, Charlie Bagnell on the Baker River, Tommy Thompson on
the Skagit, and John West at Sauk. My coming increased the year long force to
eight - as compared with well over 200 today.

My first assignment was reached by road, trail, and packhorse - to Heather
Meadows where the original Mt. Baker lodge (since burned) was under construc-
tion. My job was rodman for Fred Cleator as he made a topog map of the area.
This ran into the fall of the year when

I went on my first fires. Some
general comments on fires later. A never-to-be forgotten experience happened
the day after the summer force left. The Ranger had a few dollars for some
crib work on Glacier Creek to protect a short road to the district's only camp-
ground. He hired a local rancher-logger, Frank Bottiger. I was assigned to
help. Frank's gruff greeting was, "Why did they let all the good help go and
keep a green kid like you?" My futile explanation involved an attempt to
explain the technically-trained Junior Forester position, to which he commented
that he would build the cribbing and I could do the technical work of packing
rocks to fill it, adding "go up to the shed (our 1925 warehouse) and get a
peavey, that is if you know what a peavey looks like." Later that fall I

cruised a cedar salvage sale at 119 M board feet. Frank logged it and got
120 M board feet scale at the local mill and from then on I had a pal in Frank.

My first winter was real busy (?) The Ranger and I, and again I did the
technical work, built a garage from salvage lumber for our Model I truck, the
only government-owned car on the forest because we had about 20 miles of road.
We took a day off a month to do the office work - filling out an 874 time
report, diary, and a form 26, all for 30 days, 48 hour weeks. If that didn't
take up the day we filled out with "studying bulletins." My second winter was
spent with the new Glacier Ranger, Archie Estes, making bird cage signs and
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sash cord-pully-pull out register booths, along with some office furnitur in-

cluding a fancy rack for our bulletins.

A word about quarters and equipment - old stuff to you alumni. The Rangers
had government houses at $5 per month. Glacier was $10 since it was in town
but it still had the li'l ole outhouse. Tommy Thompson's office was his
dining room table on which he used the standard Oliver typewriter - ranger
peck system. Only the Bellingham office had an adding machine, a standup
Burroughs with a big bank of keys and pull lever. At Sauk, John West had
partitioned off a room, wedged in a rickety self-paid for roll top desk, and
was real proud of his private office. John was an excellent woodsman, was
part Indian. He had trouble writing legibly and with his spelling, so the
Supervisor gave orders for him to type his diary. This took too much office
time - over the one day per month - so some sort of a "deal" was made on his
diary, whatever it was no one knew. Baker River station was reached only by
packhorse up the shingle bolt road from Concrete. The Ranger house here had
been built by Ranger Burch before he moved to town at Glacier, and Grover
built another house after leaving Glacier, at Easton on the Wenatchee, built
in the style of upright poles. Winters on the Baker River were made up by
caring for the stock, keeping the trail open, shoveling snow, cutting wood,
and reading the "use book." There were the intermediate early days--there was
probably more romance in the original early days.

We did some traveling those days, but not much. My memory on travel allowance
is a bit hazy but I do remember it was actual expense for a while -. you item-
ized every meal and had to scare up lodging at the ranger station somehow. A
meal at the Ranger's house was a must payment of fifty cents. Some wives were
reluctant to accept payment but I recall one place where you just about had
to lay the four-bit piece by the plate as you sat down or you didn't get
served. Along the line somewhere we got high fangled and went to a per diem--
would you believe $1.20 to start with? Per diem was a big help to us
bachelors. In connection with traveling, all by personal cars, we attempted
some recognition of being in official travel status by use of the old Forest
Service shield, about a five-inch enamel tag deal - remember? I found an added
good use for the one I wired around the radiator cap on my dashing 1928 Essex
coach, in helping me get by road blocks set up in the Bellingham area to check
for liquor running from Canada during the prohibition days.

In April, 1926, I went on my first timber sale - Goodell Creek on the Skagit.
It was a 10 MM foot sale, a railroad show spur off the city of Seattle main
line to Newhalem. High lead and seed trees. The Supervisor broke me in on
scaling - he had been there two weeks scaling and had bachelor quarters built
under the old city sawmill framing. He furnished the food for the week he
was with me, but he was on a diabetes diet, so I had it too for a week. The
sale lasted several years giving me the happy experience of living with all
the early city of Seattle developments and people in their isolated community
reached only by "Toonerville." In this type of living you get to know every
man, woman, child and dog and their hobbies and it was ultimate that everyone
looked with favor upon the blossoming romance between the "nice young Ranger"
and the equally "nice young school marm," yet something happened and another
case of "withering on the vine" was recorded.

While at this location, in June, 1926, I attended my first guard training
camp - and it could have been the first for the Mt. Baker. Most of the in-
struction was in the form of reading by the Supervisor although we did work
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some problems with the old Forest Service standard compass and jake staff
(before the azimuth compass) and dug some fire line. As opposed to present
day field dress with shoulder patches, name plates, forestry green et. al.,
I distinctly remember the popular and almost standard bib-overall garb and I

have a picture to prove this point. Guard camps were held at this location
until 1932. During this time a heated rivalry developed between the city of
Seattle and Forest Service - baseball-wise. City teams became pretty good
from battling Skagit dam contractor teams who began to hire ball players.
Our teams were generally spiked by a few college varsity players including
University of Washington pitchers. Our Supervisor during these times was
Larry Pagter, an avid baseball enthusiast, and he generally pulled rank on
our base coaches and took over the job. I always managed our teams and during
one "crooshul" game I thought he lost us a run while coaching on third and I

bounced him back into the stands. I have always wondered if "Pag" put that in
my personnel record. In 1933, guard camp was moved to Darrington and a con-
flict of interests immediately developed. Snoqualmie boys always had a track
meet at their camps, managed by colorful Nels Bruseth; the Mt. Baker wanting
baseball. A natural solution followed of one night for each and another
Forest Service coop agreement was effected.

The year 1926 was a bad fire year on the Skagit. Soon after July 1+, the upper
Skagit fire started and jumped lines methodically every Saturday afternoon un-
til it reached kO,000 acres. In the meantime, the Bacon Creek fire took off
on the Lower Skagit and reached 6,000 acres. Many thought they would come to-
gether, and had this country been more heavily timbered these fires may have
well joined up. I took over the behind-the-lines chores of Protective
Assistant Ralph 1-larbeck at Marbiemount, who was long gone on some Cascade
River lightning fires. The fire load lasted all summer and into the fall, when
I inherited the fire damage appraisal jobs and thus my second year became one
of two nightmare seasons, the second occurring nineteen years later. Depending
on what you call a nightmare season, only two in I-il years is getting off rather
easily.

Fire behavior then and now is no different, but tools and methods certainly
are. West side fire fighting was all hand tools. Crews were picked off
Seattle and other skid roads, shipped by train to Rockport, by "Toonerville"
to the Skagit fires, and on the Upper Skagit we hiked 2L1 miles into the Big
Beaver fire camp. Some never made it. Rates were 25 cents an hour - later
35 cents. The standard smoke chaser pack was the saddle bag type pack sack,
iron rations, first aid kit, collapsible Stonebridge candle lantern, or bug,
water bag, and maybe an old army blanket. Bed rolls might come later by pack
train, four blankets in a canvas cover tied with rope, but if you knew how,
you could tuck the roll in the canvas ends. I haven't followed the big
strides in fire control in recent years but only know in my earliest days that
the shovel, (LHRP) axe (DB) and hoe (grub) were the stand-by tools; along with
saw, (x-cut or felling) as needed.

Talking about bed rolls, blankets and shovels, LHRP, remember the annual
inventories when we had to account for every dad burn tool that ever cost a
nickel? Nothing was expendable and nearly every item was broken down into
specific classes, somea dozen or more and especially blacksmithing tools.
Actually it was a challenging contest each year to get all outlying stations
before closures, then start to check here, there, everywhere toward the
charge against you. And the satisfaction, (or thrill in some cases) of
finding the lost item to check out or a sufficient part of it to honestly
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record it as such - something like a blanket, wool, bed, that the packer had
converted over to his use. Oh happy day And in the meantime your property
accounting list traveled regularly between yours and the Supervisor's office
until spring when you were ready for 858 reports and a clean record - until
next fall.

Subsequent timber sale experience was gained on the St. Paul and Tacoma sale
on the Middle Fork Nooksack, available only by railroad and speeder. Another
project sale - all big sales were. You lived in camp, logger quarters,
logger meals, logger hours including hootowl shifts and only the weekend out.
You dealt with the bull of the woods, the bull buck, the bull cook, and rode
the bull cars. It was all very bullish and the present day new forester is
missing a lot of basic education and experience.

Changes began building up in the late twenties and early thirties - from here
on the details will need be briefed. The original intensive forest survey
came next, this to supplement the extensive survey of 1922. Here come contacts

with Don Matthews and Hoss Andrews. My lot was the Mt. Baker forest, generally
conceded to be the roughest forest in Region 6. I accounted for 75% of the
field work and 100% of the office compilations in a three year period around
the early thirties. While in the forest survey work, I also surveyed another
field and took me a bride who has been with me ever since. While she cannot

legally claim to be a kl-year veteran, in her own way she maintains that the
hours she spent waiting for me on many occasions more than make up the differ-
ence and she wishes to be recognized for kl years of service also.

In 1933, to the Darrington District, newly acquired from the Snoqualmie due
to the elimination of the Rainier forest. Here I was assistant to Harold
Engles where my education took leaps and bounds. At the same time the CCC pro-
gram arrived along with two inexperienced lieutenants, a few experienced locals,
an ex-logging camp boss as camp superintendent, a tough army career sergeant,
and the rest a rough bunch of boys from the streets of New York and Brooklyn.
The army sergeant and EngIes, with a little help from the rest of us, put the
camp together and made it tick. That year could be a writeup in itself, but
we gotta move along.

Next year to the Cascadia District of the old Santiam forest, only the year
before combined with the Cascade forest to form the Willamette. We arrived
the day they were testing the new 1500 watt Kohler light plant for station use.
Remember this statement. My first time as a Ranger proved one thing without
a doubt--that I had a lot yet to learn. My best remembrance of this stint was
traveling the old 7-mile hill military road, the only route to Fish Lake, our
summer station. The first trip in spring was a Santiam Safari - if we made it
in one day we were good guys. Sometimes we got headed off at the pass.
Another memory was the eight sheep allotments - are there any now?

In 1936, back to the Mt. Baker to help establish the new Monte Cristo show-
place district from an area graciously donated by Harold Engles from his
Darrington domain. The fabulously new Verlot Ranger Station headquarter build-
ings and campground, the architect's design of which had a feature showing at
the National SAF meeting that year in Portland, must now look rather quaint in
comparison with modern day ranger station spreads. Toward the tail end of the
construction phase of this project, fall of 1938, a call for volunteers for
the New England hurricane job was routed around and I dubiously threw in my
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hat only to find myself in quick order in downtown Boston. For over a year

I had the pleasant assignment of being back in some of the forest environment
I was born, raised, and schooled in. In a shorter period than we all antici-
pated I became one of many "line of retreaters" and moved from the quiet hub
of Worcester - Boston to the bustling metropolis of Prineville, Oregon. My
first real east side experience, and which I learned quickly to appreciate,
was also abruptly ended by the loss of most of my district to the State in
l9kl and I came back over the hump to an old stomping ground on the Cascadia
district barely in time to crank up the old Kohler plant to listen to radio
reports of the attack on Pearl Harbor. Things sort of took a natural bent at
this point since I was familiar with the district and transfers were to be
limited for the duration, so I fought my small share of the war at this
location. Many changes occurred in only five years. The highway was com-
pleted - no more 7-mile hill. The ski lodge was operating - but closed soon
due to gas rationing - then opened again for the officers club of the Redmond
air base. Camp Abbott engineers maneuvered on the forest in clearing an air
strip at Santiam Forks. Some sheep bands still came on the district - which
reminds me of one short sheep story. After laboriously putting together
several sheep herder booklets in a masterpiece fashion, I was rudely disillu-
sioned to find later that among that year's crop of sheepmen some of them
were unable to read. I guess the sheep knew where to go and what to do -
since we made it. Logging on the district had not started - it was confined
during the war to the "Santiam front" - outside. The big problem was protec-
tion. The year 19k5 became my second nightmare season. Rangers of that year
will always remember it as the year of limited - or even no manpower. We
had some help, coming and going, oddball and inexperienced help, sincere
teachers and professors but limited in capabilities, woman power (bless them)
staggered vacation employees, and somehow we made out, not always entirely
by the books, but maybe a lot of things didn't go by the book that year.
Remember the statement about first arriving at Cascadia in 193k and they were
testing the Kohler plant. Well, the day I left in 19k6, after my second run
there, they were digging post holes in front of the station for a commercial
power line to serve the area. For this I was happy, as I had pulled all
strings to promote this through the Mountain States Power people who manned
Jump-off Joe lookout for two years on the staggered vacation plan - and
incidentally all ten families involved the first year came back the second
year.

Come 191+6 and I headed south to Medford and the original Rogue River forest,
including the Klamath district, where I put in a five year period that could
be the most interesting of my career. This was due to the diversity of work,
timber types and good associates. In this transition-type forest we not only
practiced east and west side management, but introduced long term Christmas
tree cutting under KV deposits, initiated intensive porcupine control (both
firsts in the Region), conducted a blister rust program, and faced the
challenge of multiple use coordination in land use (mining), recreation,
grazing, and watershed protection. It is not known if this point has ever
been proved, but it is my belief the Rogue River can count more tree species
than any other R6 forest, including seven different species of pines on one
Ranger district.

In 1951 I left this forester's Utopia for the urban wilds of Seattle where
I was introduced to the Bureau log scaling practice, at that time a fairly
new phase of the timber disposal program. This included log raft scaling,
not a universal experience for all forest officers, and one that I am happy
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to have had. My area was a large share of the State of Washington, including
the east side. My ramblings took me back to many points I had worked before
and placed me in contact with many old fellow-workers, always a pleasant
experience although nostalgic at times.

Seven years in this assignment, thence to Portland where my bailiwick is con-
fined mostly to east side forests in the log scaling and grading business and
associated work, a challenging and worthwhile mission for the past seven years.

Places and people make happenings. I have mentioned most places but not all
people. Other early day associates on the Mt. Baker include well-known
personages as C. C. McGuire, Lage Wernstedt, Rudo Fromme, Harriet Dasch, Roy
Olander and Rangers Ralph Cooke and H. E. D. Brown. My supervisors could well
make a Hall of Fame and in order were: Harry Parks (of the old school) L. B.
Pagter, Perry Thompson, Thomas H. (Bud) Burgess, Charles Flory (from Alaska)
Al Miller (NEFE), Frank Folsom, John Bruckart, Karl Janouch, and Larry Jolley.
And add to that list a lot of really old timer Regional office personnel, who
were then in the District Office and many thought we would never get used to
the change from "District Forester" to "Regional Forester," effective May 15,
1930.

I have been asked, "What are the big differences between then and now?" That
is both difficult and simple to try to answer. It is difficult in that there
are so many changes, yet simple in that they can all be rolled into one.
This can be the terrific blowup of every phase of the job needed to run the
business, beginning with the basic requirement for people. At one time it
was largely a group of practical experienced people with a scattering of
forestry-trained personnel. Later it became balanced and then a greater num-
ber of foresters. From where I sit, it now looks like it is close to balanced
again between foresters and those of other professions. This is necessary to
run a business as big as ours, but it does reflect a change, and in my think-
ing, the biggest effective change between then and now. In 1+0 years hence,

2006 to be exact, some one else will write his recollections of then and now
and the early days of 1966. My bet is that he will have seen more changes
than any of us, and the then current crop of foresters will wonder how the
pioneers of '66 made it.

And as for the item I have been supposed to be pondering - "working on one job
for 1+1 plus years," the way it looks to me, I've worked on 100 jobs or more,
and in the same number of places, and for many bosses and with a thousand
people. I just happened to get the old paycheck from the same source all these
years - and at one time it came once a month - signed personally by the Deputy
Fiscal agent, with deduction for 2-1/2% retirement only. And why did I stick

with it? Well, if my answer isn't that I was happy enough about it, then I'll
have to do some more pondering, a good retirement project.

Don Stoner

* * * * * * * * * * * **

The man who cannot wonder is but a pair of
spectacles behind which there is no eye.

Thomas Carlyle

- 89 -



LOOKING BACK

By Duffy Lewis

When I think of the Cardiner Ranger District on the Siuslaw National
Forest, as it was when I was Ranger, and as it is now, the contrast
is most accurately portrayed by visualizing my one-room-bedroom-office
in a private home; a small boat with an in-board motor; a boat house;
a few fire tools; a compass and chain, and a horse (mine) -- and the
recently completed Ranger Station and housing, just north of Gardiner,
with its large staff, beautiful buildings and landscaping, and all the
equipment and transportation that is required.

I first joined the Forest Service in 1911 when I came out of the University
of Michigan School of Forestry with two other students, between our Junior
and Senior years, for a summer's work. We reported to Ranger Carl Young
at Florence. He was a fine man and quite a colorful character. I re-
member two things he taught us. As this was before the time of efficient
flashlights, he said that, at night, on the trail you could "see" with
your feet. This is true, for after dark when you can feel the trail under
your feet, you know you are all right - because you certainly could not
walk anywhere else. The other thing that I remember is when Ranger Young
was about to leave the two of us alone at a trail camp, he asked if we
could cook. We said "No." He said "Oh, there's nothing to it. Take
some flour, a measure of baking powder and a pinch of salt. Mix it with
water - fry it and its hot-cakes - bake it and its biscuits - drop it
in hot water and its dumplings." Whereupon he left us. we fried it -
it was shoe-leather. Other methods, ditto

I worked with Ranger Young until fire season opened, when I was ordered
to report to Pete Rice, Ranger on the Gardiner District, as a Fire Guard.

The Siuslaw Forest was made up of small plots, that the people, who had
taken up timber claims and homesteads, did not consider worthwhile
bothering with. Consequently it contained thousands of acres of fern
flats and a few bodies of timber. Due to the practice of the settlers
burning this fern every spring and fall, in order to provide themselves
with better hunting ground, the chance of any small firs getting started
was just about nil. It occurred to me recently that now I do not know
of a single fern patch. These areas are now grown over with fine young
timber, due to our success in stopping the annual burning.

During the winter the rangers and whatever helpers could be spared, were
sent up to Mt. Hebo, a bare mountain near Tillamook, to plant trees.
Living in tents and working on that wind and rain swept mountain was
an experience that none of us who worked there will ever forget. I

remember an inspector by the name of John Cahoon from the Regional
office. He came out one day when the sun was shining and ate dinner
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with us. After the meal he slapped his belly and said "What more can
a man want than a full belly and a warm fire." That statement almost
caused a mutiny of the crew that had been living and working in mud,
rain, and snow for several months.

In the spring of 1912, having passed the Ranger's exam, I was assigned
to the Cardiner District as Acting Ranger, Pete Rice having resigned.
The District was about forty miles long and twenty wide, along the
Pacific Ocean from Coos Bay north to a point just south of Florence.
There was no railroad at that time and the only road was a dirt one
from Gardiner to Florence. The land was cut up by many creeks, and
wherever the bottom land was wide enough, there were beautiful dairy
ranches operated by the most hospitable folks I have ever known. To
this day their homes are second homes to me. The only means of trans-
porting the ranch products was by boat on rivers and lakes.

I soon found that my boat, scow and horse were nearly useless. The boat
(when I could get the engine to run) would be at the wrong end of the
river and the scow and horse on the wrong side. I finally got rid of
them and used the mail boats, and hiked the rest of the time. I seldom
tell people how far I used to hike because it is pretty hard for me to
believe it myself It was on one of these hikes along the Florence-
Gardiner road (at night) that I had quite an experience. It was so
dark that when I held up my hand I could barely see the outline. Sud-
denly there was a "BOO-BOO-BOO" and a violent stamping of feet. I

nearly had the "blind staggers" I said "what the h---?" A voice said
"God, I thought you was a bear" We lit a match and looked at each other.
We had never seen each other before - nor since.

Our Supervisor at that time was very frugal, to say the least. When I
had to go to Coos Bay the fare was around $7.00, but with my $75.00 a
month salary as an Acting Ranger, I could hardly stand much of that.
Passengers for the Coos Bay stage would ride the stern-wheeler "Eva"
from Gardiner to the mouth of the Umpqua. When I got ashore I would
start walking down the beach. When the stage came up behind me, I
glanced back to see which side the curtain was on (it was always on
the windy side). Then, as it passed me on the blind side, I would hop
on the trunk rack. This gave me a ten-mile lift to a convenient loca-
tion just before the stage reached Ten Mile Creek. I had to leave it
there lest they discovered how I had been able to keep up with them for
the last ten miles. From there I still had to walk the ten miles or so
to Coos River. What a contrast from the way employees in government cars
get over the District now.

I stayed out of college one year, until the fall of 1912. After gradua-
tion, I returned to Oregon, and was appointed District Ranger of the
Gardiner District. My work was mostly with homestead examiitations,
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including a number of final examinations so the homesteaders could
"prove-up." As most of them showed good faith, I had little trouble.
But there were also the "June 11th Claims" which were a "horse of a
different color." These claims allowed the homesteader of any land
that was better for agriculture than for timber, to be homesteaded.
The Forest had been closed to entry by homesteaders, but when it was
thrown open about this time there were a flood of applications. The
applicant had only to take the description of the claim from a map,
but the Ranger had to double-run the forties, make a topographic map
and cruise the timber. As most of these claims were on rough land, with
perhaps a half an acre of flat land -- it was a real headache. There were
hundreds of applications. I understand that later, the applicant was re-
quired to accompany the examiner, and after but one look at the piece of
land he had picked from a map, it was enough for him.

One cross the Rangers had to bear in those days was the burros. Most of
them were smarter than we were, and none of their intelligence was used
to help us. There was a character among them, known from one end of
the Forest Service to the other, a stud burro named "Bubbles" who was
full of devilment. When a group of Forest Service men got together,
they would discuss the escapades of "Bubbles." The most amusing story
told was about one of the Rangers and a couple of men who went out on
a trail with "Bubbles" packing their gear. They pitched their tent,
rolled out their bed, and laid supplies, including a sack of flour, on
top. They then tied the tent flaps, turned Bubbles loose and went out
to work. Upon returning, to their dismay they found the burro standing
in the middle of their bed. He had shaken the flour all over the tent
and done everything else a burro could do. What a mess

As I look around and see the remarkable improvements made in the last
fifty years, I cannot help but think of the contrast and wonder what
further developments will be made in the next 50 years.

Duffy Lewis

If you have anything reafly valuable to contribute to the
world, it will come through the expression of your own
personality - that single spark of divinity that sets you
off and makes you different from every other living
creature.

Bruce Barton
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THREE RECOLLECTIONS

.The following recollections were submitted by ALLAN R. COCHRAN of
Roanoke, Virginia.

The Quinault fire occurred in the summer of 1927, leaving a large area
clean of any cover. In the spring of 1929, Bob McClay and I met Leo

Isaacs of the PNW Experiment Station to do an experiment in direct seeding.
My job was to man the hand seeder and to follow transects, on which was
sown a mixture of Douglas-fir and cedar, to determine the results of direct
seeding with no ground preparation. What results were secured I do not
know.

In the summer and fall of 1928, I was a timber sale assistant on the
Pelican Bay Lumber Co. sale on the old Crater NJ. The silviculture

practice was what we considered to be a selection cut from which the old
age trees were being harvested. Intermingled were Kiamath Indian lands
from which the timber was being clear cut. Some of us were privately
critical of the manner in which the Indian lands were being managed, namely,
in destructive clear cutting. Later it was determined that Forest Service
cutting practice was not a true selection system, but rather a stand
removal in multi-stages. I have often wondered how the Indian lands look
today and what kind of timber stands are found on those pumice-covered
plateaus in the old Crater N.F. Never will I forget the kindness of the
Hoist family who lived at the Pelican Bay Lumber Co. camp, as Mr. Holst
was the administrative officer in direct charge of the sale. At least
once a week I went down to the Hoist's cabin for a dose of castor oil from
the gallon jug of this essential medicine, dispersed by Mrs. Rolst with
motherly solicitude.

Somewhere in the archives, there should be found certain epic poems
concerning a forest fire in August 1929 in the high country of the

Olympic N.F. Located in totally inaccessible country, the poet had sturdy
John Bruckart making a heroic assault by the way of Marmot Ridge, to be
the first man on the fire. A follow-up crew, in which Wait Lund and my-
self, came in by the way of a talus slope which we climbed in eight diffi-
cult and tortuous hours to reach the fire. Under the circumstances, we
were able to arrive with only the meagerest of food and equipment. How

relieved we were when Bob McClay made numerous aerial suicidal food drops
in a mountain meadow. Everything arrived in remarkably good shape, con-
sidering it was dropped free-fall. It was also almost free-fall for the
frail plane, as it made the various passes for the drop. Bob carried an
altimeter which registered a 400-foot drop as the plane passed over the
canyon of the Bogaschiel River.

*************

The man who removes mountains begins by carrying
away small stones.
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ROUGH AND RECKLESS RIDES RECALLED

By Rudo Fromme

Two such, of several, stick out most vividly in my memory. I also
naturally remember those cracked ribs I achieved from being escalated
off the back of a wild-eyed cayuse, which a young lieutenant kindly(?)
loaned me at Fort Lewis during the first world war. I was to help him
locate one or two fire-lookout points for that property. After lassooing
the fractious beast in the corral, several of the boys hung onto her fore
and aft, while I pulled up the reins and straddled the small, imitation
saddle. "Give her a little rein and let her run till she's out of breath.
Then she'll be quite gentle. She hasn't had any exercise for weeks,"
so advised the lieutenant.

His conjecture was quite accurate up to a point. As I swung a careless
arm up to point out a certain hill objective, the reins slipped through
my hands, the horse's nose went down and I went up. But I also came down,
landing with very poor discrimination. I did what might crudely, but
accurately, be called a belly-flop onto a small, roughly-hacked stump.
The consequent body taping, followed by a sneezing cold, we shall try to
forget.

But the two rides which forged the
horse variety. In fact, they were
and about 27 years apart. One was
gasoline propelled in 1941 or 1942

above title were not of the bucking-
both executed in wheeled vehicles,
horse drawn in 1914 and the other

Now let's get to my story.

Late one rainy afternoon in the fall of 1914, Chief Forester Henry S.
Graves, District Forester George H. Cecil, Mining promoter F. H. Stannard
and yours truly, then forest supervisor, limped in to the Olson log hotel
on Quinault Lake, Olympic National Forest. We were completing an exhaustive
hike, or, more correctly termed, foot-drag, which had occupied two days and
a night of almost constant rain. Correction: The first half-day we were
on saddle-horses, climbing up from Hood Canal to the Skokomish-Quinault
Divide. From that point, we hoisted already wet packsacks of meager bed-
ding, even more meager food, a change of underwear and socks to our droop-
ing wet shoulders and tried to follow deer and elk trails down Success
Creek, later changed to Graves Creek. The full story of our failure to
reach pre-arranged horses, sitting up all night with no shelter except a
dripping tree was recounted in my Memoirs, reproduced in 1955.

A large fireplace in the old hotel - replaced by a far more modern and
sumptuous structure about 1926 or '7 - dried us out somewhat. However,
this was rather futile. The following morning, the almost steady rain
had merely changed to a steadier drizzle. We were enroute to Hoquiam,
where the combined chambers of commerce of that city and Aberdeen had
scheduled a banquet in honor of the Chief Forester's visit. We were also
faced with almost 20 miles of old cedar and spruce puncheon road, now
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being torn up by the State Highway Department. Replacement with tons
and tons of crushed rock and gravel was just getting started at the lower
end, near Huniptulips. An automobile was to convey us from that point to
Grays Harbor.

Since the Quinault-Humptulips section could not now be negotiated by a
Model-T, we had to choose between more leg-work or being bounced and
dragged in a spring-sprung light wagon by two whip-propelled mustangs.
Foot-travel, although less jarring on the backbone, would be both ponderous
and precarious. It would demand persistent dexterity to plant each step
firmly on the slippery, broken-up slabs of puncheon. Each miss would
likely mean sinking half way to the knees in swampy muck. Besides, we
were all definitely agreed that we had had an ample sufficiency of leg
work for the nonce.

So, we climbed into the little wagon, which was topless, thus guaranteeing
excellent air-flow conditions. And we weren't fearful of acquiring a
dangerous sunburn, either. Said vehicle was equipped with two stout
benches, offering trustworthy seating, and, by finger-clutching under-
neath, good hand-holds. Said benches had also been somewhat softened
by exposure to the all-night drizzle, but, in addition, we each took
along ample folds of old newspaper. These became delightfully spongy
as the morning wore on. The front bench carried Mr. Graves, the driver
and whip, while Cecil, Stannard and I covered the rear one.

Let us now forget the riding qualities, if any, and, if we can. Suffice
to say that, after our whip-encouraged cayuses had towed and tossed us
over this turbulent sea of mud and matter for a seeming eternity, our
straining fingers and spinal columns had become numb or congealed. There
were anxious moments, but also amusing, depending on one's sense of the
ridiculous. Talking was erratic, to say the least. Cecil had split the
air with some inspired invectives, even at the risk of getting a mouthful
of mud. And Mr. Craves began to volubly conjecture on road conditions
just ahead.

Suddenly, through the enveloping mist, we discerned the bulky frame of a
mud-bespattered man of quite evident authority, judging from the manner
of accenting orders to his clearing crew. "Ah - hah," remarked the Chief
Forester, "Here is our chance for some authentic information. Hello
there," he called, "How is the road ahead?"

"Vail, aye tal-yu," came the response, "Per-r-ty Caw - dem poo-r-hr."

"11mph," uttered Mr. Graves, as he wrapped his fingers more tightly along
the underside of his bench. However, he was not about to abandon hope.
For, sure enough, we shortly descended upon another copiously spattered
but vibrantly volatile giant of direction and jurisdiction. "Hi-there,"
called our Chief, in assumed cheerfulness, "How does she look ahead?"
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"Oh--Ya-h?", as he rather deliberately wiped sweat and rain from his
corrugated and seemingly puzzled brow with a similarly wet shirt sleeve,
"Ef you're eskin' me, - Aye sa-y, Nawt Verra Gaw - Dem - Cuid." "Cit-ap,"
said our driver, as the chummy whip snapped.

"Well," calmly commented Mr. Graves, in his professorstyle of voice,
as I had heard it a few years previous in forestry classes at Yale, "Now
we have heard from two different authorities. Their language was equally
emphatic. The two views expressed, although couched in somewhat different
wording, bore an unmistakable similarity. A careful analysis of the true
meaning seems to warrant but one conclusion, yet I feel sure, there was
no collusion. Let us pray that this valiant team and driver can last
out the duration and that the conveyance will remain in one piece." "Ay -
men" echoed the rest of us.

Our Chief Forester's speech at the Hoquiam banquet was most enthusiasti-
cally received, especially his proposal, made public for the first time,
to get Congress to give the Forest Service more road money, in partial
compensation for tax loss, to counties containing national forest land.
I don't recall the name of the resulting favorable Act by Congress. I do,

however, remember that western Washington newspapers gave almost as much
space to the preliminary remarks of our hot-air mining promoter, as to
Mr. Graves' able and profound address.* At the risk of repetition (also
of reputation, if any) I quote again from a newspaper of that fall date
in 1914. I do this for the historical benefit(?) of the "youngsters"
in the Forest Service who were not blessed(?) with copies of my 1955
Memoirs:

(From speech of F. H. Stannard) "Impenetrable darkness stopped
further travel that day, so we sat in the gloom of a fitful camp-
fire, while a Quinault downpour continually drenched us from head
to toe. When we awoke, we found to our alarm that we had perilously
perched on the very brink of a canyon a thousand feet deep."

You may imagine Mr. Craves' irritation, when he read these words the fol-
lowing morning. The peril, if any, had been grossly exaggerated for sen-
sationalism, particularly for the benefit of Mr. Stannard's publicity.
He had given the impression in an earlier sentence that he was leader of
this back-pack struggle, when in fact he was always dragging up the rear,
especially in the later afternoon hours. Those dark eyes of Mr. Graves
fairly snapped as we started looking for our erstwhile companion. Per-

sonally, I was glad that we couldn't find him. He wasn't at breakfast
and he wasn't on the train, which left for Seattle shortly thereafter.
I think he had anticipated more storm - compounded with thunder and
lightning - than experienced in the Olympic mountains, if he should
meet up with our Chief Forester just then. He arose about daybreak,
checked out, and then apparently evaporated.

* To provide the Chief Forester with the data he needed to get more road
construction money from Congress, the Regional Forester was asked to
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supply figures as to the probable loss in tax revenue to the counties
in R-6 because of national forest land. Mr. Cecil detailed me to work
up an outline so that all the Forests would report in a similar manner.
This job involved my ascertaining assessing methods and combing over
records in several counties in Washington and Oregon. The study became
much more involved than anticipated. Private forest lands were of dif-
ferent classifications, and these were difficult to compare with national
forest timberland types. In brief (if I can use such a term here) the
outline became longer and more involved than a college thesis. When it
was sent out to the supervisors for "immediate action," I hung my head
in shame. Cecil kept his word never to divulge the name of the author,
or I would never have had the nerve to face my comrades in the future.
Curiosity, which seems to draw any guilty party to the scene of the crime,
got me into the office of one of these stalwarts, the rather venerable
C. F. Allen in Tacoma. I got away as soon as I reasonably could. When
he terminated his tirade with the threat that if he could get hold of
the guy who cooked up that mess, he would "gleefully break his neck,"
I promptly responded with,"And I would gaily cart him away."

NOW, FOR THE SECOND RASHLY RECALLED ROUGH AND RECKLESS RIDE:

I was not an initial member of the car party of young folks that fateful
evening of the early fall of 1941 or '2. They were overtaking me as I
was walking toward Mt. Baker Lodge from a brief visit with the Austin
Pass guard, a short mile. They were all summer season employees of the
said lodge. Three were teen-age girl waitresses, one was a high school
boy "handyman," and the driver, a young man in his early 20's, whom I
had known favorably for several years as the regular driver of the lodge
bus.

As they slowed to a stop beside me, the driver called out, "Climb in,
Mr. Fromme." "Oh," said I, "I'm over halfway to the lodge now, and it's
still light enough to see the road quite well." "Yes, but why hike when
you can ride?", came the rejoinder. Although somewhat reluctant to accept
the proffered ride, I stepped over to the car and remarked that it already
looked amply filled. "No, No. There's plenty of room in this front seat.
Jump in beside Pearl," insisted the driver, which I did.

We were headed toward the lodge and I foolishly assumed that that was the
evening's immediate objective, especially since all of them knew that I
was stopping there for several days. However, as we were approaching the
turn-in lane a bit lively, I called out, "Heh Where are you going?"
"This is a brand new ChevvyY' shouted the driver above the roar of the
accelerated motor, "Mary just bought 'er yesterday, and we're trying her
out. Taking a little run down to Shuksan for a round of cokes, - then
we'll see how she climbs the hill coming back." (I'm not certain, at
this date, that he used the name "Mary," but I knew that he had reference
to the young lady who was seated at the left side of the rear seat, the
young man being between her and the third young waitress. I also began

to wonder more and more what kind of a d--- fool I was to have been
inveigled into stepping into this car.)
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We were on a good two-lane highway for a mountain road, which meant that
it was almost always doing the "grand right and left." The drop in alti-
tude was 3,000 feet or more, if I remember correctly, in a distance of
about seven miles.

Now we're at the little refreshment station of Shuksan, tipping cokes
all around. At any rate, I thought we were all taking cokes, but I heard
later that our driver had entertained his tonsils with one or two beers.
As we were charging up our first climb in this twisting highway, I became
more apprehensive. "Hold 'er," I yelled, "Where's the fire?" "Hot Hot"
responded our driver, "Keep your seat, Fromme; if you had driven this old
road as much as I have, you'd know every twist and turn, even with your
lights out." He didn't attempt to demonstrate that trick, but we hadn't
dashed around more than about a mile and a half of right and left curves,
when an unusually sharp twist to the right required a brief step on the
brakes. That did it. The rear end skidded, to bang against a large
Douglas-fir at the side of the road. This, in turn, bounced the front
to the left, from where we took wing down a steep, brushy bank.

No one remembered this flight, nor the sudden stop, I was apparently the
first to "come to." Sounds of groaning seemed to have awakened me. As
I started to stir about, my feet seemed to be tangled up in a heavy roll
of bedding. It was the limp form of the young lady, who had been sitting
between the driver and me. It was quite dark, as the car lights had been
knocked out. I pulled our friend up and propped her against the back of
the seat as best I could, although we were tipped at a crazy, oblique
angle. I shook her to get rid of the limpness, so she could sort of stand
up, while I checked on our driver. He had gone into the shatter-proof
glass windshield as the steering wheel gave way. As I tried, unsuccess-
fully, to pull him back, I encountered profuse bleeding around the face
and neck. The girl, by this time, was whimpering a bit, probably due to
a large abrasion on her forehead, caused by falling against the gearshift.

As I turned to the back seat, I could dimly see the young man getting up
from a bent-over position, where he had bumped his head quite hard against
the back of the front seat. Otherwise, he appeared to be O.K. To my
inquiry concerning the girls, he replied that Mary, who was groaning
dismally, seemed to be in a very bad way, but that the other girl was.
probably only badly shook-up. I told him that I was going to hoof it
down the road for help from the C.C.C. Camp at Shuksan, as fast as I
could. Advised him to try to get the two less injured girls up to the
edge of the road, but to be sure not to strike a match, as gasoline was
leaking badly.

It was probably 40 to 50 feet up a steep, brushy slope to the highway.
As I "dog-trotted" toward help, I began congratulating myself on having
come through this direful experience unscathed. About that time, however,
I learned that I had better let up on swinging my right arm so much. Both
the hand and houlder on that side were growing quite painful. Further-
more I soon found that the back of my neck was equally sore, or even more
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so. I realized then that the reason I hand't bunged up my face, as the
others had, was because I had anticipated our catapult, and had braced
my arm stiffly against the instrument panel. While still congratulating
myself over that "save the face" achievement, I suddenly recalled that
I had been furtively brushing away a trickel of blood, which persistently
bothered the right side of my visage, as I trotted along.

Lawrence "Blacky" Burns, foreman and long-time employee of the Mt. Baker
Forest, got up from his cot immediately, to head-up a rescue crew. To
my offer to go along as a guide, he exclaimed, "Nothing doing. You look
bad. Flop down on that cot and rest. I'll get a pail of cold water and
some rubbing alcohol, so you can bathe that cut over your right eye."
Before he left, however, he telephoned Bellingham for an ambulance.

As I lay there, I began to wonder just what kind of shape I would be in
to "face the music" in the morning. Perhaps you wonder why I use that
expression. Well, although I am sorry to have held you up so long with
the sad - if not gruesome - details of this auto tragedy, I did this for
your better appreciation of these complications were becoming in-
creasingly embarrassing to me, if not actually jeopardizing my official
status. You surely haven't guessed it. But, here it is: - -

Regional Forester C. J. Buck was a guest of the Mt. Baker Lodge this very
night, and we had agreed earlier that evening to meet at the breakfast
table in the morning. He had driven up that morning to inspect, on the
ground, certain plans previously prepared by Emmett Blanchfield and me -
with some help from a F. S. Architect - for improving the visitor popu-
larity of the Heather Meadows picnic area. He was planning to return
to Portland in the morning, but not until after breakfast.

It was after midnight, when the four of us who were lucky to live through
the auto-tragedy, were delivered to the lodge by Lawrence Burns. By this
time, we had learned that our erstwhile Chevvy driver was dead and that
the vibrantly happy Chevvy purchaser of just yesterday was not expected
to live. (Her passing was announced by a Bellingham hospital a few days
later.) We four agreed to keep mum on the evening's tragedy, except
that the young "handy-man" would tip off the lodge manager.

I got very little sleep that night, as you may imagine. I kept trying to
devise logical explanations for the quite noticeable impairment around my
right eye. It WS now taking on a delicate lavender hue, which promised
to invite other rainbow decoration by breakfast time. I even slipped
down to the kitchen for some cracked ice, but to very little avail. Get-
ting up a little ahead of time, I knocked on Blanchfield's door to give
him the full story, so that he wouldn't embarrass the breakfast meeting
any more than necessary. Now we face the big ordeal:

C. S. was already at the breakfast table as I entered, but he scarcely
raised his eyes from the printed menu as we exchanged greetings. So far
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so good, thought I, but such luck was short-lived, for - there were no
other waitresses this late in the tourist season except those of last
evening's car party. As the little lady, who did the limp act in the
front seat, entered for service, she automatically glanced at me,
probably over-curious as to how my purple eye was developing. I tried
not to smile any more than politeness required, but those furtive eye
glance exchanges were not missed by our Regional Forester. In fact,
his eyes widened considerably as he stared first at the girl, then at
me, back and forth and forth and back. Then he began to smile, especially
as he could see that our little waitress began to blush, even up to her
large forehead bruise, copiously powdered.

"What may I bring you for breakfast?", broke in the waitress. It didn't
sidetrack C. J. one eye flicker. In fact, he chuckled audibly as he
asked (addressing himself to the girl more than to me), "Well, - it looks
as though somebody had a rough time last night." "What may I bring you
for breakfast?" repeated the waitress. "Where did you and Frotmue get
those battle scars?" insisted Mr. Buck. "We had a party. What may I
bring you for breakfast?" came the waitress. "A party?" chuckled C. J.
"Must have gotten a bit out of hand. Looks like that other waitress
also has a bruise or two. Where's the third girl? Haven't seen her
at all." "She's ill. May I have your order, or aren't you eating?"
O.K.," came C. J., but he turned toward Blanchfield: "I don't see any
battle scars on you Emmett. Weren't you at the party?" "Not came the
reply. "I guess I didn't know the password."

Meanwhile, the little waitress started indicating her impatience by
shifting her gaze and pencil-poised pad toward our architect. But Mr.
Buck had picked up his menu, and, with a low chuckle or two, said, "I
guess I'd better not get our waitress any more disturbed." Then he gave
his order, but added, "Be sure not to slip any of that party brew into
my coffee, heh, heh." After the rest of our orders had been taken,
Blanchfield, very diplomatically, got C. .j. into an inspired argument
for some changes in the proposed improvements for Heather Meadows, outlined
yesterday.

We cooperated wonderfully in getting the Regional Forester's baggage
properly placed in his car. And we were probably a little too demonstra-
tive in wishing him bon voyage, speaking for myself in particular. The
little waitress was not a party to this parting; probably in a quiet
corner of the kitchen, bathing her hot, nervous dome in ice water.

Burns and his C.C. crew had not yet pulled the Chevvy wreck up onto the
highway by the time Mr. Buck passed by nor did C. J. stop at the C.C.C.
Camp on his way out, all of which was a relief to yours truly. Also, as
a pleasant change, good luck now smiled on me in other ways. The news
report in the Bellingham and other western Washington papers didn't carry
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my name. Apparently their source for an account of this tragedy was the
ambulance driver, who met up with only the five main casualties.

The biggest break, however, was awaiting my return home a few days later.
It was the absence of my always overly concerned wife. She was gone on
a couple weeks' visit with her sisters in Tacoma. This was long enough
for my full blooming shiner to almost disappear. And, I was able, after
a couple visits to the doctor, to move my right shoulder and turn my
neck without groaning too vociferously.

MORAL: Avoid enticements to join 'teen age parties, especially those on
wheels and propelled by propane, or other petrol pusher. I was close to
60 at that time; 84 now, in '66. Finis for now.

Rudo Fromme

(Mr. Fromrne was with the Forest Service from 1904 to 1943.)

BIOGRA.PHY OF C C HALL

(Mr. Hall was Supervisor of the old Santiam N. F. from 1916 to March 1,
1933, during which time I worked as a Forest Guard and Ranger under his
superviston. Since a complete narrative of his official career would be
quite lengthy, I will portray only some of the fine qualities I know of
him as my former boss and good friend.

Acknowledgement is made for the cooperation given to me by Mrs. Lois Do-
Haven, Mr. Hall's daughter, and to Kirk P. Cecil, contemporary forester,
in furnishing essential information for this biography.)

-Roy Elliott -

CHARLES CHANDLER HALL was born in Decator, Illinois, May 9, 1870 and died
Jan. 7, 1939 in Seattle, Washington. He was one of the most interesting
and colorful personalities produced by the IJ. S. Forest Service. He was
a small man of sturdy physique. His solid, square shoulders, prominent
high cheek bones, and protruding eyebrows, denoted the strength of charac-
ter concealed within him. His piercing blue-green eyes would blaze with
fury in anger, and become soft and gentle in amiable moods. Being a man
of moods, those who knew him well learned to detect them from a distance,
and to respect them, for therein lay the prospect of agreeable working
relations.

C. C. Hall's first appointment in the Forest Service was on Jan. 1, 1906,
as Assistant Forest Ranger on the Hell Gate N. F. in Montana (now a part of
Lob N. F.) On Jan. 1, 1907 he was promoted to Forest Ranger on the Big-
Hole N. F in Montana, (later re-named Deerbodge N. F.) and became Super-
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visor of that forest on Nov. 1, 1907. On July 9, 1910 he transferred to
Alamagordo, New Mexico as Supervisor of Lincoln N. F., followed by a
transfer, Jan. 1, 1913, as Supervisor of the Tonto N. F., New Mexico. On
March 19, 1916 he became Supervisor of the Santiam N. F., Oregon (later
combined with the Cascade N. F. to form the Willamette.), and retired
March 1, 1933.

Mr. Hall's acquaintenances included many of the leaders of that era;
Theodore Roosevelt, Gifford Pinchot, E. A. Sherman, Charles Graves, and
many others. Numerous stories stem from those early days in Forest Ser-
vice history. One was told of an altercation in which one of his rangers
was challenged and shot it out in a gun fight with a trespasser on his dis-
trict. Mr. Hall and his rangers also once served as mounted escort to
President William Howard Taft on a trip through Anaconda, Montana in 1910.
President Taft was photographed with this escort when he made a major
public speech from the balcony of the old hotel. This is believed to be
the only instance of a mounted forest officers escort to a President of
the United States. A picture of this episode, showing President Taft with
his handle-bar mustache, is in my files.

C. C. Hall liked a good saddle horse and was an accomplished rider. His
eagerness to get things done, however, would at times lead to pitiless de-
mands on his mount as well as his own strength. It was not uncommon for
him to ride thirty to forty miles in the course of a days work.

In the field he was seldom without a six-shooter that hung loosely in a
holster on his hip, and which he could use well. He could bring down a
red squirrel (Pin squirrel) at twenty paces with ease, and often would do
so for camp meat, which he prepared by par-boiling and frying. There
would come a twinkle of merriment in his eyes as he offered to divide the
squirrel with me, knowing very well that it would be refused.

Improvements were few and rough-hewn on the Santiam in 1916 when Mr. Hall
came. The Forest then consisted of two ranger districts with a total area
of about seven hundred and fifty thousand acres. The unfinished, drafty
Ranger District Headquarters, houses, and the few primitive protective
improvements, were vastly inferior to the comfortable and standard facili-
ties now seen on the districts.

The nineteenth century land grant for the Santiam Wagon Road, that spanned
the Cascadia Ranger District across the Cascade Range, comprised the en-
tire road system on the forest and there probably were not more than two
hundred miles of passable horse trails. A spur of the Southern Pacific
Railroad extended to the logging community of Detroit. This was the situ-
ation when C. C. Hall caine, and one that he contributed so materially to
in changing for the better during his administration. The limited avail-
able building materials, lack of transportation and communications, would
have disheartened a less courageous man...

But to C. C. Hall these obstacles were but challenges. A sawmill was er-
ected at Fish Lake to cut the desperately needed lumber for a building
program. It was a two or three. man mill with a capacity cut of probably a
thousand board feet per day. It was also a seasonal mill operated by pro-
tective personnel. It is doubtful if there was any direct appropriation
to operate the mill, but there were Hall's determination, and John Short,
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Forest Guard at Fish Lake.

John was the nearest thing to a work crew in himself. The sun was his
time piece and he was unafraid of the hard work in any task or undertak-
ing to which he was assigned. He possessed a wide range of natural abil-
ity and his ambition was equaled only by Mr. Hall himself. Because of
the determination these men possessed, sufficient lumber was produced to
accomplish the building program. It was rough lumber and lacked dimen-
tional precision, but it was sound, sturdy and usable. Some of the build-
ings constructed from it are still in use, notwithstanding their age of
more than tirty five years.

Roads were constructed, using native material, between points of adminis-
trative importance across the forest. The old Santiam Wagon Road served
as a base line from which to start, and from it has developed the elab-
orate road system now existing. Sections of this historic road may still
be seen in numerous places along the present high speed Santiam Highway.

Supervisor Hall practiced a strict adherence to impartial enforcement of
game laws, and demanded no less from his subordinates. Forest regulations
made game law enforcement a major activity, and he interpreted them lit-
erafly. He maintained a friendly working relationship between Forest
Officers and the Oregon State Police. Numerous game law violations rang-
ing from hunting for the market to wanton killing for sport were uncov-
ered, with violators brought to justice. The record in game law enforce-
ment during his tenure of office on the Santiam was never before equaled.
Contrary to popular in-service concept, he believed that fair and impar-
tial enforcement, coupled with strict observance of the game laws by for-
est officers, kindled a respect transcending resentment, and actu11y
strengthened, rather than weakened, official community prestige of the
Forest Service.

Sometimes Mr. Hall's teer was detrimental to friendly relations with
colleagues and to good public relations. His philosophy was, "that he
would rather have a man's respect than his friendship". He was resolute
and unyielding to a principle, considerate and forthright with subordinates.
His loyalty was a virture of excellence seldom seen in this self-centered
world of men. A pet expression close to his heart and often vocalized
was - "I reserve the right to give my rangers hell, when I think they de-
serve it, but I'll be damned if I will stand for any one else to do so in
my presence".

Kirk P. Cecil, who served on the Deerlodge N. F. shortly following Mr. Hall,
comments as follows: "I did not meet him before he left Anaconda. How-
ever, as a District Ranger, and later &ing tJune 11' surveys on the en-
tire forest, I met all the rangers and learned a great deal about Hall's
four years tenure on this forest. He was hard and to the point, and al-
ways quick to enforce regulations. He had to be. Before he became Super-
visor, administrators had been lax and rangers were not backed up. In

the Big Hole Basin, where I was later a District Ranger, the sheep and
cattle men were wi'angling among themselves, but united brazenly against
the Forest Service. Cattlemen drove uncounted and unpermitted stock onto
the range at night. Near Butte, they were defiant. Then came Hall. He

strapped on his pistol, and with the rangers rode right into the trouble
spots, called permittees together and told them to behave or else. He
and his rangers carried arms and still wore them when I came on the scene".
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"From what I heard in Montana" reflects Cecil, "I am sure he did a
thorough job of bringing order out of chaos, much to the benefit of
the Forest Service. I hope the Washington Office records give him
credit due".

Mr. Hall's concluding years of service found him working under the handi-
cap of failing health, making field trips especially most difficult. He

chose to go in the field only with close friends and associates because
of the excruciating seizures of leg cramps that became more frequent
with over-taxing of the muscles. His deep love for family, affinity for
friends, and the mellowing of time, frought with disappointment and
grief, finally subdued the once fiery spirit, and brought into perspec-
tive the superb qualities of compassion and kindness so successfully
obscured beneath the rough exterior during the earlier days of his
career.

Roy Elliott

* * * * * * * * * * *

A Certain Supervisors' Banquet During Prohibition Days
By Rudo Frontme

Reading in a recent issue ot the N, W, Forest Service News concerning the
Supervisors' Meeting this spring takes my mind back to a meeting of this
nature at a time when "the social hour" preceding the final banquet was
not so easily handled. This was in the spring of 1920, if my memory
isn't fooling me, just a few months after the passage of the national
prohibition law. Spiritous beverages had taken "to the bushes", giving
way to "Bevo Beer" and other even less sizz-sudsing slush. Our banquet
that spring was held at the Multnomah Hotel, and it shortly took on the
appearance of an open defiance of the above legal restrictions. I'll
title this particular affair

"SMITH'S SENSATIONAL SECESSION FRC14 OUR SYLVAN SERVICE"

His name was Smith C. Bartrum, long time popular and voluble supervisor
of the Umpqua. It had come to us by the grapevine during our sessions
that this was to be Smith's last appearance at a Forest Service gather-
ing. We were therefore not too surprised, when we had taken seats at the
several group tables, to see him rise to his feet and step to the end of
the head table as if to unceremoniously sound off his sob-song before the
meeting became involved in its orderly program.

"Fellows", said he, glancing toward the middle of the head table, "with
due respect to the presence of Chief Forester Henry S. Graves and District
Forester George Cecil, this is a sad occasion for me." Now, turning
toward us lesser lights, he continued, as near as I can remember at this
long lapse of time as follows: "Circumstances, which I shall not attempt
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to explain, have engendered my resignation from a Service for which
I have given the best years of my life and, I might add, gladly so.
Such an unusual occasion, I think you'll agree, justifies an unusual
ceremony. I desire to leave the Service in the best of spirits so have
ordered the best of spirits for our mutual celebration of the many past
years of cordial fellowship."

During this last more bouyant remark, he was waving the "come-on" signal
toward the service door, where a flock of waiters were nervously wait-
ing, pith trays held high, to speedily supply our several group tables
with high-ball glasses, "White Rock", cracked ice and dark bottles,
bearing conspicuous whiskey labels. Meanwhile, Bartrum finished with
"Nix your own, boys, to suit your varied tastes. The treat is all on
me."

But, what about the head table? There, matters appeared to be getting
a bit out of hand, to say the least. Even at the very start of Bartrum's
remarks, Mr. Graves seemed to be looking at him with some apprehension.
As Smith continued, he appeared to grow increasingly nervous, and, when
the speaker started his play on "spirits", he turned toward Cecil and
seemed to be urging him to start a "back-fire". He was apparently try-
ing to get him to comprehend that we were rapidly approaching a hazard'.
Well, when the waiters started distributing the delectables among the
"boys", he could contain himself no longer. He rose to his feet with
jaw set and dark eyes flashing.

This went unnoticed by most of the "boys", as they were thirstily watch-
ing the waiters. Charles Flory (Chief of Operation) and I were however,
watching the Chief Forester quite closely. We were "in on the gag" with
Smith, we three constituting the program committee. Just as Mr. Graves
was about to take the protest action into his own hands, Cecil was seen
to be pulling him back to his chair by the coattails and whispering into
his near ear. George had to give away the "stage secret", that the
"whiskey" was nothing more than apple cider, end quite tame cider at
that, as the "boys" soon learned to their apparent sorrow. However,
they responded with good natured laughter, and both Graves and Cecil
beamed with peaceful delight.

Cecil told us afterward that Mr. Graves had been quite definitely un-
nerved and had urged him to stop "this crazy deal at once", that it was
strictly against the law and would be bound to get into the morning
papers. I was glad that we had finally seen fit to tip Cecil off to
this hoax just before the banquet. Bartrum was opposed to this, but
Flory and I both knew something about Mr. Graves' serious and consci-
entious nature from having studied (?) under him at Yale. It could
have easily backfired and jumped the fire trail.

By the way, this was the banquet which closed with the showing of steri-
optican slides (old-fashioned glass) in two parts. First was "Scenic
Highlights of R-6" by George Griffith, and second was "Outstanding Inci-
dents or Peculiarities of Some Prominent Personnel" shown by R. L. Fromme.



The latter were photographic reproductions from 12 by 15 inch, pen
and ink sketches, attempted by several local forest and office men.
I think that Victor Flach was one of the guilty parties, and I well
remember my own struggles to picture traits or related happenings,
eminating mostly from the brain box of Charles Flory, the chairman.
You may be sure that these were not only crude but extremely unflat-
tering. I blame the chairman for surreptitiously slipping into my
carefully arranged slides, at the last minute, a howling sketch of
one Fronme, being ground through a Rube Goldberg machine to extract
an infinitesimal smattering of ideas from an unrestrained avalanche
of words. These latter slides aught to be unearthed some time --
or, on second thought, aught they???

* * * * * * * * * * *

(Besides being an extremely talented writer, as we all know from read-
ing several of RUDO FROMME'S episodes in Timber Lines, another talent
came to light recently when he sent us two cartoons which he rendered
over 60 years ago. Although the cartoons, reproduced on the back
cover, were reduced about one-half so we could get them on one page,
they still show the very fine pen work Rudo was capable of doing.

The lower cartoon was suggested to "razz" Supervisor Melvin Erickson
of the Crater National Forest (now Rogue River) for his reputed delib-
erate attitude toward District Office circular letter requests.

The railroad dragon cartoon was inspired by the purported frequent
appeals of the Acting Supervisor of the Snoqualmie N. F., Louis Treen,
for increased fire guard allotments to counteract the alarming rail-
road menace.) (Ed.)
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By the way---

JUNE 11g. is Flag Day. To conunemorate
the day, we give you the words of "I Am
Your Flag:"

I was born on June 17, 1777.
I am more than just cloth shaped into

a design.
I am the refuge of the world's op-

pressed people.
I am the silent sentinel of Freedom.
I am the inspiration for which Ameri-

can Patriots gave their lives and fortunes.
I have led your sons into battle from

Valley Forge to the Bloody Ridges of Korea.
I walk in silence with each of your

honored Dead, to their final resting place
beneath the silent White Crosses, row
upon row.

I have flown through Peace and War,
Strife and Prosperity, and amidst it all
I have been respected.

My Red Stripes . . . symbolize the
blood spilled in defense of this glorious
Nation.

My White Stripes . . . signify the burn-
ing tears shed by Americans who lost their
Sons.

My Blue Field . . . is indicative of
God's heaven under which I fly.

My Stars . . . clustered together, unify
O States as one, for God and Country.

"Old Glory" is my nickname, and proudly
I wave on high.

Honor me, respect me, defend me with your
lives and your fortunes.

Never let my enemies tear me down from
my lofty position, lest I never return.

Keep alight the fires of patriotism,
strive earnestly for the spirit of democracy.

Worship Eternal God and keep His command-
ments, and I shaU remain the bulwark of
peace and freedom for all mankind.

I am your flag.
(USDA - Vol. XX No. 12)

Wake up Uttie Treen,
Oh what have you seen?

To score y'0U 50 oWfU I;
Come out of your dream.

The railroads we ween,
breathe fire and burn clean,

ut they're not The rnon5ter5 your dream
make5 them seem -

This Er k.,uLt mucb like- a krr,ck,
Is hewn 4t his cr.,da offue grirl&

k/itii a brooir in h, ni.kIr_, Atáetter he chudcles,
rhei, kt5 the ti f reA hs rn.rid,




