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THE STORY OF DEAD OOD CREE 

Dedicated to the pioneers of Deadwood Creek Valley, Oregon , 

and to present this historic data of their heroic times. 

Deadwood Creek Valley from West Fork Bridge 




FORE ORD 

This is the story of Deadwood Creek as told by the sons and 

daughters of those early pioneers. Without their help, this book 
could not have been written. 

I am especially grateful to Dale Steinhauer of Presque Isle, Maine, 
for his historical sketches and pictures of the early pioneers on 
Deadwod Creek; and to Waldo and Maxine Taylor of Creswell, 
Oregon, for their naming and locating on a map the homesteads of 
the early settlers from the mouth of Deadwood Creek going north 
and for the genealogy of many of these early settlers. The work of 
these three people makes up the greater part of this book. All three 
have close ties with these early settlers and through research are 
well qualified to write of them. 

This adds another to the series of Siuslaw Pioneer Booklets that 
specifically deals with a tributary of the lower Siuslaw River. "Sweet 
Creek" and "I ndian Creek" have been written. 

In our effort to get this local history direct from the families 
themselves, there may be found some discrepancies as memory 
sometimes plays us false and some settler who should have been 
included may inadvertently be left out. However, we are endeavoring 
through these family stories to show what pioneer life was like, their 
hardships and rewards, as they struggled for a livelihood on 
Deadwood Creek. 

Pearl Beers Ellingson 

President and Historian 

of Siuslaw Pioneer Association 
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Pearl Beers Ellingson 


Pearl Beers Ellingson, daughter of Charles and Priscilla Beers, 
was born on Indian Creek on November 8,1902, and spent her early 
years here. She is a graduate of Mapleton High School, Oregon 
Normal School and the University of Oregon. 

She taught school for twenty-six years, the last fourteen in the 
Mapleton Elementary. During these years, she served as president 
of Mapleton Education Association and as a vice-president of Lane 
County Childhood Education Association. She is a charter member 
and past president of Alpha Theta Chapter of Delta Kappa Gamma. 

She was married to Joseph M. Ellingson and makes her home on 
Sweet Creek. 

Always interested in local history, she became president of the 
Siuslaw Pioneer Association in 1975. 

Other Siuslaw Pioneer booklets to her credit are "The Siuslaw 
Pioneer Museum," 1976, "The Story of Sweet Creek," 1977, "The 
Story of Indian Creek," 1978, and "A Story of Fiddle Creek," 1979. 



DEAD 000 POST OFFICE 

By Historian 


Deadwood Creek, which drains a considerable area in the western 
part of Lane County, flows into Lake Creek, which in turn flows into 
the Siuslaw River. ~Deadwood Creek got its name in the early days

• 

because of the dead timber snags adjacent to its banks, the result of 
extensive forest fires in the Coast Range. 

Deadwood post office, named for the stream, was established 
April 15,1884, with Thomas Pope first postmaster. The office was 
near the mouth of Deadwood Creek.' 

The office was located in the Pope home which was centrally 
located for providing service for the entire area. Pope served as 
postmaster until his death in 1891. 

Deadwood, at the time it was set up, was the only post office 
between Cheshire near present day Noti and Florence on the coast. 
Walton was established on Wildcat Creek on the Siuslaw River road 
on June 12, 1884. At the head of tidewater, Seaton, now known as 
Mapleton, was established on November 13, 1885. In the following 
year, August 4,1886, Hale was set up on Elk Prairie. Two mail routes 
developed between Hale and Seaton, one going by Walton and the 
Siuslaw River road, and the other by Deadwood and the Lake Creek 
Road.2 

'Oregon Geographical Names, p. 175 
2Steinhauer Papers, p. 29 
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Besides Pope, other Deadwood postmasters and postmistresses 
are as follows: 


Martha A. Pope - January 4, 1892 

Pleasant L. Tucker - April 15, 1908 

Martha C. Berkshire - July 1,1912 


Discontinued to Greenleaf, June 15, 1914 

Re-established February 15, 1950 


E. M. Gengler - February 15, 1950 

Irwin B. Heavrin -July 12,1951 

Ruth C. Henry - September 30, 1964 

Jean C. McDougal - May 26, 19673 


: ....... ~: 


:.. . . , . 

,:~~.- -<~ 

Deadwood Post Office today, 
located at mouth of Deadwood 
Creek on Highway 36. 

3Lower Lake Creek, page 64 
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ALPHA POST OFFICE 

By Maxine Taylor 


The first post office for upper Deadwood Creek was established 3 
April, 1890, with Mrs. Flora Potterf Lundy as Postmaster. A name 
was needed - - finally, she decided to name it Alpha, for her oldest 
daughter. The mail was distributed in her home which was located 
about 5 miles up the Creek from the Deadwood Post Office located 
in the Thomas Pope home. 

After Lundys moved away, the Post Office was kept in the same 
community for several years in the homes of the followinq: Charles 
Potterf - Chenowiths - Wilburs. The school, District 112, had first 
been named Fern Ridge, but was changed to Alpha to correspond to 
the Post Office and community. 

~ .- --_ . .._ -- _.... . _. _ .. 

THIS SIDE 0 F c,c\ hi G I '~ ~ ,,;. '<" .: . 
~___ .. . ___ _9_ - __ . . . ~ 
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Twenty years later, the Post Office location was moved 11 or 12 
miles up the creek to the Helga Swanson residence, and into a 
different community. School District 135 came into existence about 
that time, so the people in that area called their school Alpha, again 
to correspond to the name of the Post Office; eventually, the first 
Alpha School became Central Deadwood - after much heated 
discussion. Stinsons kept the office in the same location when Helga 
and Nettie moved away. 

After Stinsons departure, Theodore Swanson became Postmaster 
in his home located between the two schools, approximately 7 miles 
from Highway 36. The Alpha Post Office was discontinued in 1940 
and from that time mail was delivered by motor carrier first from 
Swisshome and now from a re-activated Deadwood Post Office. 
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Hilda Swanson, daughter of 
Theodore Swanson, standing by 
Alpha sign, approximately 1946. 

Mr. Lawrence Bailey, or "Skinny" Bailey as he was known, was one 
of themail carriers on Deadwood. He brought themail from Blachly, 
with a stop at Greenleaf Post Office, to the Alpha Post Office when it 
was located at Helga Swanson's, three times a week, with a team of 
horses. He delivered and picked up mail along Deadwood Creek. He 
started at age 22; today he is 99 and lives in Eugene in excellent 
health with a wonderful recall of early times. 
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FORTY-FIVE 

PIONEERS ON DEADWOOD CREEK 


By Dale R. Steinhauer 


"Deadwood Creek is settled for eleven miles from its mouth and 
contains 103 persons, 16 wagons and 21 horses." This report which 
appeared in the Florence newspaper, The West, in October 1898, 
was written at perhaps the high pOint of the early history of the area. 
From the time of the arrival of the first permanent residents in 1882 
until 1898, Deadwood had attracted numerous settlers, of whom 
about twenty-five remained at least long enough to prove up their 
homesteads. Two post offices had been established to serve those 
on the creek: at the mouth of the creek, Deadwood post office, and 
five and one-half miles up the creek, Alpha post office. Likewise 
there were two schools serving roughly the same areas as the post 
offices. At the mouth of Deadwood there was also a church, next to 
which was the beginning of a cemetery. 

However, by 1898 the Deadwood Creek area was nearly full and all 
of the best lands had been claimed. Subsequently the farms of those 
settlers who remained grew as they purchased the land of those who 
left. By 1900, the population on Deadwood had declined to ninety
five in twenty-one households and by 1905 it had dropped further to 
seventy-fou r. 

The stay of most early settlers on Deadwood was fairly short. 
There were those who began a homestead, only to abandon it or seil 
their improvements to a newcomer. Most of these persons were of 
no consequence in Deadwood's history, and some have been 
completely forgotten. Others sold their land as soon as they had 
fulfilled the minimum requirements for proving up a homestead. A 
few died from illness, lacking the convenient services of a doctor, 
while others moved away as old age set upon them. Interestingly 
those who remained the longest, staying until their deaths, were 
immigrants: Louis and Jennie Swanson and Gerhard Steinhauer, 
each lived on Deadwood over fifty years, and David Hunter over 
forty years. The Swanson and Steinhauer farms remained in the 
hands of the families until the early 1960':s. 

The 45 biographical sketches which follow are of residents of 
Deadwood before 1900 who played a significant role in the early 
history of the area. Some of these held the positions of Justice of the 
Peace or Constable in Lake Creek Precinct, of which Deadwood 
Creek was a part, while many served at one time or another on the 
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Election Board of the precinct. Others played a part in the 
development of the community in other ways. All persons who 
homesteaded and stayed long enough to prove up the homestead 
have been included. Unfortunately, only one of the sketches is of a 
woman, though wives and daughters are mentioned under the other 
sketches. Many of the less important figures in Deadwood's early 
history are at least mentioned in sketches of others. 

ACHESON, CHARLES (1852-1943) left his native County Tyrone, 
Ireland, for America in 1890. Accompanying him were his wife, the 
former Matilda Hl,mter, and their five young children: Mary Jane 
(who married Fines Taylor), Joseph (1878-1968), Rebecca (Wells), 
Andrew, and Sadie (Downing). A sixth and last child, George, was 
born on the train on the way to Berkeley, California, where 
Acheson's brother lived and where he intended to go into the stock 
business. However, Acheson did not like California and decided to 
investigate the Deadwood country where Matilda's brother, David 
Hunter, lived. The Achesons arrived on Deadwood in the fall of 1890 

• 

and purchased Ed Potterf's forty-four acre Deadwood ranch. Later 
Acheson homesteaded about two and one-half miles further up 
Deadwood, but the family continued to live on the original 
purchased land about five miles up Deadwood. For many years, 
Acheson was a dairy farmer. However, when their home burned in 
1920 and the opportunity to purchase the general store at 
Swisshome arose, Acheson chose to become a merchant. The first 
customer in the store was a Mexican lady who could speak no 
Engl ish. For the next twenty years, the Achesons operated this small 
business and lived in Swisshome, though they maintained close ties 
with Deadwood. Both Charles and Matilda Acheson were charter 
members of the Lake Creek Presbyterian Church and both are 
buried in the Deadwood Cemetery. 

AUSTIN, MADISON D. (1833-1900), who grew up in New York and 
Vermont, served as a First Sergeant in the Civil War and was 
wounded. After the war, he lived in Kansas and Dakota Territory 
before coming to Oregon in 1888 with his wife, Hellen, and his five 
chi Idren: 011 ie, William Fred (1878-?), Grace (who married William 
Harrison), and Charles. After living at Elk Prairie for a time, he took 
up a homestead on upper Deadwood in January 1891. Austin served 
on the Election Board in 1898 and 1900, the year of his death. He was 
buried in the Deadwood Cemetery. Hellen Austin remained on the 
homestead after her husband's death and proved up the claim two 
years later. At that time, there were twelve acres in cultivation on the 
farm and an orchard of seventy trees. The Austin place was 
apparently sold to Louis Swanson. 
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AUSTIN, WILLIAM T. (1871-?), a son of Madison Austin, was born 
in Kansas and came to Oregon with his parents. In August 1894, he 
homesteaded on land between that of his father and that of Ben 
Kilgore. Austin was married and his father-in-law, I. Hauser of 
Sacramento, California, briefly held a nearby claim before selling 
out to John McVay in 1897. In January 1899, it was reported that 
Austin had trapped an eighty pound beaver, supposedly the last on 
Deadwood. Austin sold his farm to his brother-in-law, William 
Harrison of Brownsville, in 1901, and left the Deadwood country, 
perhaps choosing to practice his trade of carpentry. The Harrisons 
only remained on Deadwood until 1903, apparently then moving 
back to Brownsville. 

BERKSHIRE, ELBERT LEVI (1861-1933), who was known as "Vi," 
was born in California and came to Goshen with his parents in 1868. 
After marrying Martha Coryell, a native Oregonian, in 1886, they 
settled on the Siuslaw near what is now Mapleton. A small stream 
which flowed across their farm is now known as Berkshire Creek. In 
May 1893, Vi Berkshire apparently moved onto land which his elder 
brother Philip had originally claimed on Deadwood. For a time in the 
mid-1890s, Berkshire and George Dysinger carried the mail from 
Junction City to Deadwood. Hetook a keen interest in improving the 
roads and in 1899 he and Ed Potterf built a bridge spanning 
Deadwood on the Lake Creek Road. 

Later he became involved in logging and lumber milling and at one 
point traded his old place on the Siuslaw to Frank Potterf for his old 
steam engine. Berkshire served on the Election Board in 190.2, 1906, 
and 1908. His wife Martha served as Postmistress of Deadwood from 
1908 to 1909 and again from 1912 to 1914. The Berkshires had five 
children: Lewis, Edna (Scharen), George, Tranie (Campbell) and 
Elbert. Both Berkshire and his wife are buried in the Deadwood 
Cemetery. 

BERKSHIRE, PHILIP (1861-1927), a brother of Vi Berkshire, 
homesteaded near Deadwood post office in about 1886. It is not 
known how long he may have lived on this claim, but he eventually 
abandoned it and it was apparently taken over by his brother Vi. 
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George & Bill Dysinger - Dysingers 
were Grandma Pope's half sisters 
and brothers in lumber business at 
Roseburg, Oregon February 1890. 

DYSINGER, GEORGE JAMES (1861-1936), a step-son of Thomas 
Pope , probably arrived in the Deadwood area in the mid-1880's and 
not later than 1887. In January 1890, he took up a homestead 
adjoining that of David Hunter on the West Fork of Deadwood and 
he farmed the land for several years with his team of valuable work 
oxen . In the mid-1890's, he worked with Vi Berkshire in carrying the 
mail between Junction City and Deadwood. This afforded Dysinger 
opportunities to ply his real trade, that of a blacksmith, and he 
devised a safe method of shoeing kicking horses: "The kicker is 

. suspended from the floor and the shoes nailed in place without 
danger to either workman or horse. " Dysinger left Deadwood in 
about 1897 in order to work in the gold fields of Baker Cou nty. Later 
he sold his farm to David Hunter and Joe G -aham. 

FAILOR, Mr. , for whom Failor Creek was named, is believed to 
have been an early prospector in the Lake Creek and Deadwood 
Creek areas . There was a story with which early settlers were 
familiar of a prospector who sluiced $800 worth of gold from the bed 
of upper Deadwood Creek before being driven away by the Indians 
in 1870. Early settlers found the miner's sluice box and the other 
evidence of his presence. Whether or not this was Mr. Failor has not 
yet been determined. Later prospectors on Deadwood and its 
tributaries included a Mr. Chamberlain of Eugene, Joseph Farmer, 
and Herman Steinhauer of Greenleaf on Lake Creek. 
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FARMER, JOSEPH CARROLL (1833-1909), a native Tennessean, 
had originally come west in search of gold and had had some 

success in this over a period of thirty years in California and the Blue 

Mountains. Farmer was acquainted with Charles Potterf and other 

early settlers on Deadwood and visited them years before he 

actually settled there. In 1889, he was appointed a viewer on the 

original Deadwood Road. However, it was not until August 1892 that 
he took up a homestead adjoining that of Charles Potterf. As he had 


accumulated a fairamount of money during his mining years, he was 

able to serve informally as the banker of Deadwood Creek, loaning 

money to those in need. He had not totally lost his taste for gold and 

would occasionally pan for gold in Deadwood Creek. With his 

flowing white beard and his readiness to hand out candy, he was a 

grandfatherly figure and a favorite of children. Farmerserved on the 

Election Board in 1892, 1894, 1896, 1902 and 1904. He sold his farm 

to Fines Taylor in 1904 and moved to McMinnville, where he died a 

few years later. 

HAIGHT, CLARK WESLEY (1843-?), a blacksmith and carpenter 
by trade, was born in New York. Before coming to Oregon, he lived in 

Michigan, Dakota, Washington, and California. From 1897 to 1902 

he lived on Deadwood with his wife Olivia, his son Edward, and his 

daughter Bertha. In 1905, he was living in Junction City. 

HAIGHT. EDWARD G. (1875-?L. who was a blacksmith like his 
father, Clark Wesley Haight, was born in Michigan and came to 
Deadwood as a young man with his parents. Ed Haight 

homesteaded on upper Deadwood in April 1898, purchasing the 

claim of George Peil. Later he took up photography and many of the 

early pictures of Deadwood residents were taken by him. , 

HARRIS, WILLIAM H. (1860-?), who was originally from Penn
sylvania, homesteaded on Deadwood in November 1896. When he 
proved up his claim seven years later, he had ten acres in cultivation. 
Harris carried the mail for some time early in the century. Harris and 
his wife Veronica had four children: Mervin, Lota (Thompson), Lewis 
and Vesta (Hamblen). 

HUNTER, DAVID (1850-1929), who was born in County Tyrone, 
I reland, came to America in about 1885. After about a year in 
Indiana, where he met and married Irish-born Mary Downing, he 
came to Oregon and took up a homestead on Deadwood in March 
1887. In 1890, Mary's mother, Catherine Downing, and her family 
took up a homestead on Lake Creek. In the same year, Charles 
Acheson, Hunter's brother-in-law, settled on Deadwood Creek. In 
1893, Mary Hunter died leaving David with the care of three young 
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children: Elizabeth "Lizzie" (Rust), James and Margaret E. (Wilbur), 
who was subsequently adopted by James Johnston who lived on 
Lake Creek and who was another relative. In the following year, 
Hunter arranged for Margaret Graham, a niece of Charles Acheson, 
to come to America and they were married. Later Margaret's brother 
Joseph Graham came to live on Deadwood in 1903. Hunter was a 
charter member of the Lake Creek Presbyterian Church and he 
served throughout its early years as Ruling Elder or Elder. Hunter 
and both his first and second wives are buried in the Deadwood 
Cemetery. 

HUTCHINS, BYRON E. (1880-1958), who was born in Indiana, 
was a step-son of Ambrose Pope and came to Deadwood from 
Michigan in 1899 with his mother and step-father. In the spring of 
1904, he took up a homestead on Deadwood. For a time, he operated 
a lumber mill with Vi Berkshire. 

KILGORE, BENJAMIN (1836-1905), left Maine, the state of his 
birth, as a young man and traveled west. For many years he was a 
miner. In May 1887, he took up a homestead eleven miles up 
Deadwood. As he had entered the Deadwood watershed from the 

• 

Five Rivers country to the north, he was not aware that he had any 

neighbors until he stumbled across Charles Potterf's farm sometime 

later. Kilgore's poor health forced him to leave his isolated 
, 

homestead and he spent the last eighteen months of his life with the 
James Johnston family on Lake Creek. Four years after his death, 
his homestead was purchased by Leonard Brooks. 
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Reverend I. G. Knotts 
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KNOTTS, ISAAC G. followed Reverend Albert Robinson as the 
Presbyterian minister responsible for the church at Deadwood. He 
was present at the dedication of this new church in July 1893. Early 
in the following year, the Deadwood correspondent wrote: "Rev. 
Knotts of Florence preaches the second Sunday of each month. He 
is a Presbyterian, a new man and well liked for he can preach with a 
great deal of force, uses fine language and can claim the attention of 
everyone. " 

LAMB, ELMER A. (1878-1949), the son of Lawrence and Lucy 
Lamb, was born in Kansas and grew up in Michigan before coming 
to Deadwood with his parents in 1893. Lamb was a blacksmith by 
trade and in 1899 opened a shop on his father's farm. Besides being a 
blacksmith, he was a logger, stage driver, mail carrier, and farmer, at 
various times. He served from 1902 to 1906 as the precinct's 
Constable and in 1906 and 1908 as a member of the Election Board. 
In 1902, he purchased the William Morford place, though it is not 
certain if he ever lived there. He filed a homestead claim on land just 
to the east of the old Morford place, but in 1911 when he attempted 
to prove up the claim, it was contested. Shortly thereafter, he 
married May Mead of Indian Creek and moved to Blachly, where he 
spent the remainder of his life. 
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Lawrence and Lucy Lamb with their son Charles, standing in front of their 
Oeadwood home, about 1910. 

LAMB, LAWRENCE (1847-1930), who was born in Ohio and 
served in the Civil War, married Lucy Pope, a daughter of Thomas 
Pope. After living briefly in Kansas and for over a decade in 
Michigan, the Lambs moved to Deadwood in 1893. Perhaps first 
living on land acquired from James and Howard Pope, Lamb did not 
actually take up a homestead until the summer of 1901. Lamb was 
deeply respected by his neighbors and served as Justice of the 
Peace from 1902 to 1910 and on the Election Board in 1900. Lamb 
also held other positions of responsibility in the community and 
church, such as school clerk, Sunday School superintendent, and 
Elder. Lucy Lamb was skilled as a midwife and was present at many 
childbirths. Lawrence and Lucy Lamb had six children: Howard 
Brenton (1876-7), Elmer, Ella May (Chastain), Edna Pearl, Eva Ann 
(Taylor), and Charles Thomas. Ella became a school teacher and 
taught at Deadwood, among other places. The Lambs moved from 
Deadwood to Harrisburg in 1914. 
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LUNDY, GRANVILLE (1862-?), a native of Missouri, was married 
to Flora B. Potterf, the sister of Charles, Ed and Frank. In April 1887, 
Lundy took up a homestead adjoining that of Charles Potterf. In 
1890, a postoffice was established at the Lundy residence and 
named for their eldest daughter, Alpha. Flora Lundy served as the 
Postmistress for only a few months before the site of the post office 
was changed and Charles Potterf became Postmaster. It was 
reported in 1895 that Lundy shot a wild steer on the mountains which 
dressed to one thousand pounds. Lundy was appointed Justice of 
the Peace in 1898, but left the Deadwood area before his two year 
term was completed. The Lundys had five children: Alpha, Bernard, 
Lynch, Faye (Soper), and Victor. 

Me VA Y, JOHN (1849-?), who was born in Iowa, moved onto the 
old Hauser claim on upper Deadwood in October 1897. His first wife, 
Annie, died in 1899, and at the time of the 1900 census he was living 
alone. His second wife, the former Mary Luffman, disliked the 
Deadwood area and apparently refused to live there. Therefore, in 
August 1902, McVay sold his place to someone from Five Rivers, 
probably Granville and Harvey Prindel, and moved away. 

MORFORD, WILLIAM H. (1860-?), who was known as "Billy," was 
born in Iowa and came to Lane County with his parents in 1866.He 
took up a homestead on Deadwood in October 1885 and probably 
left soon after he proved up his homestead in 1892. At that time, he 
had only one and one-half acres in cultivation. His brother Joseph 
also briefly lived on Deadwood in the late 1880's. After leaving 
Deadwood, Billy Morford became a minister. 
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Mrs. Martin Olson or Adolfina, 
midwife for Deadwood area, 
arrived about 1890. 

OLSON, MARTIN (1839-1914), a Swede, spent much of his life as 
a sailor and saw many parts of the world before coming to America. 
In October 1890, Olson and his wife Adolfina settled on Deadwood, 
taking over the claim which was first held by John F. Pyle and then 
by D. J. Rimmer. The Olsons had two sons, Adolph Oscar and Olaf, 
both born on Deadwood. Olson served as Constable from 1908 to 
1910 and on the Election Board in 1904. In 1913, he purchased the 
ranch at the Deadwood post office, but he died only a year later. 
Martin and Adolfina Olson were charter members of the Lake Creek 
Presbyterian Church and both are buried in the Deadwood 
Cemetery. 

PARDEE, SAMUEL EDGAR (1857-1954), came to Deadwood from 
Colorado in 1899 and acquired the Lundy place. In 1902, Pardee 
served on the Election Board. After little more than a three year stay, 
the Pardees moved to Washington and William Harris purchased the 
farm. Pardee and his wife Nettie had five children. 

PEIL, FRED C. (1873-?) probably came to Deadwood in 1893 with 
his brother George and later worked with him in the operation of a 
lumber mill on Deadwood. Peil served for a short time as the teacher 
at the Alpha School. In 1895, he spearheaded a petition drive to 
extend the previously established Deadwood Road by six miles to 
the Lake Creek Precinct boundary to the north. Biographical 
sketches of all but three of the signers of this petition are included in 
this section. Both Peil and his brother moved away in 1898. 
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PEIL, GEORGE G. , lived on Deadwood from as early as 1893 to 
April 1898, when he sold his claim to Edward Haight. George, along 
with his brother Fred, operated a lumber mill on Deadwood in 1897 
and 1898, but it was then sold to Phelps Brothers of Indian Creek. 

Ambrose and Addie Pope, about 

1915. 

POPE, AMBROSE (1856-1938) , whowascommonlycalled "Curt," 
was a son of Thomas Pope. Born in Ohio, he moved to Michigan as a 
young man, and there married a widow, Adeline Hutchins, who had a 
young son, Byron E. Hutchins. Pope , his wife, their two children, 
Ethel E. (Taylor) and Arthur, and his step-son moved to Deadwood 
in 1899, staying at fi rst with James Pope, who died in 1900. In 1903, 
Pope took up a homestead in the area. He served on the Election 
Board in 1904. Ambrose and Adeline Pope are buried in the 
Deadwood Cemetery. 

POPE, HOWARD (1860-1929), a son of Thomas Pope, probably 
came to Oregon with his father and then worked on his father's farm 
at the mouth of Deadwood for several years. It is known that 
throughout the 1880's, Pope, often in the company of John Swartz, 
hunted elk on Deadwood and its tributaries, especially Left Fork 
(now called West Fork). Even in later years he continued to hunt and 
in 1895 it was reported that he had ki lied a cougar that measu red 
nine feet before it was skinned. In November 1889, Pope took up a 
homestead about four miles up Deadwood where Left Fork and 
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Swartz Creek flow into Deadwood. In the following year, he married 
Joanna Mann of Indian Creek and over the next years they had six 
children, all born on Deadwood: Carrie (Downing), Maud (Hunt), 
Cleda, Herbert, Delton and Mildred. His daughter Maud became a 
school teacher and taught at least one term on Deadwood. Pope 
served as Constable from 1886 to 1890 and again from 1896 to 1898. 
He was on the Election Board in 1890, 1892 and 1894. The Popes 
traded their farm on Deadwood in 1914 and moved to Oakland, 
Oregon. 

POPE, JAMES ALBERT (1851-1900), a son of Thomas Pope, 
probably came to Deadwood in the mid 1880's. In 1887, he married 
Cassie Downing, a sister-in-law of David Hunter. Unfortunately 
Cassie diea two years later and her tombstone is the oldest that can 
be found in the Deadwood Cemetery. I n the same year, Pope took up 
a homestead on Deadwood, between William Morford and David 
Hunter. Besides being a farmer , Pope was also a carpenter and 
beekeeper. While he was not among the original members of the 
Lake Creek Presbyterian Church, Pope was probably responsible 
for the erection of the first building in 1893 or 1894. Living alone, 
Pope became ill and was taken to the home of his brother-in-law 
James Horn in Cheshire precinct, where he died in 1900. He was 
subsequently buried in the Deadwood Cemetery. After his death, his 
homestead was proved up by his brother, Howard Pope. 

POPE, JOHN (1849-1913), the eldest son of Thomas Pope, 
probably came to Oregon in 1881 with his father, though his family 
stayed in Michigan until 1884 or 1885. Pope claimed to have taken up 
his homestead as early as February 1881, though he did not cultivate 
any of the land until 1885. Pope's wife, Martha, or simply "Matt," was 
the daughter of Thomas Pope's second wife, Nancy, and also the 
sister of George Dysinger. Sometime after the death of Thomas 
Pope, John Pope and his family moved to his father's farm. Matt 
served as Postmistress of Deadwood from 1892 to 1908 and again 
from 1909 to 1912. Shortly before his death, Pope moved to Blachly. 
The Popes had five children: Thomas Clayton, Charles L. (1879
1960), Chloe E. (Bryant), Richard D. and William Earl. Richard, born 
in 1886, was one of the first children to be born on Deadwood. John 
and Matt Pope are buried in the Deadwood Cemetery. 

POPE, THOMAS (1827-1891), whose farm located on the con
fluence of Deadwood and Lake Creeks was the first on Deadwood, 
was the central figure in the early history of both Deadwood and 
Lake Creek. Born in Ohio, Pope had eight children by his first wife, 
Eleanor Reed, all born in Ohio: Nancy (Horn). John, James, Lucy 
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(who married Lawrence Lamb), Ambrose, Elinora (Clark), Howard, 
and Eva (Noffsinger). John, James, Lucy, Ambrose and Howard all 
came to reside on Deadwood, while Nancy lived in the NotilElmira 
area and Eva on the Siuslaw. The marriage of Eva and Martin 
Noffsinger in 1883 was the first performed on Deadwood. By his 
second wife, the widow Nancy Dysinger, he had two daughters: 
Estella (who married Gerhard Steinhauer) and Neva (Kimmel). 

:.:. 

Nancy Pope 
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In addition, they had a son born in 1883 at Deadwood, the first in 
the area, though he died as an infant. By her previous marriage to 
Isaac Dysinger, who died of illness while serving in the Civil War, 
Nancy had four children: Martha Ann (who married John Pope), 
Alice Olivia (Rhoads), William Lee and George James, who 
homesteaded on Deadwood. Thomas Pope, a Civil War veteran, 
moved his family to Kansas in the 1870's and then to Oregon in 1881 
or 1882. I n March 1882, he took up his homestead at the mouth of 
Deadwood. When a post office was established at Deadwood in 
1884, he was named the Postmaster, a position which he held until 
his death. Likewise, when School District 91 was established in 1884 
he became the School Clerk. When Lake Creek precrnct was 
established in 1886, his residence was set as the polling site. He 
became the first Justice of the Peace of the precinct and held the 
position from 1886 to 1890. He served on the Election Board in 1886, 
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1888 and 1890. In 1886 he represented the Republicans of the 

precinct at their county convention.At that time, the Republicans 
greatly outnumbered the Democrats of the precinct and in the 
Presidential Election of 1888, the Republican Harrison captured 
thirty-one votes to only five for the Democrat Cleveland. After 
Pope's death in 1891, his widow Nancy continued to live on the farm 
and when she proved up the homestead in 1892, there were twelve 
acres in cultivation and an orchard of one· hundred trees. In 1894 she 
married Thomas Tabor, a brother of Henry J. Tabor, who 
homesteaded on Deadwood, and they moved nearer to Eugene. 
Portions of Thomas Pope's original homestead were set aside early 
in the 1890's and in 1901 respectively for the Lake Creek 
Presbyterian Church and the Deadwood Cemetery, which had 
begun apparently as a family cemetery for the Popes. Aside from the 
tombstone of his daughter-in-law, Cassie Pope, Thomas Pope's 
tombstone is the oldest in the cemetery. 

Clayton (foreground) and Charles 
working on the Lake Creek Road 
between Deadwood and Swiss 
Home. 

POPE, THOMAS CLAYTON (1876-1929), who was known simply 
as "Clayton," was the eldest son of John and Martha Pope and came 
to Deadwood with his mother in 1884 or 1885. He would have been 
among the first students of the Deadwood School. Pope served as 
Constable from 1898 to 1900 and on the Election Board in 1906 and 
1908. In 1909, a short time after his marhage to Olga Swanson, 
daughter of Louis Swanson, he moved to' Blachly, where he lived 
until his death twenty years later. He was buried in the Deadwood 
Cemetery. 

Page 22 

http:convention.At


Charles A. Potter! 


POTTERF, CHARLES ALONZO (1853-1904), was by far the most 
important figure in the Alpha area on Deadwood in its first two 
decades. Born in Ohio, Potterf came to Oregon with his two brothers 
Ed and Frank in 1882. Ed and Charles immediately settled in the 
Lake Creek country, Ed taking up a homestead on Lake Creek in 
1882 and Charles taking up a claim on unsurveyed land on 
Deadwood in April 1883. Four years later, Charles Potterf married a 
widow, Mary Hale, who was a native Oregonian and who had one 
daughter, Elinor (who married Leonard Tabor). Charles and Mary 
Potterf had two children, both among the first born on Deadwood: 
Charles, Jr., born in 1888 and Bertha May, born in 1890. In 1887, 
Potterf's sister Flora and her husband Granville Lundy settled on 
land adjoining his homestead. In the meantime, Ed Potterf, who 
proved up his Lake Creek homestead in 1888, built a house and 
began to develop a ranch near "his brother's farm. However, Ed sold 
this ranch to Charles Acheson in 1890 and moved away. 
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Charles Potterf home 


Charles Potterf rose not only to prominence in the Alpha area, but 
also in the entire precinct. He served as Justice of the Peace for the 
precinct from 1890 to 1898, while serving on every Election Board 
from 1888 to 1902. He represented the handful of Democrats of the 
precinct at their conventions in 1888 and 1890, and no doubt many 
later ones. In 1898, he unsuccessfully ran for the state legislature. He 
served as the first school clerk for the Alpha district number 112, 
established in 1890. He quickly replaced his sister, Flora Lundy, as 
Postmaster of Alpha, holding that post until his death. He establish
ed and ran an official weather station on his farm. When he proved 
up his homestead in 1899, Potterf claimed to have forty-five acres in 
cultivation, an orchard of one thousand trees and improvements 
worth $2,000, considerably more than any of the homesteaders of 
that time. Ever plagued by ill health, Potterf hired William R. Cantrell 
of Franklin to serve as foreman on his ranch only a few months 
before his death. Cantrell apparently continued to help Potterf's 
widow on the farm until she sold it in 1907 and moved to New 
Mexico. Mary Potterf served as Postmistress of Alpha from the time 
of the death of her husband until she left the area. Both Charles 
Potterf and his son, who died in 1899, are buried in the Deadwood 
Cemetery. 

POTTERF, EDWARD CLEMENT (1863-1942) purchased land and 
began developing a ranch on Deadwood after proving up his 
homestead on Lake Creek. He served as a viewer on the survey of the 
original Deadwood Road in 1889. Before 1890, he helped build the 
first bridge across Deadwood on the Lake Creek Road. Later, in 
1899, he and Vi Berkshire built the second bridge across Deadwood 
to replace the first which had been destroyed by the 1890 flood. 
Potterf sold his ranch on Deadwood to Charles Acheson in 1890 and 
moved away, though his ties with Deadwood continued to be strong. 
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POTTERF, WILLIAM FRANKLIN (1861-1935), known simply as 
"Frank," moved to Deadwood not long after he married Laura Isabel 
Tabor in 1895. Potterf operated a small lumber mill and continued to 
live on Deadwood until about 1904. In 1901, Henry Tabor sold his 
clai m to Potterf. Potterf served on the Election Board in 1904. The 
Potterfs had five children: Courtney, Haven, Sibyl (Townsend), 
Charles and Ral ph. 

PYLE, JOHN (1826-1895) , born in M issou ri, traveled overland to 
California in 1846. During the chaotic years of the Gold Rush, two of 
his brothers were murdered . Pyle probably met John and Joseph 
Whisman in Kern County, California, and came with them to the 
Lake Creek area in 1882. While the Whismans took claims on Lake 
Creek, Pyle settled just north of John Pope's clai m. In 1884 Pyle was 
named the first road supervisor for the Lake Creek Road . Pyle ran 
into serious problems with his w ife and ' their unhappy marriage, 
which had produced no children, ended in divorce in 1887. In the 
following year, Pyle served on the Election Board. However, 
discouragement and probable trouble with his neighbors compelled 
him to sell his claim , which had never been proved up , to D. J . 
Rimmer and move to Indian Creek, apparently where Pyle Creek 
flows into the West Fork of Indian Creek. There he died in obscurity 
several years later. The old Pyle claim eventually was taken over by 
Martin Olson. 

RAMSEY, WILLIAM B. (1853-?), who was a native of Ohio, cameto 
Deadwood with his wife Lucy and two children in May 1897.ln 1902, 
he served on the Election Board. After proving up his homestead in 
1902, Ramsey sold his farm to Gerhard Steinhauer and moved to 
Spri ngfield. 

ROBINSON, Reverend ALBERT, was the earliest Presbyterian 
minister in western Lane County. He probably began holding 
services at Deadwood in 1889 and officially established the fi rst 
church in 1893 with twelve charter members. 

SNOW, CHARLES (1859-?), who originally came from Missouri, 
took up a homestead adjoining Charles Potterf in March 1888. A 
bachelor, Snow lived on Deadwood until 1898, when he left to 
pursue mining in Jackson County. A few years later, hewas living in 

California. 

STEINHAUER, GERHARD WILBRAND (1862-1941), who was 
born in northern Germany, came to America in 1884 with his twin 
brother Herman. After a few years as farm laborers in Illinois, the 
brothers came to Oregon and were in the Lake Creek area as early as 

. 1887. In 1889, both brothers signed the Deadwood Road petition. 


Page 25 



• • 

The following Spring, Gerhard Steinhauer took up a homestead 
where Bear Creek flows into Deadwood. Two years later, he married 
Estella Pope, the daughter of Thomas and Nancy Pope, and over the 
next two decades they had six sons and one daughter, all born on 
Deadwood: Arthur, Luther, Courtney, Trevis, Kenneth, Victor and 
Marna (Goulding). With the assistance of his sons, Steinhauer built 
up the most prosperous of several dairy farms on Deadwood. He 
served as Constable early in the 1890's and on the Election Board in 
1898. He was a charter member of the Lake Creek Presbyterian 
Church and served as Elder or Ruling Elder throughout the 1890's. 
When he died in 1941, he had resided on Deadwood over fifty years, 
longer than any other person. Both Gerhard and Estella Steinhauer 
are buried in the Deadwood Cemetery. 

SWANSON, LOUIS (1860-1942), who was born in Malmo, 
Sweden, came to America in about 1880. In 1885 he married Jennie 
Anderson in Minnesota, and they moved to Dakota. Late in the 
1880's they moved to Portland, and then in November 1891 Swanson 
homesteaded on Deadwood. Swanson remained on Deadwood 
through the remaining fifty years of his life, and both Louis and 
Jennie Swanson are buried in the Deadwood Cemetery. The 
Swansons had four children: Theodore, Olga (who married Clayton 
Pope), Helga and Walter. Theodore was well known in the early 
years of the area for his skill with a broad axe. The old Swanson 
place, on which stand some of the oldest buildings on Deadwood, is 
now Alpha Farm. 

SWARTZ, JOHN (1859?-1888) built a cabin where Swartz Creek 
flows into Deadwood sometime in the 1880's and apparently used it 
as a hunting lodge. His hunting exploits were reported several times 
in Eugene newspapers and it is known that he hl.!nted elk on the Left 
Fork of Deadwood. In 1888, after killing a black bear in a thicket on 
the lower Siuslaw, his black coat was mistaken for the bear and he 
was shot by his hunting mates. 

TABOR, HENRY J. (1847-1927), who was born in Canada near 
Winnipeg, moved to Minnesota as a young man, where he married 
Sophia Leonard. After living for a time in Dakota, they moved to 
Oregon in 1888, settling in Eugene. His eldest daughter, Laura Isabel 
Tabor, began teaching at the Alpha School in 1891, and thus 
introduced to the Deadwood area, Tabor moved his family there in 
the spring of 1892. Tabor and his wife had eight children: Bertram, 
Laura Isabel (who married Frank Potterf)., Malcolm Leonard (who 
married Elinor Hale), Ernest, Clara Alva (James), Henry E., Merl J., 
and Mildred Ann (Woods), the last being the only one born on 
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Deadwood. Tabor served on the Election Board in 1896 and 1898. He 
moved away from Deadwood in about 1898 or 1899, but at least 
some of his sons stayed on for several more years. Henry E. was the 
postmaster of Alpha from 1907 to 1909. 

TABOR, LAURA ISABEL (1873-1954), who married Frank Potterf, 
was probably the first teacher at the Alpha School, then sometimes 
called the Fern Ridge School. The school district was established in 
1890 and it is known that she was teaching there in 1891. She 
probably boarded with the Charles Potterf family until her father, 
Henry J. Tabor, settled on Deadwood in 1892. 

TABOR, MALCOLM LEONARD (1876-1943), the son of Henry J . 
.	Tabor and a native of Minnesota, came to Deadwood with his 
parents. He took up a homestead on Deadwood in 1892. Between 
1894 and 1900, he apparently taught at times at the Alpha School. 
For a time he carried the mail between Alpha and Mapleton. At the 
time of the 1900 census, Tabor was renting a farm and living with his 
younger brother Ernest. Three years later, he married Elinor Hale, 
the step-daughter of Charles Potterf. After moving away from 
Deadwood, Tabor became a medical doctor. 

TABOR, THOMAS (1821-1905), born in England,cametoCanada 
with his parents as a boy. Having saved several thousand dollars, he 
was able to live quite comfortably when he came to Deadwood in 
1892 or 1893, probably with his brother, Henry J. Tabor. A widower, 
Thomas Tabor courted and married Nancy Pope, the widow of 
Thomas Pope, in 1894. Later they moved to the Eugene area, where 
Mrs. Tabor died in 1897. Tabor remarried and lived several more 
years. 

WEBSTER, SEWELL (1833-1901), who was born in Maine, had 
lived the life of a sailor before settling on upper Deadwood. He was a 
widower and lived like a recluse up to the time of his death . 

• 
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Residents of 

Deadwood Creek 


Yesterday and Today 

By Waldo and Maxine Taylor 

Wherever there was an unclaimed piece of land, someone came 
along and settled on it. The choice pieces were taken first, many of 
them in odd shapes along the streams where there was bottom 
ground. When the surveyors came, many parcels had to be adjusted 
and lines changed to meet section requi rements. All of the first 
homesteaders and their families are long gone, but a few who 
bought from them are still there, namely Tom Alexander, the Emil 
Brainards and a grandson of the Cauthorns. 

We will attempt to name the homesteader, or early settler, and 
later residents in the early 1900's from the mouth of Deadwood 
going North. Numbers correspond to the numbers on the accom

• panymg map. 
1. Pope Homestead - located where Deadwood Creek Road 

leaves Hwy. 36, house- on the west side of the road - Elnans lived 
here for a ti me - Achesons owned the property and rented it for a few 
years - the Goulds I ived here in the 1920's - today Jack Colley fami Iy. 

2. Levi Berkshire - Dave Hoover lived here during his verbal battles 
with Senator Morse before he became Postmaster of Mapleton 
owned by Jones Veneer until June, 1979, when Davidson Industries 
of Mapleton bought. It is a tree farm today - property managed by 
Gene Barley si nce 1970. 

3. Martin Olson - bought claim, first filed by Pyle, then Rimer 
acquired - Martins moved on about 1890 - Adolfina Olson was a well
known figure, since she was a midwife for the area . 

• 

4. William Morford - Elmah Brooks bought the part across the 
Creek. 

5. Rev. Boyles bought the portion east of the Creek - Smalls lived 
here in the 40's - today several evidences of people living on both 
sides of the road (many old cars and litter). 

6. Lawrence Lamb - Byron Hutchins family lived here for about 
eight years - house burned - no buildings today. 

7. James and Ambrose Pope - Ambrose or Curt and Addie had a 
large, two-story house here at one time which burned - Arthur, their 
son and family, built near and lived here for many years -later sold to 
Bedells, then Roy Swenson and later to Calkins. 

8. Howard Pope - house on east side of road - sold to Smiths, then 
Perdens - then, Albert and Mamie Hunter Finseth - now divided into 
20 acre parcels, 4 of them sold and another now for sale. 
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LEFT FORK or West Fork of Deadwood 

and MISERY CREEK 


9. David Hunter - brother of Matilda Acheson and father of Mamie 
Finseth and Margaret Wilbur - first of family to arrive - son Jim 
owned then Weldings - now, Dolly Elnan Nielsen Taylor owns most 
of it. 

10. George Dysinger - stepson of Thomas Pope - nothing remains 
of home today, but Waldo remembers the old, deserted house up the 
canyon - Tom Alexander bought property, his niece in Portland 
owns it today. 

11. Joe Graham - brother of Maggie Hunter, David's wife 
occupied today by two families. Part of it was sold to Forest Service. 

12. John Perringtons - at junction of Misery Creek -later acquired 
by Joe Acheson - sold to U.S. Forest Service. 

13. Ambrose Pope - place of Tom Alexanders today. 
14. Byron Hutchins & Locksteads - Hutchins sold to Lockstead 

after living there several years, until children ready to attend school
after surveyor's came, house not included in description, so 
Lockstead had to file a new claim to complete his holdings - now 
U.S. Forest Service. 

15. Andy Acheson - son of Charles - he and Emma and children 
lived on homestead about 4 or 5 years - sold to U.S. Forest Service. 

16. Bert Shelley - eventually sold to U.S. Forest Service. 
MISERY CREEK 

17. Fines Taylor - claim taken out by Fines, but he let it go back 
then Lewis families filed - Emil Brainards live on place today - also 
Cirino Parkers and another family. Brainards have been there since 
1939. 

18. Paul Cauthorn - Paul and Andy Acheson had been friends in 
Portland - a grandson lives there today. 

Back to DEADWOOD CREEK 

19. Charles and Matilda Acheson - Waldo's grandparents - after 

house burned, they moved to Swisshome. 
20. Joseph C. Farmer - later sold 196 acres to Fines and Mary Jane 

Acheson Taylor - this is the farm where Waldo, his brother and two 
sisters grew up - Mr. Farmer deeded the land for the Alpha, later 
Central Deadwood School, District 112 - Taylors sold to Gibsons 
then John Schmores lived there - now Seidel family live on place. 

21. Charles Potterf - sold to Chenowiths -later, Beldon Wilbur and 
son, Bill, raised cattle; they bought other property and added to size 
of place - Waldo and Maxine Taylor bought it from Federal Land 
Ban k and I ived here a few years - today 4 residences on it. 
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22. Tabor's - relatives of Potterfs - Deadwood Grange located on 
what had been their property - place sold to Stuckeys - Federal Land 
Bank took it - then George Pratt - today his son Charles and wife 
Donna live there. 

23. Lundys sold to Harrises - then George Brooks - then William 
Summers who divided between daughters, Edna Steinhauer and 
Mrs. Leep - Eldon Leep family lived there for many years. 

24. Charles Snow - on old road, was located on west, with new 
road on east - Wilburs bought it - new house today. 

25. Gerhard Steinhauers - operated by a member of the family 
until a few years ago - a grandson, Dale Steinhauer, has written 
about this family, Deadwood and Lake Creek extensively. 

26. Ramsey's - up Left Fork of Bear Creek. )both located behind 

27. Liday's - also up Left Fork )Steinhauer's - no road 


28. Acheson - Homestead lived on by Mary Jane and Rebecca 
later sold to Theodore Swanson. 

29. Louis Swanson - house across the Creek had a footbridge for 
crossing for many years - now owned by Alpha-Bit, a communal 
type of living arrangement. 

30. Carlson's - Creek named for them - east side of Deadwood 
Creek - Kilgore there in 1887 - Fred Piel in later years - now U.S. 
Forest Service. 

31. Browning's - later Bessonette place. 

32. Louis Feaer - bought by Forest Service. 

33. L.A. Stroud - Florence Ball will have more on this. 

34. Leonard Brooks - house across from Alpha School - Florence 

will also cover this, her parents' place. 
COUGAR CREEK (Left) 


35. Quinn Prindel and Harvey Prindel -later bought by Luther and 
Sadie Prindel where they lived for 29 years. 

36. Truax - probably went back to Forest Service, nothing 
•remains. 

Back to DEADWOOD CREEK (Right) 
37. Helga Swanson - later Mitchells lived here. 

38. Wayne Brooks - brother of Leonard - also covered by Florence 

Ball. 
One wonders how these people· arrived at this most isolated area 

to settle in the 1800's - the Hunters, Achesons, Downings and 
Johnstons from Ireland - the Steinhauers from Germany - Popes 
and Dysingers from Ohio - and the many others from places far and 
near. Soon there were marriages with Pope offspring and 
Steinhauer's, Lamb's, Noffsingers', Downing's and on and on. The 
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Tabors, Potterfs and Lundys were related. Some stayed a few years 
while others remained to the end of their lifetime. 
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DEAD 000 CHURCH ESTABLISHED 
By Historian 


As soonas the early pioneers established their homes and supplied 
themselves with food, they turned to improving transportation and 
establishing schools. In these schoolhouses the first Sunday 
schools were held which eventually led to the first churches. 
Deadwood was no exception • As early as December 23, 1891 , we 
note in the Eugene Register, page 1, the following: "Steps have been 
taken toward organizing a Sunday school at the Maple Grove 
School house. " Also in the same " Deadwood Items, " is this report: 
" Money has been raised by the efforts of Rev. Robinson of Glenada 
to build a C.P. Church at the mouth of Deadwood."1 
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First Church at Deadwood Cemetery 

The first church services were held in the school houses and the 
denomination of the minister did not matter. In the Register, 
February 17, 1894, p. 3, among the "Alpha and Deadwood Items," we 

1Steinhauer Papers 
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note that "the people of Alpha have preaching at present three times 
a month. Rev. Green of the Christian Church of Indian Creek 
preaches the fourth Sunday, Rev. Knotts of Florence, a 
Presbyterian, preaches the second Sunday in each month. Rev. 
Howard of Hale, a Baptist, will be here the third Sunday."2 

"The Presbyterian Church at Deadwood was incorporated in 
February 1893 with the following members: David Hunter, Gerhard 
Steinhauer, I. Olson, Herman Steinhauer, Adolfina Olson, William 
Johnson, Charles Acheson and Matilda Acheson. Rev. A. Robinson, 
moderator."3 
On March 10, 1894 in the Eugene Register among the "Greenleaf 

Items," we read "The Presbyterian Church of Deadwood is now a 
fact (minus paint). Messrs. Pope, brothers John, James and Howard, 
have completed their work and it is an honor to this community."4 

In the "Greenleaf Items" of July 23, 1894, we read of the 
dedication. "The Deadwood Church was dedicated last Sunday with 
proper ceremonies by the Revs. Knott, Gwynn and Smick. Rev. 
Gwynn, of Salem, preached a very able dedicatory sermon to a large 
audience. The church was dedicated free of debt, but quite a sum 
was raised to fix up the grounds, after which all partook of a basket 
dinner. The afternoon service was short talks by the ministers, then 
there were several taken into the church on profession of faith by 
baptism. Rev. W.A. Smick, a Sunday school missionary of Albany, is 
to be with us again in in September to assist our pastor in a series of 
meeti ngs. "5 

This church served the people of the Deadwood area 
• 

for many 
years. It was eventually declared unsafe and a new church was built 
in 1952 . 

• 

2Steinhauer Papers 
31953 Siuslaw Pioneer, p. 25 
4Stei n hauer Papers 
5Steinhauer Papers 
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NE CHURCH A T DEAD OOD 

By Bonna Gordon 


My memories of the Deadwood Church go back to 1950, when our 
family moved from Deadwood Creek Road where we had lived since 
1947 to a location on Highway 36. There was an old church there 
when we moved, but I don't recall much about the old church or the 
people who attended at that time. 

At about the same time the present Triangle Lake Church was 
built, some of the people who lived nearer the Triangle Lake Church 
began attending there instead of the Deadwood Church. Others 
went to the new church being built in Swisshome. Because of the 
existing cemetery at the old Deadwood Church some of the old 
timers in the area felt it was important to have a new church built on 
the cemetery grounds that could be used for funerals and memorial 
services, especially on Memorial Day and during the summer 
months when many people would return to visit. 

The church was built through community effort. Mr. Tappendorff 
did a lot in laying out the construction plans, and supervised the 
building which was built with donated materials from local 
businesses and donated time and labor from community members. 
One of the outstanding features of the new church was the open 
beam ceiling artistically painted by Mr. Pal iter, to represent fluffy 
white clouds in a blue sky. Another artistic effect of Mr. Pal iter's was 
the antiqued woodwork and wooden pews found throughout the 
church. 

In a short time the church expanded with the addition of a large 
room connected to the church by the vestibule and belfry which 
soon expanded to include a kitchen with hot and cold running water, 
a stage, a nursery, and two restrooms which altogether housed the 
weekly Sunday School classes. The new addition, known as the 
annex, was built through community fund raising efforts such as 
bazaars, quilt raffles, large community dinners, carnivals and talent 
shows. 

The use of the Annex was community wide as it was soon used for 
wedding and baby showers, Boy Scout meetings, Home Extension 
Club meetings, fire department and Hunter's Safety meetings, as 
well as serving as the local precinct for elections. For several years it 
was also the meeting place for a large and active 4-H Club made up 
of five separate groups. 

Unlike the old church, the new church was established as a 
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community church and remained non-denominational as long as it 
existed. At first a retired pastor from out of town would come with his 
wife each Sunday morning to direct our services. Later our services 
were conducted by student pastors from Eugene Ch ristian College. 
Then we had several pastors full time who lived in the community. At 
this time we had morning and evening Sunday Church services 

• 

along with Sunday School classes for all ages. Each summer we had 
two weeks of Daily Vacation Bible School. We had revivals a few 
times in the summer as well. 

In 1968 the congregation began to shrink as families became older 
and the majority of members chose to attend churches within their 
own school districts. The decision was made at this time to disband 
the church, and it has remained inactive ever since. 

Schools 

By Waldo and Maxine Taylor 


The Central Deadwood School, District 112, was originally called 
Fern Ridge, then Alpha (until the people five miles up the Creek 
named their school Alpha). After much heated controversy, District 
112 became Central Alpha or Central Deadwood, and was even 
listed as the Taylor School in some reports in the County School 
Office. Miss Isabelle Tabor was one of the first teachers - if not the 
first. She taught in 1891 until 1893, Truman Barber in 1894 and Miss 
Milia Howard in 1895, according to the Daily Eugene Guard. 

It is interesting to note that Greenleaf School was originally Maple 
Ridge, Deadwood, District 91, was Fir Ridge and Deadwood, 112, 
Fern Ridge. When Miss Hattie H. Davis taught at Maple Ridge in 
1895, she invited the other two schools to a school picniC. 

Since the early day teacher was school janitor, the fires had to be 
built, school swept, water carried, etc. The larger boys helped get in 
the wood and stoke the fires. When Waldo was in the first grade, 
there were several boys 20 to 24 years of age, and probably older 
than the teacher. School was held for three months in the fall, then 
three months in the spring due to the inability of crossing the river. 
After a few years, bridges were built and the school was held for 
eight or nine months. 
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Group picture of the students at the Alpha School, which in later years was 
known as the Central School, shows the following: front row, left to right: 
Walter Taylor, Lewis Harris, unidentified, Trevis Steinhauer, unidentified. 
Middle row: Cleda Pope, Lata Harris, Mamie Hunter, Annie Hunter, 
unidentified. Back row: Maud Pope, Arthur Steinhauer, Courtney 
Steinhauer, Luther Steinhauer. Standing behind Courtney is the teacher, 
Frank L. Condon, then about twenty years of age. Photo 1908. 

There were between 15 and 25 pupils in this one-room school with 
all eight grades. The older children helped the younger ones with 
numbers and/or reading, in order for all to get some attention. 
Dri nki ng water was pi ped from a spri ng to the back porch at Central 
Deadwood from the early 1900's, but had to be carried in a bucket 
before that time. For Christmas, there was a program in the evening 
for the entire community. Treats consisted of homemade candy and 
popcorn. 
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Games played at recess were Stealinq Sticky - Baseball - Blind 
Man's Bluff - Hide and Seek. In the winter, the children devised slides 
for snowy times. There was no picnic for the last day of school 

during Waldo's school years. 

Teachers that were boarded by Mary Jane Taylor included the 
following: Dorris Hale - Nina Thurman - Esther Castro - Clara van 
Meter - Waldo's first grade teacher, James Lamb - 2nd, Mary 
Lightfoot - 3rd, Letty Gregson-4th through 7th, Agnes Weatherson
Veda Taylor-Martha Jeske and Maud Walker-8th, Vina Meade
also Opal Mason - Mrs. Elma Myers - Clarice Munsey- Dorothy 
Leading - Eva Benton - Mrs. Swalley - and lastly, Miss Fuller. 

Miss Fuller of Portland was the last teacher that Mary boarded, 
.and she became very ill before school was out. She was taken by 
ambulance to a Eugene Hospital where she died. We believe that 
Thelma Price finished out her year, then taught the years before 
District 112 was consolidated with Mapleton. 

Others teaching in Central Deadwood School and boarding 
elsewhere were: Ruth Brindel - Florence Kirk - Miss Devers - Madge 
McMillan - Nellie Dennis - Margaret Swarthouth - Emily Halderman
Jessie Leep - Erma Northern and Frank Condon. 

HO THE ILBUR FAMIL Y 
FIRST CA E TO OREGON 

By Jack Wilbur 


I am carrying on through the years and hoping that this will make 
some contribution to the history of Western Lane County. The 
Wilbur family came to Oregon from Kansas in 1911 arriving at the old 
ranch on Deadwood Creek on my mother's birthday, which was 
March 17. We had disembarked at Junction City which was the 
terminus at that time for people going to the western part of Lane 
County. Before leaving Kansas, of course, there had been a great 
sale of excess household goods from the big fifteen room house 
where I was born and a railroad car was chartered, and loaded with 
various farm implements and household goods. The family, of 
course, traveled by mail coach and arrived at Junction City a couple 
of days before March 11. It took two days to disembark and load the 
equipment into wagons which went on ahead. In the meantime the 
younger members, and the household goods and the stage arrived 
at the old ranch on Deadwood at approximately the same time, 
which, as stated, was March 11, 1911. 
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Shown, left to right, are Bessie, Florence (mother), 
Jack, Belden (father), and Rolland Wilbur. 

Our older brother William was already established at the place 
there, which was known as the old Potter place and he was serving 
as the postmaster there, at the age of 18. He being the oldest of the 
family, the other members of the family in order, were brother 
Herbert and sister Bessie, the only girl of the family, Roland, and 
yours truly, young Jack. Mom and Dad were respectively, Florence 
and Belden H. Usually friends and business acquaintances simply 
called him B.H. At that time he was a man in his vigorous 40's and 
how he ever came to settle in that particular part of the country has 
always been somewhat of a mystery, however he had what is now 
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known as the itching foot and while being established in Kansas as 
the manager of a big ranch and being fairly successful there, in 
farming and ranch management he decided to seek his fortune out 
west, so there we were. 

The old farm house on Deadwood consisted of one big room 
downstairs and a bedroom in the back, the upstairs was practically 
all open with the exception of one corner which was boarded off and 
designated as the girl's bedroom. So after so much hoeing out and 
scrubbing and getting established in the new quarters, we all settled 
down to ranch life which was, of course, very much different from 
the family fresh from the corn fields of Kansas. 

The roads in those days, if any of the oldtimers happen to 
remember, were pretty rough. From Junction City there were 
generally three routes which could be taken, one was down over the 
present day route of Highway 126 over Chickahominy Mountain , 
down the main Siuslaw, another turning off at the foot of 
Chickahominy and over Nelson Mountain, and the third, out what is 
now Highway 36, over the Lowpass and on past Triangle Lake. An 
alternate road of sorts, when the others were impassable, was the 
Highpass road taking off between Junction City and Cheshire and 
coming on to the LakeCreek road just east of Blachly. All these roads 
if followed through, ended at Mapleton, the head of tide water and 
the head of navigation on the Siuslaw River, with the exception of the 
old Highpass road which is seldom used now-a-days, and not much 
improved. The others can be easily driven in an hour from Eugene to 
Mapleton. In the old days of course they were all single track dirt 
roads. Turn-outs were usually provided on the mountains and the 
driver nearest the turn-out pulled out to wait for any approaching rig . 

Since it was not usually possible to see an approaching team 
around the sharp turns and through thick timber it behooved all 
drivers to listen for the jangle of trace chains and the creak of wagon 
wheels to warn of an oncoming rig. Sometimes, of course, two rigs 
did meet between turn-outs, then it was the duty of the outfit nearest 
the turn-out to back up and let the other one pass. Once in a while 
even that was impossible, then it became necessary to dismantle the 
lightest rig, lead the horses around and muscle the wheels and 
wagon bed around, and assemble it on the other side. This was an 
extreme condition but it did occasionally happen. 
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William Wilbur hauling cream and supplies. 
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Teamsters were a tough breed of men, especially those who drove 
the stages carrying passengers and mail. One was Ray Walker, 

another was Herman Drug, a Civil War veteran with a peg leg, 

incidently Herman Drug drove the stage from Junction City to 

Deadwood which was the last stage stop before turning up 

Deadwood Creek. He was a Civil War veteran and bearded as men 

were in those days and chewing tobacco and spitting in all 

directions at once. he tried to divert the attention of the passengers 

from the peri Is of the road by poi nting out sites along the way. 

However people from the plains of Kansas were a little bit timid when 

they had to look almost straight down for several hundred feet and 

straight up to possibly a cliff on the other and a single track road. 

The variation of a few inches could put them over the grade. The 

horses were changed three or four times depending on the season 

and the passengers were put up for the night at ranch houses which 

were the regular stage stops. And on all TV shows, to the contrary, 

the horses did not always go at a mad gallop. They had to stay on the 

road and it was a long way down to the bottom of some of those 

canyons. 

The old ranch located about four miles up Deadwood Creek from 
what is now the community of Deadwood consisted of three original 
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homesteads designated as the Potter place which was the home 
ranch, the Snow place just over what was called Pass Hill, and the 
Stuckey place, somewhat to the east up a branch of the creek. In 
addition to this, some few acres had been bought off from one or two 
of the surrounding ranches to make a total of 511 acres, which 
comprised the original three homesteads plus these few additional 
acres. At that time the principal income for ranchers in this part of 
the country was dairy. The end product which was cream was 
hauled to the nearest creamery at Blachly, approximately 24 miles 
from the old ranch. B. H. was one of the haulers of cream from 
Deadwood on up Lake Creek to the creamery at Blachly. At that 
time, due to the condition of the roads which were usually hubdeep 
in mud in the winter, and hubdeep in dust in the summer, it was a 
long day's drive each way. 

. 
• 

.. . -'. 

Deadwood Creek Road 

:.: ' 

/:1{:': 
:' ";#/: 

In the winter time it required four horses to haul the cream wagon. 
Summertime a little lighter rig was used with a two-horse team. B. H. 
always stood up in the wagon disdaining his seat as the seat took up 
that much more room. Anyway, he just seemed to like to drive 
standing up. In all kinds of weather, protected only by a slicker and 
possibly a rain hat, he drove those miles. On the homestretch, many 
times it was past dark, a kerosene lantern hung on the hames of the 
lead team to give a faint indication of when a turn was coming up for 
the lead team. 
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The roads at that time ranged from bad to horrible. There was no 
such thing as pavement, or even gravel in most places. A few of the 
worst sections were filled in with creek gravel and in other sections 
where a stream crossed the road the road bed might be overlaid with 
what was known as corduroy. Which was simply slabs or poles laid 
crosswise in the road. Anyone who has traveled over a stretch of 
corduroy road would never forget this. A trip over such sections, in 
the spring with a lumber wagon could shake the bones of the 
luckless driver and passengers unto the third generation. These 
conditions, however, did not discourage those hardy souls whose 
business or sense of duty caused them to make the journey. Among 
these were the Watkins and Raleigh men, who with their covered, 
horsedrawn rigs, made regular trips through the country. They 
carried all sorts of spices, salves, liniments for man and beast and 
flavoring extract. 

Then there were the traveling photographers, who besides taking 
family pictures, also sold fancy frames to hold the picture of dear old 
Uncle Jake. These were the principal business men and they usually 
made the old ranch their overnight stop on the route. Somehow, 
word got around as to where a man could get a good meal. This, 
among other considerations, seemed to attract all travelers. The 
usual stay of men in business was just overnight and a couple of 
meals. But iti nerant preachers, usually traveling afoot, were good for 
a week or two. Those with an exceptionally good appetite might hold 
services in the school house on two succeeding Sundays. The most 
natural entertainment to offer these good gentlemen was to take 
them fishing and the youngest member of the family was never 
adverse to this chore, While preachers, as a whole, were sorry 
fishermen, it did serve to get their young guides off of the hook from 
more arduous tasks. 

There were rumors in those days, of an automobile having been 
seen on Lake Creek, and suddenly one fine summer day, one of the 
things came snorting and jerking up the road . It pulled up in the lane 
in front of the house amidst a cloud of dust, and the driver in goggles 
and long white coat, demanded the best place to cross the creek. 
There being no bridge across the creek at that time, it was a bit of a 
trick to find the shallowest place to ford the stream. Naturally, there 
was one young volunteer who hurried to scramble up on to the wide 
running board and offer his services as a guide. Then away they 
went down the lane dust flying, horn blowing making a terrific speed 
of perhaps 10 miles an hour. 

The old ranch house was built mainly of split cedar; however the 
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floor was of old growth fir, which was very convenient on which to 

hold the usual Saturday night dances. The lower floor consisted of 


• 

one huge room which served as kitchen, dining room, family room, 
one corner partitioned off for the Alpha post office. The back 
bedroom downstairs and the main part of the upstairs served for 
bunk space for the various members of the family. While it is true that 
we did not have much in the way of entertainment, that is in older 
days, we did seem to enjoy what we had for as simple as it may have 
been by present day standards. 

A favorite of the grownups, those from about fifteen years old and 
upwards, was of course the Saturday night dance. This was held in 
the home of any settler who had a room of sufficient size, but due to 
the fact that the old Wilbur ranch had probably the largest room at 
that time, most of the Saturday night dances were held there. There 
was always someone who brought a fiddle, no one ever called it a 
violin, and usually one or two other instruments showed up. If the 
weather was not too bad, Quin Prindel might load Nellie's little organ 
on the buckboard together with the numerous Prindel brood, and 
come bouncing and cl~ttering down the rugged road. Everyone had 
to get the evening chores out of the way first, so it might be nine 
o'clock or later before they all got there. But that was a small matter 
as the shin-dig always lasted till daylight Sunday morning, anyway. 

Of greater interest to younger members was the taffy pull, which 
like the dance, was held in the home of whoever felt like putting on 
the affair. Supposedly hands were washed before the actual pulling 
began, but who was to complain if some pulls turned out a few 
shades darker than others? Somehow, it all got eaten, even that of 
the luckless kid or two who always managed to drop theirs on the 
floor. After the candy had been properly disposed of, there were all 
the old well-known games of forfeit, spi n the bottle, post office, 
telling fortunes and many more. All these were indoor games and 
had little resemblance to the hardier outdoor games played on the 
school yard. Too, the indoor activities could be enjoyed by both 
sexes, the degree of enjoyment being dependent on the age of the 
partici pant. Whi Ie a lad of 14 mig ht del ight in playing post office, his 
10 year old brother would howl like a trapped wolf at having to kiss a 
girl. But whatever the age or inclination everyone seemed to have a 
good time and no one thought himself abused because he did not 
have his own rig to drive to the doings. Then it was just a case of 
simple pleasures for simple people, but somehow it did seem more 
satisfying. 
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Each of the original homesteads had its own orchard and the 
home ranch had two large family orchards besides over a 100 prune 
trees. Due to the poor roads and the distance to market, not much of 
this great quantity of fruit made any direct income. Besides family 
use and sharing with neighbors most of the orchard produce went 
for pig feed. Referring back to the Watkins and Raleigh salesmen 
whatever became of the good old-fashioned remedies without 
which no ranch home in the early 1900's was complete? Holding a 
prominent place on the kitchen shelf was the great square 
shouldered blue bottle containing a quart or so of quinine. At the 
first sneeze or sniffle, down came the big blue bottle and a huge slug 
of the bitter stuff was forced between the jaws of him who had 
sneezed or sniffled. For any cuts or abrasions where the skin was 
broken there was another great bottle containing turpentine. This 
was liberally splashed in the open wound and with the additional 
bandage torn from a worn out sheet was all the treatment necessary. 
For a more subtle medication there was a foul brew made from senna 
leaves or from sassafras bark. These gagging potions were a sure 
cure for chills, fever, headache or any other malady, real or 

I 

imagined, which might have kept the victim from school, or his 
regular ranch chores. With the addition of a powerful liniment good 
for man or beast and used either internally or externally, the 
medicine shelf was quite complete. Some families however relied on 
a gummy concoction called assafetida. This was placed in a cloth 
bag and hung around the child's neck where it supposedly warded 
off most childhood diseases. When warmed by the stove in the old 
school room, the fumes arising from these magic bags were enough 
to discourage the hardiest germ. With out the counter balance of the 
many more or less normal smells, it is dou btfu I that even the 
youngsters of that rugged time could have survived. Either these 
simple but potent treatments did all that was claimed for them, or 
else people survived in spite of them. Perhaps the human race was 
tougher in those days, but the fact remains, we did live through it all 
and thereby gained the strength and fiber to bring us to the present 
time. 

Most youngsters in the country districts went barefoot the year 
around until about the age of fifteen. This was more a matter of 
economic necessity than of comfort. Though the milder climate 
prevailing then, according to weather records, posed no great 
hardship, native boys of the area never wore underwear; although 
those of us who had migrated from the harsher climate of the mid
west had to abide by the habits of their former abode. Besides the 
bare feet, bodies of all but infants were fully clothed in public. 
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Before the Southern Pacific built a railroad from Eugene to 
Powers, later called the Coos Bay line, these stage roads, before 
mentioned, were the only access to the western end of Lane County. 
There were no towns between Junction City, Eugene and Mapleton. 
All supplies had to be brought in by freight wagon. The general store 
at Blachly, still in existence, and one at Swisshome, on the Siuslaw, 
suppl ied the local ranchers in their areas. The stock for these stores, 
of course, still had to be freighted in from Eugene or Junction City. A 
four horse team was usually used on the big freight wagons, as the 
dirt roads were hock deep in dust in many places in summer and 
hock deep in mud in the winter. It took a strong man with strong 
horses to make the trip and few settlers cared to endure the journey. 
Consequently many of the old settlers never did go "Outside," their 
name for the region east of the coast range. 

The principal income of most of the ranchers in the western end 
came from their dairy herds. A creamery serving much of this area 
was located at Blachly and was hauled by local freight wagons. The 
freighter was usually a rancher living at the far end of the cream 
route and besides delivering the cream to the creamery he also 
carried the mail and hauled back supplies to the local ranchers. A 
second income for many of the ranchers was cascara or chittem 
bark peeled during the summer, dried in the sun, broken up and 
sacked for market. Though the cash money was scarce and luxuries 
non existent, everyone seemed to make a good living and no one 
thought of themselves as being poor or underprivileged. Come 
Saturday night, some neighbor was sure to have a dance anG.folks

• 
came from miles around. Music was furnished by whoever happen
ed to come. Someone usually had a fitting fiddle or harmonica called 
a harp and sometimes a drum or triangle. Although they might come 
in the dark no one ever thought of going home before daylight. At 
midnight there was always a lunch and the kids were tucked away on 
a pile of quilts in the corner. Close your eyes for a moment and 
maybe you can hear them now; Joe Graham on the fiddle, Leonard 
Brooks on the drum, C.J. Burnett picking out a tune on a juice harp, 
and the dancers waltzing to "Over the Waves," "Three O'clock in the 
Morning" and "Home Sweet Home." 

Logging on an intensive scale in Western Lane had to wait the 
coming of railroads and hard surface roads. Even if logging trucks 
had been in use then there were no roads on which to operate them; 
as a result the only logging done then was in the bottoms close to 
creeks and rivers. Logs were hauled by teams or steam donkey to the 
bank of the stream, rolled in, and with luck carried to mills on the 
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main river by the spring freshets. Many of them however, hung up on 
brush along the banks or were caught in huge log jams and never 
reached the mill. Though timber was plentiful and cheap, because of 
the wasteful system many early day loggers went broke. With the 
completion of the Coos Bay Railroad Line in 1912 and 14 the vast 
timbered area of Western Lane County was opened up. Along the 
line numerous small communities sprang up each with a sawmill and 
logging camp, and lumbering became the principal activity of the 
region. Later with hard surface roads came logging trucks and more 
modern equipment in woods and mills. Gas donkeys and tractors 
replaced the old steam pot donkey engines resulting in less waste of 
ti mber. 

Any sizable logging outfit had its own bunk house and cook 
house. The buildings were made of rough sawed planks laid 
vertically and battened with one by fours over the cracks. A large 
wood heater stood in the middle of the bunk house and the bunks 
were arranged along the walls, single, double or triple deckers 
depending on the size of the crew. A rack suspended over the stove 
always seemed to hold a collection of overripe socks hung to dry. 
Giving a rather gamey flavor to the whole shebang. Kerosene 
lanterns were not very good to read by, but most loggers preferred to 
sit and spin tall yarns rather than read anyhow. Then there was 
usually a new man to initiate into the society. This provided fun for 
all, for all but the new comer, that is. One of the milder stunts was 
known as the shrunken boot trick. While his attention was diverted, 
about a quart of melted tallow was poured into each of the new man's 
boots. By morning the tallow had hardened, and when he tried to put 
on the boots it appeared they had shrunk overnight. Feeling inside, 
he discovered nothing since the tallow was smooth and hard, like the 
insole of the boot. Finally, of course, the light dawned, and he had 
only to melt the tallow by the stove. Loggers will always have their 
share of legendary heroes but, as these articles are factual to the 
best of the author's recollection, we will not deal in the Paul Bunyan 
tradition. However, some of you old timers may recall a few of the 
real life feats of the early day loggers. 

Cream was the principal source of income for ranchers in the 
Deadwood, Lake Creek area. The weekly trip of the cream wagon 
was a very important operation. Those ranchers living up the creek 
delivered their cream to the ranch of B.H. Wilbur, who, by reason of 
having a sturdy wagon and a team of exceptionally strong horses 
and mules, contracted to haul the cream to Blachly. This being 24 
miles by road, it was a long day's drive, especially in winter. The big 
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wagon was open to the weather except for a heavy canvas tarp which 
covered any freight liable to be damaged by rain. B.H. never used a 
wagon seat, preferring to drive standing up. Protected only by a long 
black slicker and rain hat he faced the rain, wind and snow without 
complaint. When a four-horse team was used as was necessary at 
times, a kerosene lantern was hung on the hames of the lead team. 
Though giving little light on a dark and stormy night, it did serve as 

a guide when making sharp bends in the narrow road. Cream was 
picked up at each ranch along the way and on the return trip the 
empty cans were dropped off. These were in two sizes-5 and 10 
gallon-of heavy galvanized steel. Today they are considered 
collector's items and used as household ornaments. But to those 
who had to wrest them around in all kinds of weather, they were far 
from ornamental. Besides the empty cans the return trip often 
carried supplies for the ranch as well as groceries from the Blachly 
store ordered by ranchers along the route. A young fellow on his 
toes might hear the jangle of trace chains and the creak of the wagon 
for a quarter mile down the road. Then if he raced to meet it hewould 
be hauled up into the high wagon box and ride the short remaining 
distance to the wagon shed in style. No, ranch life was never dull, or 
if it was we were much too busy to notice. Never having had the 
many modern conveniences of course, we never missed them. Life 
was not easy for any member of a rancher's family, but the simple 
pleasures seemed to out-weigh any of the hardships. . 

The year 1912 was a momentous one for the settlers of Western 
Lane County. The Southern Pacific was building a branch line 
railroad from Eugene to Coos Bay which opened up the Siuslaw 
Valley to easy access for the first time. This was to tap the great 
forests of fir timber west of the coast range and changed the entire 
way of life for those living in this area. A strictly agricultural section 
soon became logging and sawmill country and many of the old ways 
of living ceased to exist. At this time, B. H. and his partner, Gib Cook, 
got a contract to supply meat to the construction camps along the 
railroad right-of-way. In order to get sufficient beef cattle they had to 
scour the whole coastal area from Newport on the north, to 
Reedsport on the south, and all along the western side of the coast 
range. A slaughter house was built in the lower end of the home 
ranch and here the stock rounded up on blind drifts were butchered, 
skinned and the whole carcasses hauled to the various camps by 
team and wagon. It usually required from a week to ten days of riding 
their tough cow ponies to buy and drive back a bunch of cattle. 
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Assisting this work was "Old Brave," a superb cattle dog who had the 
ability to keep any cow or steer lined up and on the move. Any cow 
critter was acceptable, so the returning band might consist of half 
wild rangy steers, dry and aged cows, tough old bulls past their 
prime and oxen that had seen years of service as draft animals and 
marsher pumps of the coast country. It was said that the construc
tion workers, called "Bullhunks," a name applied at that time to any 
foreign born workers, actually preferred the tougher kinds of meat. If 
so, they must have been delighted with the meat from one old bull 
which must have been as tough as fine leather. When this animal was 
skinned his back was found to be peppered with bullets of various 
calibers, from 22 shot to 38 caliber revolvers, and shotgun pellets. 
Apparently he had had a surly disposition and anyone he had 
chased up a tree or on a stump had peppered away at him with 
whatever weapon they happened to have on hand. The outflow from 
the slaughter house naturally attracted many scavengers, among 
them many black bears. Though they kept a goodly distance from 
the house, their snarls and grumblings as they fought over a choice 
morsel could be heard by any lively lad who had kept the upstairs 
window open. 

The local school house still stands where this author went to 
school some sixty odd years ago. However, it has been many years 
since it has been used as a school house. But the local school house, 
besides its designated function, was also used as a church 
whenever a traveling preacher came around, and as a general 
meeting place for the settlers up and down the creek. The most 
important use was as a polling place on election day. Everyone in the 
precinct gathered here on that day as besides the casting of ballots 
of those eligible men only men over 21 years of age, it was an 
occasion for a family picnic and the working out of a poll tax by men. 
The poll tax was $1, and at that ti~e a man ,could choose to put 
in a day's work on the road in lieu of cash. A man with two sons of 
voting age might bring his team for the day and as a team was 
considered the worth of two men, he could thus pay the tax for 
himself, sons and an uncle or two. Road work took second place to 
politics however, and many a hot argument took place by men of 
opposite views. Sometimes these even led to fist fights but more 
often this was settled by a bit of fist shaking, and the exchange of a 
few choice insults. But most differences were forgotten when the 
women announced that lunch was ready. The men put feed bags on 
the horses and small boys ganged around the "pint" table. 

Long before sundown teams were hitched up for the homeward 
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journey, kids rounded up and the school house swamped out for 
next day's cl It was the custom for a couple of the bigger boys 
to do the heavy cleaning during the school season as well as supply 
wood for heating the stove. The teacher, more likely a girl just 
starting her teaching career, bparded at the nearest ranch house. 
Since her salary of thirty dollars a month had to cover all expenses, 
she could not afford a horse and needed to live within walking 
distance of the school. The young savages she hoped to inject with 
some knowledge, thought nothing of hiking three or four miles back 
and forth, or occasionally one might have the use of a horse that was 
not being used for ranch work. Lunches were carried in a large tin 
box, formerly holding brands of George Washington or Union 
Leader tobacco. Paint could be scratched off these square cornered 
pails to make initials or full names or even fanciful designs. The 
standard lunch consisted of sourdough biscuits with fillings of fried 
venison, apple butter, jelly or jam. Since thermos bottles were 
unknown, these goodies were washed down with a drink of water 
from the tin dipper that hung over the water bucket on the back 
porch of the school house. That everyone used the same dipper did 
not seem cause for worry. Any germs that had been on the scene 
probably gave up in despair. 

Above and beyond the routine of school and ranch chores there 
were many little joys to look forward to. Mail day was one of these, 
and delivery day once a week in winter and twice w"eekly in summer, 
brought neighbors from three or four miles up the creek. The Post 
Office still shown on some postal maps as "Alpha Post Office" was 
housed in a five foot square enclosure in one corner of the big ranch 
house. While the oldsters might be more interested in such dull 
things as newspapers and letters, the younger generation gathered 
around any member who received a parcel post package. If long and 
narrow the contents might be guessed to be a rifle, if rectangular in 
shape it was probably a pair of high top boots. Whatever it might be, 
the proud young owner was badgered into opening it on the spot 
that all might view and admire the prize. A Winchester repeating rifle 
was about the height of every boy's dream, and cost the equivalent of 
a summer's work peeling chittem bark, about $12. The high 
top boots went for about a dollar and a half. These and many other 
goodies were ordered by mail after many hours of pouring over 
Sears Roebuck or Montgomery Ward's catalog. The lad who had had 
a good season with his trap line might even splurge on a bicycle 
which with a tire pump, bell, and extra quality heavy duty seat could 
be had for fifteen dollars. If there were no packages to speculate on 
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there were always the interesting posters hung on the post office 
walls depicting the rough men who were smart enough to choose an 
Army career. 

If there were no wandering preacher on hand to hold Sunday 
services in the school house, Sunday was usually devoted to 
hunting. Since there were no refrigerators, fresh meat had to be used 
in a few days or it would spoil. Beef or hogs were slaughtered only in 
the fall, and the weekly hunt was the only practical way of keeping a 
family supplied in meat. The average sized white 'tailed deer 
supplied the family with meat for about a week and none was ever 
wasted. This species of game was plentiful and all the settlers 
considered it their right to take, in accordance to the needs of their 
families. One time when an outsider came into the country and killed 
three or four deer for sport, leaving the carcasses in the woods, he 
was lucky to get out with a whole skin before the wrath of the 
ranchers caught up with him. The cost of hunting today puts it 
definitely in the category of sport. But the game waste is as much 
despised now as it was way back then. 

Remember Christmas at the old country school house? Weeks 
had been spent in rehearsing pieces to speak,Christmas songs and 
even a one act play or two, in which every pupil had some part. From 
the shy and frightened first graders to the gangling boys and 
giggling girls of the high eighth. A mighty tree had been set up in one 
corner and decorated in strings of popcorn and red cranberries. 
Candles were perched precariously on the outer branches but after 
a few had been lighted the fire danger became apparent and they 
had to be put out. By this time all the kids had a goodly number of 
doting parents crowded around in the room so the heat of the big 
wood burning stove was hardly needed. Kerosene lamps set in 
brackets on the wall made up in smoke and fumes what they lacked 
in light and illumination. A big sack of assorted nuts and a wooden 
bucket of hard candy sat in one corner of the teacher's platform to 
which frequent trips were made as attested by bulging cheeks and 
stuffed pockets. With everyone more or less settled down a few 
sharp raps from teacher's pointer commanded attention. First on tne 
program will be a recitation by Mary Jo. Mary managed to get 
through the first three lines but could not carryon due to 
uncontrollable weeping. Older pupils straggled through their parts 
with not more than a dozen or so promptings from teacher. These 
chores having been brought to a reasonably satisfied conclusion, 
now came the main event. Suddenly a great stamping and clattering 
and clanging of cow bells, sleigh bells being hard to come by, 
announced the arrival of old Santa himself on the front porch. 
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Though his costume might not be fancy or trimmed with fur, no one 
seemed to mind. His sack held a great golden orange for each child, 
an orange being considered the ultimate treat. Names had been 
exchanged by the pupils and the gifts limited to ten or fifteen cents 
each were already hung on or under the tree. While Santa called out 
the names and cracked a few well-worn jokes, each child came up to 
claim his gift and no one seemed disappointed that he got only a 
horn or a picture book or a rubber doll, for their pockets bulged with 
nuts and candy and their noses were filled with the smells of a 
country Christmas. Candle smoke and fresh fir boughs, peanut 
shells and orange peels and the warmth and joy of friends, parents 
and neighbors, all- packed together for the greatest holiday of the 
year, remember? The old school house still sits there, but its empty 
wi ndows like stari ng eyes, seem to search the road looki ng for those 
kids who sixty odd years ago straggled down that dusty lane. From 
the first graders to the gangling boys and giggling girls of the high 
eighth. 

With the railroads a new way of life was opened for the settlers of 
Western Lane County. One thing was three times a week mail service 
bringing better communication with the outside. Then with the 
station at Swisshome 

, 

only nine miles from the old ranch a trip could 
be made to Eugene in less than one fourth the time it took by horse 
and buggy. Goods could be shipped cheaper by rail than the days 
long haul by freight wagons so the old freight lines and passenger 
stages were soon a thing of the past. Ranchers could pick up their 
own goods at the railroad station without having to wait a week or 
two for delivery by the heavy freight wagons. And of course the city 
stores had a much greater variety of merchandise than the old 
general store. The greatest change, however, was probably with the 
young men of the country. They no longer had to look forward to 
nothing but ranch work, but could take any of the many jobs available 
in the sawmills and logging camps that sprung up along the new rail 
line. At one time, there was no less than fifteen stations between 
Eugene and Mapleton. Each with its own sawmill and accompanying 
settlement. All the lumber from these mills had to be shipped out by 
rail as it would be several years before barges began hauling out of 
the port of Siuslaw. With wages earned in the mills and woods the 
young bucks could now afford to buy Model T Fords with which they 
could come snorting and rattling up the rugged road to astound the 
old folks and delight the younger set who were still homebound. 
Though the dairy ranchers still carried on much the same way as 
before, changes were taking place there also. With the fullgrown 
males off in mills or logging woods during the week, the ranch 
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chores must be done more and more by youngsters and women folk, 

and those older males still able to work. Some ranchers tried the 

"hired man" system to take up the slack but this was a poor


• 

substitute at best for work formerly done by family members. Then, 
too, mill and woods work paid wages better than most ranchers 
could afford. As roads gradually improved the side valleys were 
open to logging also, and as most ranchers had a fair share of their 
area in timber it was more profitable to log the timber than to 
continue with the dairy herds. So in a few years all but a few of the old 
die-hards had given up their herds. Now where once every ranch had 
a fair herd of cows there are only a few head of range stock and many 
places are growing back to brush and young timber. 

In the years before electric power had reached out to the rural 
sections of Lane County, most of the chores around the ranch had to 
be done by hand. And it seems as if all the equipment that could be 
pushed, pulled or turned was made with the express purpose of 
being operated by a small boy. Grown up work such as driving a 
team of mules, hauling trees, pulling stumps to clear land or riding 
cowponies to herd cattle was not considered suitable for a sub-teen 
lad. But anything with a handle on it, that was his meat and his alone. 
Thus, a washing machine with a handle on top of the wooden tub 
and a spring on one side that when pulled forward helped to pull the 
handle back and so make a half turn of the tub. Slats in the bottom of 
the tub and a spindle with wooden arms agitated the water and was 
some improvement over the wash board and tub of less modern 
design. The butter churn with its straight up and down handle served 
until replaced by a barrel churn which turned between uprights. This 
chore carried its own reward however, as the operator was entitled 
to drink all the fresh buttermilk he could hold. Those who have never 
tasted real buttermilk with little globs of butter floating in it, have 
missed one of life's greatest taste treats. Then, of course, there were 
the cream separators. This was a really tricky one as it had to be 
turned at just a certain speed. If turned too fast it did not extract all 
the cream from the milk and if too slow the insides of the thing got 
plugged up and sometimes had to be taken apart and scraped out. 
With the milk from 24 cows to process night and morning, this one 
simple chore could serve to while away three or four hours a day. 

Champion of all the handy handles would have to be that of the big 
grind stone. On this great stone wheel all the edge tools of the ranch 
were sharpened - - butcher knives, axes, scythes and the eight-foot 
cutting bar of the mowing machine. This last tool was good for a 
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whole afternoon of handle turning. While the big trout lying in the 
ripple below the fort was just waiting to be caught. Yes, everything 
seemed to have a handle. But what wouldn't we give to be able to 
reach back over the years and turn those handles once again. And 
does it sometimes make you wonder if perhaps this old world 
mighten be better off if there could only be a handle to hold onto? 

On the old Wilbur ranch not a building stands. Only two giant old 
apple trees stand guard over what was once a great orchard. 
Somehow it is rather sad. And on this note we may close a chapter of 
the Wilbur family on Deadwood. In the old Deadwood cemetery lie 
Florence and Belden H., mom and dad, brother Herbert and Bessie, 

• 

both gone many years, brother William and wife Margaret, leaving 
only two survivors, Roland .of California and Jack of Eugene. We 
have survived many years and we have seen many changes. So it 
might be appropriate to say that we have seen the worst and the best 
that this country has to offer. It is hard to realize that these years 
have gone by so sWiftly, yet here we are. Of all the families on 
Deadwood Creek when the Wilbur family moved there in 1911, there 
is not a single survivor in that whole area. The Swansons are all 
gone, the Prindels, the Harrises, the Brooks, the Polks, the Balls, the 
Lambs. Outside of Deadwood, as I recall, there are a handful of 
survivors. I think two survivors from the Taylor family, one only from 
the Steinhauer family of the original seven, none of the Polks, none 
of the Harrises, none of the Prindels of the old generation. The two 
old apple trees mentioned before seem to be the only ones that still 
stand guard over what used to be. I hope that this has been not a sad 
thing but perhaps to give a little inSight in the way things used to be 
in the olden days. I thank you. 

\ 

• 
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FINES AND MARY JANE TA YLOR 

By Waldo and Maxine Taylor 


Fines Washington Taylor and Mary Jane Acheson were married 
31 October, 1901, at the home of her parents, Charles and Matilda 
Acheson, at Alpha - later called Central Deadwood. The young 
couple had become acquainted while picking hops in the Willamette 
Valley. 

Fines' grandparents came to Oregon with their family of six sons 
and one daughter in 1847, went on to California for two years, then 
returned to Oregon to take out a donation land claim on the Long 
Tom River where we find the town of Cheshire today. The oldest son, 
William, married Elizabeth Stinson Miller and Fines was their fourth 
child - one of ten children. William eventually settled on Poodle 
Creek near Noti, and it was there that Fines brought his bride. 

The two oldest children, Walter and Sadie, were born there. When 
Sadie was three months old, the family moved to Deadwood - buying 
the home of Mr. Joseph C. Farmer and his 196 acres which adjoined 
Mary's parents and where Waldo and Edna were born. Mr. Farmer's 
house was the house of a bachelor and much in need of improve
ment, so Fines soon had a new home built for his family. Elmer Lamb 
was the carpenter hired to build it; the house still stands today with 
alterations made by various owners. Mary and Fines lived here until 
1944 when they moved to Eugene . 

.....~,.,~ 
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Fines and Mary Jane Acheson Taylor at Golden Wedding Anniversary, 
1951. 
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Fines was a man of few words but one of action and hard work - in 
direct contrast to his father-in-law. During their years on Deadwood, 
Fines served as Road Supervisor, Deputy Sheriff and School 
Director. He cleared land, raised cattle, milked cows, peeled cascara 
bark in the summer with the help of his sons, hunted and fished for 
food. He was a crack shot with a rifle. His prized gun was bought in 
1890 and was handed down from his son-in-law, Luther Prindel, to 
the oldest grandson, Gerald Prindel, who is another hunter equal to 
his grandfather in marksmanship. 

Besides four small children to care for, Mary Jane boarded 
teachers during the school year. The school was across the road and 
only a short distance from their home. A few teachers boarded with 
Finseths or Wilburs, but most of them liked the proximity of the 
school from Taylors and Mary's cooking and sour dough biscuitls - 
which she baked three times a day until she and Fines were alone, 
when she baked them only for breakfast! Mary charged $12.50 per 
month for board and room, and $25 .00 in later years, but this was 
only for about the last five or six teachers who boarded with her. The 
teachers took their lunch to school in order to keep an eye on the 
students, but the Taylor children walked home for lunch, and Sadie 
and Edna did the dishes before returning to school. 

, .., 
o 

o 
o 

Fines and Mary Jane Taylor's residence 


Mary Jane also raised chickens and sold eggs. When the children 
were small, they remember picking strawberries, gooseberries and 
other cane berries to sell by the gallon to their neighbors. Along with 
the berries, Fines always had a beautiful garden, weed free. 
Travelers often stopped for meals and a night's lodging as they came 
from Five Rivers or from the opposite direction. 
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Mary had several ill nesses when she had to remai n near the doctor 
in Harrisburg or Eugene, so the girls did the cooking and housework 
and Walter did the washing on the "board." 
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Taylor children in 1910 - Sadie, Edna, Walter, Waldo. 


The girls both worked for neighbors and grandparents whenever 
there was an extended illness, while the boys worked forWilburs, as 
well as dOing their tasks at home and peeling cascara bark in 
summer and setting out trap lines in thewinter. Lateron, both Walter 
and Waldo worked for the Bureau of Public Roads and the U.S. 
Forest Service. 

The boys raised silver foxes from 1926, and had the pens on their 
parents' home place. Waldo moved them to Pleasant Hill in 1944, but 
soon went out of the business after the tariff was lowered on furs and 
they were no longer in demand or profitable to raise. During this time 
Walter continued to work for the U.S. Forest Service. 

Walter was the musician of the family with Waldo following a few 
steps (or notes) behind. Walt was given one of two violins that his 
Great Uncle Chris Taylor brought across the plains by covered 
wagon. Waldo remembers Walt getting the violin when he was about 
15, then walking across the foot bridge and going up Left Fork to Joe 
Graham's. Joe taught him two tunes that night - The Irish 
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Washerwom n and The Devil's Dream. Next morning, Walt walked 
home and played these two tunes for his surprised and admiring 
family. From these two tunes, he continued to pick out tunes by ear, 
and later on, played by note. Waldo could chord on the organ, so the 
boys were in demand for Saturday night dances. Neighbors were 
always willing to "raise" a barn, knowing there would soon be a barn 
dance. Dances in the early days were held in barns, sheds, or 
neighbor's homes or attics. For these occasions, the women brought 
food for a lunch at midnight - and a break for the musicians. They 
danced all night in order to go home by daylight - roads in those days 
were in no condition for night travel. 

After the Deadwood Grange Hall was built about 1920, the boys 
formed an orchestra - The Moonlight Four, with the two Neelys from 
Mapleton. Helene played the piano, Horace, the saxophone, Walter, 
the violin, and Waldo played the banjo. This orchestra played every 
Saturday night for six years at the Deadwood Grange Hall, the 
Mapleton Floating Dance Hall, the Tiernan Clubhouse or Kyle's Hall 
in Florence. 

The Deadwood Grange Hall was the center of community 
activities for almost twenty years; the building collapsed under the 
heavy snow of 1937, and that was the end of an era. Before that time, 
perhaps the biggest event of the year was the Fourth of July Picnic 
and Celebration . Up to 300 people attended these yearly events. 
There was a huge picnic lunch at noon with games and races forthe 
children , horse raCing and dancing, and likely a little "snifter" forthe 
men . Waldo remembers the year that Bill Wilbur brought 12 boxes of 
bakery bread for sandwiches! People came from the Willamette 
Valley, as well as the areas closer - Five Rivers, Indian Creek, Lake 
Creek and Mapleton. 

The early roads of Deadwood were mere trails and in wintertime 
became virtually impassable due to the many deep and muddy ruts; 
the roads were then suitable only for walking or horseback riding. 
After the rainy season, horses were hitched to a grader to smooth 
the roads for summer travel by buggies, and later on, automobiles. 
The road up Deadwood crossed the creek eight or ten times in the 
five miles to the Taylor home. During high water, walking became 
hazardous. People would cross the Creek by boat or raft, or the few 
places where there were footbridges. Waldo said Mr. Steinhauer 
made a trail beside the creek fQr his children to walk to school, then 

they crossed the footbridge at Taylor's and continued on to school. 
Fines and Charles Acheson both bought Ford cars in 1919 and 

paid $600 for them. They bought them in Junction City, and no one 
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had any experience in driving! Somehow, Walt and George 
(Acheson) drove them to Batt Downing's farm, a few miles out of 
Junction, and there they practiced driving in Batt's fields before 
attempting the trip home. Imagine the excitement when these two 
shiny, new cars drove up Deadwood! The pleasure (?) of driving cars 
on Deadwood roads was rather limited, as the cars had to be put on 
blocks for the winter. This was usually done in September and it 
would likely be May before the roads would dry up enough to travel 
safely. 

Dave Hunter was the first mail carrier for Deadwood that Waldo 
remembers hearing about. After that, Charles Acheson, Waldo's 
grandfather, carried it for a time. The men rode their horses to 
Seaton (Mapleton) where the mail had been delivered by boat from 
Florence. It was taken up Deadwood once a week - rivers permitting. 
Not only was Deadwood Creek to be forded, but Indian Creek and 
Lake Creek as well, therefore, there were times when the water was 
too high for mail delivery. 

"Skinny" Bailey was the first mail carrier that Waldo remembers 
and the first one to come from Junction City. Mr. Bailey had a hack 
pulled by two horses and he made the trip three times a week. It was 
necessary to have replacements for this trip, so he changed horses 
on Lake Creek. He would bring themail in canvas bags to each home 
or place where a post with a hook had been secured to hang the 
bags; then, on his return trip, he would take out the empty bags, as 
well as letters to be posted. He went as far as the Prindel place which 
would be ten or eleven miles from Highway 36. 

Later carriers were Martin Olson, Quinn Prindel and Mr. Boyles, 
and, with the Boyles came the fi rst motor cairi 3r! The roads were 
improved enough for them to use their Star tOL ring car. Mitchells 
followed as carriers, then the Bessonettes in the 30's and 40's. At this 
time the mail was being distributed in Swisshome for the 
Bessonettes to deliver up Deadwood, three times a week. I 
remember how accommodating both Mr. and Mrs. Bessonette were 
- always willing to do extras on their route. There was no delivery up 
Left Fork, but today there is daily service to Deadwood, and Left 
Fork, as well - the last 4 boxes up Left Fork are for Brainards, Tom 
Alexander, Parkers and Cauthorns. As for the mail carriers, all are 
deceased except for Mrs. Bessonette who lives in Bend (her 
daughter, Rachel Harwood, still lives in the area), and Mr. Bailey who 
lives in Eugene. 

In the early years, supplies for fam11ies were brought in once a 
year. Waldo said there was a man by the name of Cassidy from 
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Portland who walked up Deadwood in the early fall taking orders, 
then the merchandise would be delivered by boat to Mapleton for 
the families to pick up there. They would order staples like coffee, 
rice, flour and other items that would come in large drums. In each 
order, one could always find, well hidden, a pint of whiskey! The 
Taylors would buy 50 pounds of raw peanuts that had to be roasted 
evenings in the oven and eaten during the long winter months. The 
Raleigh man came up Deadwood with a team of horses and his 
wares. Another man walked and carried a black suitcase in which he 
had eyeglasses to sell. Both Fines and Mary Jane bought glasses 
from him. He ~tayed at Swansons - maybe because he enjoyed 
playing checkers with Ted. 

As for the Taylor children, Walter continued working for the U.S. 
Forest Service-besides the Deadwood area, he was at Waldport and 
other coastal areas before going to the Portland shops. He married 
Gladys Cecilia Mattsen in 1939 and they had two children. Both 
Gladys and Walt were active in Masonic and Eastern Star work in 
Milwaukie. Walt's hobbies included his violin and woodworking. He 
died in 1966, shortly after Christmas of a heart attack. His widow 
continued to live in Portland until April, 1980, when she moved into 
an apartment in Scappoose in order to be near her daughter. Gladys 
suffers from Multiple Sclerosis, but manages to get around with the 
aid of a "walker." Their children are: 

Clinton Lee, who was born in 1940 and married Mary Kay Walters 
in 1963. They have four chi Idren: Travis is 15, Troy is 12, Tena, 10, 
and Tara is 3. Clinton is the Shipping Foreman for a steel supply 
company in Portland; they live in Oregon City. 

Sharon Louise was born in 1943 and married Don Bernardi in 
1965. They have two sons, Scott is 12 and Flynn is 8. They live in 
Scappoose where Don commutes to work in Portland. Sharon is a 
beautician, but now does only volunteer work for grateful ladies in 
nursing homes of their area. 

Sadie Ann Taylor married Luther Levi Prindel in 1925. Since they 
lived on Deadwood for 29 years, their sketch will be listed 
separately. 

Waldo married Maxine Swenson in 1939 when she was teaching at 
Harrisburg High School. They lived a few years on the 
Potterf/Wilbur place which they bought from the Federal Land Bank 
until moving to Pleasant Hill in 1944. Both Waldo and Maxine 
worked for her father, Roy Swenson, during their married years on 
Deadwood - he in the woods and she in the office. After moving to 
Pleasant Hill, Waldo was a logging contractor, and later raised beef 
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cattle. Today he is partially retired with the flat land of the farm 

leased to a grass seed farmer. 

The couple had three daughters and the family is definitely an 
Oregon State one as all three have degrees from OSU, as do their 
spouses - two of them have Master's Degrees, also. 

Anne Michelene was born in 1942 and married Lou Parmenter in 
1966 after teaching in Los Altos, California, and Eugene. Lou sold 
the Pontiac dealership which had been purchased from his father, 
and returned to pharmacy where he is now Department Managerfor 
one of the Payless Drug Stores. They live in Eugene and have two 
children, Chad is 12 and Candace is 10. 

Carolyn Diane was born in 1944 and was married to (1) Gerald 
Wilcox in 1968, divorced in 1972, and married (2) Thomas L. Baker in 
1973. They have no children. Both Carolyn and Tom teach at Lane 
Community College. 

Linda Gayle was born in 1948 and was married to Frederick E. 
Beebee in 1971. They presently live on a farm at Monroe where she 
substitutes in the high school. Fred is a tele communications 
consultant with the executive department of the State of Oregon 
with his office in Salem. They will soon be moving closer to his work 
with their three daughters, Alicia, 7, Angela, 5, and Marcella, 4. 

Edna Luella Taylor married Earle S. Gallup in 1936 and they 
presently live near Lebanon. They lived in Waldport when they were 
first married where Earle worked for the U.S. Forest Service. Later 
on they moved to Donna where they went into the egg business, and 
finally, dairying. The children went to school at Donna and 
Springfield High School. Their first daughter, Mary Jane, died 
shortly after birth. Edna and Earle moved to Lacomb where they 
established their dairy which was immediately purchased by their 
son and his wife, Linda. 

Earlin Jane Gallup was born in 1941 and married Arthur Turner in 
1959. They live in Federal Way, Washington, today where Art 
teaches and Earlin is Assistant Manager of a grocery chain store. Art 
had two boys by a former marriage: Earlin and Art had two sons, Jeff 
who died in 1978 and Charlie who is 10. 

George Earle Gallup was born in 1945and married Linda Bronson 
in 1964. They have both been very active in dairying circles. He was 
named to the State Dairy Board and has been named outstanding 
dairyman of Linn County. They have three children, Patricia is 13, 
Michael is 11 and Johnny is 3. 
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LUTHER AND SADIE PRINDEL 
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Luther Prindel and Sadie Ann Taylor Prindel. 


Luther Levi Prindel and Sadie Ann Taylor were married on the 16th 
of February, 1925, and lived in Detroit where Luther was logging 
before moving to Deadwood. Sadie was the oldest daughter of Fines 
and Mary Jane Acheson Taylor. 

Luther was born 6 December, 1893, in Olympia, Washington, to 
Lafe Prindel and his wife Lydia Day. The Prindels had come from 
Kansas to Washington, then moved to a homestead on Five Rivers 
where Luther attended school in the Paris school - this is in Lane 
County. He served in World War I, before going to work in the woods. 

Luther logged for Hammond Lumber Company in Detroit for 
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eleven years, six of those he and Sadie were married . When the 
co mpany moved to California, Luther decided to buy a ranch on 
Deadwood. They first bought the place belonging to his uncle, 
Qu i nn Prindel , and later the one belonging to another uncle, Harvey 
Prindel. Luther had a dai ry and did some logging . With his two sons, 
he had a small sawmill for a time. He died in 1961 . Sadie lives in 
Eugene today. 

Sad ie and Luther had three children and when the oldest son , 
Gerald , finished the eighth grade, Sadie moved to an apartment in 
Springfield during the school year so all three could attend 
Springfield High School. The children are : 

Gerald Howard, who was born at his grandparents' in 1926, 
married (1) Donna Neil and they had four children : Larry is married 
with one girl and triplets ; Robby; Reta , killed in an accident in Florida 
and was survived by her husband and baby daughter; and Ivan - (2) 
Judy Hopkins and they have one son , Gerald Luther. 

Leta Lavell was born in Mill City in 1929 and married (1) Ralph 
Shaw - two daughters: Janet is married and has a son and daughter, 
Gloria is also married and has two daughters; (2) Harry Strain - Leta 
and Harry live at Langlois. 

Ray Delmar was born in Mill City in 1930 and married (1) Jan 
Seaver and (2) Sharon Nelson and they have two daughters, 
Shannon who was recently married and Kelli. Ray and Sharon live in 
Florence. 

CHARLES AND MA TILDA ACHESON 

By Waldo and Maxine Taylor 


Charles and Matilda Acheson settled on Deadwood Creek in 1890 
after an arduous trip from Ireland. Matilda was a very brave woman 
as they sailed from Londonberry for New York on the S.S. Ethiopia in 
August with 5 children, ages 13 to 2, and, she was pregnant! From 
New York, they traveled by rail to California. On the way, near 
Needles, California, a gun battle broke out, and with all of the 
excitement, Matilda gave birth to the youngest son, George. 

There was no work in Ireland so most of the Hunters and 
Achesons immigrated either to Australia or the United States. 
Charles' brother, John, had settled in Berkeley, California, and it 
was here that the family came first. They stayed only one month 
before sailing for Portland, Oregon, where they remained less than a 
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month. David Hunter, Matilda's brother, had persuaded Charles to 
bring the family to Western Lane County; he rode his horse to 
Eugene to meet them on November 30. The weather was ideal , so 
they hastily bought a wagon, a horse, and supplies for the family, 
and immediately left for Deadwood. 

:.;. 
,... 

Charles Acheson and wife Matilda Hunter Acheson 


It took eight days to make the trip from Eugene to Deadwood via 
the Chickahominy and Nelson Creek Pass. Several times they had to 
cut trees to use as a drag to let the wagon down in steep places, cut 
brush to get the wagon through, and ford the many streams. That 
must have been quite an experience for Matilda and the girls. 

The first winter, that family of eight people lived with the David 
Hunters! Early in the spring, Charles started building the house on 
the property adjoining Mr. Joseph C. Farmer. From the Alpha Items 
in the Eugene City Guard, 7 March, 1891 - "Mr. Charles Atchison 
(Acheson) is putting up a new house." Same source in 1894, 
"Charles Acheson is changing public road. Is making a heavy grade 
one-fourth mile next to the mountain . He also moved his residence 
in from the outlet of the school creek canyon, so as to get out of the 
way of probably slides." 

After getting the family settled on this property, Charles decided 
to homestead some land west and south of Swanson's. He put the 
two oldest daughters, Mary, age 15, and Rebecca, age 11, on this 
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land to live for three years - with the understanding that they would 
be paid when the land was sold. The girls lived in a lean-to built 
against a fallen log during horrible winter storms, with snow, wind 
and high water when they could not possibly have gotten home. 
They had to get their own wood, and survived under most primitive 
conditions. Mary told many times of them hearing all sorts of noises 
at night. During one particularly bad storm, the family dog came to 
them. Such happy little girls! They heard the dog coming and 
imagined it was a bear, cougar or some other wild animal. (The 
homestead was sold to Theodore Swanson to become part of the 
Swanson farm, but neither girl got even a dime for her efforts and 
fears!) 

Many times Mary told about her life in Ireland, and it was SO 
different - she had been raised by Matilda's brother and two sisters 
until she was 13, when the Achesons sailed for America; she had 
hardly known her own family. It broke her heart to leave her beloved 
uncle and aunts, her dolls, and all of the treasured possessions 
belonging to her. 

The Achesons raised cattle - sold cream and calves - peeled 
cascara bark - trapped - and cleared land. Joe and Andy were the 
workers - Matilda was the strength) Charles like to talk, and a~ways 
found plenty of work for the children. In 1894, Charles did get the 

• 

contract to carry the mail from Alpha to Seaton for four years. 
Matilda was a very thrifty housewife. She made all of the men's 

shirts by hand, raised chickens and sold eggs - keeping very few for 
home use. Sadie said her grandmother had lots of company, she 
always put hot water on for tea. With the tea, she served yeast bread 
and honey. The boys would

• 

rob honey trees whenever they found 
them in the woods, and, later, her son-in-law, Fred Wells, supplied 
her with honey. Waldo said they knew the days she would be baking 
bread, so timed their visits accordingly! This was especially nice 
after school. 

Recreation outside of family circles consisted of attending 
Church on Sunday, held in the Alpha School, and the Fourth of July 
picnics, also held at the School in the early years. Some of the 
ministers lived along the Creek, as Reverend Boyles who lived about 
one and a half miles from the mouth of Deadwood. He preached at 
the Alpha School in the morning and the Deadwood Church in the 
aftern oons. There were also traveling evangelists who came 
throu ~l h occasionally. After the Grange Hall was built, the picniCS 
were held there, as were dances and other community activities. 

Each summer all of the Acheson children who were old enough 
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went to the hop yards in the Willamette Valley to make money for 
winter supplies. As well as work, it was quite an experience and a 
time to meet other young people, and have fun. 

Charles believed in the patriarchal system - all of the girls' 
earnings belonged to him, but the boys kept their earnings as they 
got older. Charles got Marya job keeping house for Dr. Sharples in 
Eugene after she and Rebecca had lived the three years to prove the 
homestead. He bought her yardage for a dress orwaist in spring and 
fall for her contributions toward paying the debt on the home place 
to Mr. Farmer. As Rebecca got older, she also worked out in Eugene 
or Mapleton, and her pay went to her father. 

The family lived in the original house with the split board floor and 
poor construction until it burned in 1918, at which time, they moved 
into the little house built by Fred for Rebecca. In about two years, the 
Achesons bought the grocery store in Swisshome. Matilda had 
pneumonia at the time and was quite concerned about her fam i Iy, so 
she made George promise her two things if they were to buy the 
store - one, that George would stay with them as long as they owned 
the store, and, two, that they would never sell beer. 

Mary was the oldest child; she was born in 1877 in County Tyrone, 
Ireland, as were her sisters and brothers (except George) and her 
mother as well. Charles had been born in Scotland and came to 
Northern I reland as a small boy. Mary married Fines Taylor and they 
are written about separately, as is - Rebecca married Fred Wells 
Andy who married Emma Remington - and Sadie who married 
Bartholomew Downing. 

Joseph Acheson was born in 1878 and was the second child and 
his mother's dependable worker on the farm and in the store. He 
never had a lot to say, but his actions spoke for themselves. He never 
married. He died in 1968 in Eugene where he and George lived 
together. 

George was the youngest son and he inherited his father's love of 
conversation. He was the mainstay in the operation of the store at 
Swisshome, as well as being the Postmaster. They sold the store in 
1940 to Elmer Ransdell of Creswell, and moved into Eugene. Joe and 
George became known as money lenders, and had several rentals in 
Eugene. George married very late in life, just a year and a half before 
his death. He married Zola Murphy Arehart who was also in her 80's. 
She died five years after George - both of cancer. 

There are no Achesons in Oregon to carryon the Acheson name, 
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but there are a number in Australia. These are grandsons and great

grandsons of Charles' brother, George Acheson, who immigrated to 

Australia in the 1800's, together with two brothers and two sisters . 
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Left to right, George Acheson, 

Theodore Swanson and Joe 

Acheson. 

REBECCA ACHESON 

Rebecca was the third Acheson child and she was 8 years of age 

when the family came to Deadwood. She grew up on the farm, 
attended the Alpha School, lived on the claim with Mary and worked 
in Eugene and Mapleton before her marriage to Fred Wells in 1907. 

Fred J. Wells was born in Lamont, Michigan, and moved with his 
family to Swisshome about 1885, where his father had taken out a 
timber claim. Fred had one brother, William, who married Rosie 
Knowles of Mapleton, and three sisters who remained in this area: 
Polly who married Ono Phelps, Blanche married (1) John Dahlin (2) 
Edward Mitchell, and Lyda who married (1) Frank Fisk and (2) Ray 
Thomas. The parents were Winsor W. Wells and Charlotte Esther 
Safford. 
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Fred Wells and Rebecca 

Acheson Wells' wedding, 

1907. 


After Rebecca and Fred were married, Fred built a small house for 
them on the Acheson place, where they lived for about 10 years. He 
also built a walk between the homes so they could go back and forth 
without getting in the mUd. Their only child, Leslie, was born here 
and he attended the Alpha School for a few years. 

Fred was a beekeeper - he had bees on the Acheson property, on 
the Acheson Homestead near Swanson's, on the Lamb place, and on 
Lake Creek. He built his own hives and bought artificial honeycomb 
- this speeded up production as the bees did not have to take time to 
make their own. He had an extractor and sold strained honey by the 
gallon or 5 gallon containers. His was a very extensive operation; 
Waldo said there were years when he sold 10 tons of honey! Most of 
it was shipped to Portland, or other pOints, for sale. Fred and 
Rebecca moved to Portland most winters in connection with the sale 
of the honey. Fred accumulated $40,000 from the honey sales, but he 
lost all of it to a speculator who came to Deadwood selling a 
fraudulent scheme - Hunters and Steinhauers also invested and this 
caused great hardship to all concerned families for many years. 

Waldo said that his Aunt Rebecca saw the salesman on the street 
in Portland a few years later. She was carrying an umbrella which 
she used to hit him over the head - a $40,000 HIT, plus a broken 
umbrella! 
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The Wells family moved to Powers where there had been a great 
deal of logging completed with the resulting growth of fireweed 
this is excellent feed for bees in the production of honey. From there, 
Fred and Rebecca moved to Portland and he continued to raise bees 
in outlying areas. I n winter, he would haul the gallons of honey in a 
wheel barrow from house to house. He made back the money lost to 
the speculator, and again became a very wealthy man. 

The last move for Rebecca and Fred and son Leslie was to San 
Diego. While there Fred spent all of his time playing the stock 

market. He made money in this, also, but he never trusted banks. 
When he died, he left instructions for Leslie to find the money he left 
.him - at least $50,000 was buried and covered by cement! 

Rebecca suffered from cancer for many years before her death in 
1939. Andy took all of her sisters and brothers to see her shortly 

before her death. Fred died in 1944. 

ANDY ACHESON 

Andy was the fourth child of Charles and Matilda. He was 5 years 

old when the family came to Deadwood. He grew to manhood on the 
farm, going to school - helping with the work at home - peeling 
cascara bark - running trap lines - hunting and fishing. He and Joe 
worked in logging, or any other work that was available. 

Andy was the most ambitious and adventurous son and certainly 
the most successful. He wanted to go to college as he had plans to 
become a dentist. His father said "No" to that idea and that he would 
not help him to go to college. Andy worked and saved until he was 
able to go to Oregon Agricultural College in Corvallis for one year 
and one term. He continued to work during college and summers. 
While in Corvallis, he met and married Emma Remington who was 
working on the campus. Funds became even shorter, so he quit 
school and they moved to Portland where he worked as a carpenter. 
Edna Vanieta was born there. 
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Wedding picture of Andy and 
Emma Acheson. 

- n.' 

They decided to move nearer his family, so they went up Left Fork 
and Andy built a house out of split boards that he split himself; 

• 

Waldo remembers the jOists were of poles. The other thing that 
stands out in Waldo's memory was the difficulty in moving Emma's 
piano over those roads and into that wilderness - it took the help of 
several neighbors to get it there and then to get it unloaded. Waldo 
was about 12 years old at that time. 

Andy cleared land - milked cows - trapped - and peeled cascara 
bark; then he hauled the cream and bark on his back to a pOint on 
Deadwood Creek for shipment and sale; his working days were long 
and arduous. Emma came to stay at Taylor's when Arnold was born 
in 1919, but remained at home when Frances was born three years 
later. There was no doctor at either birth, but Mrs. Olson, the midwife 
for the area, was in attendance. As school time approached for 
Vanieta, the family moved into the small converted house his folks 
had just vacated on Deadwood near the Alpha School. Later he got a 
job as bookkeeper for Kirby Brothers Logging, so they moved to 
Lake Creek, then to Junction City. Meantime, they sold the Left Fork 
property to the Forest Service. 

After living and working in Junction City for a short time, Andy 
heard of the Donna store which was for sale. He and Emma had 
saved enough money that they were able to pay cash for it in 1927. 
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They operated the General Merchandise store, together with the 
Post Office for 18 years when they sold it and retired to Eugene. 
Emma had a stroke and died eight years before Andy. 

The three children of Andy and Emma were: 
Edna Vanieta married (1) Fielding Root and (2) James Mize, and 

had two children by each husband - Duane Root lives in Eugeneand 
his sister, Patricia lives in Pacifica, California. Vanieta is a widow and 
lives in Tracy, California, as does her son James Earl. Her other son, 
Stanley Albert Mize is a police officer in Lodi, California. 

Arnold Andrew Acheson lives in Myrtle Point; he married (1) 
Shirley Williams and they had two daughters, Carol and Ann 
Kathleen; (2) Margaret Wersh, but no children. He manages rentals 
that he owns in that area. 

Frances Mae Acheson married Richard Bouey. At the time of their 
marriage she worked in the County Sheriff's office and he was a 
State Patrolman. He is still with the State Police and they are 
presently living in Medford. They have one daughter, Mindy, who is 
married and lives in Hawaii with her husband and two children. 

SADIE ACHESON 

Sadie was 2 years of age when the family came to live on 

Deadwood. She attended the Alpha School and helped her mother 
in the house. Matilda taught all of her daughters to cook, and to be 
thrifty. Since Sadie was the youngest, she never worked out as the 
others had. In 1914, she married Bartholomew J. Downing. 

"Batt" Downing was also born in Ireland and had come to the Lake 
Creek area with his mother, Catherine Downing, and sisters. They 
joined others from Kerry County in that part of Oregon - Mrs. James 
Johnston (Mary Williams) was his mother's sister and she and her -
husband had come to Lake Creek around 1882. Batt first married 
Carrie Pope, daughter of Howard and Joanna Pope, and they had 
one daughter, Elma. Carrie died when Elma was three years old and 
her grandmother, who was taking care of her, died later that same 
year. Elma was 4 when Sadie and Batt were married. 

Elma Lorene Downing married Elvin E. May in 1948 and he died in 
1972. No children. After helping raise Sadie and Batt's three boys, 
Elma worked in Eugene before her marriage. Her husgand was a 
partner in Swanson & May Lumber Company in Noti before his 
retirement. Elma lives in Eugene today and manages her rentals. 

Sadie and Batt lived on Lake Creek and out of Junction City. They 
operated a grocery store in Lowell for a few years, then moved to 
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Pleasant Hill on a farm and later to Eugene for retirement. During 
those years on their farms, Batt raised cattle and Sadie raised 
chickens. Charles and Stacy were born in Junction City and Barney 
in Blachly, or on Lake Creek. 

Charles John Downing was born in 1916 and married Mildred 
Kruse Newman in 1950. No 

• 

children. Charles served in World War II 
and was involved in logging until he was seriously injured. He died in 
Nevada in 1975 of lung cancer; his wife died three weeks later from 
the results of a stroke she had suffered shortly after moving there. 

Stacy D\.)wning was born in 1920and married Joy Martin Hamilton 
in 1952. Th8Y have three children: Cheryl, Carol and Darrell. Joy had 
a son by a former marriage. Today, they operate a grocery store in 
West Scio. His mother was visiting them at the time of her death - just 
before her 90th birthday. 

Forrest George Downing, better known as Barney, was born in 
1923 and married Lillian Marie Parish in 1944. Barney worked in 
Alaska for many years - he is a heavy equipment operator. They live 
in Springfield today and he manages their investments. They had 
two children: 

Pamela Ann Downing married Mark Derald Huling in 1966. They 
had twin girls who died shortly after birth and then three little girls
Paige, Kamara and Brandlin, ages 6, 7 and 9. Pam received her 
degree from the University of Oregon after they were married and 
taught for a time. Mark also attended U of 0 and he is associated with 
Huling Buick. 

Ricky Gale Downing married Sue Ellen Pearson in 1972 and they 
were divorced in 1980. They had one child, Mandy. 

• 

JAMES AND MARY JOHNSTON 

By Mary Florence (Wilbur) Knowson 


James Johnston left Drumquin, Ireland to come to the United 
States on April 28, 1880 going first to Canada. Mary Williams and her 
niece, Margaret Downing sailed from I reland on Sept. 23, 1880. 
James and Mary were married in Toronto, Canada and lived in 
Buffalo, NY for three years before coming to Oregon October 1, 
1884. They traveled from Junction City to Deadwood by wagon and 
took up a claim just west of the Hollo Place and adjoining brother 
Willie Johnston's place, who had come in March of 1884. They lived 
in a log cabin near Lake Creek while beginning the arduous task of 
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clearing land. Many old snags remained as reminders of the great 
fire in the 1840's. Later the log cabin burned, with all their 
possessions, and Mary and James built a two-story house above the 
road where they lived for many years. A few of the handmade bricks 
remain that were used to build the double fireplace of thd old house. 
Many people, preachers, salesmen, teachers, eye doctors, and just 
plain boarders stopped in this home for a time, and always found a 
welcome. 
Having no children, Mr. and Mrs. Johnston adopted the infant 

daughter of Mrs. Johnston's niece, Mary Hunter, after her death. 
Margaret attended a one-room school which was built on the east 
end of the Johnston place. In 1912, Margaret married William 
Wilbur. After the death of her father in 1928, they lived with her 
mother and cared for the farm. Mary Johnston passed away in 
November of 1949 at the age of 91. 

Both Margaret and William are gone, 1960 and 1966 respectively. 
Members of the family continue to live on the Johnston place today . 
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Mary and James Johnston home. 


Mary and James Johnston and 
daughter Margaret. 
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DAVID HUNTER FA IL Y 

By Mary Florence (Wilbur) Knowlson 
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Maggie and David Hunter with Mamie and Annie, 
1900. 

David Hunter left Omagh County, North Ireland for America in 
1884. About the same time, Katherine Downing, sister of Mary 
Johnston, with her children Mary, Ella, Cassie, Ann, Rachel and 
Bartholemew left South I reland for America. They had a planned 
meeting in Iowa where David and Mary Downing were married. 

All traveled to Oregon. Katherine Downing located on Lake Creek 
near its junction with Greenleaf Creek. 

David and Mary settled on Lake Creek where the Bob Carr place is 
now. Here Elizabeth was born June 19, 1887. They then moved to 
their homestead on the left fork of Deadwood, where James and 
Margaret were born Feb. 8, 1889 and June 7, 1892, respectively. 
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Mary died here March 27, 1893 and was buried in the Deadwood 

cemetery. David later married Margaret Graham, also from Ireland. 

From this marriage were born Maimie and Annie. Annie died at the 

age of 24. Maimie married Albert Finseth, and they lived on the old 

Howard Pope place until late in life. 

James never married. Elizabeth married Jesse Rust and lived for 
many years at the "Little Lake" near Triangle Lake. 

The old Hunter house still stands, however its appearance is 
changed with additions. The original fireplace also remains, and the 
name left fork has been changed to west fork of Deadwood. 

ILBRAND STEINHAUERGERHARD 
By Dale R. Steinhauer 


About six miles north on the Deadwood Road and just past the 
former site of Charles Potterf's farm, Steinhauer Road branches off 
to the east. First passing where Granville Lundy once homesteaded, 
the narrow road is about a mile in length and deadends at the 
location where Gerhard Wilbrand Steinhauer, my grandfather, 
settled ninety years ago and lived for the next fifty years. Although it 
has been nearly twenty years since any Steinhauers have resided at 
this place, many people still refer to it as "the old Steinhauer ranch," 
while to the Steinhauers it continues to be simply called "the ranch." 

In 1862, Gerhard Steinhauer was born on a small farm in northern 
Germany near the town of Neuenkirchen in Oldenburg. Oppor
tunities were limited in rural areas of Germany, and millions of 
Germans, including many friends, relatives and neighbors of the 
Steinhauers, sought to improve their condition by immigrating to 
America. Thus, in 1884, Gerhard and his twin brother Herman came 
to America, having made prior arrangements to work on a central 
Illinois farm which was managed by the enterprising brother-in-law 
of the twins' elder sister. 

In a short period of three or four years of farm labor, Gerhard 
alone was able to save $400 from his earnings, and, learning of 
available land in Oregon, the brothers traveled west in 1887. By the 
following year, the twins were living together on Lake Creek, a few 
miles east of Deadwood post office. 

When they first came to the Lake Creek area, the road from Elk 
• 

Prairie over Nelson Mountain to Lake Creek was a mere pack horse 

trail, though at times the stage-driving Whisman brothers were able 


• 
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to make it passable for wagons. The Steinhauer brothers witnessed 
the devastating flood on the Siuslaw and its tributaries early in 1890. 
The waters of Lake Creek reached the eaves of the cabin in which 
they had been living. 

Although they were twins, Gerhard and Herman Steinhauer were 
entirely different in their temperaments and work habits, and, after 
about two years together, the stricter Gerhard decided that he would 
rather strike out on his own than tolerate the easy-going ways of his 
brother. So, in the spring of 1890, Gerhard took up a homestead on 
the bottomlands where Bear Creek flows into the Right Fork (now 
called South Fork) of Deadwood. His nearest neighbors were the 
Lundys and the Potterfs, and it was Charles Potterf who had given 
Bear Creek its name because of the large number of bear in the area. 

Gerhard's first dwelling was a crude fourteen by sixteen foot log 
cabin which he later used as a chicken house. Probably within a year 
or two, he built a frame house measuring sixteen by twenty-four feet. 
He was no doubt motivated to prepare this more pleasant abode by 
his courtship of Estella Pope, the daughter of the Deadwood 
postmaster, Thomas Pope, and perhaps the only young single 
woman in an area which had an excess of bachelors. Gerhard rode 
his pony the six miles to the Pope home to court Estella and they 
were eventually married in 1892. 

In the 1890's, several new neighbors arrived with their families: 
Henry J. Tabor, Frank Potterf, who operated a small lumber mill, 
William Harris and William Ramsey, who settled further up Bear 
Creek and Samuel Pardee, who purchased the Lundy place. 
However, by 1914, only the Harris family remained. In about 1902, 
the Ramseys sold their two-hundred acre place to Gerhard for $200 . 
They left behind a field of potatoes ready to dig, and the Steinhauers 
harvested over two-hundred bushels. About 1915, Gerhard 
purchased another piece of land, bringing to over five-hundred 
acres the size of his farm. 

While many of his neighbors absented themselves from their 
farms during certain parts of the year in order to "work out" and 
make some money, Gerhad devoted his total energy to building up 
his farm. Like his neighbors, he was able to make some money 
through the sale of cascara bark, but the greatest source of income 
was from the sale of dai ry products. As early as 1889, he was 
assessed taxes on one horse and five head of cattle. I n later years, he 
had as many as twenty milk cows, not counting heifers and calves. 
He raised kale and hay as feed for the cattle. 
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Gerhard made his own butter in two pound molds with his name 
printed on special wrappers. Once a week, he would rise at 3 a.m. to 
ride his pony with pack saddle to Mapleton, where his quality butter 
was welcomed by his many customers. Later when he got another 
horse, he was able to take both butter and eggs to sell in Mapleton. 
With the construction of a railroad from Eugene to the Coast, a 
wagon would collect the cream from the Deadwood dairy farmers 
and haul it to Swisshome so that it could be shipped by rail to 
Eugene c,reameries. 

//,,>. 
~.. 

Gerhard and Estella Steinhauer with their six sons, taken at their home in 
about 1907. 
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As a dairy farmer, Gerhard was fortunate to have six sons born 
between 1893 and 1905: Arthur, Luther, Courtney, Trevis, Kenneth 
and Victor. When each of the sons reached the age of about eight or 
nine, he began assisting with the milking. It was only after this and 
other chores were completed that the boys would walk the one and 
one-half miles to the Alpha School (later called the Central School), 
which was actually only in session in wintertime. On the way to 
school, it was necessary to cross Deadwood Creek in a small boat or 
on a raft. Not one of the Steinhauer boys continued on to high 
school after finishing eight years at the Alpha School. Only one son, 
Victor, was sufficiently interested in dairy farming to remain on the 
farm. 

In 1912, Estella Steinhauer died leaving motherless Gerhard's six 
sons and three-year-old dauahter, Marna. In the nine years that -
followed before Gerhard married a widow, Cordelia Barcus, 
Gerhard did the washing for the family and his so~. Trevis did the 
cooking. Marna grew up during these years wearing boy's clothing, 
though that changed abruptly with the arrival of her stepmother. 
Also, thanks to Cordelia, Marna was sent to high school in Idaho and 
graduated with honors. 

::;: . . . .,.. . 
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(Lto R), Ted Swanson, Arthur Steinhauer and Luther Steinhauer getting out 
timbers for Steinhauer barn. 
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The success of the Steinhaurers at dairy farming made possible a 
number of improvements on the farm. In 1914, asix-bedroom house 
was built for the Steinhauers by Emil Koplin with the help of the 
older boys. Two years later, a forty-four by eighty foot barn was built 
by Paul Cauthorn, once again with the help of the boys. Before the 
construction began, one hundred fifty-six timbers, ranging in size 
from six by six inches to twelve by twelve inches, were hewn with a 
broadaxe by Ted Swanson, with the help of Arthur and Luther, who 
did the scoring and marking. 

Gerhard's horse Bessie was used to drag the finished timbers from 
the brush to a place where they could be loaded onto a wagon and 
taken to the barn site. Both the house and the barn are still standing 
today and are among the oldest buildings on Deadwood . 

... ...... ...,.,.. :. ... . 
... .... 

. 
. . 

. . 
• 

..... . . . 
•.. 

.......... '. 
:. .::.: 
. .::: .. .

.'.. 
'.'. 

Gerhard Steinhauer with his horse Bessie, taken on his farm about 1920. 

Although they clearly disliked school and the work on the farm, 
the lives of the sons were not without pleasures. They particularly 
enjoyed riding their bicycles and going hunting. The four oldest 
boys developed a keen interest in baseball and would sometimes 
ride their bikes fifteen or twenty miles to play with the Deadwood 
team against neighboring communities. Luther, who stood well over 
six feet, was the best player of the four and distinguished himself as 
a curve ball pitcher. 
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In 1920, Gerhard purchased from his son Luther the first 
automobile on Deadwood, a 1918 Model T Ford. Gerhard, however, 
never learned to drive the car, always leaving that to Kenneth and 
Victor. It was in 1926 that Steinhauer Road became an official county 
road. The original petition for the road was signed by Gerhard , 
nineteen other men, and one woman, Maggie Hunter. Most of the 
improvements on the road were made by Victor. 

While the five oldest sons moved from the farm to seek employ
ment in lumber mills and other work, Victor remained on the farm. As 
Gerhard grew older, Victor's role in the management of the farm 
increased. After an absence of about a decade, Kenneth moved back 
in 1936, and between 1938 and 1940 Victor built a house for Kenneth 
and his family about three hundred yards south of the Steinhauer 
house. This house is still standing. 
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The Steinhauer home 

When Gerhard died in 1941, he left the farm to Victor and Kenneth. 
However, within a few years both sold their shares to Arthur, their 

, oldest brother. Arthur immediately changed from dairy stock to beef 
cattle, and thus the farm became known as the Steinhauer "ranch." 
Having lost an arm in a lumber mill accident, Arthur was unable to do 
much of the work on the ranch and usually had a hired hand. Bessie, 
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Arthur's wife, was in fact the widow of Luther, whom she had met 
while teaching school on upper Deadwood. Arthur continued to live 
on the ranch until he was about seventy, then selling the place and 
moving to Springfield, where he died in 1967. 
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Kenneth Steinhauer, 1906 


• 

Kenneth, my father, lived in Eugene from 1943 to 1980, when he 
was fatally injured while pursuing the favorite pastime of his 

• 

retirement, bicycling. Before retiring, he worked in a number of 

Eugene lumber mills. Before she married my father, my mother, then 


..Evangeline Benton, taught at the Central School (formerly the Alpha 
School) from 1934 to 1938, while boarding with the Fines Taylor 
family. 

Victor, my uncle and the last surviving child of Gerhard 
Steinhauer, has lived for many years in Pleasant Hill, where he was a 
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maintenance man for the school district until his retirement. His 
wife, whose maiden name was Edna Summers, grew up in the Five 
Rivers area to the north of Deadwood. For several years she was 
Postmistress of Pleasant Hill. 

As the youngest grandson of Gerhard Steinhauer, I developed a 
keen interest in the lives and roots of my grandparents. I Questioned 
my father and other relatives, and, not content with their answers, I 
exhaustively searched old newspapers and public records. In the 
course of this research, I became more broadly interested in the 
history of Lower Lake Creek and Deadwood Creek. I n the early 
1970's, I was able to interview several early residents of Deadwood 
who have since passed away: 

George Acheson, Sadie (Acheson) Downing, and George 
Berkshire, each of whom lived on Deadwood before 1900. While my 
father was still living, it was one of my greatest pleasures to 
accompany him to Deadwood, either by automobile or by bicycle, 
and listen to him reminisce. My interest in the history of that area 
continues in spite of the fact that I now live in Maine and have spent 
very little time in Oregon in the past six years . 
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Steinhauer barn - timbers in barn hewed 
with broadaxe by Theodore Swanson. 
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RAY GORDO FA 
By Bonna Gordon 

We first moved to the Deadwood area in the winter of 1948. We 
lived way tJP on the top of the hill at the Powell sawmill camp. We 
lived there from winter to fall in a tent, then they built several cabins 
and we spent the winter of 1949 in one of the cabins. We lived the 
following summer and winter down below the Luther Prindell place 
in one of the cabins at the Williams sawmill. We moved down on 
Highway 36, a mile east of the Deadwood country store and Post 

-
Office, and small settlement. I used to have a hard time convincing 
our folks we lived in the country with neighbors so close, and not in 
town. We first rented, but soon bought our place at Deadwood. We 
lived there for 18 years. We lived in the Deadwood area 21 % years in 
all. 

I was born and lived at Minden Mines, Missouri, a small town 
located in the southwest corner of Missouri, just 1 mile from Kansas
Missouri state line. I married Ray S. Gordon from Watts, Oklahoma 
at the end of World War II. Watts is a small town in the northwest 
corner of Oklahoma. We lived in Watts one year, farming and 
working in small sawmills. Ray had taken his Army training at Camp 
White, just out of Medford, Oregon. He really liked it out here, so 
when he had a chance to come out here we came out to get a "nest 
egg," similar to how some Oregonians go to Alaska. We never 
moved back to Midwest. 

God blessed us with the care of two sons and four daughters. We 
now have six grandchildren. 

Rick married Susan Goble from Mapleton, they have two girls and 
one boy. They now live in Sweet Home, Oregon. Rick works with 
heavy construction machines and operates a log loader. 

Bruce married Millie Roberge from Florence. She was from Walla 
Walla, Washington, They now live at Spokane, Washington. Bruce 
graduated from Mechanical Engineering College and is now 
working in the sawmilling constructing line of work. Millie worked in 
the laboratory at Western Lane Hospital. She now works for a 
pharmaceutical company. 

Rose lives at Mapleton. She married Jarl Shepard. They have two 
girls. Jarl came to Mapleton when he was in the eighth grade. He 
works at Davidson Industries in the sawmill. 

Diann lives in Eugene. She taught physical education for six 
years, but has changed careers. She is now working in real estate. 
She married Rick Hovick from Mapleton. They are now divorced. 
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Cora Faye is living in Sand Point, Idaho. . She married Jack 
Crossen in Eugene while she was attending the University of 
Oregon studying for a teaching career. Jack is from Chicago, 
Illinois. Jack is a child psychologist for the Idaho Children Services. 
Cora has her teacher's certificate but hasn't gotten a teaching 
position yet. She has done substitute work. She has a daughter from 
a former marriage to Les Bernhardt. Jack has a daughter from a 
former marriage. 

Betty lives at Mapleton where she is married to Kim Foster from 
Gresham, Oregon just out of Portland. Kim works in the office for 
Champion International at Mapleton. They both attended OSU. 
Betty teaches Home Ec., Personal Finance and is cheerleader 
advisor and volleyball coach at Mapleton. 

All the children completed their schooling at Mapleton. We moved 
to Mapleton in 1968 and have lived there over ten years. Ray has 
been operating a hardwood sawmill about two miles east of 
Deadwood on Highway 36 for the past 2% years, where the Siuslaw 
Valley Veneer Mill used to be. Ray, both the boys and I used to work 
in the veneer mill. I had the Star Route contract for 10 years. I 
delivered mail up Deadwood Creek three days a week , o n Tuesday, 
Thursday and Saturday. I got acquainted with a lot of the "old 
timers" and saw a lot of people come and go. 

LEONARD BROOKS FAMIL Y 

By Florence (Brooks) Ball 

• 

I was born July 27, 1906 in Eugene, Oregon in a house that 
belonged to my paternal grandmother. The house stood then on the 
northwest corner of 5th and Blair Street. And now since I've been 
born, attended by a Mrs. Koeppe, pronounced "Kep," who was a 
midwife and a Dr. Rebham, an early day Eugene general doctor, I 
shall tell you a bit as to who my parents were and where they came 
from. My father's mother was the daughter of a man named 
Washburn who lived and owned slaves in Virginia, some sixteen 
miles from the nation's capital. His father was an officer in the army 
of the Civil War, and I believe held the rank of Captain. Anyway, the 
story goes that the night Grandma was being born, the men under 
Captain Brooks became a bit noisy and Mr. Washburn asked him to 
please quiet them down. The next morning the Captain went to the 
Washburn home to inquire as to the welfare of the new baby and 
mother, and asked permisSion to name the baby girl, promiSing that 
when she became 18 he would return and marry her. He named her 
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Susan Frances but didn't wait the full 18 years because they were 
married before she reached that age. Their first child was a boy 
named Alfred Jacob. Eleven months later my father arrived and was 
named Leonard Henry. Then the Brooks family moved west and 
homesteaded the property at the mouth of Wildcat Creek and 
Siuslaw River. Two girls and another son came to join the family 
circle - Anna, Wayne Clark and Laura Frances in that order. Then in 
1898, Grandpa Brooks, who was a bit older than Grandma, died of 
the wounds that he had received as a soldier in the Civil War, leaving 
her with five children under the age of 15 to raise as best she could. 
G ndma traded the homestead for an acreage in the west part of 
w~at later became the Brooks addition to the city of Eugene. To 
support her brood with what help my father and Uncle Alfred were 
able to give her, she took a job cooking at the Hoffman House, an 
early day hotel catering to "drummers" or as we know them, 
salesmen. She married a man by the name of Harrison but that only 
lasted about a year. Shortly after I was born she married a man by the 
name of Welborn who became the only paternal grandfather I ever 
knew and who was with us until they both became too old and ill to 
maintain a home for themselves. Then he returned to Michigan from 
whence he came and Grandma finally passed away at Aunt Anna's 
house. Both grandparents are buried in the old Pioneer Cemetery 
across the street from Mac Court near the University of Oregon. 

I know very little about my mother's parents except that Grandma 
was of Dutch descent. The name Kias and Kapplinger are ancestral 
names on the maternal side. My mother was born in Lincoln, 
Nebraska, and the Miller family came west when my mother was 
seven years old, by way of California. Grandpa Miller settled his 
family on a place, and I believe it was homesteaded too, between 
Chickahominy and Nelson Mountains off of what is now known as 
Route F. There were two boys and two girls and possibly a third boy, 
in the family when they came here and later Aunt Gene and Uncle 
Bob were born here. How long they lived in the mountains I do not 
know before they moved to Mapleton and took over the hotel there 
where my parents met. Mother told us Dad was wearing the prettiest 
red sweater she had ever seen the first time she saw him-maybe that 
is why I am not particular what color anything may be so long as it is 
red. Oh, yes, we do know that my father could t his ancestry to 
England and I am told that the English poet, Phillip Brooks, was a 
relative but none of his ability rubbed off on me. There . also 
supposed to be a crest and some silver spoons as e but 
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they got lost in the shuffle or else someone stashed them without my 
ever having seen them. I do have some old Civil War coins, and some 
Civil War paper money - all worthless. 

My parents were married on February 25,1905 in Eugene by a Rev. 
McCallum, an early day Christian minister. In 1946 Rev. McCallum 's 
son performed the wedding ceremony for my husband, James Ball, 
and me. Dad worked in the logging woods around Mabel, where my 
sister Francetta was born, and Marcola until April of 1909 when the 

folks moved by horse and wagon in the rain, to a place that Dad 

bought from a man named Kilgore, eleven miles up Deadwood 

Creek where Cougar Creek, now called Panther Creek, emptied into 
Deadwood. Though the place consisted of one hundred and forty
nine acres, there was just a tiny clearing where the house stood and 
a small place for a garden down on the flat - the house sat on the side 

of the hill. We carried water from a spring which Dad later tapped 

and brought the water to the house via troughs which he split cedar 

logs to get. Incidentally, the house was made of split cedar and 
papered with newspapers. Later the folks papered it with building 
paper, making it look a lot nicer. It consisted of a kitchen and a living 
room downstairs with a chimney on the middle wall for a range on 
the kitchen side and a fireplace on the living room side, and two 

rooms upstairs. I think my dad put in the stairway after we moved 

there. Anyway, that fireplace came close to being my undOing. I 

remember we had to carryall the water we had from the creek or 
from the spring, all uphill. Dad had been fixing his suspenders, with 
some buckskin which he had tanned, and had left the trimmings 

laying there on the hearth. By this time we had a baby brother and a 

barn. The folks left me to care for the two younger kids while they 

went to the barn to do chores. Well, I got to thinking, which I never 
should have done, "just how long would it take for a fire to catch the 
crepe paper covering on the mantle if I were to take a piece of that 

buckskin and bring it up real quick across the edge of it?" There was 

just one way to find out so I tried it! It caught real quick! Without 
calling the folks I ran into the kitchen, picked up the gallon pail of 
water and a dipper and went to work. The Lord must have been with 
me because I put out the fire with nothing lost but the crepe paper. 
When mother came in, she laid her arm across the mantle as she 
often did and immediately got into the water. That's all it took - I not 
only got a good talking to but Dad also used the razor strap where it 
would be the most impressive, and I learned a bitter lesson. Then I 
discovered that Lonnie had poked the eyes out of my favorite doll 
which just about finished me off right there. 
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Though the timber was so close and wild animals were supposed 
to be so plentiful, I never saw a bear running loose until I went to 
Yellowstone Park. The rest of the family saw them but I always just 
missed them. Sometime before my brother was born when I was 
seven, I went for the cows, through some brush and timber to the 
mouth of Buck Creek which emptied into Deadwood on the lower 
end of our place. I took the perfectly worthless dog that we had with 
me. Well, when I got to the clearing where the cows should have 
been, they were farther up Buck Creek and I could heartheir bells so 
I went after them. By this time it was getting near dark but I could 
hear Mother calling me so I was all right, only when I answered her 
she didn't call back until later she would call again. This happened 
several times and I was most unhappy with her, so when I got to the 
house I asked, quite indignantly, why she hadn't answered me. 
Uncle Wayne who was visiting, turned white. The next morning, at 
break of day Dad and he went over the trail. For the only time in his 
life the dog had stayed behind me instead of following the last cow 
and sure enough, there were the cow tracks, my tracks, the dog's 
tracks and a big cougar's tracks. I never saw him but I sure 
remember what he sounded like. Sometime later, Mother thought 
she heard our neighbor, Violet Fraier, who lived about a mile below 
our place, hollering, so she took my sister and myself and went down 
the road to see what her trouble was-she was a scaredy-cat type 
person - and we kept hearing her call as we went along. When we 
finally got clear to the house, we found she hadn't even been 
outdoors, so once again we had answered a cougar. A month or so 
later, some men killed a big old tom cougar without any teeth and 
hardly any claws, so everyone thought it was probably the same one 
we had heard. He had gone over to the Left Fork country. It was the 
only one I have ever heard. 

Because the area was a wilderness, and because we knew so little 
about what to expect from that wilderness, we, as children were not 
allowed to go outside and yell for the pure joy of hearing ourselves. 
When we screamed or yelled, our mother was there to see what the 
trouble might be, and believe me, it was a cardinal sin to lift our 
voices unless we needed help. 

Neighbors were far apart, there were no telephones, a doctor was 
at least three days hard riding by horseback away, a nearest store 
was at Blachly, about thirty-five miles distant, the closest railroad 
was at Junction City, roads were just dirt, dusty in the summer and 
mud knee deep in the winter, fresh meat was available when mother 
or dad killed a deer, or we butchered a hog, we had fish or salmon 
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whenever we had time to catch them, we had fresh vegetables only 
in the summer, mother was the only barber for miles around so our 
place got, to , be the gathering spot on weekends for all the men and 
boys who needed haircuts, mother was also the nearest thing to a 
doctor or nurse on our end of the creek, there was no work to be had 
except road work in the summer, but there was plenty of land to be 
cleared, brush to cut, and in the spring there was· chittum bark , to 
peel which we would dry and then sell for all of five cents a pound. 
Dad and mother's father hauled salmon from Mapleton which was 
the head of tide, into Eugene for several seasons. It was a week's trip. 
They paid the fisherman five cents a salmon, hauled them to Eugene, 
and sold them door to door, your choice, for twenty-five cents each. 
The Hale place was a regular stopover going and coming. It will be 

hard for most persons to imagine what ' life was like with no 
television, radio, stereo, electricity, TV dinners, microwave ovens 
and coca cola. And no newspapers unless we went at least ten miles 
either on foot or horseback to get them, and most papers in those 
days were printed on a weekly basis. Still we had fun. Dad loved to 
play cards and since mother was generally too busy to sit down and 
play, I got drafted ahd learned to play many games before my hands 
were large enough to hold a hand. King Pedro, pedro, five hundred, 
high low jack and the games to name a few that we played before 
pinochle and bridge got to be The Thing. I can't even remember how 
some of them went. To get back to the haircutting - mother used just 
an ordinary pair of scissors and a regular comb for many years and 
finally she got a pair of hand clippers and a barber comb. As I 
remember it, the guys took up a collection to get them for her. 

We played in the creek from early spring until the water got too 
cold in the fall. We built many a dam with lots of rocks to make the 
water deeper though we had one spot that was probably higher than 
Dad's waist and there we learned to swim. Francetta could always 
float on her back by the hour, but not me - I stayed on my back just 
long enough to go to the bottom, but I could swim fairly well. One of 
the funny things I remember that happened when I was about twelve 
- we didn't have bathing suits then either so we wore an old dress 
which stuck to us as soon as it was wet, and sometimes we even 
pulled that off since NO ONE ever came by the swimming hole! Well, 
this time we had an audience. There were about six or seven girls 
ranging in age from six to eighteen and most of us in the raw when all 
at once I looked up in the bushes on the opposite side of the creek 
from the road and there stood two men. Without stopping to put on 
my wet dress or waiting in the water for them to move on, Ilit out for 
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the house screaming for my mother at the very top of my voice. By 
the time she got back to the swimming hole with me, this time with a 
dress on, the fellows had disappeared and to this day, no one knew 
who they were or where they came from, but they sure stopped the 
swimming in the nude. I have often wondered what they thought 
when I left so fast with so much voice volume. 

I mentioned peeling chittum - cascara bark to the learned person. 
We put up camp if the trees were too far from home and that was a 
wonderful experience! The bark was peeled from the trees with 
spuds, a rounded spoon-like instrument, usually handmade, and I 
still have one or two that we used. When the bark was off the trees, 
we sacked it up, put it on our backs and took it home or to camp 
where we dried it and then broke it up or ground it up and resacked it 
for sale. It is used for medicine and a base for perfume and is so 
bitter, you taste it for a week. 
Fishing in those days was wonderful and those native mountain 

trout were Manna from Heaven for flavor. We could catch a dishpan 
full of trout in a couple of hours. There was no limit, and our modern 
day Fish Commission to the contrary, there were fish and salmon in 
those waters. I can well remember crossing the streams in a wagon 
and feeling the salmon hit the wheels as we crossed, and it was great 
fun to watch those big salmon dart around the horse's legs. I can 
remember my first fishing trip very well. Dad had rigged up a gig - a 
barbed pitchfork with which we could spear the salmon. Then he cut 
the side from either a coffee or syrup can and placed half of it around 
the lantern globe as a reflector. We would go to the creek after dark 
and listen and when we heard the salmon come over the riffle, we 
would turn the lantern around so the bright side was toward the 
water and the salmon would come to the light. It was my job to hold 
the lantern and turn it when Dad said the time was right. I must have 
been all of five or six years old so when he said turn the light, I did, 
the salmon came toward us with a rush and I promptly threw the 
lantern as far as I could into the creek and started running. Poor Dad 
had to wade out into that cold water, retrieve the lantern with its 
broken globe, then retrieve me. I learned fast not to run, or throw the 
lantern. We had those salmon in Deadwood until the Game 
Commission decided we needed a fish hatchery at Green Creek. 
And too, by this time, the roads were better, and people could bring 
cars over them. The fish dwindled until a box of dynamite just 
happened to drift down the creek and explode right on top of that 
dam! The fishing got a lot better while they repaired the dam and 
from then on, the fishing got worse. I can remember seeing the creek 
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banks lined with dead salmon so close together that I firmly believe it 
would have been possible to walk from our place to the mouth of 
Deadwood and never stepped off the salmon. And the first season 
that people could come in there with cars, we found creel after creel 
loads of fish caught and dumped along the bank. Just wanton waste 
that has now made woeful want. 

In 1909, when we moved on the Creek, the road wound around 
through the valley bottom, and we crossed the Creek ten or eleven 
times in the ten miles we had to travel. When the water was high, we 
had to go around the hillside on foot until we got to the mouth of 
Deadwood. The road down Lake Creek also followed the water line 
quite closely, and we traveled on bedrock for some distance just 
above the mouth of Deadwood, and of course, when the water was 
up, there wasn't any way to travel there either. Now the present road 
up Deadwood follows the hillside trail rather closely and only 
crosses the creek once. I never dreamed that there would ever come 
a time when the road 

" 

up there would be paved! I remember that trail 
just one time and that was in December 1909 when my Grandma 
Miller passed away. Again it was raining, the water was high, and my 
mother was crying. Some of the young fellows came to help Dad 
with his two babies, the luggage and mother. I can remember riding 
on the shoulders of those men until we got to the mouth of the Creek 
where we got horses to ride from there to Grandpa's home, just west 
of the Mulkey cemetery on what is now Bailey Hill road. Of course 
we stayed at the Hale farm on the trip going each way. The only 
memory of my maternal Grandmother that I have is the one of her 
lying, either on a boar~ or a slab before the funeral. She had the most 
beautiful white hair that I have ever seen, and for years, when I 
thought of angels, they had to look like my grandma. Another 
memory of that time was on the day of the funeral when I decided 
that I was going to be with my mother and I wasn't about to let Uncle 
Winnie's wife take care of me. Well, Mom changed my mind with a 
few well placed spats to the seat of the trouble and I stayed with Aunt 
Addie! Then because it was winter time, and the roads were muddy, 
men had to carry Grandma from the house to the cemetery, and I can 
remember the procession going up the hill behind the casket. 

Grandpa Miller remarried in the spring of 1910. He didn't do so 
good, and the family just didn't accept the new wife, nor did the new 
wife accept the family. Grandpa got himself a lot of new clothes 
including a J.B. Stetson derby which we have yet, and some white 
spats that I remember. Well, he didn't live with the new wife, only off 
and on, and he spent quite a lot of time with my folks, especially after 
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they left the Creek in 1921. Grandpa was a very distinguished 
looking man. He always wore a mustache and a Van Dyke type 
beard, both of which he kept neatly trimmed and squeaky clean. His 
hair was slightly grey and wavy. He was one of the cleanest men I 
have ever known. He always insisted that we stand straight, our 
tummies pulled in and our hips tucked under, and our shoes shined. 
He would always tell us to "Stand up, get your shoulders back, set 
your feet firmly on the ground, and if you don't have a dime in your 
pocket, you'll look like you own the world." He was extremely 
embarrassed when he took one of our cows to a neighbor's place to 
breed her. As he was leaving, the cow kept trying to stop, and he kept 
trying to get h~r to lead. The lady of the house, who was Norwegian 
by birth, came screaming out with "Mista Milia, Mista Milia, ust stop, 
the cow vants to make a little vater." Which reminds me of another 
story. There was a Norwegian man who lived on the Five Rivers side 
of the mountain who often came to our place. Mother was always 
busy, and si nce he tal ked incessantly, she was only half I istening. He 
had been talking about his relatives in Norway. Mother thought she 
should show some interest in what he was saying so she asked, 
"What were they - Guernseys?" and he replied, "No, py God, they 
were Norwegians!" 

I was seven years old when Dad took the family via team and 
wagon to Junction City to put us on the train for Portland. Mother 
was pregnant with my brother and she was going to stay with Aunt 
May in Portland until after he was born. He was expected in 
September or early October but he wasn't born until December 7, 
1913. Well, since it was evident that he was going to be so slow, it 
seemed a good idea to place me in school so I was enrolled in what 
was called Highland School. I went just long enough to get the 
measles and bring them home to everyone else. I wasn't sick with 
them, only just enough to be ornery, but they nearly killed Francetta 
who had them just as Lonnie was born, and mother who was out of 
her head and delirious for days. Francetta had pneumonia in both 
lungs, and Aunt May had a baby. We didn't know that she was also 
pregnant when we went to Portland. Such a time! Dad had to come 
to us to help take care of the sick ones, and I took care of Lonnie as 
best I could. The nurse and doctor stayed at the house for several 
days without leaving because Mother and Francetta were so ill. We 
finally got back home sometime in late February. Francetta had to be 
taught everything all over again. She couldn't even walk, or feed 
herself - she had just forgotten how. She always seemed to be 
subject to colds after that. 
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Mother's sister Gene worked at Meier and Frank's store in 
downtown Portland, and she thought it would be great sport to take 
two little country girls downtown to see the sights - we who had 
never seen a building higher than two story house. I happened to 
overhear her talking about how much fun this was going to be, so I 
got hold of Francetta and told her that no matter what we thought 
about anything we saw, we were not to let on at all that we were 
impressed. The day came and downtown we went, on the streetcar, 
but that wasn't all that great - we had been on the train. When we got 
back home, Aunt Gene was so disgusted with us - nothing had 
impressed us at all. She said we acted as though we had seen all 
those sights before, and she felt she had been cheated. 

There are two pieces of road on Lake Creek that stand out in my 
mind. They were called Cape Jennie and Cape Horn for years. One 
just below Triangle Lake was Cape Jennie and the one called Cape 
Horn is just above the little town of Swisshome. The road around, 
over, or whatever was high on the hills above the present road, and 
parts of each were built on saplings cut and wedged at an angle 
into the rocks and then split timbers were placed on them . For years 
this construction could be seen from the highway. When we made 
the trip to Portland, Dad was afraid to trust his family on the one at 
Cape Jennie, so mother and we two girls walked from the foot of the 
Cape to the top. So far as I can recall, there never was an accident on 
either Cape but they were scarey to look at in later years. 

When Mother was sixteen years old she helped to split shakes to 
get money to buy an organ. This process was a completely hand job 
all the way, from falling the cedar trees, cutting the shake blocks 
with a crosscut saw, splitting the shake blocks with what we called a 
froe, then shaping the split boards with a drawing knife, (we still 
have one of those), then bundling so many shakes in a bundle and 
tying them with wire. Grandpa Miller hauled the shakes into Eugene 
and sold them. She got her organ - a Kimball - for which Grandpa 
paid $75.00. He couldn't pay cash so had to pay ten per cent interest 
on the unpaid balance. One time he couldn't even pay the full 
amount of the payment so he gave the music company $2.50. How 
do I know? I have the contract, Signed by Grandpa and the music 
house - and the organ which has helped to raise three generations of 
children. When I was fifteen years old, I was privileged to take 
lessons for a while and did learn to play for my own amusement. 
Before this, though, I had learned to cord, which I did many times 
when someone would come with a fiddle or a banjo, and if it could be 
arranged, we danced too. Mother loved to dance, but Dad had two 
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left feet, or as Mom said "one was a Methodist, the other a Quaker, 
one wouldn't dance and the Devil couldn't make 'er." He loved music 
though, even if he couldn't dance or sing - he tried. 

My mother loved to cook, and it was a good thing that Dad was a 
wonderful provider because Mother was one of those people who 
thought if someone came before nine in the morning, they surely 
must not have had breakfast and if they came after nine, they should 
stay for lunch and more often than not, they stayed all night too. The 
folks kept track one January which was usually a slow month 
because of the weather, and they gave away one hundred and ninety
eight meals. This was the usual procedure because our home was 
the place to stay if you got on upper Deadwood. When my baby 
sister was about a year old, Dad rented the home place to some 
people by the name of Archerd from the lobster country. They had 
eight or nine children ranging in age from two babies about the same 
age as Alta to girls in their teens. We were going to move down the 
creek to the Frier place which Dad had bought along with the Haight 
place which had no buildings at the time. We had a neighbor just 
above us on Cougar Creek and there were eight children in that 
family with another baby about a year old. Well, the day the Archerds 
moved in, the Prindel's house burned to the ground, and we hadn't 
moved yet. So the result of all this was that everyone moved in with 
us and at night we had wall to wall people all over the floors. The men 
and older boys went to barn and the h~mow to sleep. We cooked all 
day and washed all day too with four babies. The men moved the gas 
washing machine down by the creek. They dug a pit and hung the 
big iron kettle over it and put a fire in the pit to heat the wash water, 
and we washed every day all day. I can't remember just how long this 
state of affairs lasted but looking back, it seems like it was all 
summer. That gas washer was all that saved us because we washed 
on a washboard before we got that machine, heated water in a wash 
boiler on the stove, boiled the clothes in the boiler to get them white 
and clean, and most of the time, we wrung the water from the clothes 
by hand. Driers were unheard of, so we hung the clothes on lines 
outside in the summer time and either on lines or on nails around the 
stove in the winter time. Baths were a once a week affair in a washtub 
on the kitchen floor, filled with warm water from the faithful wash 
boiler sitting on top of the stove. Lights, of course, were coal oil and 
those lamps had to have the chimneys washed every morning with 
the breakfast dishes because more than likely, they had smoked the 
night before. 
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In the summer time, it was the usual thing to take the windows out 
for the day but it usually cooled down enough in the evenings that 
we had to replace them. We had a four pane window by the kitchen 
stove, and one of those panes got broken, but we always put the 
window in so that the broken place was in the same spot each time. 
We also had kittens about half grown. Dad always got up and started 
the fires, put on the mush water, and got the hotcakes going. This 
particular morning those cats were dOing an awful lot of meowing, 
someone had put the window in wrong, Dad got aggravated and 
picked one of them up and threw it through what he thought was the 
broken pane, and promptly broke out another one. Mother laughed 
and for years we told Dad to watch it, because someone may have 
turned the window around again. 

When we first arrived on Deadwood, a man by the name of 
Swanson was already there, having moved in some few years before. 
We had made everything in the house except the cook stove which 
he had made three trips to Junction City, on foot, to carry in on his 
back in three parts. Well, he also owned a piece of property above us 
on Deadwood Creek. No one lived there but he ran his young cattle 
up there in the spring and left them all summer. In those days there 
seemed to be a lot of larkspur in the early spring which was deathly 
poison to cattle. As usual, he put his cattle up there and when he 
went to check on them some were missing. This upset him, of 
course, so he told around that my dad had stolen them. This made 
my mother furious; Dad didn't want any trouble, so Mom took 
matters in her own hands. She was chopping wood one day, when 
she saw Mr. Swanson and two of his sons coming to see about their 
cattle. Mother picked up my sister on one arm and kept the axe in the 
other hand, and walked out toward the road which ran under the hill 
below our house, me trailing along behind, and she told Swanson 
she wanted to talk to him. She assured him in no uncertain tones that 
we had NOT stolen his cattle, that he was lying about us, and she 
wanted it stopped and RIGHT now. They argued for a while and then 
Mother called him "a damned dirty Swede" and went back in the 
house. For years, he said that my dad was a pretty nice man but "that 
woman," and they simply ignored each other if they were in the same 
crowd. Time marched on, and when I was nine years old, we 
established a school on a piece of ground just below our place. As 
was the custom in those days, we had a picnic dinner and a program 
on the last day of school, and some of the men carried our organ 
down to the schoolhouse so we could have some music. Some of the 
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men had fiddles and banjos so we really had some good old country 
music. They struck up a real good waltz, Mom loved to dance, and 
Mr. Swanson came over and asked her if she would dance with him. 
She did, and the old feud was forgotten. Guess there is nothing like a 
good waltz to make people friends. I have laughed so many times 
about that one. 

The first post office that I can remember on the Creek was 
established at this upper Swanson place, and Helga Swanson and 
his new wife came to live there, and keep the office. Then we had 
mail three times a week, and the folks had the contract to carry the 
mail to the mouth of Deadwood, where they met the carrier from 
Greenleaf who took it on to Swisshome. Oh, we got quite modern! 
The railroad had been put through from Eugene to Marshfield on the 
coast. One of my tall tales is that it took Dad a week to catch us kids 
and put shoes on us so he could take us to Swisshome to see the 
train go through, and after he got us there, he had to tie us up to the 
trees to keep us from running into the bushes. 

The new school was a blessing in disguise for all those that I could 
get to loan me books or papers to read. I could and did read 
everything I could get my hands on, including the Bible and Dicken's 
"Water Babies" which I still think is the driest thing I have ever read. 
I'm quite sure that I did not understand what I read, but read I did 
though I couldn't tell one figure from another in arithmetic. And the 
Sears and Montgomery Ward catalogs! They were such a wealth of 
information even after they were a year old and were relegated to the 
little house out back. One could pour over them for at least an hour, 
and maybe by that time, someone else would have the dishes done! 

The only newspaper that I can recall in those early days was 
"Capper's Weekly" that was published in Kansas -I think. It had a lot 
of good things in it, and some time during World War I, I started a 
scrapbook of the pictures and poems that appealed to me, and 
though it is well worn, I still find many things in it that I use for 
speeches, tributes or programs. That was my first scrapbook but it 
has been followed by many more. Needless to say, I have inherited 
the reputation of being a "pack-rat" and of never throwing anything 
away. Then I learned to crochet! My Uncle Walter and his wife came 
to spend their vacation with us, she was making some beautiful lace 
with a leaf design, and I absolutely ruined that woman's vacation, 
pestering her to teach me to crochet. I just wasn't about to do a plain 
thread chain - it had to have that pattern - and I made it! That was the 
first of so many pieces of crocheting that I have done through my life 
time, and still do. 
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One of the most vivid memories that I have is one of Grandma 
Wilcutt directing us across Lake Creek when we were moving in to 

Deadwood. As I mentioned earlier, the water was high and it was 

raining. There was just a narrow place to ford the creek and when 

Dad would get too far down the creek, Grandma would gather up her 

long apron and shake it to her left, or up the creek, and when he got 

too far up, she repeated the motion, only to her right. In those days 

all women and most little girls wore aprons over their dresses, and 

since skirts were worn full length, the aprons also were full length 

and usually went all the way around the body. To this day, I must 

have my apron on the minute I get home because I don't want to get 

my dress dirty. And those aprons were used for so many things! 

When one went to the hen house, they were handy to gether the eggs 

into, there was nothing better to hold a few vegetables from the 

garden or put a few apples into, when one was visiting out in the yard 

and it got a bit chilly, those aprons were wonderful to pick up and 

wrap around one's arms or keep off those friendly mosquitos. There 

was nothing better to wrap a small, wet little body in that mother's 

apron, be it a baby, a chilled calf, or pig. 

We did not have church services regularly, but about once or twice 
a year a minister would arrive in the area, and hold services in one or 
all of the school houses, and because this was also a social event, 
they were usually well attended. It was the custom too, to go visiting 
and enjoy Sunday dinner with neighbors, and then after a 
reasonable time, those neighbors came for Sunday dinner with us. 
Most children in those days tended to gather behind their mother's 
skirts - skirts were full enough and long enough so that this was 
possible then, and just peek out and look until someone spoke to 
them, then they hid completely behind those skirts - that is, all 
children but our family. My mother absolutely would not allow one 
of us to perform like that. She always made us answer when we were 
spoken to, and we couldn't put our whole hand in our mouths either. 
As a result, we really turned into chatterboxes, and so far as I was 
concerned, I never met a stranger. 

In the early days we would have cattle buyers come through the 
country and buy up the extra cattle that people had. Those buyers 
went on into the Five Rivers area and when they had what they 
wanted, they drove the cattle over the mountain, and since Dad had 

•
his place fenced to hold them, they usually stayed overnight at our 
place. We caught up on all the news this way, and often got in a game 
of cards. When I was about ten or twelve we had a family move onto 
the creek with some young people in the family, and one young 
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fellow in particular, fancied himself to be quite a bronco buster. On 
this occasion, there weren't enough horses to go aroqnd, so he just 
told them to put a saddle on an old cow and he'd ride her. The other 
men said it couldn't be done but Bill was sure they had never seen a 
real cowhand ride, so they followed instructions, Bill got on, and 
then got off faster, right into a big evergreen blackberry patch, head 
first. It took the rest of the guys an hour or so to cut him out of the 
berries, and as I remember, he walked from then on for a while. 
Those cattle, especially those from Lobster and Five Rivers, were a 
bit on the wild side. 

My dad used to trap quite a lot and then would take the carcasses 
up on the hill above the house where we wouldn't get into them and 
the odor wouldn't bother us. Being the oldest kid in the area and a bit 
of a ring leader, or boss if you please, I got the bright idea that it 
would be great sport to take those other kids up on the hill and get 
them into those skunks that Dad had caught. Well, it was no trick to 
get the kids up there but Dad hadn't put those skunks in the right 
place, and guess who got into them. I think my mother could have 
killed me with a clear conscience. Another one that backfired on me 
was when Dad moved our little house out back. I had a new pair of 
shoes which Mom said I shouldn't be wearing, and it was great fun to 
jump across the mound where the house had sat before it was 
moved. Mom told me I'd fall in there, but she didn't know so much 
just then, and I kept jumping until, pretty soon, sure enough, I came 
up short, and once more I was in trouble. 

Deaths, funerals, weddings, births, shooting scraps, of which we 
had at least three, were good for topiCS of conversation for months. 
And people cared more then than they do now. I n those early days 
and especially in such isolated areas, people had to help each other 
in times of sickness, death and disaster. Undertakers as we know 
them now in 1980 were unheard of. Neighbors came to care for the 
body of the deceased, and to sit with it day and night, until the day of 
burial. Neighbors, or members of the family dug the grave, and 
flowers from the yards of friends were the only decorations. 
Neighbor women went to the aid of a new mother, babies were born 
at home, many times with only the assistance of a neighbor lady. In 
one case, the baby was coming breech, and there was no one to 
assist but a neighbor man who had had experience with cattle, so he 
turned that baby, and the mother was too embarrassed by this 
experience to ever stay in the same room with that man again. One of 
our neighbor boys shot himself through the stomach with a twenty
two rifle, the doctor had to come from Eugene, and my mother 
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helped him operate on that boy, lying on a kitchen table with only 

hot water heated in a pan on the stove to sterilize his instruments. 

Luckily the bullet hadn't hit anything vital, so it was a happy ending. 


Liquor as a drink was not tolerated in our house but it was a 
necessity as a medicine and I remember two incidents when it was 
used by my folks. One was a horse that somehow, through the night, 
had caved off the bank of the creek, and got his legs stuck through 
the roots of an alder tree with the cold water about halfway up on his 
sides. Mother had heard the other horse fussing during the night but 
it was quite late in the morning before we located old Mike. By this 
time he was so cold that he was stiff. Dad went for a neighbor and his 
team and somehow they managed to rig up a winch and pulled him 

• 

out and onto a sled. They hauled him to the barn and fixed a sling so 
that he was on his feet, yet supported, and everybody rubbed and 
applied the Watkins red liniment which must have taken the hair off. 
Mom got the whiskey and Mike got a horse-sized shot. When that 
whiskey and all that rubbing and liniment began to take effect, we 
had one drunk horse and some show, but he recovered. Again, one 
of the sows had pigs during the night and wouldn't take care of them. 
Dad brought them to the house, put them in a box by the fireplace 
and built up a good fire. Mom got out the whiskey and gave each one 
a shot. When the heat and the whiskey took hold, it kept the whole 
family busy catching pigs, and those pigs sure had some antics - too 
bad we didn't have cameras in those days either. 

I can only remember having lice just one time. We girls were quite 
small and we had company who used the same comb that we used, 
and in due course of time we had head lice. My mother was 
completely disgraced and she practically hid both of us from view. It 
didn't take her long to rid us of that pest! We only had itch one time 
too. We were boarding the school teacher and she, my sister and I 
went to a dance. We all three danced with this one fellow who ran his 
fingers through ours when dancing with us and Monday morning all 
three of us had itch between the fingers of our right hands. It didn't 
take Mom long to fix some sort of gruel - a terrible mess - and make 
bags for each of us to stick our hands into. It cured the itch, and so 
far as I can recall, we avoided that fellow thereafter when we went 
dancing. 

Eventually we became more modern on Deadwood. We had mail 
delivered three times a week, we got telephones with all the people 
on the line from the head to the mouth of the creek so that we knew 
whenever a stranger hit the road, would listen and know how many 
eggs the hens were laying, how many cows each family milked, who 
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was dating whom, who was expecting, who was going to get married 
- where and when and if it was a hurry up affair, who was ill and 
exactly what the symptoms were, and if they were expected to 
recover, and just lots of things like that. We got the road on a grade 
level and built so that we didn't have to ford the creek so many times, 
most of us got Model T Fords, and some even bought second hand 
Buicks - brass headlights and all. Our neighbors bought a 
phonograph with cylinder records, a bit scratchy but a real marvel. 
We had three schools - one at our place, one at Central, and one at 
the mouth of Deadwood. And nearly every young girl who came 
into the hills to teach one of these schools got herself a husband! 
Maybe one room schools aren't so bad after all. 

THE HUNZICKER FA ILY 
By Mary Sindt 


My grandfather, Jacob Hunzicker, was born in Switzerland and 
was married there to his first wife. To this marriage, six children were 
born: Jack, John, Eliza, Fred, Emil and Lewis. 

I do not know the year, but the family immigrated to the United 
States and settled around Hubbleton, Wisconsin. It was while living 
in Wisconsin that his first wife died and he remarried. To this 
marriage, five children were born: Helen, Edward, Otto, Mable and 
William. 

Mable died while still a baby. 
John was the first oneto cometo Oregon in about 1905. He lived in 

Eugene where he opened an architectural office. He designed many 
of the buildings on the University of Oregon campus and other 
buildings in Eugene. He was married and had one daughter. 

Lewis came to Oregon a short time later and settled on Lake 
Creek. He was a logger. He remained single all his life. 

Jacob came to Oregon about a year later in 1906. He bought a 
place about four miles above Deadwood, and lived there until his 
death in 1915. He bought the place from Emile Roberts. The house 
on the place was built out of hand-sawed lumber which the Roberts 
brothers cut with a whip saw. 

In about 1908 the three younger brothers came to Oregon 
together. Ed, Otto and William, and then in 1912 their sister, Helen, 
joined the family. 
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It's that time of the year again and using another one of our photographs 
from the past, we'd like to show you what old-timers were up against come 
'haying time. The identification on the shot says 'Hunsickers hauling hay for 
Wheeler.' We hope it brings back memories to some of you long-time 
residents. 

The remaining children, Jake, Eliza, Fred and Emil, never came 
west, only to visit. But one of (Eliza's sons (Nick Koplin). came west 
and lived with the family until he married and moved to Eugene to 
live. He followed the carpenter trade. 

Ed worked as a logger all his life. He never married. He passed 
away in 1958. 

William was a logger, also, and worked in Washington for a time 
but came back to Oregon and is now a resident at Siuslaw Care 
Center. 

Helen married Charles Lamb of Deadwood. They moved to 
Harrisbug and later they moved to the Jefferson area where they 
farmed all their lives. They had four children. She passed away in 
1960. 

Otto (my father) served in the Army during World War I. After 
returning from the war, he married Lena Swearingen. They spent 
almost all their lives on Lake Creek where they raised a family of six 
children. Helen (Cameron) passed away in 1967. Mary (Sindt). 
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Mapleton; Betty (Stark), New York; Don, ElmaJ Washington; Nellie 
(Brightman), Eugene; and Barbara (Attleburger), Mapleton. 

Otto passed away in 1947 and Lena passed away in 1945. 

A BRIEF HISTORY OF ALPHA FAR 
DEAD 000, OREGON 

By Caroline Estes 

The first mention of "Alpha" that can be located is in the Eugene 
City Guard for July 11 of 1891. This item stated that "Alpha now has 
mail on Tuesdays and Saturdays of every week, which is a boom to 
this news loving vicinity." This column was probably written by 
Charles Potterf, one of the first residents of the area. It continued to 
appear for some years after 1891. 

The first record that has been found as to the acquiring of the land 
by Louis Swanson is in the records in 1886. Louis Swanson came to 
Deadwood from Portland, Oregon, where he had been a shipwright 
for some years. He felt that he wanted to get his family away from the 
influences found in the big city, and so brought his wife and children 
to Deadwood, and homesteaded 360 acres on Deadwood Creek, 
about seven miles up from Lake Creek. In February of 1894, it is 
reported that he returned home from Coos River, where he had been 
working on the government rock quarry. He was only going to stay 
for several months, and then return to work in Coos River area. It 
appears that the reason for returning was to erect the barn (which is 
still standing), since the "Alpha Items" of March 23, 1894 - in the 
Daily Eugene Guard, reports "Geo. Pell (Peil) will erect a large barn, 
also Louis Swanson ." From discussions with descendants of the 
Steinhauers who had the next adjacent farm to the south, one of the 
Steinhauer sons went over to work on the barn during the summer of 
1894. The Swansons lived at Alpha from sometime in 1880s until 
1960s. Louis had several sons and a daughter, and they all stayed on 
the farm part of their lives. The Swanson Bros. Lumber Company in 
Noti are the grandsons of Louis Swanson. 
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(Lto R) Louis Swanson, wife Jennie and son Theodore in front of 
Swanson home, 1920's. 

In 1962 Mr. and Mrs. Densel Keller bought the land and continued 
to farm it until 1972 when it was sold to Caroline and James Estes, 
who bought it to begin the present "Alpha Farm Cooperative." 

During the time of Louis Swanson, the Post Office was located in 
the living room of the main house. The Post Qffice endorsement was 
"Alpha, Oregon," and this designation for tne farm is still shown on 
some of the Oregon maps. The Swansons had a large herd of cows 
which they milked each morning and night, and sent the cream to 
Portland (by mail). The rest of the milk was fed to the hogs. At that 
time there was no bridge across Deadwood Creek that could be 
driven on - so they walked the big cans of cream over the creek each 
morning on a narrow walking bridge. 
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Bridge across Deadwood Creek to 
Swanson home. Jennie Swanson 
on far left and Louis Swanson third 
from left. 

Mr. Robert Gray of Eugene remembers this sight h cameto 
visit as a small boy. All of the milking naturally was done by hand, no 
fancy milking machines in those days. The estimate ofthe number of 
cows that they kept was between 15 and 25. No one can remember 
exactly. After Louis Swanson died, his son Theodore stayed on the 
farm all of his life, and after his death, it was his wife that sold the 
farm to Mr. and Mrs. Keller. There are many stories about the 
incredible prowess of Louis Swanson. He would walk to town and 
bring back all of the needed supplies on his back, or carried in his 
hands. Mr. Lucien Norton of Blachly recalls seeing him coming 
through Blachly with heavy loads, and carrying a stove on his back. 
Apparently he had arms as big around as his legs - and was very 
powerful. He cleared his homestead, built one house and the big 
barn and after the house burned down, built the one that is now 
standing. 

After the farm was sold to the Kellers, they raised cattle on it, and 
Mr. Kell~r worked in the woods. Durinq the heavy snowstorm in the 
60's, he fell while cleaning off one of the roofs, and injured his back. 
After some time it improved, but he was still not able to work a farm, 

• 

and it was in 1972 that the current owners found Alpha, and 
discovered that it was up for sale. 
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In 1972, five people came from Philadelpha, looking for land in 
Oregon, to settle on, and attempt to start a new way of life. Through a 
series of circumstances they came to Alpha and bought the farm 
from the Kellers. 

The idea of Alpha began at a conference called , by the American 
Friends Service Committee, a Quaker organization, in Philadelphia. 
Out of a leading developed at that time, five people came west on 
their vacation looking for land to settle on. When they found the 
Keller's land, long called Alpha, it seemed providential, and they 
proceeded to raise the money to buy the land. No one was wealthy or 
had the necessary money to buy, but through the generosity of 
many friends, the money was loaned to them, and in April of 1972, 
Linda Williams took possession. During that first summer a/l of the 
people arrived, by ones and twos. Caroline and Jim 

• 

Estes, Glenn 
Hovemann, Jules and Kate Williams and their daughter Alice and 
Gary and Racel Sweatt and their daughter Andrea. The Estes' 
daughter, Maria, and foster daughter, Ronnie Mae also arrived 
during the beginning of the summer. During those first few years life 
was very scant and hard, but with much learning and hard work, the 
group persevered and prospered. Others joined the original group, 
to where in 1980, there are sixteen mem bers and seven residents. 

During that same first year, the group opened a store in Mapleton, 
called Alpha Bit, a bit of Alpha. It was a cafe, craft store and book 
store. It is now in its eighth year and doing well. In 1973, when things 
were very tight, a Post Office contract was bid on, and won. Thus, 
this new group continued the tradition started back in the 1890's by 
Louis Swanson of delivering the mail. The new contract took the 
deliverer away from the farm however, as far away as Junction City 
and back to Mapleton for a 12 hour day of mail delivery. Recently this 
route has been cut to stop at Blachly - but the mail is still being 
delivered in the old tradition of service. 

Alpha Farm is an "intentional Community" where people looking 
for a balanced wholeness to life can come and try the rural, 
integrated life style. Economically, there is greater trust in the 
strength and stability of an integrated living-working group than in 
separate, competing economic units. 

Politically, Alpha Farms feels that is is important to have open and 
communicating relationships with people in the area. Learning from 
the neighbors has been very important. Also, the local government is 
on a small enough scale that the group feels they can play a 
meaningful part. 
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The physical part of putting together a community like Alpha 
takes a lot of expertise, little of which the group had at the beginning. 
There were few mechanical skills for example. The story is told often 
about the first year, when twice within the same month, the tractor 
was left out in the rai n and had to have the fuel system redone - each 
time in Eugene at a considerable expense. Now, most of the 
mechanical work is done on the farm, with several persons able to 
take care of all of the farm machinery. Gradually - ever so slowly - the 
essential rural skills have begun to be accumulated. The farm had 
not been worked for many years, and needed a vast amount of care. 

The current owners of the land called "Alpha" have brought it back 
to abundance, where it takes care of the needs of 23 people, as it 
must have helped care forthe needs of the Indians back before it was 
named, when it was still an Indian reservation, and before that when 
it was just beautiful land. With God's grace and hard work this land 
will continue to provide the "beginning" for many people through 
the next years of this century and on into the next. 

THE LOUIS S 
 ILY 
By Fredaberg (Swanson) Stores 


In the year 1860 on April 3, in Malmo, Sweden on a farm which lies 
on the southwestern coast of Sweden, Louis Swanson was brought 
into this world. He was the last addition to a family of eight children . 

His -early years were spent blissfully, as those of very young 
children usually are, on his father's farm. His happiness was dulled, 
however, by the untimely death of his father. After this unhappy 
event he began his education which continued until he was fourteen 
years old. When he finished school he became an apprentice and 
learned the shoe and harness making trade. He never took this up as 
an occupation though, because he disliked inside work. Instead he 
worked in the fields. 

He spent his winter evenings playing knitting needles, that is, 
whenever no other form of entertainment offered, for he was a 
proficient dancer and skater. 

During his short span of years he had heard a great many things 
about the opportunities to be found in America. When he was twenty 
years old he decided to come to "the land of the brave and the free." 
Accordingly, he trudged, one evening, to the cottage of his eldest 
brother, who was his legal guardian, to obtain the money which had 
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been left to him by his father. In this mission he failed because he 
was not of legal age. Nevertheless, he was determined to come to 
America. And, finally, by some means or other, he obtained the 
necessary money immediately, he bought his ticket, and bidding 
farewell to his relatives, started for America to rejoin two brothers 
and three sisters who were already established. The first lap of his 
journey ended on the eastern coast of Scotland. From there he took 
a train to Glasgow. After a wait of three days, which he spent 
restlessly pacing the streets of that fai r city, he left the "Old World" 
behind him forever. As is usually the case, his first day was spent in 
misery owing to the curious rocking motion of the ship. On board 
the same ship was a party of German boys and girls and also a group 
of young people from his native land. The two parties, finding that 
their folk-dances were nearly the same, immediately joined forces, 
and exchanging partners, had many a merry dance during the 
remaining days of the trip. The journey was blessed with good 
weather on all days but one. On this day the ship was seized in the 
clutches of a storm and the passengers were confined to their 
cabins. The ship would heel first to one side then to the other and the 
decks were continually awash. The ship rocked violently and many 
passengers had occasion to open a porthole and relieve their 
retching. Even so, they had a very pleasant voyage and reached New 
York 11 days out of Glasgow. 

After passing through Ellis Island and taking a brief look at New 
York, Louis went to Chicago. He worked here for a short time and 
then went on to Sioux Falls, South Dakota, where a brother and a 
sister resided. He worked here as a farm hand for two and one-half 
years. Next stop was at Minneapolis. He paused here for six years, 
during which time he worked in the flour mills, married Miss Jennie 
Anderson, who was also a native of Sweden, and fathered a boy and 
a girL 
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Wedding picture of Louis and Jennie Swanson, 
March 21, 1885. 

The "fi rst born" - Theodore Roy was born on February 22, 1886, 
and approximately 11 months later Olga Sylvinia was born January 
1887. The dust in the flour mills began to irritate his throat so the little 
family moved west to Portland, Oregon. Here, Louis worked in a 
wholesale house. The family was also increased in size by the arrival 
of a baby boy, on January, 1889. He was christened Helga Rudolph. 
Both Mr. and Mrs. Louis Swanson received their final naturalization 
papers while in Portland. 

In 1891, as a result of the depression, he took up a claim of 160 
acres in the wilds eight miles up Deadwood Creek, Oregon. The 
family owned very few possesions but he had to pack these few eight 
miles, on his back, to their new place of residence. The first few days 
were spent in building a cabin from lumber which he hewed from the 
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solid tree. Next he cleared a patch of land near the cabin and planted 
a few staples and vegetables. A little later he bought a cow and a calf 
on time. These were paid for by the end of the summer. The summer 
of 1896 was spent in a logging camp, where he received his room and 
board and ninety cents a day for ten hours of manual labor. After this 
things were a little easier and he acquired horses and tools and built 
a large barn. 

Swanson barn 

During the summer the children went to school, because the roads 
were impassable in the winter time. On Sundays, weather permit
ting, Jennie Swanson, a merry little soul, would mount a horse and, 
with two children in front and one behind, ford the creek and ride 
several miles to Sunday school. 

Several years after their arrival on Deadwood Creek, July 5, 1901 
to be exact, another boy was added to the family. He was named 
Walter Hubert Swanson. 

Life on the farm was no picnic for Louis' sons. As soon as they 
were old enough to handle a hoe or do chores, they were put to work. 
He discouraged hunting and fishing so that the boys would have 
more time to work. Thei r only recreation day was Sunday when they 
were permitted to play or swim and fish in the creek, after doing the 
chores. As a result of his labor, Louis' farm prospered and at one 
time he owned five hundred and twenty acres of land. He bought 
more cows and turned the farm into a dai'ry ranch. 

In 1916 the family moved into a fine new ten-room house. 

Page 109 



• 

.'.. 

.' 

.. 

. .'.. . 
• 

:. 

Swanson home - view shows bay window behind 
which is the dining room. 

By this time the boys were old enough to take care of themselves. 
Their sister married and Theodore and Helga worked in the ship 
yards in North Bend, Oregon during the first world war. A hired man 
was taken on to take their places. After the war Theodore came 
home from the ship yards and Louis retired from active farming. 

On December 16, 1929, Theodore became postmaster at Alpha, 
Oregon, which is the name that was given to the place where Louis 
Swanson homesteaded in 1891. 

The name "Alpha" still remains with the property today, which 
means beginning. 

Theodore remained postmaster for a number of years, until finally 
this post office was discontinued. This post office was consolidated 
with the Swisshome post office and later a post office was 
established at Deadwood, 8 miles away. During the time Theodore 
was postmaster he married and fathered two daughters. 
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25th wedding anniversary of Theodore and Opal 
Swanson, March 1956. 

March 7, 1931 Theodore Roy Swanson and Opal Barnes were 
married at Rain Rock, Oregon, by the bride's Uncle Cyrus Sullivan. 
On January 4, 1932 Fredaberg Helene was born. 

Two years and 10 days later on January 14,1934, Hilda Irene was 
born. She was destined to be the youngest. There were many happy 
years spent growing up on the farm with parents and grandparents, 
as they all shared the same farm home that was built in 1916. 

During those years they were saddened by the passing of Louis 
Swanson on May 7, 1942, at the ripe old age of 82 years. 

In the spring of 1950 the Swanson family exprienced having 
electricity in their home for the first time. In May of 1950 Fredaberg 
left home to make her own livelihood. Then again in the fall of 1950 
the family was saddened by the passing of Jennie Soffa Swanson on 
November 28, 1950, at the age of 87. She was born in Norgorda, 
Sweden, on December 15, 1862 and came to America at age 18. She 
was married to Louis Swanson March 21, 1885. On November 3, 
1951, Fredaberg Helene Swanson was married to Augustus John 
Stores in Monroe, Oregon. Augustus is a logger by profession. 
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Fredaberg and Augustus are the parents of five children, which are 
the great-grandchildren of Jennie and Louis Swanson. 

Two daughters and three sons: Christine Annette, born 
September 22, 1952; Katherine Diane, born September ' 21. 1953; 
Michael Loren, born July 23, 1958; Abraham Eric, born November 5, 
1959; Benjamin Aaron. born February 18, 1961. 

They have all grown up to be responsible young citizens. Their 
daughters have married and now have families of their own. 
Christine, the eldest, has four sons ranging in age from 7 years to 5 
months. 

Katherine has a daughrer 3% years old and a son 1 % years of age. 
In 1964 Theodore sold the farm on Deadwood Creek, because his 

age would not permit him any longer to care for the farm. He and his 
wife Opal bought a home in Harrisburg where they lived until 
Theodore's passi ng on February 20, 1966. After Theodore's death, 
Opal married again on November 25,1968 to Gerald Shaw and about 
a year later they moved into a mobile home on acreage in Noti, where 
they lived until Opal's untimely death in May of 1973. 

Theodore's younger daughter Hilda Irene was married October 6, 
1959 in Eugene, Oregon to Wallace Holmer. They have no children 
of their own. Wallace has four children by a previous marriage. 

• 
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(L to R) Albert 
1940's. 

Finseth and Theodore Swanson, 


(L to R) Hilda Swanson, Theodore Swanson, wife 
Opal, Freda "Swanson " Stores and daughters 
Katherine and Christine Stores. 
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F.tI..w___..... 

1877 2 

Jane Acheson 

gon 

1e Acheson 

e Earl Acheson 

• 

CHILDREN 


Geo 


11 


12 


Page 114 




_Plu._ 
......_Pl... _ 

H_~~_'_______________1nFE ____--· _~n=a~c~h~e~l~A~l~l~c~e~~~·s~u~d~l~~I~l~l~e~r-----__________ 

Bon. "l:"Gh. 'PEZ I.1rcoln 1I·7eCrfsks LIaaoa.J.i. 110
• vJ._______________~~A8il~____~~~__~__~~ ~u••~on ____~______________ 

~ II A~g, l~)€ 5§le~, QreioG (auto §cciCent) 
a.n..l PI.c. Pt- _ '" ialo ..... tio...el 
~~---------------- ---------------------------

Patl... , SHu ..._ .id.. *1 ~s. [osb6.~~
..:;.lJ.zs...,sth 1.1elsEj.; , C, K\...Oo:.;u=-s_...'...Jo.;e""nl.Wn...l...:e...}~____________ 

Florecce Brooks SaIl 

DIED 

cIa ks 

Lew rene e Leona rc Ero oks 

Erothers of Leonsrd's 3ho Elsa 11 

£lfrec Jacob crooks 

'."is e C16 · r· ~ Brooks 
tsughter: 

11 Sexon fie 3rooks 

MARRIED 

1 

•• 

• • • • ~ 

~ 
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HUS8AND ___________J_O~HN---to-·-~N--[N-G----------------- Hl80 

BDIIi ______-:::-:::-:-:-_ PI.ce _-::-___::-_-:-_-:::--:-_-:-__ 

M.ni..l ______'''''''''e61 PI.~.. __ 

Oa.,atiOll____________ R ... id.....t ______________________ 

cJ.UICI. Affil. .,...--:- __ _____ w•• :;......_~-~-_:_-_:_--------------
Oi.oI_ PI..,.. ;Cern county. Ire] and 
8.,;.... _________ PI.".. ________________ sl.......I..itt.... lor, 
0tI......i...__________________________ 	 Max1ne S. 1aylcr 

E42es G Clover~ale
F.~"___~--~---------------------------------------
14...1." ( .... id... ".....)_____________________ Creswell. Cregon 97426 

R.l.tio...l.ip to 

WIFE -:- _":":'""'__ CATHEhINE ~ILLIAY.S 	 Ha.l..: J.lnlite_r Genealog1st 

8..... __ 	 PI."" Ke rr'¥ COHn t~. I re) ape R.I.tion.l.;p to 
d.....,I. Affil. ___________ Ort.....tio" __________ Wi("'__________ 

Sources: Fam!.l] It.embers, 
Buri.d June tl on C1 ty PI..,~ '.Yea tlawn cemetery PI.c.. 10..",.. of i .. lo.....ti".. and etc.
Otl. ... !'ul._._____________________________________ .dditional in("c ....ti..n on
F.tl. ... ____________________________ 

r••e.....id• . 

ton 
DIED MARRIED8OR~CHILDRE:-: 

To .1.0'" w!..." '1'1....."'hltD wh..... "b.." ,,!...... 
- - - - - --- - - - --- _.. - - -	 -- - -~-

Moth... ( .... id." " ....) _-::--:--:-=-:

Ma 	 ret town1 

wn1 
res 
letor. 

eEon 

12 	 I I I 

Ella town 

Cassie town1 -~__________~--~~~~~L-~ 

~nn1e town 

rtho lome"N OM r "oI'nin 

hel 

11 

, 

- -- - - - . - - - - - - - - - - -- - --~- - --	 - 
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'NILLIA:l HENfl.Y HAhn.IS 
.. ___ MH.~ 

.. _________ PIle. ________________ 

O••w,ltiiooft"___________ Lei~ .t______________________ 

ClII_I. Mfll. __~~~-~-~~ w_ 5.... __________.....________ 

Di.~ J F; oct, 1$26 PI__ 

hri~________ 
~H~~••".__________________________ 

n~H_____________________________________________ 
M..I.H (..we. _)__________________ 

..Veronica Bertha Hoth
WIFE ..."..,,~----~::-:------:"--~~-----~~___:~__:::~ H.... _______ 

_ 29 Lee, 1E6~,-_ Place She 4'lne IUe , QntHio, Cln~d .. 
CI.....1. Aii!. O'-..tlo,,_________ ,,11._________ 
Di.cl ~ ATllr. 192E PI.c. "ucene, Qregon 
Buri~ Plu. ________________ 

OtI.•• "u,~I.____~-~~~~-------------------- -Fati.H ~~a~n~l~e~l~A~o~t~h~________________ I.'•••• ei~.,
MotJ.•• (_iol." __)_____________________ Vests Harris Hamblen 

CHILDREN BORN 

2ervin Bene~ict Harris 
sor. 

Lots Ver·on1ca P.arr1s 

• 

ew Je. rvis 

Lau~hter of Vesta:-
rene Hs:r.~ler. 

11 

12 
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_____ _ 

Qraham 

1980HUSBA~D~__~__~~~r~ · ~HU~·~K~T~F~h~__________________ _ . A~VJ~r~

Bo,," 24 :(18 reb, ) R5Q Pi....:. COllr;t~r :;,rror,e, I re 1 enG 
Marri.J __________ Plo.:. _______-:::-_-:-_-:-_-:-_--:-_ 
Occupotion _--=__-;--;-_--; R.."I.J .t ~IUr:.;e'"l:!:l!&'"'r.~.C"'·---=-:.....:.T..!e,,§~dL!.. O,L>OO!.S.C.......J.Q,",rLS<e~f;.J·Qol,UnL_____
' 1!1 

CHILDRE:>I B0R:-': 
Whore--- ----

DIED 
Wh.n Wh...-..--.------

MARRIED 
To ... hom Wh.n Wh... --.--~ 

Margaret 

4 


6 

..,\.&m 1 

7 • , , • 0 

- . . .
2. A::n Eo ~ , :[. I to [. 1(. t :- i ,. SE t :-. ---:------_..;- ..... ' 

Ja:nes towni Hunter 

beth ter 

Graha~ - Mo ther 
Infant Son 

Mamie Jene ~unter 

ant I:au 7h ter 
;;.;..:..:..;;.-.----

't S 

e 

-

ter 

" . 

19 Jur.s lee esse ',';. ~ust 

Lake Creek 

~r( o r. v : ' • II 

eth 

on 

________~_~~_~_~ ~"'_
11 cr. 

, 
- . • 1 '2 . .. '. ..o 

J. • -. , 
,..... """ .- , 1 2 ' 'J . ------------------~:---------------------. . ~ ' . ( •

, .12 
~ 

_____... tr go-- !_._---

, . , 

Chu«h Affil. Pre s 'cyt e ri an 
- age 79 

• Buri.J te&dwood Plo<• ..,..."'
Oth.r ... iv.. (2) !.:6.rgaret 

Foth.r Jape 5 gllO t e r 

Molh.r (moiJ.n nom.) Ann Co ndy 


W I FE 'TO;~;_:___:_;:_-:;_;::_;:;_;:lL~~A~fI::-=Y!:..

Born :3 !,!& rch. lE63 Ploc.··-,C"'-l.QI.!)io\mwt...y~~j(c..ce:..lrury+-.., _TL.l:r:.le~).uaunJJ:ldL__ 

Church Affil. Presbyterien Occupotion _________~ 


Di~J 27 ~/.a rch. lE93 PI~<. _r.....lieu;aud...WI!.looQ~QLld c,.lQ,Ljn""---=-:......a~~,.;;e;.....3~Q
......---J.Q.t..ro"l;1.e... 

Bu ri.J tea d WQ Q d Plo,·. _r"".lieu;aLld...WIU/Q~QLld",-...Cue..m....s;:e.Jotue...r:y~______ 

Olh.rh...b_.___~-----------------------
FOlh.r ____-"J.JoQLb~nL_~t~.QLw~n~1~n4g~--------------------
M..lh.r (moiJ.n nom.) _-'C'"-'aLtlo.4.hue....r ..i...n~ei.-·...y.Jl_) )_~;..I:Ia.IJrnJ.S:L__________________...... 

Sh••t ...bmitt.J by: 
..n: rs· '\'E 1 -' r; 0 "" + f# 1 orL 

E42e:=: ;i C) Qvere>;) e 

CrfsWe)l, Jreg 57426 
R.lotionohi" to 
H..ob,: ':;alCo' s Gres t 1:r.c 1 e 

Roloti"n~~il!. to , 

Wif.: "eleo s 3:-est 


Pl.c. ,oUtc:•• of iDEorm.tic.,n And. 

.Jditional information on 

r.vene .ide. 

F&mlly :':embers 
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LI.::; r.EJ~C E LA;113 ] 96Q 
H 7-----~~----------
80m __ '-!!.- Place __ 

Marri..!__ ~r Place fefjar:ce, (}h10 

~,.rion _________________________ Ro.idod .1 ____________________________________________ 


Chu"h AI&I.~--~--~~~--------~-- W.r Son. ____________________________________________ 

Di.d___ PI.ce He rr,j S OJ; r1', a"ee: on 
Buri..!_.:.:.;;;...;...;....:::....: Plue Oc c Fe 11 ow s Cf:r. tit e Cl 
cnhorwivoo _______________________________ 


Fatl... I:C e:n Ie mb 

Moth•• (maid.a nam.) __......t.·,."'Bu..r~c,-,JA:i.J.r.:.le:.t.l.o,----------------
u 

WIFE ___=--=_-:-=~~ PQP" (Lucy l 
Born ?9 Se;t If.R4 Place rEflSDCf, 0~ 10 
Chu"h Affil. ____________________ Oecupation __________________ 

''''Ir 1927 Place _';;j;.t;B...rl,;.Lr;.Ji'-.:is,J,h....i,J,!,J,r'te~,---'•......t.r.:.le:.ui:::,.......Q..r~____ 
Buri.d ;.: E i'r.j S .... n r 6 Place _Q.....c..· c...·_''--''e...J.....J.l,O...·....·l.,S'--C....f;..:T'''',..<f...t...,"'e"'r;,-+[____ 

cnh•• ha."_._~~-------------------------
F.lh•• _______~T~h~o,~~,.~§~s~~P~o~~~e~-~--__~----------------------_ 
Moth•• (maid.n nam.) _ ...~...1 e sno r ,;. Pc EC 

Oi..! 27 n.! , 

CHILDREN 

1 ';ii:mi e Larlo 

BORN DIED 

.. 

rl' S 

r·r.ie 
ac 

f 

E.va t.r.n Lamb 

les ""r.o::!ss 

E.verett L · - "6.::10 h~ 

Ella Elsine; L6~b: 
s 

1'ois_ El' ~ . t a_r.4_ 6~ne ,,:l6S 

C 1e 5 T.'l ~s s La.~b : 

Sh.ot .ul.mitt..! !.r: 
~" axir:e '3. 'l"e.:rlOf 

R.t.tionohip to 

Huo!.,: ___________ 

R.lation.hip to 

WiE.:___________ 


Pia". ooure" oE iDEo.matioa .ad 
.dditioaal inEonualioa on 
reve"••ic!•. 

Lo!.s :i:elssy 

\'~l·;JL·;.es e~... e:no 
J,c~ C. La:nb 

- Sinble) 
) 

-

Page 119 


http:t.r.:.le:.ui


2 

A- " ':TTl:. r.-~ -"t:" :>--r lSEOH USBAN 0:--::--:---7:)-,::"~1::l"1=V.:.!,;.....::~:.;_=-.::U~.-;;;'J~_~.=...::\....:;:...::::-:-:_:-::-_______ 
80m 2 3 JU'7, lE2E PI.c. __ ·,' c CoSo, !-~c!?~::~sn, ~,~.u~~_~~~~_~u-_______ 

I ,....,~ ..... t 1 ~1 ~ I T. . - :--0....... e ~ ~€ ~o ~ 
,'I.1.niea G P ;,,1 C , ';~ ,oj Pace .:: ' ' ''':''''''--------____ [ J~,;.,,,,v,,".i..'"'-"_"'~.~~
Occupation ______________ R••id.d .t___________________________ 

C!'urch AffiL -:~-__:-=-:=,._---_:::_ War 5.rv, _______________________ 
· , 1 c: Jar. l C:70 PI ';"" '-e~e - T c · on0I" - .... .,t) ace __....""",.......lo_~.""._.....,_,.., _-~. ..w...' .............. _______ 


Bun.cl ___ u~· ..... _ ·,u.· .. ... ... ... E:...lt ..J.r",J"'"____"... ;. e~___ Place .... ,i.s;e'-'sut~r ;,.....i(',.,\;e~"-,.. ..f'~ ·-.:.e:.On ,,l;;G'-lyJ...lr 
~.r wiY" __~___:-~__~~_:-~________________ 

F.tl..r tubros e ?Q c e (C',; rt 1•
Moth.r (maiden name) __...;r.~.::: · ·;,i.!'&.:0,:.:.,1· c:..:E::....:l",i:.;r.:..:.~e,-.:;::'",r~o~c:..:~:.:~.:.: ___________ 

R.l&tiona!.ip to 
WIFE Julia ?&.rli r.e S·..;,::-:.:ers Hu.),,: _________ 

80m 2 J'--,; ......:',..::t:...."--"l",~",",9",7_ Pl.ce ? § Rel&lion.laip to... e ... ' r: Sf;; r ; ia; 0;: 

C!.urc!. AUiI. ...,..___-:-~-:-----__ Occupation ___________ Wif.:__________ 

Di.d _-"1~7......~1... , ...... Place _~F r·.......· ';", e'"';~.~E_,~, ; r e : . c; ",0-,''''''..__1"""9""4 9 ..."" ', .... ~ 
Buri.d Eu;;ene PI... ':i es t Lw.m Ce!':',e t e rJ' Place eourc.. of iDEor....tio.. and 
~.rhue"~.--:~~~_,.-~____________________ acldilioaal iDfoiiu.tion on 
Fath.r .:; i 11 i [; .:-, 3 l4T.::l € r s reven••id•. 
Moth.. (maid.n nam.) _-=E:.::l:..:i:,,;z=a~'J:.:e::....:;:,t~h,-,:' _:.:;,o=s~s:--__________ :.:ic:cleton 

CHILDREN 

Olet Arler.e ?o 

~ ~ --,.. 

L1 ~ chllcren 
Leons, 1 6copted 

L~el1&, 2 ch11dren 


P&~11ne, , ch11cren - o~n 


Irene, 4 ch11cren 


BORN DIED 

_ --!-~.... etor. 

r 
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lG-50HUSBAND______~~T~n~~~M~A~S~P~O~P~E~2--~~------~~----

Bom ' plu. -::JE.~i~C~h~J~B~n~dt~C~o~)~m~t~y~':.jO~h~'tO~:;:J:~

M..ri.d :31......t....J;ie~c....'-.o.lo........._ Pla« _ CrBwfo X'd Cmmty. Ohi 0 - 19 when :narried 

Occu pation _______________________ R.t id.d .t ____________________________________________ 

Church AIfil. _____-:-..."...,~--------_::_-- 'IVa. :5...... ____________________________________________ 

Di.d ___ 
Bun.d_~ 
Oth•• .,iv•• 

..".....~~- WI<.I<. 

__ 

Pia•• _ 
PI.ce _ 

F.th.. ThornBI'! Pope

Moth•• (m.id.n n.m.) ___________________________________________ 


R.lation.!.ip to 
WIFE _________~E1~~ea=n~o~r~J~.~R~e~e~d~__________________ 
Bu.n _________________ Plac. ________________________________ 

Wi(r. __________Church Allil. ---...'l"":';::;------------ Occupation ______":'1'--:-_________ 


Di.d :3 May. 1£66 Place ________--..:O:!.;h~i.:::o____ 

Bun.d _________ Plac. ________________________________ 
• 

Place •••ltce. 01 i.dor_tin. and 
Oth•• 1....1._,_________________________ additional in(o.....tion on
F.th •• ________________________________________________________ ..~.....id.. 


•• (m.,·d.n n .....) ___________________________________________~
Mut' n Source: tale Steinhauer, .,t: 

Hu.I..: _ 
R.lation.l.ip to 

ogist 

CHILDREN BOR~ 

I e 
(ME t ~ 

2 John Po e 
~---------------

James 

L'olCll 

hins 

? 

wa -r 

on 
~iANCY AFJ,:S':F.o!:G LYSnWER, 

Es tells line Po e 
;,.;.....--

Florrie Lenev& 

Po~e~________________ ~---
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....-
ManW 
O.....tlioa•• 

• 

7tILLIA:l RD:F.Y PO'I'IEEF ~______ 
•"""-_ pI.c. h ~------

-- pI.... 
___________ R...""" .t______.....· _____________ 

0_1. AmI. :--_~-___:=_ W.. Se",. =-""__________________ 

Oil~_ PIa.... _

8u"w________ pl••• ______________ 


~ wi...___~-,.....,.....-~~~~,.....-__::~~------

Met'- (..... _}_________________ 

1stWIFE 

O.ocI. AmI. ~_ 
pI••• _ 

8o",_ LI.tio..A.ip .. 
W~______________ 

Oil~ -:-
..."w pl... _______________ 
 "-_..Ii . ••..10tI.. .~----------,. 

..&.litioeal i"fM-t;'." 011 

F.ti-___ ....... ft4Ia. 


France s Kee. t1---_......
CHILDRE~ 

... ,
J •• _Albert Alex. Potter! 

Haleteadwood 

114"", ('~I\I '\ 
• 

t .e tterf 

Hen Potter! - At~· 

bor 
·,'11111 Franklin Potterf 

naleteadllood 
• 

teadwood 
ra tte 

• ____________+_ t....:...:.'-. -<-"--,, 

Faye Luncy 

Mot!.... (_i.l....._)__ 

IOR~ 

- -
---~ 

+--

MARRIED 

, .. , 1' .. , ' E: ,{ e r 

. -

• 
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--------- -------------------

19601.U 1 Sb", LEV! EAr.L -;:i_i,;;;.I-:::,:;L-;:E:;:L:7:::-:+:-:::::-__ 
Bono • Pl. ... _ 
Marri'" 16 feb, Aii26 PI.... _ 
Occ.,.tioe..J.E: 1 r:r 11.r, ~l.Uibq'lrtf . 
CIa_I. Allil. -:-:__-:;-;"-;:"':;--_-:-_---;::- W •• 5.... ~ 

DIED 

Loom I~dl 

CHILDREN BORN 

22 ~:~7! 1£:26 

..:::..E: & IV 00 C 
 11 Sf.' I t ~EO 

VI E.. I'Cl~'11: li2. C .;" I _ :-. C ( r·e ' on 

. .SL ¥~ 1.¥i"~. y . t l'" Ce , 2 Lftf LE: "lf11 ... _...  JI"f; or.. 
~ . : [;1 TI"3O 


::;t• • Qt. ,• , _. ... • :> .. • 
• 

4 

•5 

7 

9 

10 
• 

11 


1l, 


Di.~ ....&!~1:;.:S:::..:6=1_ PI- ...l!,.:;:o~r..::L:.:b!.. ... · 1.,l:0:.!.n!....._____..::271.:::::&:::.:oL.i _ ....;"'::::.~n~C:""--li.J<...:.r.:::.e... 
s.ri... __ ,..;c:;.:,"-.e"--___ '.:.:..;.:::.e.:::.s..::t~1:.!E::::..:· .. r::.j~C'_"c""r.:"".€=_t=c.:.r...y_____;:."'.l;.. Pia... _..; · ·"::.: · 

O~•• ~."_______~_~_:_--------------
F~_ I .fi! € ?zlr-ri€1 
Motl._ (_;.I.. _ ••>__...t._lvl r-e I.p 

WIFE _=~~-__:__::_:S:_oj,'f-'i .;.I..i;E=--JI.,..l!,:.:li).:~~:"~'i~'L~(j:::. '"::-___________________· ,:,;:'
80m ?7 r e;). ) 904 pia... __...!..:ole/..lo:t...l~•.......lQ""rL.loE.~i:....Q~O........._____________ 

Clsurel. AiiiI. __________ Occupation ________________ 

Died Pl.... 
Buri.d PI..,. _______________________ 


~•• I...~-.-~----~--~-~--~-:-~-----------------ri.th_ ;- lr.u .... ~ s h! r' c· ton '.6:;"101' 


Motl.•• ( .... iden n....>_---'!"". ·_.::J~E:::.;n::..;:.E......!:i~.c::..!t.:..e=s.:::o.:.o~______________
: ~~r.ol.j

It,: 


° 

Llatioe.Jupto 
H"'~J ___________ 
LI.tio_l.ip to 
WiEr.---------

.dditioaal iaEo...tio. on 
I.".'•• aid.. 

SE:C 1 e P r ·lr.c.e 1 


sor. 

n 

• 
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O%wpUM. 

. . .... 

GEhHAF.t ", 

-- PIac.~T" 
__ Place.....l e E G·,YO..lo0lJoc......., .....IoV...r.;.Je....1"....O..:-_·______ 

____________ R"i~.t_______________________ 

0._" Affil
6;....__ _ P!.c. 

Bvn..l __ ___ PIac.~esG'NOOcj Ge:n.etery 
or 

\,yr 

~ ~~--~~~~~~-----------------
FaaI.. 

Metlo. (.u.lea 

n 
__)_ 


. "i:.STELLJ, U:EL!::E PO?=: :;eneslo~!.s

:noG*n~,_:)lj4[:~:~'~e~2ilt~-,~-_~!1§Ej7~~:~~~.~~~.::~~~:::~~~~:::JC~~~.~I~o:::::::::::: R,.lmo...J.ip to·

1 

CHILDREN 

.....;;;~~ PIac. __ 
"'-__ Plan_ 

ur Lee tei r 

Luther Clauc Steinhauer 

Tr evis win teln!16uer 
~..;.;...;.,;.,;;~.:;;;.;;.;;.;;.;....; 

Ker.neth ';:1 1 ;::ur '5te1r.!16Uer 

, 

:.:arna Luc1l1e Steln.'lsuer 

• ..... .... ':: 7 - 1- 

. t ' 1'1 7 -

BORN 

" r e ~o;;,.n;.;..._+....; 

.. 
•• 

W~._______________ 

Pier. laGiCU '" iaEoa ••tiaa ••eI 
i..Eollllatioa 011 

Le.l e lOne. 
:::::ne. Ste!~!1auer 

•.;.;. c.{s C 

r:to:

· _' c c-"" 

...:.. : t hi). r :-:. . 1 1C "1_ _ v 

11 .'\ enr.e n 1":'" \ _ I ~ ,-" 
----~----------+---------~---------------

I 
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_______________________________________ _ 

_Pl... __ 
:.4a,,:.~ _ Pl.n __ 

R"I~.t 

1980 

CJ...c1, 

__ __ 

Affil. W ... 3.",. 
_ PI... __0;."-- PIoco _____________Buri..l 

~.,~~y.".,~--~~~---------------------------------------
FotAo.. La l!1 ~ S '«IiI D3.1019:.1o,n"-:-____-:-_________________________ 

CHILDREN BORN 

klin Swanson 

Harold Lean Swanson 

ale 

te 

• Leland S'/ianson 

v V 8 n :.::.:r~1s:::.;:;o.:.;n:.____+ ___ 

haymond - ~ acoptee child 
10 hocney - 4 children ----------------------

Vincent Lea!"! - 4 children----------------------_ 
11 Lor·is Vivia!"! - :! chllcren ----------------------

Met ..... ( .... 1.1•• n•••) __ 

~~E~21:J~::~ 
CJ...rcJ. Affil. __________ 

~ 
Ococu,.tion____________ 


Di..! ________________ PI.ce _____________________________ 

B..ri..! Ploc. ______________________________ 


~......uJ._.__~--~~~~------------------------------------
Fat".. J 9h,n......E&J,'--ILJ~O~r.n~;tLO~n!:_--------------------------
Mot"•• (....i.l.n n....) __ker;,} e Tho I"S en 

Lw.-IIi...
H••J.~ _________________ 
LJ.IioMIoi...
YtE..________ 


-
,........itl•. 


Nettie Swanaon 
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l S['O LJuIS S·:;J.J:SCN (L&rs Svenson in Swecer:)
HUSBAND 
Bom _-",(_J;.f~7r..,...r,;.·,_~1~f~6~C~__ PI.ce L& ::0 l r . , S....,; eC en 
~a~.J ______~1~[£~5w-__ I i~nu.r~+E~,~G~;~.• j ... '~ PI.c._·_~~'5... · o~l~l_s~,_•.~,... n.r~._i~$~(.)~L~f._: ~
O"cupation R••id.d .t__________________________ 

Church Affil. ___~:'""""._--~--_;' W•• Servo _~----------------------
Died i . P r ! 1 9 ~ 2 PI..". e f. c ·'.."''".:,:. ....~GI<... ·:.€ ...,; ..___...TIc...."'::..::,'-.:.:. oo c:-::-' ·' r_ ;. ",0:.10-,-:__-:-__ 

Buri.d L e E cwoo d pi..". Leb C '-i OO' Ch',Ue;;l Ceng: t e Q' Sh••t • .J.mitt..l br
• • ,-- ,.. • r JOT,Oth•• .,in.________________________________ , - •J '•Fath••_______________________________________ 

Moth•• (maid.n nam.) __________________________ 
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Hu.!'.: _._________
WIFE ~~--~~~J~e~n~r.~.~i~e~A~n~c~'~e~r~s~o~n~-~~~--------

i' c; ' 1 c ~" I r ' __________.;,)l.l;c'yli,J;f~( ; ,,\;e"'oBom _... ! .ec . c o... p .". _ .....______ R.lation.bip to . 

Church Affil. _________________ Occupation _______________ wa.:_________ 
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'," ,. TAn 1 9[0Hl'SBA:-; D--::,...--,,.....-':..., ,,=,,' •• 
Born -'"",,",!-:! - PI.c. --"~... 
~I.rri.d ""-_ PI.,-. /,,1 pha. 0 re~on 
Occup.tion R.,id.d.t Not1, LeAcwood, Ellgene - Oregon 
CJ.urch MfiI___.,-_-.,,-__-::------::- W.r 5.", . ________________________ 
Di.d Pia.:. Ell.ene. Qregan 
Buri.d Pia". 'lies t) awn Cemete l'1 Sh..t ."I. ..itt.d I.y: 

~'rrs; ·,Val do Te~!J or~J..r.i¥•• __~~~~-_=.,....~------------------ • 
FatJ... '.111 l' RillmLT:.uaa..;;'j..r..)J.OLr~________________ 842ES K C10vercale 
Moth.r (maid.n nam.) E)' zahe tb Stinson in 1 1 er Creswell, Oregon 97426 

R.lation.l.ip to 
;,1ARY J IillE ACHESONWIFE __________~,~~~~~~~~______~__~__~_ Hu.".: ?leJ Co' 3 Father 

B."n 2 Feh, )877 pl.c. Omagh, COllnt~ TYRONE, Ire R.I.tion.J.ip to 
CJ.u..,J. AUi!. O",-"'pation ___________ TiE.: .,'18]0°'5 !y:other 
Di.d . 2 July, 1961 Pia". FU'-'ene, Ore~on 
Buri.d F·ugene, Oregon PI.,·. Plac••o"r,," o( i.(ormation and 
Oth.rhu.I._._____________________________ 

t 
_ .dditiunal in(o ..".tion on 

F.th.. Charl es 
t 
Acheson reve"e ••d •. 

Moth.. (maid.n nam.) 

CHILDRE~ BOR:-': 

71&1 ter e 

Saeie Ann 

, 
• 

11 

• 
• 

I 
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________________ __ 

HUSBAND ':.1: l:SOR .:; . ·:jrT..=L"'S'"=""_--:-_--::-__---,;:--_-:- 1960, 
Born 16 Apr t 1 E 4 2 PJ.c:. f.=.r...i...;e=-..loC'-!e.:..:::l1.....t~~..:.. Rr:_-n sL.-;...~1 ,,'-1,e ......" r, ..~,_.?..... ...... .... ...r l~§ 
Marri..! 20 AUf , 1 E 6 Z Pla~o :'" 
O~cupation Fer::;",r &: Lu..'":1be;'lIlan Ro.idodat Iarr:Qct. :.:lch - :iQJcen, CQIQ - SON1,:3 §OO:!l€ 

CJ.urch Affil. -=__-::'":':":-::_____':":"" War Sorv. C 1 vll '.76 r 'IE t e rs.n .11;6'; -lEG 5 

. 

Di..! 21 Lee, 1916 PI". _ ....' ;;~1.:::e~t:.:.Q~n.:......_C,=.r,.l,E",,::;-.;:"'" ,o"n-=-____;6~
Buri.d :.:a r: 1 e ton . Pla~. _.....:.:.:.;:a...;:"'1:..:::.e~t:.lo~r.:.:.._"C'""e...:r'"'i.:.:e~t:..:e...ro...L7_____ 

~er~••• _~__~__~~~-------------------
F.t1ter Jona t h an ':jells 

Mother ( maid.D nam.) __..:E::..:..'.....::S::..t:::...:::e.::E.:..:r~n=s:..________________ 


WIFE_~=-:--~C~h~a~r~l~o~t~t~e~E~s~t~h~E~r~~S~a~f~f~o~r~c~________ 

-0 A ~47 I T J 

'- ...... '"'J ,- 18orn_~k~:.._~r~ ~:~_~_~_ Pac._~~~s.~ .. · , ~F~W~A.·~OL.r~K______
, r~,___ " :J~Q~C o-*

C1.urch Affil._--,_________ Occupation __________ 
Di.d ? 5 J u J y, 1 9?7 ~n..le ...... ...r ,B;;;",:;k E;", : ;'....:;; .....____Place ___ ; .. r c..le .....""'I"" .. .....,\,I.. f .;,":,..JO r. 
Buri,d ;,[s :)1etOD :',:n' eton Cl;meteryPI"O ___... 
~herhulo_,~_:--___~________________ 
F.t1t.r Jone thOD Sa ffo rc 
Mother ( ....ida.. n_) __&IN.:;a:,aD;&;c"''''y......R,,ulll,Ar.cg""e...sliLOls'--____________ 

CHILDREN 


',Ulliam E. '::ells 


Sheet .ub.itt..! lor
. . ca ',' lert< . .. 

R.latioa.hl~ to 
Hu.lo.: ' JE:le &1 c,'" 1 s t 
Relatio...hlp to 
w~r. 

PI", 'OUI'c.. at ialo.metjo.. • ..d 
.dJitioaal illEouli&ti01l on 

r••ene .iel.. 

~re.nces Fls~n. ""lhel:r.... d"'. 

BORN MARRIED 

Grace N. 'Jells 


Slanche ','Jells 


A. ','!ell s 

&. 

& e 

- . 

s 

Vere ~ells m. (1) 

•C&.il: fr&.nces Fish 
m. Hsrolc. 

sm n • rs . 
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Mamed 

BELtEN HEI:RY ','tI L3UF\ 19£0HUSBAND~__~~~~~~~________~~~~~____-
_.:::6~!1:.;0:-:v~11;-'1:..:5::.6;::.4~..,-_ Place ________---'I'='l~l:!;..i:!;..n~o..:!:i~s~___ 

16 :,:e. r I 1 E91 Place _______....:.l:<~a~r.:.:s~a~s_____ 
Occupation R••icl.cI at _______________________ 

Church AfEiI. ___-::-:-:-:-_--:-__-::~ War S.rv, ______________________ 
Died 1$56 Place [ead'lIooe. QUi0;;' 
Buri.cI [e s C""DO C Place [eaC":OOe Chll rch C€r::€ t € ry She.ttulomitted bY' 

;, ..:, Iay1 or
~her~y••__~~~~~--------------------
FatJ..r John ',';il cur 

Moth.. ( .... id.a name) _-'E=l~i:..:z:.:a::..· _
;:.o..::e..:t:.:.h.:.._______________ 

Llatioa.bip to 
WIFE Florence Evi& IH11er Hu.l..: _.________ 
80m _--=1::.;7:-....:;::::.::£:,.:r"-L1-=1c:;8:..:7..;2=--- plac. Ai r- I :.B n s a s 
Church Affil. ___--::...".,,,..,,,.____~ Occ:upation ::-_________ 

Died 19 to Plac. _~E:..::;u;<;g;..;e:;.:r.:.:.•..;:;e..l.,-:-=O::.;r::_·..;:;€..:;;,:;.;:o:..:n.:..,___:--_:_-
Buri.d L e s C.'.V 0 0 C ,.:::€..:;t~e'"'r:...y"-Piau _-=L:..:e",Co:::.;c.:::.-.:.:v;.:::O~O:..:::"-::I;C-"h:..:u:.:r~c~h'-"C:..:e'"'m""'
Olh.rha.b_.____:~---~~-----------------
Fat!..r til rsm r,;i 11er 

Moth.. (maiden nlml) ______________________ 


CHILDREN BORN 
Wb.a wb... 

DIED 
Wb.a Wb..1 ----------- ----- -

R.lation.hlp to 
WUr.______________ 

PI",," .....re•• 01 ialoli_tioa Ind 
Iclditio...! iaEoi",alioa on 
r..lnl.id., ::e11ie Lennis 

JBC~ ':iilbur 

MARRJED 

To ..hoill Wb.a '1'1.1" 


. . 

"Jil1i_ _ .,'.1 e s 1 e '::11bur• E:-:i 

r-rison ·.n1bur 


sie ','i11bur 
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'llr 

ter
s to,

:.......;..."...-
L& k e Cree~ O~€-on 
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" .:: .. 

-><.....,j- c he _ 
- ,.- -s ~ . 

awi : 
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Chiler-en of ~illisr:: snd ~&r[Bret 
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E :-!l •• 
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Incomplete Family Records: 


2. John Pope 

m. Martha Dysinger (Matt) 


1. Chloe Pope m. Edward Bryant 

2. Richard Pope m. Lena Richardson 

3. 	Charles Pope - Single 

4. 	Earl Pope - Single 

5. 	Clayton Pope m. Olga Sylvania Swanson 

dau - Velma Pope m. Harrison (Lebanon) 

7. 	Howard Pope 

m. Joanna E. Mann 


1. 	Carrie Pope m. Bartholomew Downing 

2. 	Maud Pope m. Hunt 

3. 	Cleta Pope m. Hodges 

4. 	Herbert Pope - Single 

5. 	Millicent Pope m. 

6. 	Delton Pope m. 


8. Eva M. Pope 
m. Martin H. Noffsinger 16 Nov, 1883 

1. Blanche NoffSinger 
2. Frank Noffsinger 
3. Thomas Noffsinger lost at sea 
4. 	May Noffsinger m. Louis Mann 

5. 	Ruth Noffsinger 

6. 	Iva NoffSinger 

From Edna Summers Steinhauer 

Berkshires 

Levi Berkshi re b. 1862 

Father, N. Berkshire - b. 1820 in Indiana 
Mother, Martha b. 1839 in Ohio 

married 

1. 	George Berkshire 

2. 	Trainie Berkshire 

3. 	Albert Berkshire 
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