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A BARGAIN SALE
I'm offering for sale today
A lot of things I'J.l need no more.
Come, please, and take them all away
I've piled them up outside my door.
I'll make the price low enough,
And trust you if it's trust you need.
Here I have listed all my stuff,
Mak. your selection as you read.

A lot of prejudices which
Have ceased to be of use to me;
A stock of envy of the rich,
Some slightly shop-worn jealousy.

A large
Must
I offer
Name

supply of gloom that I
not permit to clog my shelves.
bargains - who will buy?
prices that will suit yourselves.

A lot of wishes I've outgrown,
A stock of silly old belieft.
Some pride I once was proud to own
A bulky line of dreads and griefs.

S

An old assortment of Lii wilL,
A job lot of bad faith and doubt.
Harsh words that have their poison still.
Choose as you please.
I'm closing out.
I need more rooa for kindliness,
For hope and courage and good cheer.
Take all the hatred I possess,
The superstition and the fear.

A large supply of frailties I
Shall have no use for from today.
I offer bargains, Who will buy?
The rubbish must be cleared away.

S. E. Kiser
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WHEN YOU RETIRE

More than 1,200 employees retired from the Department of Agriculture
in Fiscal Year 1963. This brings up the question of your plans for
retirement. Where are you going? What will you do?
We peas along this thought on where to go when you retire.
been looking at maps to pick a nice place?

Have you

What have you found? Is it a place where the sun shines 342 days a
year and the average annual mean temperature is 72 degrees or some
thing like that? No fuel to buy? No basement to keep clean? No
need for a winter overcoat?
But what else? Well, here's some of what else:
No old friends. No
neighbors who know and love your kids. No one at the bank who call.
you by your first name. No one at the supermarket who knows your
check is good. No servicemen around the corner whose diagnosis you
can trust. No fellow worker to give you the gossip from the office.

No one to sit with you at the ball game and help you root for the
home team. No one you can depend on to bowl five points under your
score.
Worst of all, no mother can be comfortable when she wants
to talk about grandchildren, cooking, clothes and your faults.
If you're looking for a place to go when you retire, think of the
sales talk that might go into a folder on your town or where you
live. Then take another look at the old home place. 'Maybe it's
still the right place for you.
mpl. News Bulletin, 11-63)

(From U.S.D.A.

(But as one old timer said "It ain't as grim as it may sound if you
keep busy with hobbies, civic affairs, another job if you must,, and
make new friends.")

GOLDEN FRIENDSHIP
Time weaves a mystic pattern
On this queer old loom of Life.
His shuttle is the fleeting year,
His warp the joy end strife;
His woof and web the hopes and dreams
Good fortune and despair
But Friendship is the golden thread
That makes it all so fair.
Anonymous
-2-
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REGION SIX IN 'SIXTY-THREE
Greetfn

tp the Thirty.Year Club

Our good secretary, Pearl flatngson, reminds me that it is time again

for another report to the 30...Year

Club.

Last year! told you of some of our problems in the timber field and
particularly about the October 12 windstorm and our salvage task. I
now can report to you that the Columbus Day storm and aome subsequent
windstorins during the 1962.63 winter left us with a total of some two
billion feet to be salvaged. Our forces were effectively organised
and went into the task with the result that at the end of 1963, 1.8
billion of this 2 billion feet had been sold, and about a billion feet
had already been logged.
Since then the program has gone forward Ic..
tively so that the greater proportion of this is now under contract
and substantial volume already out of the woods. We still face some
fire problems and bug problems depending upon the kind of summer sea..
son that we have this year.
Partly as a result of
year 1963 reached the
ued at $105 million.
feet.
Almost
full allowable cut in

billion

this effort our timber sold for the calendar
all-time high of 6.1 billion board feet, valDuring this calendar 'ear the cut was 4.7
every working circle is now operating at its
sell although not in timber cut

Our reforestation program continues in high gear to be sure that all
of these cutting units are reforested and that we make some progress
in reforesting the backlog of burned.over areas. This year we mark
the reforesting of the 500,000th acre in this Region.
We are making progress in upgrading our campgrounds to meet the gruwtug demands on them. During 1963 there were some 26 campgrounds using
ticket-vending machines as a means of making a charge for the use of
the areas. Public acceptance of these charge devices has been good
and we plan to install these devices on four additional campgrounds
during 1964.
Winter sports areas have been given increasing use and interest in
developing new ones has grown
One area is in the process of being
developed on Mt Ashland on the Rogue River Forest and this will be
in full operation this coming winter
One proposal for a ski development on Three-Fingered lack in the Mt. Jefferson Wild Area has
been turned down. During the year a new facility was installed at
the Crystal Mountain Ski Area by the company under permit, known is
a condominium
This is a device for obtaining financing to build
lodging accommodations for skiers and recreationists. Since the
installation of this first onà, there has been a rapidly-growing

interest in this device but we are going slow in the installation of addi.
tional ones beyond those going up at Crystal Mountain and being considered
at White Pass until we have had some experience in their use.
During 1963 there was a great deal of activity in the North Cascades. The
Study Team appointed by the Secretaries of Agriculture and the Interior
have been meeting and substudies have been completed on the resources of
the area. The Study Team now has the difficult task of determining the
kind of management they are going to recommend for this area, which mcidentally includes all of the National Forests in the North Cascades from
White Pass north to the Canadian line, excluding the Olympic and the
Tonasket District of the Okanogan. This committee must report at the end
of this calendar year to the two Secretaries. We will watch with a great
deal of interest for their report.

Each year I think I see additional progress being made in applying multipie use management on the ground. Our crews engaged in planning our timber harvest are taking considerable pains to gear their programs of harvesting o the limitations of landscape management areas along roads,
streams, and around lakes. Evidence of this care appears on every Forest
that I visit. We still have a ways to go to be doing the kind of a job
we are all seeking to do in applying good multiple use management.
I am
confident that we will attain this goal.
We face many knotty problems of harmonizing timber and wildlife, We still
encounter considerable damage in spots by the browsing of newly planted
trees by deer, rabbits and other animals. Rodents are a continuing problem in obtaining regeneration, particularly at some of the higher elevations. We need research to help us find the ways to manage these resources
and Phil Briegleb's team is giving us leads on this score.

I should not overlook telling you of the fine assist we have received from
the Accelerated Public Works Program.
We have attained many improvements
in our campgrounds, bridges, tree planting, Ranger offices, wildlife exclosures, lookout towers, work camps, and other facilities so necessary
to the conduct of a business at the level at which we are now operating.
Approximately $6 million has been available for this kind of work in. the
National Forests of this Region, asof January 1, 1964.
For those of you who are not actively getting around the Forests, I urge
you to viSit some of them from time to time because that is the best way
for you to keep up with the progress which is going on at a rather rapid
pace. Incidentally, if you see things that aren't right, let me know.
Best wishes to everyone.
Sincerely,

3. HERBERT STONE
Regional Forester

THE STATION IN 1963

"Time (and Research) marches on." The year 1963 surprised even some
of the Station's oldttmers when it was discovered to be the fiftieth
year of Pacific Northwest Forest and Range Research as
predecessor Wind River Forest Experiment Station near Carson,
Washington.

started at the

And what a year 1963 has been. Presaging the recent dedications,
most of the construction was finished on the functional, yet besu.
tiful, new research laboratories at Wenatchee and Bend. A new di.
mension in forest research was recognized with the opening of the
forest engineering research project in Seattle.

The Wenatchee Forest Hydrology Laboratory provides a modern facL1i.
ty for investigations of soil and water and a base for field studies
of etreamfiow and erosion in forest and rangelande.
The Bend Silvicuiture Laboratory centralizes field studies of growth
and yield of timber atand,, provides for investigations in modern
laboratories of influence of environmental factors on establishment
and development of timber species, end serves as a central Oregon
base for the Wildlife Habitat Project, headquartered in La Grande.

The Station's program of forest engineering research as been established in offices adjacent to the University of Washington'.
College of Forestry and provides a valuable complement of university and industry facilities. The current study of logging steep
hillsides has involved review of capabilities of existing skyline
logging systems with an eye to further improvements, also the more
publicized research into, practicability of helicopter and now balloon logging,
Fifty years have brought a new dimension to the Pacific Northwest
forest industries. The volume of timber harvested doubled--from
6.5 billion in 1913 to 13 billion board feet last year. Annual
timber growth in 1913 more than doubled--from an estimated 3.5
billion to 8 billion board feet--in the transition from wild to
managed forests still under way.

Studies by the U. S. Forest Service show that a threefold increase
In forestry research must come in the next 5 to 10 years in order
to solve critical problems and avoid serious loss of the resource
and hardship to the workers and communities of our Region.
Our second half century will bring new challenges, new dimensions
to forestry research) and a quickened pace.

Philip A. Briegleb, Director
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OUR LEADERS FOR 1964

As a result of your voting, the following officers are guiding the Club
until our next Annual Meeting in the Spring of 1965. We have every con.
fideuce in their leadership and wish them much success.

President

George W. Churchill

Vice President

Vernon B. Ricks

Secretary-Treasurer .

.

.

.

Coninitteeman (for 2 years).

.

.

.

.

Pearl Hemthgson

.

.

.

.

,

Coimnitteeman (holdover for 1 year

Robert W. Cow]in
Floyd )Ioravets

To our outgoing President, Harold Bowerman, and his Staff of 1963, we
say thanks for representing us so ably.

NOT FOUR, BUT FIVE

According to a story reported in the Sacramento
Bee, a group of men were discussing the state
ment, "Money can buy anything." A wealthy busineesman, it is said, went so far as to offer
$4,000 to anyone who could convincingly name
four desirable thing. which money could not buy.
He was positive that no one would be able to meet
the challenge. He smiled skeptically when one of
the men in the group took out a pad and pencil,
wrote four short lines, and passed the note to
the challenger. He glanced at it carelessly at
first, then gave it a more studied look. Then,
without a word he got out his checkbook and made
good on his promise.
The list of four things money cannot buy read:
A baby's smile.
.Youth after it is gone . .
The love of a good woman . . . and Entrance
into Heaven.

FINANCIAL REPORT
The Secretary-Treasurer's job is the most important on. in the Club
and it takes a highly adept person to accomplish it well. Pearl
Remingson has performed nobly last year and now we're extremely
fortunate to have her services another year. Let's show our apø
preciatton by paying dues promptly, and also keep her informed on
your health and welfare.
This is Pearl's report:

Bank Balance as of May 4, 1963

.

.

.

.

Credits:
Dues, Initiation Fees, Donations

.

.

.

Debits:
Postage . . . . . .
Picnic. . . * .
Emblems
Printing. . . . ,
Refund (Mrs. Colton).
Flowers, Candy, Cards

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

New Members 1963-64.

.

2l6 .89

.

4$l.75

$178.15
172.50
99.90
59.08
10.00
36.43

Bank Balance as of April 10, 1964.
Advance Dues Paid,

.

*556.06,.

.

.

$53.00

Emblems on Hand. .

Members
Wives
Totals:

318

371

42

Active
Retired

104
.

.

S

318

$144.08

WITH ThIRTY YEARS OR

ORE OF SERVICE:

Name
Lowell Ash

Lloyd E. Brown
T. H. "Bud" Burgess

Robert W. Cowlin
Harriet A. Dasch
Hilmer F. Erickson
Jàseoh H. Guiberson
Ray B. Hampton
Jack B. Hogan

James C. her

A*.el C. Lindh
Malcolm J. Loring
Wade W. .McNee

Robert H. Mercer
Edwin L. Mowat

Lloyd R. Olson
Orville F

Richman

Joseph A. Thaihofer

General Delivery,
Prospect, Oregon
7313 N. Washburne,
Portland, Oregon 97217
2406 N. E,Skidmore St.,
Portland, Oregon 97211
2697 S. W. Vista Ave.,
Portland, Oregon 91201
1729 N. E. 17th Ave.,
Portland, Oregon 97212

Rogue River N. F.

RO-Operation
RO-State and Private

Pacific NW Station
RO-State and Private

4204 N.E. Hassalo,
Portland, Oregon 97213
406- 38th Street,
Milwaukie, Oregon 97222

RO-Engineering

722 So. Chadwick,
Roseburg, Oregon
9909 Coggins Drive,
Sun City, Arizona 85351
6775 S. W. Dover St.,
Portland, Oregon 97225
P. 0. Box 37,
Florence, Montana

Umpqua N. F.

19622 N.. E.. Wasco St.,

RO-Range and Wildlife

Troutdale, Oregon 97060
Carson, Washington
5815 N, Warren,
Portland, Oregon 97203
Box 829,
Bend, Oregon
Route 1, Box 799,
Gresham, Oregon
1408 S. E. Thompson,
Roseburg, Oregon
3024 N. E. 49th Ave.,
Portland, Oregon 97213

ItO-Engineering

Umpqua N. F.
ItO-Operation

WO-Land AdjustmeñtE(

Gif ford Pinchot N. F.

RO-Engineeing
Pacific NW Station
WO-Fire Control
Umpqua N. F.

RO-Operation

WITH LESS THAN ThIRTY YEARS AND OVER NENT! YEARS OF SERVICE:
Ruth I. Baker
auth H. Campbell

Wallace R. Robinson
Albert A. Venake

3030 S. E, 29th Ave.,
Portland, Oregon 97202
1503 S. E, Harrison
Portland, Oregon 97214
No. 29 Ross Court
Medford, Oregon
6014 S. E. 22nd Ave.,
Portland, Oregon 97202

RO-Fiscal Control
RO-Personne 1

Rogue River N. F.
ItO-Engineering

NEW MEMBERS

19634964

F. H. (Spike) Armstrong, Snoqualmts
*Ralph Bailey, Juneau, Alaska
Laurence 0. Barrett, Forest Supervisor, Snoquabate
Loyd Bransford, Olympic
John H. Brilihart, Lands
Edward C, DeCreaf, Operation
George W. Donaldion, Malheur
Gerald Ellefeon, Gif ford Pinchot
H. Cranson Foaburg, Mt. Hood
Da,rrel Preying, Fremont

Elwin Frye, Stkiyou
Jack Grew, Okanogan
Jack Groom, Recreation
Joseph H. Cuibereon, Engineering
*Arthur R. Hall, Fiscal Agent, Region 9
Ernest A. Harris, Personnel Management
John Henshaw, Retired
Benton Howard, Timber Management
Floyd Ivereon, Regional Forester, Region 4
*Sjm Jarvi, Forest Supervisor, Angels. N. P., Region 5
W. Howard Johnson, Regional Forester, Region 10
Tiftcrist S. Kempmann, Timber Management
James P. Langdon, Gif ford Pinchot
Kermit W. Ltnetedt
eMerle S. Lowden, Washington Office
George P. McC1 ah
Retired 1944
Henry F. McCormick, Descbutes
Wa]Lfred (Fritr) Moi.aio, Forest Supervisor, Okanogan
George P. Morey, Siekiyou
David A. Morgan, Okanogan
*M. M. Nelson, Washington Office
harold Nyberg, Olympic
Zoce D. Pedersen, Mt0 Hood
Joh B.. Eh3.brtck, Forest Supervisor, iiskiyou
*aZteV Reeds, Fiscal Agent, Region 8
ri,ce I. Smith, Mt. Baker
*A. R. Sten4in&,. Retired, Region 4
Joseph A. Thalhofe
Retired, Mministrative Services

Harold Thoma, Retirad
James W. Thompson, Ochoco
Albert A. Veneke, Engineering
*John E. Weisgerber, Region 10
Wilbur Williams, Willamette

*We welcome all of the above new members into the Club. Those from other
Regions became eligible under our constitution which states: "My for.
mer member of the Porest Service in Region 6 who' has been transferred to
another Forest Service Region, and having 30 years of Government (includ.
ing military) service, of which 20 years has been with the Forest Service
is eligible for membership."
.9 -

THIRTY-YEAR CLUB ANNUAL PICNIC - 1963
The annual picnic was held at Kenilworth Park in Portland on August
17, 1963. 109 guests and friends attended. Jiy Naysmith provid..
ed a delicious lunch of fried checken, salads, coffee, ice cream,
end many other good. things that go with a picnic. We had a wonderful day for the occasion although the days immediately before and
after were rainy. Members from near and far came for their semiannual gabfest. From the chattering and exuberant greetings we
heard, the folks had their usual good time.
Howard and Margaret Hopkins
Leonard and Amalia Blodgett
Mr. and Mrs. Ira B. Jones
Mr. and Mrs Clyde 0. Bloom
Mr. and Mrs. Harry Wolfe
Mr. and Mrs. Orville F. Richman
John and Edith Kubne
Ray Merritt
Frank and Sally Ritter
Mr. and Mrs. R. C. (Bud) Burgess
Lloyd and Wythie Brown

Jim and Jea her
Virgil A. Byers
Charles and Ines Cowan
Larry and Hazel Espinosa
Harriet Dasch
dare and Marie Monks
Gilbert and Helen Brown
John and Alma Clouston
K. P. Cecil
Art and Elma Moses
Roy and. Opal Elliott

Don and Opal Stoner
Rnn and Ida Mats
Mr. and Mrs. Fred Urwyler
George and Bea Churchill
Herb Stone
Charles and Lottie Rector
Loren and Helen Roberts
Elliott and Margaret Roberts
Jamette Roberts
Horace and Dorothy Cooper
Ray and Emma Crefe
Horace and Mabel Whitney
Bud and Bea Burgess
Ed and Leah Sibray
Mr. and Mrs. Sprague Simmons

Vic and Eva Flach
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Olga Griffith

K and Isabel Wolfe
Mary (Wolfe) McDonald

Carl and Mildred Neal
Ella Wiswell
Gertrude Conroy

I8abell Merritt

Pearl Hemingson

Carl and Alice Alt

Howard and Ivy Rose
Grover C. Blake

Mr. and Mrs. Royal U Cambers
Mr. and Mrs. Ralph Elder
Charlie and Louise Bearman

Mrs. Lyle F Watts

Avon and Matty Denhain

Luther Burkett

Harold and Alice Bower*nan

Wilbur and Lillian William.
Gerald and Madeline Pickford
Fred Brundage

Mr. and Mrs. Alex Jaenicke
Kenneth Nelson, guest of Horace and
Dorothy Cooper

People who cannot find time for recreation are obliged ooásr or

later to find time for illness.

Intangible values are those which stir the emotions; that influ.
ence our happiness and content; that make life worth living.
They are all tied up with the good. life; they ate so important
that without them life loses its meaning. Unless man develop.
a feeling for his enviroznnent and understands it; unless he be.
comes as one with it and realizes his stewardship; unles. he
appreciates all of the intangible values embraced in his envi.
ronment, he is not and cannot understand the basic nsed for
conservation. . . The goal we all strive toward is happiness,
contentment, the dignity of the individual, and the good life.
The goal will elude us forever if we forget the importance of
the intangibles.
- - F. Olson
-9b -

THIRT!YEAR CLUB ANNUAL DINNER - 1964
118 members of the Club and friends gathered April 10, 1964, at
the Quay in Vancouver, Washington, for a good dinner and an evening of visiting. Our retiring President, Harold Boveman, reviewed the activities of the Club during the past year, installed. new
members and ofticers. Mr. Stone brought us up-to-date on recent
Forest Service activities and gave us some interesting sidelights
on the Alaska earthquake. Floyd Moravets sumearized Experiment'
Station activities. Frank Flack shoved the movie "The Forest" a
beautiful picture of the Forests of the Nation, recreation areas,
timber, and other resources. Everyone had a delightful time.
The evening ended too soon for most of us.

Mr. and Mrs. Lester J. McPherson
Mr. and Mrs. Malcolm Loring
Joe Guiberson
Margaret and Elliott Roberts
Helen and Loran Roberts
Albert and Cleo Wiesendanger
Kermit and Marian Linstedt
Vilda and Frank Flack
L.

D. "Bob" Bailey

F. W. Spinning
Alice and Carl Alt
Benton and Emily Howard
Howard and Margaret Hopkins
Russ and Vera Nib lock
Louise and Car lea Bearman
Grover Blake
Edith Y. end John C. Kuhus
Thornton T. Munger
Homer LaBarre
Carl and Mildred Neal
Gertrude Conxoy
Clare and Maria Monks
Cranson and Evelyn Fosburg
Ireta Coo ley

Ray and
a Grefe
Fred and Molly Brundage
Eve and Vic Flach
Olga Griffith
Mr. and Mrs. John Fal].man

Mr. and MreH. F. Erickson
Mr. and Mrs. J. P. Langdon
Kirk and Alwilda Cecil
Mrs. Lyle F. Watts
Elmo and Wade McNee
Bill ad Myrta Bates

Loyd and Joyce Brans ford

Tift and Rugh Kampmann
Ernie and Hazel Harris
Doris and Marvin Smith
Lloyd and Wythie Brown
Mrs. Ray Hansen
Mr. and Mrs. Ralph Cooke
Harry and Aide Wolfe
Mr. and Mrs. Les Colvill
Rose L. Lindberg
Harry M. White
Isabell Jolley
John and Alma Clouston
Kathryn and Lloyd Olson
Helen and Al Spaulding
Bea and Bud Burgess
Walt and Lenore Lund
Isabell Merritt
Art and Rugh Glover
John and Ruth Brilihart
Minnie and WaIt Thomson
Mattie and Avon Denham
Floyd "Mory" and Helen Moravets
Harold and Alice Bowerman
Herb and Alberta Stone
Pearl Hemingeon
Bea and George Churchill

Each day places a new shuttle in the loom of Time where with unmeasured rhythm it plies to and fro, weaving a pattern that age
cannot fade.
-- U. Arrow

You can buy a man's time; you can buy a man's physical presence
in a given place; you can even buy a measured number of skilled
:inuscular motiona per hour or per day. But you cannot buy mittative; you cannot buy loyalty; you cannot buy the devotion of
hearts, minds and souls. You have to earn these things.
Clarence Francis

.-9d -

IN MEMORIAM
"He has achieved success who has lived well, laughed
often, and loved much--who has gained the respect of
intelligent men, and the love of little children;
who has filled his niche and accomplished his task;
who has left the world better than he found it--who
has never lacked appreciation of earth's beauty-who has looked for the best in others and given the
best he had--whose life was in inspiration--whose
memory is a benediction" - STANLEY

Frederick W. Furat

Siuslaw N:Fe

Hattie Goodknight

Ochoco N. F.

Philip Talbot Harris

Okanogan (Chelan)

Simeri E. Jarvi

angeles N.F. (R-5)

Herman W. Johnson

Pacific NW Station

Thomas V. Music

Gif ford Pinchot N. F.

Ralph S. Shelley

Siuslaw N. F'.

Edgar E. Sibray

Mt. Hood N. F.

Herbert 0, Stabler

Gifford Pinchot N. P.

Aipheus 0. Waha

Mt. Hood N. F.

Eenneth Wolfá

Division of Lands (RO)

*

*
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OBITUARIES

FREDERICK W. FURST
1892 - 1963

Mr. Furst, a graduate of Cornell University and a World War I veteran,
began his career with the Forest Service in 1919 as a forest assistant
on the Deschutes and Ochoco National Forests. Later he was assigned
to the Forest Management Division in the District Office in Portland.
Subsequently, he was transferred to the Whitman National Forest where
ha became Assistant Forest Supervisor. In 1930, be was appointed Foreat Supervisor of the then Wallowa National Forest and in 1935 was
transferred back to the Whitman as Supervisor. In 1936, Fred was promoted and moved to Region 9 at Milwaukee, Wisconsin, and a year later
transferred to the Washington Office. Following that assignment be
returned to the Regional Office in Portland for four years.
In 1942, Furat became Supervisor of the Siuslaw National Forest with
headquarters at Corvallis, Oregon, and continued in that capacity
until his retirement in 1949, ending 32 years of forestry work.
During the eight years Mr. Furst was Supervisor of the Siuslaw Forest,
special progress was made in the development of campgrounds, construction of access roads, improvement in fire protection techniques, and
growth in timber sale activity. His office cooperated with the City
of,Corvallia in the management of the City watershed. After retirement, Mr. and Mrs. Furst continued to live in Corvallis.

Frederick W. Furat died in a Corvallis, Oregon hospital, September
26, 1963. Surviving him is the widow Sarah.

HATTIE 000DKNIGHT
1882 - 1964

Hattie Coodknight was born in Frankfort, Kentucky, July 27, 1882, and
died in Prinevil]e, Oregon on April 1, 1964. She came to Prineville
in June 1917, and was first employed by the Forest Service in 1918,
She received a
as a temporary clerk on the Ochoco National Forest.
permanent appointment in June 1921. Her previous fifteen years
stenographic and bookkeeping experience soon won her advancement,
and in 1936 she was appointed Chief Clerk (Office Manager) in the
In this capacity she served under six SuperSupervisor's office.
visors until the time of her retirement on July 31, 1944. Hattie

had the distinction of being one of five women to hold similar positions
on Forests of Region 6. The other four positions were held by Fannie
Abrama, deceased, on the Siekiyou, H, Violet Cook and Janie Smith, retirees, on the Rogue River, and Margaret I. Cooley, Siuslaw, retiree
from the Washington Office.

From 1927 through 1961 she voluntarily handled the official weather station located at her farm home on lower Crooked River, recording daily
high and low temperatures and precipitation, She was a member of the
Carnation Chapter No. 144, Order of the Eastern Star, and was active in
many community projects.
Hattie was a resourceful and agressive person. For her interesting account of post-retirement ezperiences on the Goodknight farm near Prineyule, Oregon, see Timberlines issue of 1950, page 18.
Hattie's sole survivor is her husband C, W. Coodknight.

**** *** * * ** * *
PHILIP TALBOT HARRIS
1881 - 1963

Philip Talbot Harris, a Pioneer forester, was born at East Macbias, Maine,
February 10, 1881. His fathers, Austin Harris, was manager of the Pope
and Talobt interests at East Machias, which Company later moved its operations to Port Gamble, Washington. The father was a graduate of Amherst,
He died
was a Maine State senator, and a Governor of Bowdoin College.
suddenly during Phil's fresIan year at college, Philip's mother's maiden
name was Pope and her;mother was a Talbot. Philip graduated from Bowdoin
College and from the Tale Forest School with a M.F. degree in 1905.
Previous to entering the Forest Service, he had worked at timber cruising,
fire fighting, and in a general store.

Not only did Harris absorb interest in forestry from his family associates, but from his neighbor and cousin, Austin Cary, who was a pioneer
forester in Government and industrial employment. After graduating from
Tale, Phil was appointed Forest Assistant reporting to Thomas H, Sherrard
in Washington, D. C., and was sent West to the Medicine Bow National Foreøtin Wyoming where he did timber survey work. C, J. Buck was a member
of the same party of which Paul Reddington was Chief. Later that summer
Phil made a timber sale examination on the Santa Barbara Forest in California. He also worked on the Shasta Forest in Region 5. The years
1907 and 1908 were spent on timber surveys in Montana, Idaho, and Wyoming.
In December 1908, he was assigned to the new District Five Office at San
Francisco. In 1909, he applied for and was given a field assignment on
the Shasta Forest as Deputy Forest Supervisor, acting as Forest Supervisor
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for most of this period. In 1911, he was sent to the Ranier National
Forest, as Deputy Forest Supervisor under Supervisor G. F. Allen, with
headquarters in Tacoma, Washington. He was promoted to Forest Super
visor of the Okanogan National Forest at Okanogan, Washington in 1917
where he continued until his retirement February 28, 1963.

Philip Harris was a highly qualified Forest Supervisor who managed and
maintained the resources of his Forest in excellent condition. He was
held in highest respect by his entire Fàrest community and by those
with whom he dealt, lie was quiet and very unassuming. Many stories
are told of his pecularities. He was deliberate, tactful, and con.
aidorate of others. After his retirement February 28, 1943, Phil
and his family moved to Berkeley, California, where he quietly passed
away April 10, 1963, at the age of 82. He was a long-time member of
the Forest Service Thirty-Year Club.
(For Mr. Harris' experiences refer to 1960 Timber Lines, pages 27 and
28, "WITH PHIL HARRIS IN 1905 - 06.")
Survivors include the widow Dorothea; a daughter Kate, (Mrs. Lee M.
MacArthur, Jr.); and a eon Peter Talbot Harris, both living in Cclifornia, There are seven grandchildren.

* ****** ******
SIMERI E. JARVI
1908 - 1964
Sin was born in Astoria, Oregon, on July 30, 1908, and died July 7,
1964.

He was graduated from the Astoria High School in 1929, rae iwed a
B. S. Degree in Forestry from Oregon State College in 1932, and
L*ter completed two semesters toward a Master's Degree.
His entire working career was in the Forest, beginning as a logger
in 1927, setting chokers in the woods near Astoria. His Forest
Service career started in 1929 on the Mt. Hoód National Forest working as a seasonal Forest guard while attending college. He was appointed Superintendent of a CCC camp thire in 1933, Promotions
were frequent for Sin and transfers many for his family. In 1934,
he was appointed Assistant Ranger on the Siuslaw; in 1936, Ranger
at Butte Falls, Rogue River National Forest; in 1938, Fire Control
staff officer, Rogue River National Forest, then transferred to the
Fremont National Forest. In 1943, Sin was transferred to the Guayule
Rubber project, Bakersfield, California, in charge of Personnel and
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Equipment. When this project folder he wal transferred back to the Jiuslaw
as Forest Engineer and Fire Control Officer. In 1947, he was proxoLed and
transferred to the Forest Service Regional Office in Portland, Oregon, in
In 1949,
charge of Cooperative Forest Protectibn for Oregon and Washington.
he was promoted to Assistant Chief of State and Private Forestry, USFS, R-5
with headquarters in San Francisco and in 1951 transferred to Assistant
Chief, Fire Control in Region 5. In 1953, Sim was promoted to Forest Supervisor, San Bernadino National Forest. In 1958, be spent five week on detail
to Region 9, Milwaukee, Wisconsin, followed by a transfer to Region 3, in
the Division o Watershed Management. In 1960, Sin was promoted to Forest
Supervisor of the Angeles National Forest, his last transfer, truly a remarkable career. Death occurred on the Mt. Waterman Trail near the 8038Zoot-sit, apparently from a heart attack. Several editorials, resolutions, and articles by writers outside the Forest Service testify to the
public'a high regard for Sin and his work.
He is survived by his
Sin was a member of the Region 6 Thirty-Year Club
wife Mary; three Sons, Ted, Chris, and Robin, and a married daughter Jo
Ellen Lashbrook.

******** ****
HERMAN W JOHNSON
1885 - 1963

Herman W. Johnson passed away October 30, 1963, at the age of 78 years.
Re had a long career with the Forest Service, beginning on the Snoqualmie
National Forest in 1909 as a 'suimner student." With an educational background acquired at Pomona College, University of California, and the University of Washington where he received a master's degree in forestry, he
was permanently appointed to the Washington (now Mt. Baker) National Forest in 1910. After subsequent service on the Snoqualmie, Siuslaw, and
Crater (now Rogue River) National Forests, he cane to the Regional Office
in 1922 and was made Assistant Forester in the Forest Products Section in
1924. He was transferred, with the Forest Products Section to the Experiment Station in 1931, where he remained until his retirement in 1946. For
several years thereafter he was employed by The Timbermàn. Re was a member of the Society of American Foresters and author of a number of publications, and a long-time member of the Thirty-Year Club. Herman is fondly
remembered by many oldtimers in the Forest Service.
Herman is survived by his wife Enuna and daughter Joan.

* ** * * * * * * * * * *
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THOMAS V. MUSIC
1888 - 1963

Thomas Music, 75, a former employee on the Randle District of the
CU ford Pinchot National Forest, died May 24, 1963, in a Chehalis,
Washington hospital following a short illness. He began work as
a guard in 1914 and retired in 1950.

Tom owned a small farm near the road leading into the Cispue River
forest areas. In that section, he served seasonally, as guard,
lookout, and as foreman of improvement maintenance crews for 36
years, In 1922, he was forman of the firat tree planting project
in the old Cispus burn area.
During critical periods of fire danger, Torn patrolled the camping
and huckleberry areas. He was pleasant but firm in his contacts
with forest visitors. He was a good public relations agent in
this large and heavily used recreation area.

Mrs. Music preceded her husband in death by a few months. Sur.
vivors include two sons, Grady and Jennings, and a daughter,
Melster.

* * ** ** * ** * *
RALPH S

SHELLEY

1876 - 1963

Mr. Shelley was born November 4, 1876, in Wasco County, Oregon.
His father, Troy Shelley, came to Oregon with ox-team wagons in
1848 and settled near The Dalies, Oregon. Ralph completed high
school at The Dalles and graduated suma cum laude at the University of Oregon, Class of 1904.
Shelley's work in the Forest began as assistant ranger in 1906 on
the old Cascade Forest Reserve, the part which is now the Mt Hood
National Forest. Two years later, he became Deputy Supervisor Under Thomas H. Sherrard, a longtime Supervisor of tile Oregon, now
Mt. Hood National Forest. In 1918, Shelley was transferred to the
Stuslaw National Forest as Supervisor, succeeding Clyde R. Seits,
where be remained until his retirement November 30, 1938, thus
completing 33 years of service.
Administration of the Siuslaw Forest was complex and difficult.
Pressures from applicants for Forest homesteads were heavy. The
Spring burning by settlers for clearing intermingled patented
lands usually resulted in run-away fires onto adjacent Forest
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lands resulting in heavy losses of fast-growing Douglas-fir reproduction.
Local sentiment was strongly opposed to Forest Service policies. However,
Supervisor Shelley gradually won the respect of the local people and got
their acceptance of the principals of the Forest's policies. Such was not
easily brought about but accomplishment was partly due to Shelley's firm,
but understanding, way with the local people

During the WPA and CCC days, Shelley's forthright planning and general
supervision resulted in major Improvements and expansion of forest fire
prevention facilities, construction of forest roads and trails and public
campgrounds together with general administrative building construction
May splendid Forest camps along the seashore within the Siuslaw Forest
are a tribute to his personal foresight and planning.
After retirement, Shelley became a real estate broker for ten years, and
then became production manager of a large farm near Eugene, Oregon, which
had been willed to a State agency as a future hone for underprivileged
children.
Mr. Shelley was active in local civic affairs. He was a member of the
Realtors Association, was an active member of the First Baptist Church
of Eugene, member of the Half..Century University of Oregon Alumni Association, and a member of the Forest Service Thirty-Year Club. According to a press release from the Springfield Realty Board, Shelley held
something of a record as being the oldest homesteader in Oregon who still
retained ownership of his property since about 1904.
Ralph S. shelley and Rose B. Leaf were married in 1908. They had two
sons and two daughters, all graduates of the University of Oregon.
e son died early in youth. The other son became a teacher in Orego
City High School but died a ihort time before his father's death, The
daighters, both married, lived in Boise, Idaho, *nd Chicago, Illinois,
Lu 960
Survivors include the widow, Rose, the two daughters and several grandchildren. Mrs. Shelley, in poor health, is being cared for in a rest
home i Eugene, Oregon.

* * * * * *.* * * * * * *
EDGAR S. SIBRAY
1885 - 1964

Edgar Sibray was born July 24, 1885, and died April 5, 1964. Re started
working for the Forest Service September 24, 1936, as truck-trail locator
on the Mt Hood National Forest, having previously worked for the U, S.
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Army Engineers, Oregon State Highway Department, the Eccies Company
and as an engineer on the Portland-Astoria and Pacific Railroad.
Edgar retired from the Forest Service December 31, 1950.
Mr. Sibray is survived by his widow Lash, whom he married October
16, 1893, at Moro, Oregon.

* *** * * *

*

* * ** *

HERBERT 0. STABLER
1878 - 1963

Herbert 0. Stabler, 85, one of several Pioneer foresters, died on
June 30, 1963, at his birthplace home near Sandy Springs, Maryland.
After one year at Cornell University, Mr. Stabler graduated from
Previously
the Yale Forest School with an M,F. degree in 1905.
he had worked as a student assis*ant in the old Bureau of Forestry
He was appointed forduring the stamers of 1902, 1903, and 1904
est assistant in 1905 in the Chief's Office in Washington, D. C.,
where he headed up boundary surveys and occupancy work until December 1, 1908. He was then transferred to the new District Six organization at Portland, Oregon, as the first Supervisor of the
newly created Columbia, now Gif ford Pinchot National Forest. After
organizing the first three ranger districts on the old Columbia, he
developed the Wind River Nursery, adjacent to the Hemlock Ranger
Station headquarters.
Following six years as Supervisor, "Hoss" (as known to friends) was
transferred back to the Washington Office as Assistant District Forester. Later he became associate Regional Forester of Region 8 at
Atlanta, Georgia. He retired in 1943 to his former home in Maryland.
It is interesting to note that after Stabler became Supervisor of
the old Columbia an early day post office was established near the
Hemlock Ranger Station named "Stabler" Washington. This post office
was discontinued several years later when a good road was completed
to Carson, Washington. After Mr. Stabler retired in 1943 be returned to an acre tract of his ancestral home which he named Hemlock,
after the Ranger Station on the Columbia Forest.
Survivors include the widow Elsie of Sandy Springs, Maryland, and
two sons, the elder F. E. Stabler, who is with the Scott Paper
Company at Mobile, Alabama, and Herbert W. Stabler associated with
the Woodward and Lothrop Department Store in Washington, D. C.
(See the 1963 edition of Timberlinee for biographical sketch of Mr.
Stabler's career in the Forest Service.)
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LPHEUS 0. TiARA

1881 - 1964

Mr. A. 0. Waha, a Pioneer forester, was born August 26, 1881 in Brie
Pennsylvania. He died May 30, 1964, in a Portland hospital. His father,
Charles H. Waha, was foreman of a pattern making shop. Here Aipheus spent
his boyhood day. attending the local school and working in the pattern
shop during vacations. In 1901, he attended the Yale ser School of
Forestry in Milford, Pennsylvania
As a student assistant, he worked for
the old Bureau of Forestry during periods of 1902, 1903, and 1904, working in field parties in Maryland, Tennessee, Maine, New York, West Virginia, Alabama, and Texas. After graduation with an M.P. degree from
Yale Forest School, he was appointed Forest Assistant July 1, 1905, and
assigned to the Gila Natiomal Forest in New Mexico. In 1907 he was transferred to Albuquerque as Inspector for Arizona and New Mexico0 Upon the
atab1ishment of the District Office at Albuquerque, he became Assistant
District Forester in charge of the Office of Operation, which, at that
time, included the functions of personnel, improvements, lands, finances,
and fire protection. In 1917 he was transferred to the Washington Office
with the title of Inspector and assigned as Acting Chief of Operation in
that office. In the summer of 1918, when Region One was experiencing large
and disastrous fires, Colonel Graves sent Waha to assist them in handling
their crucial problems and to record experiences and organizational problems with recommendations for Service-wide consideration
His report to
the Chief's Office included many suggestions later incorporated in the
Service-wide fire suppression policies
(A copy of this 1918 report is
in our Thirty-Year Club files
Historically, it reveals weaknesses and
proposed improvements for forest fire suppression work )

In 1919 Mr. Waha was transferred to District Sixat Portland, Oregon, as
Assistant District Forester in Operation, which position he held until
1934 when he was transferred to the Mt. Rood National Forest as Forest
Supervisor. He held this position until his retirement, June 30, 1943.
This completed nearly 41 years of service during which time he made a
host of friends.
Mr. Waha was a member of the First Presbyterian Church, Milwaukie, Oregon,
American Forestry Association, the Thirty-Year Club of the Forest Service,
and was active in civic affairs.
After retirement-, Mr. Waha lived at Milwaukie, Oregon, where he developed a beautiful home on his three-acre tract and kept busy with gardening
as hie principal activity. Many times of late years, the Waha family
ware gracious hosts to Thirty-Year Club members attending picnics at
their spacious home.

Survivors include the widow Mary, and three daughters, Barbara, Elizabeth,
and Mrs. Anne Peterson, all of Milwaukie, a brother Howard B. Waha of
Cleveland, Ohio, and two grandchildren.
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KENNETH WOLFE
1892 - 1963

Mr. Wolfe was born June 12, 1892, in Dale, Indiana, where he attended local schools. He later graduated in forest engineering from the
University of Montana.

Between school terms Kenneth did seasonal survey work on various
National Forests in Montana and Idaho.
In 1917 he received his appointment in the Forest Service with progressive assignments to
several Forests in Region 1. Ia 1930, be was transferred to the
Regional Office at Missoula, Montana. In 1934, he became Assistant
Director of the Recreation and Lands Section of the Shelterbslt Tree
Project, with headquarters at Lincoln, Nebraska. Later, for a period
of six years, he was Senior Administrative Officer serving as liaison
between the Forest Service CCC program and the Sixth Army Corps headquarters in San Francisco.

When the CCC program was discontinued, Mr. Wolfe was transferred to
the Regional Forestere Office at Portland, Oregon, where he supervised the regional program of land acquisition and uses and mining
claims. He served there until his retirement in 1955, thus com.
plating nearly forty years of work in Government service.
A veteran of World War I, Wolfe served in France as an officer in
the Tenth Engineers, Forestry Regiment.

Kenth Wolfe, 'I(" to a host of friends, was a friendly and helpful
person in his contacts with fellow employees and the public in gener1, He died December 21,. 1963 in Portland, followirg a short
illness.
Mr. Wolfe was a member of the Portland
Society of American Forestera, and the
Year Club. Kenneth will be remembered
knowledge of his field of endeavor and
ing hand.

Chamber of Commerce, the
Forest Service Thirtyfor his authoritative
his ready wit and help-

Survivors include the widow Isabel, of Portland, and two eons,
Kenneth Gilbert of Piedmont, California, and Allan Edward also
living in California.

* * * * * * * * * * * *
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MAIL BAG

BLAKE VXSIJS OW HAZ1TS
It is nice to be an octogenarian, to hive health andenjoy living. That's
me. I'm glad I did not smoke cigarettes and die young. Our activities

during the put year have been few and very coamonplace. The headlight
of the year was a Labor Day weekend trip to the Ochoco National Forest and
over portions of the old district where I served 15 years as the first For..
set Ranger for that area. The trip took us to the site where the old
Beaver bager Station once stood and .bere we made our home for 10 years.

This was a bautiful station in its day but nothing is left now but some
poplar trees Vhtch vs planted along the roadway and have long since grown
to maturity. There are few marks to show where th. buildings once stood.

It vu a thrill to again view old familiar landscapes and retrace some of
the steps of old. We spent 3 nights at Wildwood Camp Ground, the develop.
aent of which was one of my early projects. At Wildvood we were joined by
Ranger Don Allen from Lek.view, his Wife Genevieve (our daughter) and their
six children. Our eon Bill and hi. wife Edith joined us for ons day,
smith's Chevrolet Greembrier took 14 of us to Mt. P1sgah Lookout and over
a considerable portion of the old district, travelling roads where only
during the period of my service there. With the help
of the Lookout.Fireman, I built the first lookout tower on Mt. Pisgab in
1917.
It was 50 feet high end built with only the materials at band. We
had no appropriation for the project. Almost 40 years bad elapsed since
Pisgab and much had taken plic. in the meantime.

horse trails existed

I had hit set foot on Mt.
The orgtnal cabin at Carroll Camp and the first tower were gone. No trace
of either to be sseu. A second tower had bean built and was slill in use
but * third tower was under construction at the time of our visit.
While trying to cons up with something of historical value for Tiaberlines
I could think of nothing, not previously reported, that would be of inter..
it to 30-year C lubbers
I was tempted to tell the story of the experience
ov the tisettlha when I spent * night lost in a bliseard wondering why I had
aU&1ayself to be caught in such a predicament. However there was mothing bri1lLa*t about that caper and I would rather not talk about it.

Grover C Blake
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MAC PHERSON CHALLENGES HOGAN

While we have recently seen a number
jurnt
in sunny climes and do keep
is always good news (sometimes bad)
medium of the 30-Tear Club. Please
members.

of Forest Service retirees soin touch with many others, it
to hear of others through the
convey my beet regards to &ll

Living in Sun City, California, I hive challenged Jack Hogan of Sun
City, Arizona for the golf championship of Forest Service retirees
in southern sunny climes. I don't deign yet to get down to the level
of shuffle board like some of the Palm Springs oldsterst
F. D. Macpherson

MORE ABOUT MACPHERSON
The Sun City News, Sun City, California, on January 2, carried a
two column story about the F. D. Macpherson's, Mr.. Macpherson's
sister, los Miller who is a retired school teacher, Macs only
sister, Mrs. Marten MacCermack (who lives on the lot behind him);
and his cousin Margaret Senters, who was the first of the
Macpherson clan tQ move to Sun City. Seems as though it was part.
ly the Menifee Valley smog-free climate, partly tim neighborliness
of the retirement community, somewhat the facilities for various
recreational and hobby pursuits, and finally the handy golf course
that induced the move to Sun City for the families who now are as.
tablished there.
From another source, we learned that this past winter Mic wal $O$*.
whet disappointed that he could not get as much golf played as he
expected and not nearly as often as Zoe Miller (in her 83rd year)
enjoyed the big swimming pool at the Recreation Centert
(You can't have everything, Meet)

SMS IDE BECKONS

Mrs. A. G. Angell has leased her house in Portland, where she baa
lived for 27 years, and has moved to Seaside, Oregon, (1275 South
Columbia) to be near her son who works for Crown-Zellerbach
Corporation.
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EARLY SPRING ,l$ WENATCHEE

The Gilbert Brown's were unable to attend the 30-Year Club Dinner in April

but hope to attend the annual picnic. In March, Mrs. Brown wrote that
Gilbert was roto-tilling the garden spot and that Spring has been in the
Wenatchee Valley for several weeks. She sends their regards to everyone.

THE FISK'S MWE
Dan wrote to have their address changed from Prairie City to Woodburn,
Oregon. He writes: "We moved here the first week in November to a new
home in Woodburn Senior Estates.
We like it very much, and located not
too far from Harry Wolfe. Ira Jones, from Sumner, Washington, visited
us three days after Thanksgiving, 1 hope to get in some good fishing
this suniner."

(Don't we all, Dan?)

COLVILL'S TOUR SOUTHWEST
Deulis and I spent several weeks during the sunmer of 1963 touring the
Southwest. We made stopovers at Salt Lake City, Denver, Santa Fe,
Albuquerque, Mesa Verde, and Grand Canyon National Parks, Ventura, and
San Francisco. I enjoyed brief vieits with several former R-6 Forest
officers, including Hal Coons, Wally Wheeler, and Dahi Kirkpatrick.
Dahi was pleased with his last issue of Timber Lines. Earlier we were
called to Missoula to attend my mother's funeral. The sad occasion was
brightened somewhat by a nice visit from Dorothy and Boyd Rasmussen.
Lee Colvill

CRJWFORD NO LONGER A "WEBFOOT"
We have experienced a rather dry winter here in Prescott. Had some cold
nights but days have been clear and beautiful. We spent our Christmas
vacation with our daughter in Salem, Oregon, and saw more rain in two
weeks than we had seen in a year in Arizona. I'm sure that it would 1e
very difficult for me to get used to the rain again and I had almost
forgotten how disagreeable a Western Oregon winter could be.
Ralph Crawford
(But wouldn't you like a little of our water this sunmier, Ralph?)
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MELVA'S TOO BUSY
I am enjoytag the time off, though do miss seeing a lot of my friends.
Also, I don't especially enjoy having to do a lot more housework,
cleaning, etc. In fact, the house probably looks worse now than be.
fore. Then, too, many organizations ask one to take an office or do
something for them. Of course that helps keep me busy, in fact, toe
busy. I play some bridge, belong to an investment Club
(treasurer
of that), foreign student exchange conmiittee, helped on a comeittet
for N.F.E.E. State Convention held in Lakeview on May 1 and 2, and
on some other projects.

We always hope to get to attend some of the Club's activities and
may n*ke it sometime. Will look forward to seeing you if we do,
Pearl. Thanks for everything.

Melva Bach

A REPORT ON THE WOLFS
Harry and Alda Wolfe now reside in their Senior Estates home at
1528 Quinn Road, Woodburn, Oregon. Although they are pretty well
settled, Harry said there was still a lot of yard work to do.
Since we received, the above news, on May 11 Harry entered St. Viiicents Hospital for surgery. In last year's Timber Lines we reported
he had surgery for a vascular blockage in the inner thigh of his
right leg. This operation was in the same area. He was in the
hospital for several weeks.

A WORD FROM WEHMEYER
I know very few of our present club members which is due largely
to the passing of time. Yet, when I recently got a feeling of
being old, and sort of relaxed in the glory of being "ancient,"
I got a sudden jolt that brought me up standing.
A car drove up with a flourish and a neighbor couple got out
wearing grins, somewhat like a 'possum eating yellowjackets,
and said, "We are celebrating our 67th wedding anniversary."
After that, I felt like a Johnnie..Come-Lately.
A while back I visited Ed Kavanagh, one of the great men in the
history of early day forestry. To me it is apparent that time
has been very kind to him.

Best wishes to all, especially to those who rembember me.
Fred Wehmeyer
(Ed let's also hear from you sometime.)
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A TRIBUTE TO PHILIP T HARRIS
The death of Phil Harris in the spring of 1963 ended the life and the career
of a good and gentle man. It also brought most vividly to mind those good
days on tI
old Chelan where I started my career in the Forest Service, when
P T., as he was affectionately known on the Forest, was my mento and guide,
and my first supervisor. No man could have asked for a better.
Incidents of those early days stand Out vividly, because, I suppose, my mind
painted them with the rosy colors of romance and adventre, and dedication
to an ideal of public service. The colors fade for all of us as life robs
us of our illusions, but P. T never failed to brighten them for me and keep
them steadfast, In return I own him and I gave him a deep and lasting
affection.
My first meeting with P. T. was at Chelan, where I was makirg preparations
to go on a lookout-fireman station for Fred Wehineyer, the District Ranger.
Phil and his wife Dorothea had returned from a pack trip in the Stehekin
country following the tragic death of their two children, and the Forest
grieved with them in their loss.
Phil came to the ranger's office one
morning, where he found me baffled in the repair of a standard Forest Service compass. The pin was bent, but I was afraid to tamper with it for fear
of doing more damage than good.
Phil asked me what was wrong, and when I
had explained, he said "Well
Let's take it to a jeweler." So away we went,
down the sunny sidewalks of Chelan, to the local jeweler. I suppose the incident took no more than half an hour of his time, but his warm human interest in me, a green rookie, laid th foundation for an enduring loyalty and
affection. My memories of those days on the Chelan are replete with instances of his sympathy and help and understanding kindness.
P. T. had a deserved reputation for being deliberate and slow of speech,
but when occasion required he could be pithy and to the point. One sunner,
while 1 was acting as central dispatcher at Twisp, one of the rangers called
to discuss whether or not he should let his headquarters guard attend the
local Fourth of July rodeo. After discussing the weather and the fire
hazard, I said I'd be talking to P. T. later in the morning and I'd ask
him what he thought about it. So I did. P. T. listened patiently until
t was through, after which there was a long silence on the phone. To one
unaccustomed to his ways, it might be thought that he had hung up, but we
who knew him had learned to be patient. Finally there came his slow, drawling voice. "Howard, -- are you still there? -- Howard, don't you think
maybe you're taking in a little too much territory? After all, Blank is
the district ranger and it's his responsibility. Maybe we'd better let
him decide what to do about it." Those brief sentences in P. T.'s drawling, courteous voice taught me an essential lession I never forgot.
It was said that P. T. was as chary of speech as a miser of his gold, but
when the occasion and the mood were right he was an accomplished story-teller.
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It h.ppead that when I was on the Fremont staff P. T. visited the
Fremont as part of a program to see how things were done on other
units. Supervisor Gilbert Brown, who knew of my iffection for P.T.,
and with his usual thoughtful kindness in such instancas, detailed
me to show P. T. about, We spent two happy days on the Fremont,
during which I'm afraid that I grew too enthusiastic about some of
the better stands of ponderosa pine. Then P. T. took a week's leave
in order to retrace some of his early crui8ing paths in Northern
California, and to meet his sister at Dunsmuir on the Southern Pa..
cific. We went together in my car, first south to Crowder Flat on
the Modoc, then west through the Modoc and the lava country toward
Mt. Shasta. We drovi for two days in a leisurely fashion, taking
time to enjoy the good fall weather and the features of this interesting câuntry, and P. T. relaxed, and, I think, thoroughly enjoyed
himself. He also revealed an unexpected and fascinating
reminiscence and story-telling. With his usual deliberation, he
would draw forth his tobacco pouch and his old briér pipe, load
the pipe carefully, and when it was drawing well, launch forth on.
some humorous or colorful take of his early days in Northern Call.
fornia. Thus we drove westward, over forest roads carpeted with
pine needles, relaxed and content in our enjoyment of the country,
our pipes and our companionship, As we approached the more heavi.
ly timbered country east and south of Shasta, we topped a ridge and
there, standing close to the road, rose an immense, stately sugar
pine, its bole rising like a column against the western sky. We
stopped and sat in silen admiration, Finally P. T. chuckled and
said, "now there, Howard, is what I'd call a fair-sized tree." I
boasted no more about Freinont ponderosa. We spent an enjoyable
evening at the end of the day before a blazing log fire at the
inn at Dinsmuir, with Phil's sister and a colleague from the University of California, and so ended one of the most enjoyable
trips
ever taken.

gift for

So now we who knew Phil Harris will keep him green in our memory;
his slow, deliberate, gentle speech, his old brier pipe, his retreats to an inner citadel of meditation from which much wisdom
came; his unfailing kindness, courtesy and consideration. Symbol
of a vanished era and a simpler way of life, he helped to keep
bright and shining the shield of the Forest Service with his integrity and dedication, I am thankful to have known him and to
call him friend.
Howard T. Phelps

MOUNTAIN OF ROCKS CONFRONTS RITTERS
Mr. and Mrs. Hugh Ritter-have enough work--of the hobby variety--to keep
them busy for some time. This past winter they spent four month$ and 14
days touring the Southwest and parts of Mexico searching for rocks.
Twenty-seven hundred pounds of the colorful rocks were accumulated which
bad to be shipped to Anacortes as they would have more than filled the jeep
and 19-foot trailer used on the trip.

Mr. and Mrs. Ritter left their Dewey Beach home to make the Mojave desert
their first serious rock-hunting stop where two weeks were spent in the
Mule Creek Canyon area searching for Pa1mwood and Agates.
An unexpected
experience occurred here when the steering gear of their car developed
difficulties while coming down Cady Mountain, After careening safely
down the hill, the Ritters paused far repairs and then relentlessly pure
sued their search for rocks.
Some time was then spent in Arizona looking for fire agates
A more pleasant experience occurred here when Mrs. Ritter located a red agate weighing
about 60 pounds. After lugging the rock back to their trailer, they set
off for more finds only to discover that someone had taken their prized
rock when they returned to the trailer. Near Big Bend National Park, in
the vicinity of Alpine, Texas, the Ritters looked for red and black plume
and then headed for Mexico via the Eagle Pass entry.

In Mexico the Ritters had the opportunity to visit a farmer's home when
they heard he had agates to sell. Their adobe home contained little
furniture, no stove, sink or cupboards. Meals were cooked over a fire
in the corner of the hut with the smoke escaping through a hole in the
ceiling. The farmer's wife, expecting her ninth child, sold them a pail.
of agates for 20 pesos. The farmer was tilling the land with two oxen
and a wooden plow.
Later, the Ritters spent some time in Mexico City before pushing on to
Cuernavaca and Taxco, the silver city. Acapulco, they found, was too
warm and they returned to Mexico City and then to Toluca and More].ia.
Later, at Guadalajara, they met the Don Cameron's of Grants Pass, Oregon,
who they had missed at a previous meeting data.
Tim two couples then
combined forces to make a caravan of rock hunters. One of their most
interesting side trips was a canoe trip with a native guide up a small
river from San Bias. It was a setting of wildly colored birds, orchids
and alligators.
The caravan
where shell
the couples
ing session

them proceeded through Mazatlan, Las Mochias, and Gucymas,
hunting replaced the search for rocks. Hermeeillo provided
with an opportunity for a shopping spree end a picture tako! Brahina cattle.
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Re-entry into the United States was made at Nogales, about 65 miles
from Tucson where the Litters spent two weeks before starting on the
lest 1700 miles to Anacort... While Litter is enthusiastic about the
trip, Mrs. Ritter said she was glad to be back horn. after seeing so
much poverty in Mexico. In my case, she said there are those 2700
pounds of rocks to be worked ov.r
(From Anacortes, Washington American)

(Editor's note. Hugh informed us that they and the Camerons
dined with "Senor" and "Senora" Oby. at their golf club apart.
ment in Guadalajara.. It was there that Herschel charcoalbroiled a large cut of Mexican Steer that was tremendously
enjoyed by everyone. How about a report on your trip, Herach?)

**********
"PERFECT TITLE"

The Post Office Department at Washington, making a careful tnveeti.
gation of the titles to proposed post office sites in Louisiana,
received title proof as far back as 1803, but, not satisfied, wrote
for evidence as to prior titles. An attorney replied:
"I note your coimnent upon the fact that the record of title sent
you as applying to lands under consideration, dates only from
the year 1803, and your request for an extension of the record
prior to that date. Please be advised that the Government of the
United States acquired the Territory of Louisiana, including the
tract to which your inquiry applies, by purchase from the Government of France in the year 1803
The Government of France acquired title by conquest from the Government of Spain; the Government of Spain acquired title by discovery of one Christopher Columbus, traveler and explorer, resident of Genoa, Italy, who by agreement concerning the acquisition of title to any lands discovered,
traveled and explored under the sponsorship and patronage of Her
Majesty, the queen of Spain. The Queen had verified her arrangement and received sanction of her title by consent of the Pope, a
resident of Rome, Italy, an ex officio representative and viceregent of Jesus Christ.

"Jesus Christ was the Son and Heir Apparent of Cod.
siana. I trust this compli.s with your request."

God made Loui-

Square and Compass
(From Bulletin on Land Surveys, Department of Natural
Resources, State of Washington)
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ANCESTRAL HOME OF GIFFORD PINCHOT TO SERVE AS CONSERVATION CENTER
The Gifforci Pinchot estate in Milford, Pennsylvania, has been deeded to
the Forest Service to be used as a conservation center. The 'deed transfers to the U. S. Government the Pinchot home "Grey Tower.", several adjoinging buildings, and more than 1.00 acres of rolling, wooded land.

To be known as the Pinchot Institute for Conservation Studies, the center
will be operated by the Forest Service, in conjunction with the Conservation Foundation of New York City.
The property was deeded to the Government by Dr. Gil ford Pinchot, son of
the conservation pioneer, and his wife, Sarah; and Mrs. Ruth Pickering
Pinchot, widow of Amos Pinchot, brother of the forester.

Construction contracts have been awarded for paving and improving the
roads, and for renovating and remodeling the buildings. Among Forest
Service people employed on this project is Hank LaFavre, who retired
in March of this year as Assistant Regional Engineer for Region 3.
Hank has agreed to temporary recall by Region 7 to serve as Resident
Engineer for the renovation of the Pinchot estate. R. L. Stump, Chief
of Operation, Region 7, is supervising the reconditioning of "Grey
Towers," which will be equipped with new plumbing, wiring, and a new
water system. The Institute will be ready for occupancy early in 1964.
(From the "Alumnua" - Third Quarter 1963)

The Columbia National Forest of Region 6 was re-named the Gifford
Pinchot National Forest in 1949 to honor Mr. Pinchot, first Chief of the
Fotest Service.)

(Note:

************
A land manager must have the principles of the biological
sciences so well in hand and feel so sure of them in their
application to the actual ground so that he is not the least
bit disturbed at finding anything of a biological nature belonging to a particular project materially different from
anything he has ever seen. He must meet every new situation
with an open mind, recognizing novel and unprecedented conditions, and apply both knowledge and imagination with a deft
touch.

You have got to work and plan like the very devil to accomplish what is expected of you; to. make conservation really
effective, you have to do more than that.
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CARL NEAL submitted the following record of Olympic National PerOt
Supervisors. In some cases the record may met agree with the actual
date the men reported for duty or left the Forest which accounts for
the overlap of dates. Lloyd Gilimor is present Supervisor of the
Olympic and Mason Bruce is Assistant Regional Forester, Division of
Resource Management, in Alaska.

Name

From

To

Fred Hansom
Feb. 1, 1905
R, E. Benedict
Oct. 16, 1909
Pariah S. Lovejey July 1, 1911

Oct. 10, 1909
April 4, 1912
Sept. 26, 1912

Rude L. Fromine

September 1912

June 19, 1926

Herbert L. Plumb

April 16, 1926

Sept. 1, 1935

Present Status
Deceased 1951.

Deceased 1936
Resigned to
teach in Eastern
Forest school
Resides in
California

Resides in
Olympia, Wash.
Resides in
Eugene, Oregen
Resides in

John R. Bruckart

Nov. 1, 1935

Oct. 1, 1938

James C. 11cr

September 1938

September 1939

Carl B. Neal

Nov. 1

1939

Feb. 28, 1953

Resides in
Olympia, Waah.

May 10, 1953

Nov. 29, 1.957

April 23, 1958

ARF in R-lO

Present

Supervisor cf
Olympic N. P.

Portland
*Mas.n B. Bruce
Lloyd C. Gilimor

* Mason Bruce now Washington Office

**********
ELIJAH "LIcE" COALMAN HONORED

Mr. Coalman was

a fabulous outdoorsman of the Mt. Hood National
Forest in the early days. There are many tales of his prowess,
such as carrying materials on his back up to the top of the
mountain for the Lookout House, makiág several trips a day.
Thornton T. Munger sends this item about his post retirement
public services in California:
"Tree De4icated to Youth Leader
Who Inspired 'Camp Wilderness'. In a simple ceremony at The
Nature Conservancy's Northern California Coast Range PreServe,
veteran YMCA camp leader and former Mt. Hood Ranger and Guide,
Lige Coalman of Santa Rosa was recognized as a conservationist
and inspirer of youth by the dedication of the 'Lige Coalman
Tree.'
The tree is a venerable Douglas-fir and its unusually
widespreading branches shelter, symbolically, a group of straight
and sturdy young seedlings. Mr. Coalman was born in 1881 in the
shadow of Mt. Hood
He was builder and manager of the great "Y"
camp at Spirit Lake."
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Since we seldom hear from many of our members, much of the following information was extracted from the "Oregon State Forester" published annually by
the University at Corvallis.

WALT L. DUTTON, who lives in the nation's capitor, wrote: "The District
of Columbia Forester, published by the Washington section of the SAP, has
blossomed out into a multipaged news letter, fully illustrated and filled
with vibrant bits of reporting--and all under the chairmanship of no less
of personage than AL ARNST."
(Al is a former Region 6 man who left the Service for a while to become
Editor of "The Timberman." He is now on Art Greeley's Staff in the
Washington Office.)

*********
DONALD N. MATTHEWS has been elected president of the International Wood
Collectors Society, a non-profit organization for the mutual assistance
and enjoyment of wood collectors, wood technologists, dendrologists,
wood craftsmen, and others interested in woods. There are members in
several foreign countries. Members exchange woods and woods lore and
publish a monthly bulletin.

**********
ERNEST WRIGHT wrote that his travels have been restricted because of
"locomotion problems." He hopes to visit with more of the "old gang"
in the future.
(Ernie's "locomotion" problems are the result of a serious automobile
accident over a year ago. The Wrights now reside at 1363 Princeton
Road, Woociburn, Oregon.)

**********
EDWIN L. MOWAT retired from his job as research forester with the PNI4
Experiment Station in April 1963, but still maintains some connection
as an unpaid consultant. He and his wife still live in Bend, Oregon,
but have bought a travel trailer and are trying to see some of the
country they hadn't time to see before. They wintered in Phoenix and
enjoyed the sunshine and sights of the southwest.

**********
REX DENNEY retired in May 1962, front the Mt. Hood Forest. The Denneys
then spent that sununer in Alaska fishing and seeing the new State.
After traveling another 12,000 miles during the winter of 1962, Rex
designed and constructed a new house in Dufur, Oregon, and also purjust before
chased a building there. They moved into the new ho
Christmas 1963 and are now really "living." Rex said he would accept any reasonable offer to go hunting or fishing.
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PHILIP L. PAINE writes "After 32 years with the Forest Servtce, my
wife and I have enjoyed five years of retirement leisure. These
years have been busy years seeing the country through the eyes of
traijeritea. We have covered most of the western United StateS
and made one trip to Florida. We have traveled 30,000 miles with
our Airatream trailer, truly an excellent way to see the country.
We spend our suuers at Aloha, in the Tualatin Valley west of
Portland, Oregon. Our eldest eon, David, has followed me in the
forestry profession. After some years of experience with the Forest Service, be is now teaching forestry at OSU."
(We learned that in Dave's spare time he kept busy trying to put
the finishing touches on his Ph.D. dissertation "Aerial-Photo
Mensuration Techniques for Obtaining Forest Management Data from
Ponderosa Pine Stands.")

**********
WILLIAM N. PARKE is Forest Service Branch Chief in charge of Recre.
ation Management with headquarters in Washington, D. C. Bill writes:
"Recreation facilities and opportunities in the National Forests con.
tinue to improve and I em pleased to be associated with the progr
to provide them."
(The Parkes have three children.
Thomas is a forestry student at
Oregon State University; Bill, a graduate of the Univeraityof
Arizona, is working in the field of business in Los Angeles, and
Marilyn is at home in Washington and attends Business School.)

* * * * * * .* * **
GEORGE W. CHURCHILL, 1964 President of the 30-Yàar Club, reported
that their third son, John, is a pre-dental student at OSU; Tom,
an OSU graduate in Electrical Engineering is with United Aircraft
research division at Hartford, Connecttcut, and Frank, WhO received
his Masters degree in Electrical Engineering at OSU this spring, ac
cepted a position with the research department of Food Machinery and
Chemical Corporation at San Jose, California. Mrs. Churchill is the
college counselor at the Lake Oswego High School. George said it is
flow very, very quiet around the houae

* ** * * * * * * *
KERMIT W. LINSTEDT, AR.! in the DiviSion of Watershed Management, in
Portland, writes: "Funny how the years slip by. Every once in a
while I meet some OSU classmate that I haven't seen in years nd I
am frequently shocked at how he has aged, and I don't change at all.
Same old house, same old dog, same old job, and same wife (not old)."
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We also learned that the Linstedts oldest son Robert l.a marrjed and is in
the armed forces stationed in Colorado. Daniel married Cynthia MoLt, of
Eugene, June 13, 1964, and they are now residing at Stanford Village while
Dan is studying for his PhD in Sanitary Engineering at Stanford University.
Their youngest son Bill will enter Grant High School in Portland next year.
Eldest daughter, Bonnie, completed two years at Oregon State and has entered nursing, school at Multonomah County Hospital, and Mary Sue attends Fernwood grade school.

************
CARROL E. BROWN, Supervisor of the Rogue River Forest at Medford writes:
"Our daughter Bobbie presented us with our first grandchild, Theresa
JoAnne, on April 18, 1963. Bobbie Lou nd her family live in San Jose,
California, where her husband works for Lockheed as an electronics engineer. Our son Larry graduated from OTI, Kiamath Falls, in June 1963.
He and his wife live in Livermore, California, where he works as a draftsman for Sandia Corporation. My main hobby is ham radio from which I get
a lot of relaxation."

************
LESTER J McPHERSON wrote that he was graduated from OSU 35 years ago and
would make the same choice of employment now as he did thsn.work for the
U. 8. Forest Service
He has a son who is a dentist and a daiigbtsr who
is a secretary to a doctor at the University of Oregon Medical School.
Lea said "That to get the most out of life, enjoy the work you are doing,
raise a faintly you are proud of, and get along with your fellow

************
VONDIS E. MILLER, Supervisor of the Umpqua National Forest, had this to
say0 "After 34 years I have three children, five grandchildren, went
through one depression, one war, one unbelievable boom psrtod, and am
now approaching retirement age. My chief claim to fame is that I have
inducted, indoctrinated, and honored more young foresters than any other
man in the Service.
Some have gone far and I'm proud of them all."
(What about World War I, and the Korean War, Vondts?)

SIN E. JARVI, Supervisor of the Angeles National Forest said his Forest
represents one quarter of the total land area of Los Angeles County and
is th. backyard playground for seven million people. The J*rvis' married daughter, Joellen, lives in Santa Maria, Son Ted is in the Air
Force attending Arteona State University; Chris attends California
Poly at San Luis Obispo; and th. youngest son Robin is a sophomore at
Marobia High School.
(Sin died July 7 - see obiturary in this issue.)

************
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MERLE S. LOWDEN spent one month in the State of Panama, Brazil, in
the fall of 1963, where he was on a series of fire situations. He
commented: "More than 5-million acres of Forest burned in a few
days in which 153 persons lost their lives." Merle also visited
Canada and Mexico on fire work last year.

GAIL C. BAKER, Vice President of the 30-Year Club last year, reports that their three children attend Beaverton High School but
that their oldest boy will soon start to OSU. Gail is Assistant
Chief to the Divjsion of Fire Control.

************
WAYNE E. GURLEY, also an OSC graduate, with aM.F degree in 1941,

S

retired from the ivit, Hood National Forest and now resides near the.
Wayne is busy in community aairport in Cascade Locks, Oregon
fairs such as City Civil Defense Director, City Planning Commission, Lion's Club, and in the American Legion Boy's State. Re is
also an active "Ham" radio operator, having both stationary and
mobile equipment with call letters W7EJ. Wayne's wife, Lottie,
whose active hobbies are Geneology and D.A.R. historical recorde,
has compiled the records of many pioneer cemeteries in the 17
counties of Eastern Oregon. She also published three books which
are tie records of the early day (1850's) Donation Land Claims
(D.L.q.) of Oregon.

************
JAMES P. LANGDON, a 1932 graduate of OSU, first worked for the
National Park Service before transferring to the Columbia (now
Gifford Pinchot) in 1934. He later was Zigzag District Ranger
on the Mt. Hood and is now Assistant Supervisor of the Gif ford
Pinchot Forest in Vancouver, Washington.
One of Jim's major interests on the Forest is recreation.

************
ED FENBY, FRANK FLACK, AND ROSS FILES had lunch together in Seattle
on July 10. Ed looks good and wants to be remembered to all of his
friends. He would like Co make one more ocean voyage when Mrs.
Fenby feels up to it.
(Don't forget to write your memoirs for Timber Lines, Ed.
Barrett will cooperate with you.)
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Larry

KIRK CECIL reports that he visited with SCOTT LEAVITT at Newberg, Oregon,
in October. Mr. Leavitt's health at 85 yearn is excellent. He is active
in local civic and church affairs and is chairman of Newberg's Park
Cotnmiss ion

We hope that Mr. Leavitt will favor us with a review of his experiences
as chairman of the committee on Indian Affairs while he was in Congress.
* * * * * * * * * * * *

Conservation is not only a way of life, it is a way of thinking. And if enough people can be brought to a conservation
way of thinking, this can be made and kept the most attractive
country on the face of the earth. If he owns a home, a conservation-minded man keeps it painted and in good repair. He
strives for an attractive lawn that in free of weeds
He helps
his wife with landscaping the premises and he encourages her
with her flowers
He tries to put the idea of orderliness and
neatness of nature across to his children
No trash is allowed to accumulate about his property. Leaves ønd other plant
refuøe are made into compost or carted away. Paper and stintler wastes are picked up regularly and disposed of. Everything is kept neat and clean about the premises. This is
conservation of home and family.
Dr. Firman E. Bear

There is no trifling with Nature; it is always true, grave,
and severe; it is always in the right, and the faults and
errors fall to our share. It defies incompetency, but reveals its secrets to the competent, the truthful, and the
pure.

--Goethe

True happiness is of a retired nature, and an enemy to pomp
and noise; it arises, in the first place, from the enjoyment
of one's self; and in the next, from the friendship and conversation of a few selected companions.
-- Joseph Addison
It is a good and safe rule to sojurn in every place as if you
meant to spend your life there, never omitting en opportunity
of doing a kindness, or speaking a true word, or making a friend.
John Ruskin
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HISTORICAL SECTION
During the summer of 1909, Mrs. Esther Osborne, a bride from New
(Bush to his friends)
England, accompanied her husband, William B
Osborne, a young Forest Assistant, while he was making the first extensive timber reconnaissance of the Oregon (now Mt Hood)National
Mrs. Osborne wrote long letters home, many of which were so
Forest.
interesting to her relatives and friends that they were published
under the title Experiences of the Inexperienced in the Backwoods.
Bush Osborne, referred to as the "Forest Assistant," was a keen obHe later became a leading forest fire technician in the
server.
Northwest, developed the "Osborne Fire Finder" and was the author of
a series of Forest Service Handbooks on fire behavior and control that
were long standard texts and are still a basis for more recent
publications.
EXPERIENCES OF THE INEXPERIENCED IN THE BACKWOODS
By

Lura Esther Cooley Osborne
Before many years the west slope of the country will be supplying a
large per cent of the lumber cut, and the National Forests will be
heavily drawn upon. At present the government has a limited knowledge
of the species growing in its reserves and of the amount of standing
timber; but, when the demand is made, it must know how much timber
should be cut, and where it can be cut in order to preserve a perIn the nature of an inventory was the task assigned
petual supply.
to the Forest Assistant of a National Forest in the Cascades during
the summer of 1909. He was to gather data which would indicate whether
perpetual supply was to be attained by not cutting at all, by preserving most of the timber for a few decades more, or by cutting
largely in order to have young stands created to provide for the
It was not sufficient to form a mere board foot estimate,
future.
because that would not show age or merchantable condition. It was
necessary to learn whether the stock was young and thrifty or old
and deteriorating, whether insect attack and decay made immediate
cutting of certain bodies imperative, and whether reproduction was
The relative percentages of the
occurring on great burned areas.
The Forest Assistant
different species were also to be reckoned.
was told to form his own plan of work and to cover as much territory
One million seven hundred eighty thousand acres, much
as possible.
Perhaps it was well that the imagiof it unsurveyed and trailless
nation could not conceive space nor mountain chains nor the
wilderness.
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The settlement (believed to be Cazadero, now extinct), which was to be
The engine
the basis for supplies, was at the terminus of a railroad.
quickly impressed us with the fact that it hauled lumber, and that the
single passenger coach was an incidental affair to be sidetracked or
We received our earliest lesson in measurjerked along occasionally.
ing distance by time, not miles, for the last twenty consumed twohours
and increased the appetite amazingly, but at last we reached our destiThere were no streets, nor roads, and the houses were scattered
nation
Most were unpainted shacks, the boards
irregularly along the tracks
reddish-brown, streaked with black, unlike the silvery gray of the
To newcomers the air was sweet from
weatherbeaten New England barn.
Shutting in the
the fir trees, and the river roared'continuous].y.
valley rose the mountains, at this point roughly cleared and partially
burned over. Here we camped until our equipment could be secured.
Before a day had elapsed we learned that there was to be a 'wedding
down the line." The well-meaning ladies had proposed to decorate the
schoolhouse for the occasion, but the "pa" of the bride had refused their
offer, and said that his daughter should be married from his own residence.
This was considered an amusing remark, because the residence
was ill kept, and the only window in the "settin' room" boarded up.
Nevertheless almost everyone was ready to accept his hospitality.
"Curios'ty" was frankly admitted, even loudly expressed, as to what the
True, the printed cards of invitastyle of entertainment would be.
tion had been issued only to particular friends, but it was understood
The minister was to come from the city the
that all would be welcome.
day before so that there would be no delay in the ceremony in case
the single train was late.
The bride and groom, as well as the
preparations, were subjects of discussion. The groom was considered a
nice, bright fellow and therefore gossip could not account forhis
But, "a
choice of wife unless it was because of her pretty face.
pretty face wasn't everything," "she never could learn nothin' in school,
"her whole tribe was dull beyond belief," "her pa was a Swede, and her
ma a German, and didn't mix with folks." (There was no connection between these facts in the minds of the talkers.) Opinion was divided
upon the bride's age, but the majority maintained that she had recently
passed her sixteenth "burthday."
The anticipated day dawned brightly. As soon as the sun climbed the
mountains and poured into the valley the clear air shimmered with heat.
At the store it was known that a neighbor had gone to the bride's home
at eight o'clock that morning to offer to press the gown, and had found
the bride fully arrayed and disinclined to receive any rearrangement of
her toilet. Furthermore it was heralded abroad that the dress was made
of a pretty blue material but partly wrong side out. The price thereof
had been ascertained weeks previously. The marriage was to take place
at two o'clock, but at noon the elite, all "packing" their wedding
presents, were mincing down the railroad ties.

Long before the hour for the ceremony the tiny house was crowded, and
the host kept saying nervously, "We might as well begin," but the
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minister saw fit to wait the appointed hour. A few guests spoke to
the mother, who sat huddled in a corner rocking the baby, but many
smothered laughs and side glances indicated the "ridiclus" fact that
There was plenty of time o
she didn't know enough to say anything
guess the contents of the bundles and giggle, because no one had taken
them and opened them for public display. Finally someone handed her
gift to a brother of the bride and he turned it over to his father.
The latter unrolled it--a strip of white oilcloth--and held it up before the assembly, inquiring loudly who brought it. Nudging of
elbows ensued. At last the minister said it was two o'clock and the
service was performed with quiet dignity, but the guests found occasion for merriment as soon as it was over for "the bride and groom
congratulated themselves," i.e. went around shaking hands.
By them,
too, the refreshments were served, or speaking colloquially, "they
Some ladies,
packed 'round buckets of lemonade and plates of cake."
fearing that the dripping glasses would spot their gowns, said, "I
wouldn't care for any lemonade, thank you," and exchanged comments
about "everybody's stickin' their glass in one bucket." They
watched the groom with eagle eyes for they saw that he was "oneasy"
Therefore the rice
and "suspicioned somethin' was a comin' to him."
was ready and fell copiously when he grabbed his bride in his arms
and ran with her across the yard to the new home.
The guests also
made a speedy exit, "laffin' till they ached" because "Pa" nearly
swept them out in his effort to save the rice. However, the firing
of guns and blowing of horns till late at night testified that "the
boys were havin' their fun all right."
A few days later I watched gleefully the packing of the alforjas,
and saw the malignant glance of our new horse, Gypsy, who well
understood that a trip awaited her. With ears laid back, she
fastened her good eye upon the ribs of the Forest Assistant and
gnawed viciously at the nearest tree.
Joyously I assured the
storekeeper and early loafers that of course I could ride to L_
ranger station, 82 miles distant, little guessing it meant eleven
hours in the saddle. The trail led abruptli up the slope, and the
tiny shacks, were quickly lost from view.
The morning sunshine
filtered thru the tall trees, making bright patches among the
shadows.
The horses' hoofs made
A great stillness lay over all.
little noise on the soft brown earth and needles, and the occasional
snapping of a twig or the babble of a swiftly flowing brook only accentuated the silence. Missing the grass, low spreading hardwoods
and underbrush of wood lots, I still felt the greenness about me.
Towering far overhead--l80 feet, perhaps--the tops of mighty Douglas
firs shut out the sky.
It was a mature stand and the lower branches
had been shaded out long ago. There was nothing green about the
gigantic trunks, the thick, dark-brown bark roughly broken into redbrown furrows. Their size and number prevented any sense of per..
spective, but the feeling came to me that, in the distance, tree
tops and earth drew nearer and nearer, shutting us under a vast dome
of green.
This comparatively level plateau and absence of brush
proved not to be characteristic.
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At first the ascent was gradual, but I realized we had been climbing
when the path came out along the side of a ravine, and two hundred feet
below rushed a mountain river. The sheep herder, who was making this
part of the journey with us, remarked cheerfully that if a horse slipped
The crystal-pure water made the
there, it would be the end of him.
colors of the rocks beneath clearer than those of the ledges. At that
Beyond this point the
point the roar was like the pas8ing of the wind.
trail seemed precipitous, but later I learned it was a Broadway in the
woods.
It was eight o'clock when we reached the ranger station, and
too late to make a bough bed, so we spread our blankets on the ground
and slept beneath the stars (the first time I had ever slept in my
clothes and hat).
The next day the ranger left and we took temporary possession of his
quarters. The chinks between the logs were half as big as the logs,
but on the exposed sides of the cabin he had fa8tened "shakes." These
were split by hand and looked like long, thick shingles. It must have
been an arduous task to make enough for walls and floor. The single
room contained two bunks, a table built of "shakes" and a rafter from
which to suspend provisions away from chipmunks and woodrats. In front
of the door, partially sheltered by the projection of the roof, was a
hole where the fire was built and I tried to cook.
The sides of the
Squatted on the threshold I practiced bread making.
sack had to be rolled down and a hole poked in the flour, an indefinite
amount of water poured in, the flour gradually stirred down, and a
Even after I learned to mix dough of
quantity of baking powder added.
the proper consistency, the baking in a frying pan was a trial. First
it should be held over the fire and baked on the bottom, but not allowed
Then the pan ought to be propped up in front of a high hot
to stick.
fire--oh, difficult for the novice to obtai,--and the bread baked on
top, after which a "twist of the wrist" should flop it over in order
to brown the bottom. The men expected a fresh supply for every meal.
Most of the food had to be fried or boiled, and it took a long time
to learn how to rest the pans between two logs and to hang the "buckets"
from crotched sticks at the proper height above the fire. The logs
were apt to burn thru or slip, spilling my concoction and raising a
cloud of ashes; or an unexpectedly hot blaze would cause the beans to
burn and scorch the oatmeal. Experience taughtmuch, but I still have
to ascertain in which direction the graceful blue smoke will not circle
into the eyes.

We were fortunate in escaping storms, but I assure you that, when the
rains did descend, fuel, fire, food, cook, ground, and, in course of
time, tent became saturated.
There was no need for
The gay crossbills hopped fearlessly near.
the bird lover to tip-toe in the woods and squint thru a fieldglass
only to catch the distant flutter of wings. The chipmunks, too, were
friendly.
I enjoyed having one sit boldly beside me and others scamper
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around the cabin while I ate my luncheon. When I tried to sleep in the
afternoon, however, the little thieves made such a disturbance that I
sat up in the bunk and drew my revolver
Greatly to my surprise I killed
one at some distance outside the door, and being gratified by praise, I
thot I would repeat the performance next day. This time the rogue was
on the table only a few feet from me.
I shot and heard something drop
to the floor, but hating to see the little creature writhe, I waited a
few minutes before looking over the edge of the bunk. There was a rope
and punctured water bottle, but no other victim, ]rwestigation showed
a bullet hole through the lard pail back of which these articles had
been hidden. One chipmunk's tail was my only trophy of the season,
People often ask if I wasn't afraid of bears, bobcats, wolves and so
on.
They were more timid than we, and I saw nothing except tracks.
Only one night, when I was lying under a huge cedar, watching the
moon glide above its top, I heard again and again the slowly rising
howl, long drawn out, of a wolf far away.
From L
the ranger, who had been a packer for sheep men and knew
the country thoroughly, was to guide the Forest Assistant thru a pathless tract to a certain ridge, and I was to stay alone until their return. Mentally I had prepared to enjoy my own society for four or five
days, and to fear not man or beast, but I must confess I was pleased,
when at the last moment, they decided to take me.
That peaceful Sunday morning, while the people at home were walking along the elm-shaded
streets to church, our little cavalcade started. The ranger rode
ahead, leading a pack horse, I followed, and the Forest Assistant walked
behind, prodding Gypsy. skillfully we were guided thru the bewilderingly
dense forest and maze of fallen logs and underbrush. I had to recover
from considerable surprise when my pony jumped the first log, but I
didn't fall off, and soon log jumping became the least of the troubles.
We climbed steadily, leaving the heavy timber below us, and scrambling
over sharp rolling stones.
I dared not look back any aitho I realized
the view must be grander than I had ever seen. My eyes were glued on
the jagged rocks over which the horse ahead was being dragged, and my
whole energy was concentrated in keeping my pony a1 his heels.
How
the loosened stones rattled down and down below us
To hold them under
the horses' hoofs, I was even glad of patches of grease bush, thru which
we had to break our way, aitho it slapped our faces unmercifully and
tore my skirt in shreds.
Spicy but sickeningly sweet is the smell of
the grease bush. When we gained the crest I drew a long breath, and it
was well I caught it before I was told that now we had to go down, cross
the river in the bottom of the canyon and climb the opposite side, How
I rode down I don't know,
I kept telling myself that our guide could
find a way if anyone could, that the horse ahead was getting down and
mine must. Surefooted as goats, those ponies slid and crawled unti'i..we
reached the bottom. We forded the river only to find that we must make
a detour around the head of a gorge, too deep to cross.
Ourprogress
was very slow, because the men had to cut a path thru alder thickets.
I didn't mind this jungle as much as I did the rolling stones, but it
was harder for the others, At times it was only by standing in his
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stirrups that the ranger could see over the rhododendron, far enough to
Gypsy thot this an opportune moment to die, fell down
pick a trail
and could not or would not rise until we transferred her load to my
To lighten the other pack, we threw away an elk horn we
riding pony
We struggled on
had found, a perfect specimen about six feet long
hoping to find horse pasture, and, fortunately, about seven o'clock
when darkness and fatigue had nearly the best of us, we happened upon
A drizzling rain began to fall, but I drew
a brook and bit of grass
my soft hat over my face, rolled my boots in my cost and slept, blissfully unconscious that tIe rain might change to fog so dense that the
men could not find their way forward or back, In the chill gray morning we started, and were soon drenched with water from the brush
Presently we struck a swamp, and I was astonished to see the horses
About ten we
smell their way thru the mire and walk logs like cats
came unexpectedly upon a luxuriant green meadow, hemmed in by woods,
with a clear stream flowing at its edge. We were afraid of a, storm,
so pitched the tent and built a lean-to under lodge pole pines. This
name, of Indian significance, is descriptive, for the slender straight
trunk is conspicuously like a pole and little hidden by the small
branches of the short crown and by, the needles born in stiff brushes
near their tips
The back of the lean-to was made by piling three
logs on each other against a bank
About seven feet in front two poles
To this a
were driven in the ground, a third laid across the tops
canvas was fastened by pegs and stretched down to the upper log at the
rear, thus forming a slanting roof which caught the heat from the big
fire in front and made a warm shelter

Our general plan was to stay in one place for several nights,.using
It was
the camp as a basis for trips into the surrounding country
necessary to travel thru the timber in order to investigate its condition and form an estimate of the amount, also to scan its extent from
These side expeditions were
high peaks which were good lookout points
usually made on foot. thru the steepest and roughest regions, where
even the mountain horses could not go
Aitho the Forest Assistant
was gone from breakfast time till dark, there was no time to be lonely,
for dishes had to be washed in the frying pan, and clothes in icy
rivulets, firewood gathered and supper cooked.
We returned to the settlement by another route, moving every day and
We grew dirtier and wearier at every
never stopping to make a camp
stage, and talked much of baths and of sleeping between sheets when we
reached the "hotel " Can you imagine our disappointment when the abundant supply of hot water, we had long desired, was handed to us in a
two quart pail? clean clothes and supper refreshed us, but the luxury
Before we
of bed and sheets was very enticing to our tired muscles
could fall asleep, we were subjected to the attacks of certain voracious
red buss, which caused excessive irritation to the flesh and spirit
In desperation we lighted the lamp and tried to annihilate them, but
At
they crawled from the board wall faster than we could kill them
midnight we gave up our frantic effort, dressed and slipped outdoors
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From our pack we
we fled across a
and slept there,
go back to "that

took blankets and a candle. By its wavering light
footbridge, which hung over the river, to the woods,
thankful to escape "the comforts of civilization" and
terrible wilderness."

Our expeditions continued, but in future we avoided spending the night
at the "hotels" The first of September found us camped beside a little
lake sunk in a basin formed by encircltn ranges. Lying on a knoll
under a lonely Engelmann spruce, I used to look over a grassy stretch,
shaded with lavender daisylike flowers, pinkish fireweed and oLden rod,
growing on single spikes, to the sparkling blue lake. The farther edge
was fringed by tall dark firs but the mountain sides, which shut it in,
were scarred and desolates The sun beat down upon naked roc1s, red
earth, gray tree trunks, lifeless in the sunlight, motionless In the
breeze. A year before fire swept away a virgin forest, full of
and growth, thick shadows, gentle motion (little wind stirred in
summer). A veritable cemetary was left, the blackened limb and barl
fallen away and the whitened shaft-like trunks glinting in the light

life

The lake was full of trout, pretty fellows with rainbow stripes along
their gleaming sides
At twilight we went fishing--that
the Forest
Assistant cast his fly and I sat in a cross section of Log (the seat
of the raft) and watched day change to night. Once it seemed as if a
film gathered over my eyes in the veiled moment before the starlight.
All color faded from the sky leaving it and the water a soft gray.
Grayer rose the distant peaks, each nearer range grew darker and
darker, that by the shore was only a degree less black than the trees
at the rim. No line of light separated them from the inverted image,
which was equally still, and reflected tone for tone the wonderful
veil drawn over heaven and earth.

is,

Several times during the summer we noted to the north, far abQve the
horizon, a point in the apparently clear blue sky from which filmy
fingers of white spread downward. We should have thot it a peculiar
cloud formation, had we not known it was Nt. Rainier.
September was nearly over when we began the last trip of the season.
We had become accustomed to trails which clung to mountain sides with
walls of rock above and tops of trees below.
It was a refreshing
change to ride for miles near the edge of a foaming whirling river,
along a grade once cleared for a railroad and now filled with dewy
ferns higher than one's head. However, at the last, we ascended
abruptly enough, climbing three thousand feet on less than three
miles of "switchback" trail. The canyon below and the nearest
mountain sides were heavily covered with dark fir, and the clouds
filled distant valleys in such a manner that I believed I was looking
down upon far away lakes. At dusk we reached the cabin which stood
on a grassy plain near the crest.
The rain, which had begun, continued to fall during the next day; the mist occasionally breaking
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and revealing a mighty peak softened by its gray folds.
At night it
changed to sleet. Fancy the silence of those desolate ranges muffled
in snow, the exposed cabin lighted by a flickering candle
The storm
ceased at noon, the fog lifted; as far as the eye could see mountains
were crowned with snow and the evergreens whitened with their load,
but on the lower slopes patches of vine maple blazed in crimson and
the firs were darkly green.
Suddenly the sun broke forth, the Snow
glittered and melted away.
Limitless was the view from the ridge back of the cabin.
Above a flat
and intervening butte, less than three miles away, Mt. Jefferson rose
over ten thousand feet.
The glaciers gleamed in the sun, contrasting
with the barren fiat where the earth looked softly-red tho touched here
and there with yellow and green. Vast as was Mt. Jefferson it was only
a point in the circle of vision.
Mountains stretched beyond mountains,
growing bluer and mistier until they faded into space.
Twelve snow
peaks caught the sunlight, hundreds of slopes bore the mightiest forests
of the country, the dark green here and there broken by spurs and palisades of naked rock, and flaming spots of autumnal color.
"The heavens declare the glory of God;
And the firmament showeth His handiwork.
Day unto day uttereth speech,
And night unto night showeth knowledge."

In crossing the flat, of which I have spoken, I saw that the rich color
was given by frosted huckleberry bushes. Here, beside a creek, was an
Indian- sweathouse.
The end-s-of bent branches were stuck in the ground,.
forming a mound-like frame.
Inside the pile of stones and scattered
everlasting, outside the charcoal and cold stream, indicated the method
of accomplishing this cure-all. When in use the framework was covered
with blankets, the stones heated and rolled in beside the patient, and
water was poured over tbem. The steam bath was followed by a plunge in
the icy creek.

S

One beautiful October morning, when the sun was touching the mountain
tops, but below us hung the clouds, we rode down thru them into the
valley.
The sun, shining thru the mist upon a patch of scarlet map-le,
turned the whole atmosphere to rosiness. The afternoon was dying when
we began the homeward climb. With the sinking of the sun behind the
mountains, darkness crept up their sides from out the canyon. The
jagged black masses were cut against the sky.
Immovable, they towered
against the changing color, orange blending into red and fading away
into pale yellow. Distant ranges and the clouds above them were- a dull,
cold blue, a- strangely flat blue, uniform in tone.
As the light, which
had lingered on the western slope, waned, shadows stole out of the
valley after us, reaching up and up, once- clutching us -as they leaped
among the trees Of a- ravine, but unable to catch and -hold us on the
bare hillside.
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We were anxious to complete our work before the rainy season set in,
particularly as there would be no cabin at our last lookout point.
(The two, which I have mentioned, were built by the government for
fire wardens.) The region to which we were going was new to us, but
we had been told where to take the trail and that a signboard would
indicate the pasture, Altho our provisions were low, we decided to
move there without returning to the settlement. We found the blazes
without difficulty, but I never saw such a long trail.
Steadily uphill, it wound and wound. We strained every nerve to hurry, a fruitless effort against that endless ascent. No breathless nightmare of
vain endeavor to escape from a pursuer was ever as exhausting. Night,
our pursuer, wrapped us in blackness. We could not see the blazes,
but the horses kept the path instinctively,
It was useless to look
for a sign, but now and then a lighter streak ahead led us to expect
a burned area and perhaps grass, so we struggled on. At last, we
emerged from the thick darkness into the dim light of a burn, but
the trail was on a precipitous slope,
I followed it afterward in
day time, and saw the sharply broken boulders of that foothold--not
more than 18 inches wide,--the wall of rock above and the precipice
below, The trail was not broad enough for us to turn around or to
lie in if we stopped, It was over a mile before we stumbled on a
spot big enough to spread a blanket and tie the horses, Even on
level ground a burned area is not a pleasant place for a bed, because anywhere and anytime a dead tree may come crashing down.
However, we prepared to make the best of it, unloaded the horses,
and took the grass out of Gypsy's bell so we could hear her if she
broke loose. Hear her
I should think we did. All night that
harsh cowbell jangled in our very ears while the soon hungry beasts
stamped and thrashed. To sleep upon the "soft side of a board" would
have been preferable to the sharp rocks of that narrow spur,
For
once in my life I saw the stars fade in the dawn and the snow of Mt.
Hood turn rosy in the first rays, but no ecsts entranced me,
Grimly we packed and started on, determined to find horse feed before we ate.
Unmoved by surpriseor pleasure I noticed the white
corolla of dogwood blossoms amid leaves, now turned to softest red;
passively I glanced at wild strawberry blossoms and blue bells by a
brook, aitho only two days before we had been surrounded by October
snow.
It must have been eight o'clock before we found a few blazes
leading up the mountain side away from the trail, We had all we
could do to force the tired horses up thru that steep burn, but in
half an hour we came upon a grass covered opening with no dead trees,
In the center some predecessor had dug a level spot for a tent,
Needless to say we made haste to unpack and have breakfast.
The weather was favorable for finishing the work, and we were glad
of it, because our menu was reduced to bacon, dried apple sauce and
beans; beans, dried apple sauce and bacon. Here we left our battered
coffee pot and carefully cherished tin cans, which no tramp would have
envied.
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On October twenty-first the drizzling rain obliterated the backbone of the
Cascades as the train carried us away, but surely when the spring but comes
over us, our feet will turn "to the camps of proved desire and known delight.'
We shall be eager to taste the air--cold and clear as mountain streams,-we shall long to feel the power which emanates from old gigantic trees.
Our chosen work will call, but, stronger still, a subtle something woven
of eternal silence, endless space, ever changing, ever changeless
mountains.

** * * * * * * * * * ** ** * ** *
10 GOLDEN RULES OF DRIVING
I will drive in an alert, courteous, and sane manner.

I will always operate my vehicle at a safe speed and at no time
will I take risks.
I will not drive when my sense and ability are affected by liquor,
drugs, emotion, drowsiness, illness, or otherwise.
4

I will be cautious toward pedestrians, keeping in mind that I, too,
am often a pedestrian.
I will be tolerant toward other drivers.

I recognize that my right to drive a vehicle upon the streets and
highways is a privilege that must be shared with others and not
abused.

I will obey all traffic laws, signs, and signals.
8

I will never insist on my right-of-way or other traffic rights
when by extending or granting the same right to the other driver
or pedestrian, I may prevent an accident or injury.
I will keep my vehicle in a safe and proper worktng condition at
all times.
Above all, in my driving, I pledge I will "Do unto others, as I
would have others do unto me."

THE MOTTET MEADOWS FIRE, WENAHA NATIONAL FOREST, 1919
By

Edith Y. Kuhns

I returned from a brief weekend vacation to find the Forest office
empty of Supervisor and Ranger, but conspicuous on my desk were
three lists--"Supplies for 25 men," "for 50 men," "for 100 men "
A brief explanatory note stated, "Bad fire at Mottet Meadows.
When
we phone you to hire men, buy grub according to these lists.
Get
tools wherever you can, we'll need plenty
Don't leave the phone "
Those were my complete instructions for what followed during the
next six weeks- -and I had been Forest Clerk a brief three months

It was the depletion of the country's manpower during World War I
that had given me the opportunity to take the Forest Clerk examination in the first place
With an Mierican Expeditionary Force in
France the Civil Service Commission had let down the bars and permitted mere females to compete for the job heretofore restricted to
men.

I had been employed several years in a Forest Service District Office,
where the humdrum compilations of cattle and sheep grazed, timber qut
and sold, fires, their acreage and causes, and the wildlife census,
hadn't been especially exciting. And I was young and wanting thrills.
It was out on the forests, I analyzed, that things happened
There
one had direct contact with stock raising, with firefighting, and
with timber cruising, and with the men engaged in these interesting
out-of-door activities
I dreamed of open ranges, of timbered slopes
and mountain lakes, and possibly there did flit through my mind
thoughts of hard-riding cowboys, of stalwart, green-clad Forest
Rangers, and of men battling victoriously against odds during that
dreaded period, of the year--the fire season.

So when women at last were considered eligible for forest office
jobs I didn't hesitate.

As the result of a passing grade, I found myselfone day behind a
desk in a small upstairs office in the Federal Building in Walla
Walla, Washington
piled high before me were vouchers, property and
improvement records, and what-not, that had nearly overwhelmed the
Supervisor in the interim since the previous Forest Clerk's departure
The Supervisor's expressed delight upon my arrival, which I
had thought was due in part at least to my own personal appearance,
was, I concluded later, due only to his great relief at being given
an office assistant
I was amazed at the variety of jobs a Forest Clerk was supposed to
handle, the knowledge one was expected to possess. The Civil
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Service exam hadn't even hinted that cowboy vocabulary might be essential
in checking property. A 1éficit of two alforjas, a surplus of two
latigos--it seemed quite reasonable to me that they might be one and the
same.
But there was something about the Supervisor's reaction to my question, amusement that he suppressed with great difficulty, that revealed
how deep was my ignorance. And the improvement records and expense accounts,
I studied the thick volume of regulations, determined to master
it somehow, though I wondered why training in legal phraseology hadn't
been specified as a requisite
"This is a man's job, after all," I
thought to myself
I began eagerly to anticipate my annual vacation, when, for a little
time, I could put out of my mind all these perplexing problems
I was
blissfully unaware, but not for long, that summer vacations were not for
Forest Clerks, that the hotter the weather the closer I would be expected to stay on the job. I could wangle only a brief weekend respite-and here i was, on my own, expected to handle the office end of a Class C
fire that in six weeks covered some 10,000 acres along the summit of the
Blue Mountains in the southwest corner of Wallowa County, Oregon

The men were Out on the fighting line, the enemy FIRE
All right, I'd
fight it too, here in the office. At the thought that I was at last in
the thick of things a wave of exultation swept over me. Upon my ability
to carry on might depend the outcome of the battle, for men and supplies
theánt holding the line.

Tue temperature that had played around in the 90's skipped to new highs.
The thermometer recorded 100 degrees, 105, then 110.
I had never before
lived where, in the heat of summer, doors and windows were closed tight
during daylight hours to conserve the cool night air and to keep out the
furnace-like blasts from reflecting pavements and brick walls
When it
registered 115 degrees I felt I understood the term "All Hell's a-popping"
that I had heard used by the men tn discussing past fire experiences.
And out on the fire line I knew it must be an inferno.
The thought of
what was happening up at Mottet Meadows, the agony of heat the firefighters were enduring, made me bear my own oven-like existence, though
I found myself growing grim with the passing days.
The injunction "Do not leave the phone" I took literally.
Phone messages
were relayed to me wherever I might be, even for brief periods of time
I turned down opportunities to go riding, though the thought of moondrenched roadsides and evening breezes was like a vision of Heaven to
a dweller in eternal fire
Phone calls came at all hours of the day or
night, and sometimes, it seemed to me, at the most inopportune times
As surely as I planned to enjoy the luxury of a tepid bath there would
be the familiar ring; and after one experience, when for several hours
I fluttered from phone to tub, from tub to phone, without being able
either to bathe or dress, I confined my ablutions to hurried showers,
my clothes right at hand and in such order I could fling them on in no
time flat.
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I handled in routine manner the instructions from the fire line,
contacting the employment agency for fallers and buckers, pick and
shovel men, timekeepers.
I phoned the shops for food supplies,
rounded up tools as I could, saw that they were delivered at specified hours at designated places, to be picked up by the trucks. Then
calls came through for personal purchases as well, and I shopped for
such masculine articles as I could never have dreamed I would buy
Nothing in my past experience had fitted me to shop for loggers'
boots, men's work shirts and pants, even undergarments, Copeühagen
"snt(s" chewing tobacco, And every item thus purchased had to be
charged to the right employee in order that proper deduction be
made from paychecks,
I was to leain later that such articles, when
they reached the front, were sometimes diverted to the men mOst in
need of replacements, to those who had lost their soles--shoe variety-in hot ashes, or whose shirts had been almost burned off their backs
by sparks,

A phone call one evening requested that I arrange for a District
Office man to be on hand the following day to pay off some men being
sent out,
The Supervisor had realized there was something wrong along
the fire line.
Instead of his usual route he had reversed his inspection tour. A well-organized alarm system, that had made it possible for those "in the know" to sleep when they were supposed to be
fighting, failed to work in reverse,
Five sheepish-looking individuals,
who had been rather boastful about "putting it over" on the boss, presented themselves for their paychecks. I was grateful a man was
present to give them what they deserved--talk of a special variety.
I wondered if, given time, I might not even master that for emergencies;
after all they were Scriptural expressions.
The District Office representative informed me that, because this was
an exceptionally bad fire year and an emergency existed, the usual
bonded Fiscal Agent could not be sent to handle the paying-off of men;
that, under ordinary circumstances, I would have been bonded to disburse federal funds. In this emergency, however, and because I was
well known to the District Office, they would wire me, whenever I requested, $1,000 at a time, to be deposited in my name and to be paid
out in personal checks to the firefighters. My own personal checking
account had been of such meager proportions that just the thought of
that $1,000 at a time in my keeping was overwhelming, It seemed to
me that just being able to sign checks for the amount gave me an at
mosphere of affluence, and I was quite certain I detected an attitude
of deference toward me on the part of the bank tellers that wasn't
due to my years,
I felt myself becoming a movie character--in my own mind at least-when word came one afternoon to be ready to contact the Sheriff's
office, that trouble with the I.W,W,'s had developed and they might
need outside help to handle the situation. I contacted that oUicer
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of the law; he stated he would be ready with men and guns at any time
the need arose.
Fortunately the expected race to the aid of the endangered didn't have to be run.
Medical care for a 19-year-old firefighter had to be arranged for. His
greatest activity had always been in response to the dinner bell, and
it was while hurrying to the mesa tent--not to work--that he had slipped
off a log and fallen, plunging his arms down into hot ashes
Nevertheless, the youngster's predicament somehow appealed to my maternal instincts, though 1 was but a few years older. Questioning elicited the
fact that the boy was without funds.
I was on the verge of staking
him for fare home to alleged parents when the Supervisor intervened.
"Don't be soft with him, he'd lose it as he has his own, playing craps."
I knew it was good news when no further cal.ls.for firefighters came
through.
Thea men began dribbling back from the hills. What a strange
assortment they were. They had been picked up not only on the streets
of the town (I recognized this variety--bronzed men just through working in the harvest fields) but from Seattle's notorious Skid Road and
Front Street in Portland
And when the fire finally was brought under
control and only a few needed, the others swarmed like bees, lathe
office, in the hail., down into the Post Office corridors below, awaiting their turn to receive in cold cash recompense for the hot hours
endured at the lire.

An SOS had been sent to the District Office to have a man on hand to
check returned bedrolls and to maintain order, while I handled timeslips, made deductions, etc. These hundreds of men must be paid as
speedily as possible; they deserved quick returns on their investment
of sweat and brawn.

ButI

wasn't too busy to listen in to the conversations around me. When
someone in awed tones said "Here comes the Chief" I glanced up to see
the aquiline features of a native American, whose dignity and stoicism
marked him as a descendant of some great redskin brave.
"Gee
You should-a seen him at the fire," the man I was paying said,
with little-boy hero-worship evident.
"There wasn't any place too hot
or smoky for him. Gosh
He'd go right in where things was the worst,
where none of the rest of us wanted to go. He sure could take it."

Not even the newsitem in the next day's paper, reporting the Chief's
incarceration in the city jail for drunkenness, could erase my mental
picture of him in the midst of flames and crashing trees.
A big, bulky, policeman-like individual sidled up to my desk. Somehow I wasn't surprised when, in low, confidential tones, he said
"Better check the bedroll of the Snake Charmer. He's trying to get
away with some government blankets.
I been on the police force and I
sort of suspicioned him and kept my eyes open."
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But the dunnage bag of the SnakeCharmer--a sallow youth, thtn almost
to emaciation, whose only qualification as assistant cook was probably
his desire to be as close as possible to food--contained only his own
threadbare, ragged bedding and personal belongings.
Not so the bedroll of the self-appointed detective, who probably hoped to divert
attention from his own by causing suspicion to fall on someone else.
I was having a terrible time getting the deductions right. Who got
the size 11 loggers' boots, and who the size 42 underwear, and the
$3.00 wool shirt, blue and green?
"I got some unnerwear, lady
Wanta see it?"
"Happy" Green, fumbling
with his shirt buttons as he came, staggered up to the desk, his
"happy" grin in a way offsetting the awesome bashed-in nose that set
him apart from his fellows
Questioned as to that physical deformity
he would reply "Ne-er knew how it happened. When I woke up after a
fight that's how I looked."
"Happy" became a familiar figure around the office thereafter. He
seemed to feel in some vague way that, having once acquired here the
wherewithal to keep him in drinks, he might still have money coming
to him.
A graduate of the University of Edinburgh, he had slipped
far.
When the local paper reported his sudden demise--the railroad
tracks having proven an unwise bed for a night's repose--I found myself breathing a wordless prayer that "Happy" might have another
chance in a new existence to attain what he might have been during
his eartlyly career.

The deductions for tobacco and snuff were the most perplexing.
Dire necessity had driven the men to taking even quarter plugs
when the quantity brought in on the truck wouldn't go around.
I
felt my education had been much enhanced when I could estimate the
number of chaws to the plug. When the final accounts were drawn up
and I realized I would have to pay for some of the discrepancies I
was amused at the thought than "the treat was on me" and "Who'd have
thought I'd ever be buying snus for loggers."
The final report sort of staggered me. In six weeks $11,000 in cash
for labor had passed through my hands. I had purchased groceries
enough to stock a good-sized store, and, through purchase of personal
garments and boots, added appreciably to the profits of the local merchants.
I knew the local doctor and his office force better than my
own good health would have permitted; and my prestige at the bank was
almost good enough for a loan without collateraL Most surprising of
all, whatever timidity I might have had at the beginning had completely
vanished.
I was now a fire-seasoned, full-fledged Forest Clerk
Oh, yes
And I married the Forest Supervisor, John C. Kuhns, and
the next Forest Clerk on the Wenaha Forest was a man.

**********************************
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CRONEMILLER REVISITS EARLY FREMONT SCENES
In 1957 Fred P. Cronemiller, then Assistant Regional Forester, Division
of Wildlife Management, Region 5, spent several days on the Fremont
National Forest where he began his Forest Service career in 1913. The
following account of the changes he noted after 44 years appeared in the
August 29, 1957 issue of the Lake County Examiner, the paper Fred's
father published in 1911 and many years thereafter.
* * **** * *

The period of July 15 to 18 was spent with Supervisor McDonald on a
range inspection revisiting places I had been 40 or more years ago. I
had spent the summer of 1913 on the forest with my brother, Lynn, who
was then assistant ranger, stationed at Thomas Creek Ranger Station.
Later that summer I was employed on a crew constructing telephone line
from Ingram Station to Hager Basin. The summer of 1914 I was a guard on
the Dog Lake Dtstrict. In 1915 I helped maintain the telephone line
from Lakeview to Silver Lake and helped build the four miles of pole line
on towards Oatman Station. In1916 I worked on improvement on the Thomas
Creek District and on homestead entry surveys in the Coffee Pot area.
In 1917 I was appointed grazing assistant on the Modoc Forest.
Changes Seen
Notable changes include:
(1) Dense advance reproduction in comparison
to the formerly open forest which one could gallop a horse through.
(2)
Sizeable burns resulting from a combination of things: drought years,
the invasion of tree reptoduction serving as a ladder through which fires
could climb to the crowns, the build-up of slash and the invasion of
cheat grass (Bromus tectorium).
This latter plant came into the country
after the railroad was completed to Lakeview and hay was imported.
(3)
Moderate utilization of meadows and stream bottoms in comparison to the
well slicked-out areas that exist:ed rather uniformly by August 1 in the
earlier years.
(4)
A great reduction in beaver dams.
The marked
(5)
shrinking of the country with the advent of the automobile and utilization roads.
Or so it seems. Expressed another way, was impressed with
the amount of work that can now be turned out with rapid transportation
whereas in the old days a major portion of the time was spent in riding
just in order to get from one place to the point of work.

Comparison of range conditions between the two periods is not too difficult.
In the old days one was "horse feed" conscious. The whole job
depended on good horse flesh and camps were not made where there was no
feed.
plans for making certain camps often had to be changed when it
was found livestock grazing had eliminated all of the horse feed.
Many
small incidents such as these aided my memory.
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Leaning Tree

The visit to Thomas Creek Ranger Station was interesting since I had
The fine old log building had disappeared
spent many weeks there.
and in its place was a beautiful campground in a grove of lodgepole
pines. This formerly was a thicket of small trees and was dominated
by two large ponderosa pines, one of which leaned over the old staWe often wondered who was responsible for building the cabin
tion.
under the leaning tree and predicted that some day it would fall and
however, I now find the tree has survived the
crush the cabin;
building. The old ranger station pasture was the northwest quarter
of Section 35, The little valley was almost entirely flooded by a
series of beaver dams which have now disappeared. The swamp grasses,
The
however, still clothe the area once covered by the stored water.
uplands were badly overgrazed by horses and in 1916 a new pasture was
Bunch grasses have reoccupied the depleted areas.
built upstream.
The water course from the station up to Cox Flat was once my favorite
fishing stream, but has since eroded severely, The water course has
Road construction has probably conwidened and the banks are raw.
tributed considerably to this.

I did not see that Cox Flat had changed a great deal; it always has
been a sheep range so far as I know and they have not changed the
grass cover.
Erosion
Below
In 1915, Shoestring Creek was very closely grazed by August 1.
its junction with South Creek the water course was badly eroded.
Erosion started later in the upper reaches and when I saw it in 1931,
it was quite active and erosion control measures were being taken.

The Coffee Pot area was heavy sage brush in 1916; however,, we found
horse feed there in midsummer as well as at Narster's Spring.

Ingram Station area looks much as it did with the exception there is
In 1913 ard 1915 in the months
lush grass and conservative grazing.
of July and August the meadows were already slicked off and one could
see a golf ball at least a hundred yards. Cattle were working well
up the draws and on the slopes and came on a wild run when stockmen
called them to salt, which was of the coarse ground variety and was
Small
placed in double handfuls at various points on the meadows.
fish were most abundant in those years and it was gratifying to note
they still are.
Here we have a good habitat, very good spawning
gravels, fairly well sodded stream banks and mother nature is doing
an excellent job in making the stream produce.
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Beaver Dams

In 1913, Withers' special use on the head Of the Sycan was flooded by
beaver 'dams in the upper portion.
This gave some water spreading and
sub-:Errigation to the lower portions and an excellent stand of forage
resulted.
By 1931, the beaver had all been trapped out, drought had
taken over and it was quite a scene of desolàtioti.
t4ow it has again
recovered through natural or artificial irrigation and appears somewhat as it did 40 years ago.
The open range downstream was closely used in the early days, but now
forage use appears to be conservative.
In the old days, we built some
pole line here, and tramped through the sage brush. It does not appear
that the sage types have changed any except for degree of utilization.
In 1914, the area around Dog Lake wasused by sheep and the grasses
were in good condition.
Later this became a cattle range, was overstocked, and when I saw it in the early thirties it had been severely
abused.
Erosion developed along the water courses to the west of the
ranger station and the flats in that vicinity and around the lake were
severely depleted. There has been excellent recovery since that time.
Utilization in Green Valley is now quLte conservative. Yocum Valley
was not in too bad shape in 1914.
At that time homesteaders were
coming in and most of the valley was taken up and patented under the
act of June Il.
These folks eventually starved out and their lands
were mostly leased to sheep men.
By 1930 they were seriously depleted
and this continued for several years
lo notable recovery has taken
place although abuse has been reduced markedly.
Deer path

In the thirties there was a heavy deer migration route with a beaten
path just west of the outlet fromDog Lake. Bitterbrush was very
closely hedged.
The pathway does not now seem to be in evidence and
bitterbrush has been released to some degree.
It does not now appear
that deer are overutilizing bitterbrush in this ranger district, however it is difficult to judge by one quick look in midsummer.
it was a pleasure to revisit my old haunts and I appreciate the courtesy
of Supervisor McDonald.
It is hoped that my note may be helpful in
range administration.
I was thrilled there, as in many places in
Region 5, with the fact that we are getting on top of our range job and
we have gotten most of our area pointed back in the direction of range
recovery and after a quite long and difficult pull can look with pride
on the trend that is taking place on most of our ranges.
**********

(Mr. Cronemiller, who retired at the end of 1957, would observe still
other signs of progress were he to revisit the forest now after 7 years'
absence.)
***********************************
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LAKEVIEW SITE WAS LAND OF CRASS, ANTELOPE, AND WILD BIRDS
In 1869, when C. U. Snide.r first saw the spot that was later (1876) to become the
site of Lakeview, Oregon, there was a band of antelope grazing there in the tall
grass.
It was Snider who built the first store in the founding of the town.

Snider arrived in this area March 12, 1869 from the Ohio River country where he
had done clerical work on a river boat, according to the History of Central
Oregon, published in 1905.
On his arrival here he began clerical work for his
uncle, A. Snider, in the latters merchandise store at Camp Warner. In the fail.
of that year he went to Harney Camp to manage a store owned there by his uncle.

Two years later he moved to Willow Ranch where he took charge of a store, and
in 1874 he and his uncle formed a partnership, A. and C. U. Snider.
In April
1876, when Goose Lake Valley settlers needed a town there to take the county
seat from Linkville (now Kiamath Falls), Charles U. Snider built the first store
in the new town.
In later years, he told of a trip he made in 1869 from Camp Warner to Willow
Ranch.
It was on that trip that he first saw the future site of Lakeview and
noted the tall grass that grew there and the band of Antelope feeding.
U.
C
Snider was the father of Warner B. "Buck" Snider, Paisley rancher, and Mrs.
Mae Swift, of Lakeview.
Lake County Examiner also carried the following early account of the appearance of the Lakeview site before the town was built,
it was written by M. T.
Walters, who went to Goose Valley in 1872.

The

I saw the site on which Lakeview, Oregon now stands when the calmness of
undisturbed nature was upon it.
In the spring of 1872, approaching this
place from the west, I was obliged to pass around the north end of the
valley to get to the east side of the gently inclined plain upon which
our town was built.
It was then a beautiful meadow, all covered with water,
Goose Lake then extended north to this point. A mean log cabin, belonging to
a man named Bullard, was standing at the mouth of the canyon of that name,
The landand was the only indication that a man had been here before me,
scape was indeed beautiful. Wild birds and animals looked at me in shy
surprise but could hardly be said to be afraid of one
Plush, Oregon (northeast of Lakeview) was so named because an Indian, playing
poker there, could not pronounce "flush" and the word came out "plush."
* ** * ***** **** *** * * ** * ** ** * ******* ** *

No one is useless in this world who lightens the burden
of another.
- -Charles Dickens

*********
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SOME HISTORY ABOUT THE MINAN COUNTRY
by

G. D. Tucker
The Minam River country is one of the most beautiful areas of Eastern
Oregon. About one-half of the Minam drainage area is located in
Wallows County and the other half in Union County, with the river itself forming the approximate boundary line between the two counties
The Minam River also forms the approximate boundary between the Wallowa
National Forest and the Whitman National Forest, now combined for administrative purposes into one unit called the Wallowa-Whitman National
Forest.

Before the coming of the white man the entire Minam drainage was recogThe Nez perce Indian Treaty of 1855 placed
nized as Nez Perce country.
all of the Minarn in the Nez Perce Indian Reservation. The Walla Walls
tribe, or at least certain families of them, had fishing rights for an
The Walla Wallas
area at the junction of the Minam and Wallows Rivers
held exclusive fishing rights for the Grande Ronde in the vicinity of
Elgin, as the Nez Perce country came up the Grande Ronde only to about
the mouth of Gordon Creek.

The origin of the name Minam comes from the Nez Perce, E-mi'-ne-mah, as
It is said that the area received its
they called the river and area
name from a certain plant whose roots were used for food and which was
abundant there. The present form of the name, Minam River, was used
as early as 1864.
Pioneer stocknien and settlers began to use the lower Minam range lands
and somewhat later, and to a
for horses and cattle in the late 7Ø
lesser degree, for sheep.

Most of the Minam area was included in a presidential withdrawal proclamation by President Theodore Roosevelt of May 6, 1905 establishing the
The Chesnimnus Forest Reserve and the Wallowa
Wallows Forest Reserve
Forest Reserve were combined into the Imnaha Forest Reserve by presidenIn 1907 the name "Forest Reserves"
tial proclamation on March 1, 1907.
was officially changed to "National Forests," as being more descriptive
On July 2, 1908 an
of the purpose for which they were established.
Executive Order directed that the Emnaha National Forest should be known
as the Wallows National Forest
(This was no doubt because of the
similarity in names of the Imnaha National Forest and the Wenaha National
Forest and also because the name Wallowa had a wider application.)
On June 6, 1911 by Presidential proclamation the area west and south of
the Minam River and the Catherine Creek, Eagle Creek and Pine Creek
areas were established as the Minam National Forest. This area remained

a separate National Forest but was administered by the Forest Supervisor's office at Wallowa, Oregon until 1914 when the Supervisor's
On June 20, 1920 by Executive
office was moved to Baker, Oregon.
Order, the Miriam National Forest was made a part of the Whitman
National Forest which it remains today. This leaves the Minam
drainage about equally divided between the Whitman National Forest
and the Wailowa National Forest, but under one management as a resuit of an Administrative Order dated November 25, 1953 arid effec-.
tive July 1, 1954 which consolidated the two National Forests for
administrative purposes,
Before these National Forests were established, most of the lower
8 or 10 miles of the Minam country had passed into private ownerThere were also a few
ship by homestead, timber claims, etc.
claims patented inside what is now National Forest..
The oldest records of grazing permits on the Miriam are for the year
It is believed that no permits were issued in 1905. In 1906
1906.
the Minam Cattle & Horse Range grazed 790 cattle and 100 horses,
whereas the Indian Creek Range grazed 730 cattle and 89 horses.

Records are not now available as to the number of livestock which
There were some shifts
grazed each year on the Minam since 1906
For several years
in cattle range boundaries from time to time
the west side of the Minam below the Little Minam, and the Clark
Creek area were included in the Minam C. & H. Range. The upper
limits of the cattle range has been, I believe, during most of the
time about the Horse Ranch. In 1922 when I herded cattle for the
Association, the upper limit for cattle was at Chapparel Creek, and
the west side of the Minamincluding Eagle Creek, Clark Creek and
the Miriam river slopes to the mouth of Little Minam were included
We had about an even 1,000 head of cattle
in the Ninam Cattle Range.
and a few horses on the range at that time..
The Minam Lumber Company was logging on the Miriam at the time I worked
They did the actual logging during the winter
for the Association..
and drove the logs down the river to the mill at the mouth of the
Minam during June each year. The old-growth pine was cut along the
valley floor from a point about 3 miles above the mouth of Murphy
Creek to the mouth of Wallowa Creek which is Just above the Horse
All logging
Ranch, The logging was done between 1918 and 1924,
A splash dam was built at the Big Burn
was done with horses
Each day or every other day during the log drive the accumulated
water behind the dam was released to raise the water in the river
to drive the logs a little farther down toward the mill. Twenty
to thirty days were usually required to get all the logs to the mill,
and a crew of 8 or 10 men with 2 or 3 teams was required. Louie Hale
packed hay and supplies from Minam to the logging camps during the
winter with a string of 8 to 12 mules or horses, one day upriver
loaded and the next day back empty. The slash was hand-piled 100
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percent, and burned during favorable fall weather. Bill Woodruff of
Union, Oregon had the piling contract in 1922 and also, I believe, in
1923. A beautiful job of logging and cleanup was done.
The Minam Lumber Company did a lot of work on the trail from Minam to
the Horse Ranch.
George Stevenson, George Donaldson, and Roy Smith were Forest Service
men who were at various times in charge of administering the tttnber sale
Approximately 16 million feet of timber were
to the Minam Lumber Co
cut on the Minam River from about 2,000 acres during this timber sale,
The Minam Lumber Co. also cut timber on the lower 8 miles of the Minam
River outside of the National Forests. During the '40's, Hanford Reed
of Elgin built roads into the lower Minam area and logged many millions
of feet of timber from the privately owned lands.

Life's breadth is limited only by our interests and contacts;
its depth by how much we live, how deeply we feel, how penetrating is our observation and understanding of the things
about us; its height by our discernment of purpose and how
well we plan and prepare for its accomplishment.
--Delbert F. Wright
* *** *** *** ** ** *** * *** * ** ** ** * **** ** *

Men are beginning to perceive that all this newly-won power
over space and time, this conquest of the forces of nature,
this fulfillment of age-old longings, has not increased the
pleasure they can obtain from life, has not made them reel
any happier.
--Sigmund Freud
* *** ** ** * ** *** *** ** ** ******* *** **** *

We must keep busy, of course; yet we cannot transform the
world except very slowly, and we can best preserve our
patience in the society of Nature, who does her work almost as imperceptibly as we.
- -Thomas Wentworth Higginson, 1861

********** **************************
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PUBLIC LAND LAWS

The following summary of Public Land Law and policy, presented as five
specific periods of development, was extracted by Vernal Taylor of the
Division of Lands from a series of lectures prepared in 1913 by
forester C. J. Buck.
The objective of the presentation is to provide a brief resume'of some
of the more important public land laws as they influenced land disposal, settlement, and distribution, resulting in the National Forest
ownership patterns of today.
FIRST LAND PERIOD (1776 - l82O
The Public Domain as we know it was so designated and identified during
this First period.
The various colonies had long been engaged in claiming and in the disAt
posal of land, but no uniform system bet.ieen states was employed.
this time there was no field for national legislation (since there was
no grant of power to a central legislature) over the lands within the
states, and the idea of national lands outside the boundaries of the
several states had not developed.
Six states--Massachusetts, Connecticut, Virginia, North Carolina, South
Carolina, and Georgia--had ancient charters covering sea-to-sea claims.
These claims were conflicting and because of these conflicts the PubActs contributing to such conflicts were the Royal
lic Domain resulted.
Proclamation of 1763 restricting colonies to grant land west o.f the
Atlantic drainage and the Quebec Act of 1774 attaching land north of
the Ohio River to the province of Quebec.
A settlement resulted through the cession of these Western lands by the
above six states. With this cession, the public Domain was formed.
The most common intent accompanying the cessions was that these ceded
lands should be considered as a common fund for the use and benefit of
the United States, and "shall be faithfully and bona fide disposed of
for that purpose, and for no other purpose whatsoever." Congress assumed control over the ceded lands, which control was later cotfirmed
by the adoption of the Constitution which provided that "The Congress
shall have power to dispose of and make all needful rules and regula
tions respecting the territory or other property of the United States."
Congress was compelled to evolve a system of disposing of the newly
ac4uired Western Lands, In 1784 a committee for this purpose adopted
the New England system of "townships" and prior surveys from which our
present rectangular system of surveys evolved.
This first land period saw the establishment of land office and
legislation to facilitate the disposal of land and to promote land

settlement largely on a land purchase credit basis.
At the close of 1820
the amount due the United States from land debtors was over 21 million
dollars.

The essential feature of this first land period was the policy of selling
land solely for profit.
Eighteen million acres were platted and sold
under the credit system. This period also marked the initiation of grants.
These land grants fell into two classes:
(1) those given revolutionary
troops, to CanacIian refugees who had assisted the colonies, and to
soldiers engaged in the Wdr of 1812; and (2) private and educational grants.
SECOND LAND PERIOD (1821-1841)

The Act of April 24, 1820 was the most important legislation since the
old public land ordinance of 1785.
It abolished credit and provided, for
cash sales of tracts in 80-acre lots, and reduced the price to $1.25 per
acre0

Several treaties were made with the Indians, resulting in the cession
of new areas and the public land laws were extended to this new territory.
Congress from the beginning adopted the policy of having Indian
claims ceded to the United States upon just compensation prior to opening such territory for entry.
The Louisiana purchase of 1803 and the Florida purchase from Spain in
1819, involving over 600 million acres, required the expanding of the
general lan4 office system to these immense new, territories.
The public land system proceeded across the continent in the following
order of procedure:
Indian cessf.ons, surveys, sales.
As the United States took over Vast new areas in the West, from time to
time Congress was called upon to confirm existing property rights in
the acquired territory,
It was difficult to legislate advisedly on these claims. Congress
dealt. leniently with the grantees, but made slow.progress in adjust-.
ing the grants.
The existence of these private land claims held up surveys and caused
unauthorized settlement of the region involved. This made preemptiOn
and donation laws seem reasonable.
The Act of March 2, 1821 became a. model of relief acts for, the next 20
years.
It permitted the relinquishment of lands not paid for and the
application of, the total payment on the tract retained.

This second land period' policy of cash sales and lots of any desired
size by purchasers stimulated the sale of 76 million acres during..
this 2-decade period.
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THIRD LAND PERIOD (l841l82?
The preemption preference right act was a step in favor of stimulating
bona Eide settlement and jni,rovement on the land, The general preemption law passed in 1841 at first applied to western states but later
was amended to extend to all public domain lands,
Under this act, the early idea of a public land policy of sales for
revenue was abandoned and a sale or disposition for homes was substituted.
The preemption law must necessarily be considered a forerunner of the
Homestead Act of 1862. The essential conditions of preemption were
actual entry upon, residence in a dwelling on, and improvement and cultivation, with the privilege of buying the land at a minimum rate of
$1.25 per acre.
A policy of swampland disposal evolved during this period, These tracts
were donated to the states with the idea that revenue derived from the
sale of same would be used to drain and improve the condition of the
land.
Prior to July 1, 1880, over 52 milliQn acres had been patented
under the March 2, 1849 and amendatory Swamp Act measures,
The Oregon Donation Act of 1850 provided for the surveying and the
making of donation upon the public lands of Oregon. For those on the
land prior to December 1, 1850, a single man could get 320 acres and
a married couple one section of 640 acres, Those who became settlers
between December 1, 1850 and December 1, 1855 could get one-quarter
section for a single man and one-half for a married couple. Residence
upon and cultivation for four consecutive years wze necessary to secure patent. Mineral lands were excluded, Subsequent 1egts1aion
provided for payment in lieu of the 4 years' residence, after 1 year's
residence. Two and one-half mtllon acres in Oregon were patented
under these acts.
The provisions of the Oregon Donation Act were extended to Washington
territory. About 300,000 acres were patented before the act expired
December 1, 1855.
Twenty-three million acres were patented under the Graduation Act of
This act served to cheapen the price of land for settlers and
1854,
for adjoining farmers. The price ranged from $1 to 12 cents per acre,
depending on the length of time the land had been on the market for
salk.

Between 1825 and 1841 there was strong support for turning all public
lands over to states in which they were situated to be administered
br them,
This move gave impetus for making grants. Until 1862 the
grants were to states.

Grants of land to promote internal improvements to the states commenced
in 1823. These earlier granrs were mad to promote the construction of
wagon roads and for river and canal.improvements. .. Aster the introduction
of railroads in 1850, the principal grants tq states were for this purFive of the wagon
Railroad grants to corporations came later.
pose.
The last one in 1869 marks the
road grants were to the State of Oregon.
close of the wagon road grants.
In summary, the third land period, 1841 to 1862, begins the policy of
reserving the more desirable lands for actual settlers at a low price.
The Preemption Act marked the main policy of this period. The Graduation Land Act was als.o passed, and in force.

The states were granted 500,000 acres for internal improvements. In
1841 the granting policy was widely enlarged by the donation grants, by
which land was given to settlers who would reside on the wild frontiers.
The policy of granting swamplands was put into effect, and grants were
made to the states to assist in railroad, canal, and wagon. road
construction.
,

FOURTH LAND PERIOD (1862-1891)
The Homestead Bill, or the granting of free homes upon the, public do-.
main, became a national question in 1852..
The Free Soil Democracy
headed the movement with its proposal that the soil of .our extensive
domain be kept free for hardy pioneers of our own land and the oppressed
and banished of other lands seeking homes of comfort and fields of enterprise in the new world.

The rich and fertile lands of the Mississippi Valley were fast filling
up with setlers, and agricultural lands in the middle states which,
after 1824 were sold for $1.25 per acre, now sold at from $50 to $80
per acre,
Former purchasers of these lands were selling at these advanced prices and were moving west to Iowa, Kansas, Minnesota, and
Missouri, and again taking cheap government lands under the. preemption
laws, There was therefore an inrush of western immigration, and there
was a strong demand for homes on public 'lands for locators of small
tracts,

.

Several times the Homestead Bill passed the House of Representatives
only to be defeated in the Senate. The negative votes came largely
from the southern states which then held the balance of power in the
Upper House, However, the southern states later withdrew their representatives from Corgress, and the Homestead Bill was passed and signed
The whole public domain was now
by president Lincoln on May 20, 1862.
thrown open without let or hindrance. A man needed no capital save
his energy and a nominal fee of 34 on the pacific Coast and $26 in
other states.
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The Homestead Act provided that any person, the head of a family, citizen
or having declared his intention of becoming a citizen, to enter onequart;er section or less of unappropriated public domain land.
Preemption claims at $1.25 per acre, or 80 acres of such unappropriated land
at $2,.50 per acre, located in a body conforming to the legal subdivisions
of public lands were permitted under the law,
Entry was for actual
settlement; and cultivation by the applicant. No patent; was issued until
the expiration of 5 years, and after the expiration of such time, or
any time within 2 years thereafter, the person upon proof by two creditable witnesses as to residence and cultivation requirements, should be
entitled to patent. No individual was permitted to acquire more than
one-quarter section under this Act
The Soldiers and Sailors Homestead Act of June 8,. 1872 gave honorably
discharged soldiers and sailors privileges under the Homestead Act,
and deducted from the 5 years' residence which was required to make
title the term of their service in the Army or Navy during the Civil

The Homestead Law practically superseded the preemption act as it contained in it preemption features; yet the preemption law continued
to be of assistance to the land-grabbers until 1891, when an Act of
Congress, after a long, bitter struggle, put an end to the system
existing under that name.
The making of a homestead entry for the maximum area allowed exhausted
the homestead right. The Act of June 11, 1906 gave an additional
homestead right to persons otherwise qualified, who were residing upon
National Forest land on January 1, 1906, who had already exercised or
lost their homestead right.
The comnitation clause of the Homestead Law introduced the happy expedient by which public lands rapidly passed into the hands of corporations or large landowners.
Under Section 2301 of the Revised Statutes,
if circumstances arose which made it impractical or undesirable to live
upon the land for the full 5 years, the settler was allowed to commute
his entry at the end of 14 months after due proof of compliance with
the law as to residence and cultivation, and pay the minimum price of
$L25 per acre for land outside the limits of railroad grants and
$2.50 per acre for land inside the grant Limits. The 14 months were
construed by the Land Office to include the 6 months allowed to construct
resjdene on the claim, so actually only 8 months' residence
and cultivation were required.
The Public Lands Commission in 1905 reported that the greater part of
the commuted homesteadsremained uninhabited; 90 percent of commuted
homesteads were transferred within 3 months after acquisition of title.
Another provision which expressed a desire to. make occupation less
difficult was to the effect that no land acquired under the provisions
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of the act should in any event become .iiab'lefor the satisfactionof any
debt or debts contracted prior to. the issuance of patent theref or. A
large portion of entrymen under :th :.coniniuted homestead actwere women
who inmiediatelytransferre.d title through convenient agencies.
.

The Enlarged HOmestead Act of February 19., 1909, provided that any
qualified homestead,entryman was erttitled,.to.:enter, by regular subdivisions,. 320 acres or .less.of non-mineral., non-irrigabie,unreserved
and unappropriated, .surveyed..public:landswh1chdidnot contain merchant-

able timber, located in a reasonably compact body of not over 1.miles
extreme length.
Up. to November 1, 1910, 188 million acres in the arid
portion of the States of New Mexico, Nevada,.Arizona, Colorado, Wyoming,
Montana, Idaho, Utah, Oregon, and Washington had been designated by the
Secret.ary of the Interior as.subj.ect..tO entry as enlarged homesteads.

The Act of March 3, 1875extended the ..benefits of .the Homestead Act of
1862 to any. Indian, boru.in the United States, who. .was the head of a
family or 21 years of age, and who had or might afterward abandon his.
tribal relations,
The Desert Land Act of..l.87.7 was enac ted to. supplement the. Home-stead
Law, The Desert Land Act permitted the. acquisition of 320:acras inHusband and. wife
stead of the 160 allowed under the Homestead: Act.

were each entitled to 320 acres even though they were proprietors. of
more than 160 acres of land,
The Desert Act required the applicant to
be a resident of the state at the time of filing but did not require
continuous residence, Under the original act .the assignment of desert
land claims .was. illegal, but. by the amendatory Act of 189]. assignments

were validated, The assignment clause led to widespread abuse. persons
of means desiring to become large landowners had little difficuLty in
using their associates or employees in taking up desert land claims.
Under the original act, desert land entries were allowed on all lands
not timbered or mineral in character which would not produce a paying
crop. without. artificial irrigation.
surveyed,
.
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.

.

.

The. land did. not need
...,.

.

.
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The Railroad Grants be.gan.in. 1850, with the donation of odd-numbered
sections of public land lying within 5 miles of its line to the. Illinois
Central Railroad, These grants were anew and more a'dvantageousway.o.f
disposing of the public lands : The. lands r.eserved wi.thin. the grant
limit were, doubled: in price,. and.. the construction oftransportation.
made these lands, accessible and salable at. double the minimum rates.

The principle established in the case of the Illinois Central was
destine.d to .a speedy and enormous application in other public land
states where railway enterprises were struggling to build with limited
capital, or where eligible railway movements were.- soon -to advancever.y
powerful claims to the same assistance.
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In the previous Landed endowments of railroad enterprises, the states.
within whose limits the roads were to be constructed were made trustees
of the national subsidies. But in the novel aspects of this new movement and in default of state authority to exercise such trust, Congress
was obliged to create corporate agencies to carry out the project. By
the Acts of July 1, 1862, July 2, 1864, Nay 21, 1866, and July 26, 1866
(The Pacific Railroads Bills) the Union Pacific and the Central pacific
Railroad Companies were designated to construct a line to the Pacific
Coast; to aid in this work, the odd-numbered sections lying within 10
miles of each line of route were granted Government credit varying
from $16,000 to $48,Q00 per mile, in proportion to the local difficulties of each route.

Grants of land to aid in construction of railroads have subsequently
been made to six companies, namely the Northern Pacific Railroad Company, the California and Oregon Railroad Company, the Atlantic-Pacific
Railroad Company, the Stockton and Copperolis Railroad Company, the
Oreg9n Central Railroad Company, and the Texas Pacific Railroad Company.
The total railroad grants made by the Government is 28. These
grants were for the specific purpose of providing transportation and
communication so that the interior portions of the public domain
might be opened to settlement.
Some 155 million acres were granted
to aid in the construction of railroads. Of this amount, 75 million
acres were granted by acts signed by President Lincoln, indicating the
period of most widespread railroad development.
During this period the policy for the disposition of the mineral lands
evolved.
The Preemption Act of 1841 reserved coal lands.
In 1864 an
Act providing for the disposition of coal lands was enacted. Coal
land was subject to preemption and sale at a minimum price of $20.per
acre after having been offered at public auction to the highest bidder.

The ordnance of May 20, 1785, providing for the disposition of public
lands, ordered that there shall be reserved "one-third part of all
gold, silver and copper mines to be sold or otherwise disposed of as
Congress may hereafter direct."
In 1807 an Act provided that the Government should Lease any mines
existing or discovered after entry, for a period of 5 years. This
established a policy of the Government leasing mineral lands.
In 1839 the House of Representatives requested the President to prepare a plan for the disposition of public mineral lands. Several
specific acts dealing with disposal of mineral lands in certain areas
occurred from 1829 to 1847.
In 1849 supervision of the mineral lands
was transferred to the General Land Office in the newly created
Department ä the Interior.
With the discovery of gold in California on JanuaTy 19, 1848, some revision of the law was necessary, as the Ordinance of 1785, out of
abundant caution, reserved gold and silver.
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From the discovery of the California gold fields in 1849 until July 26,
1866 there was no mining law of the United States relative to precious
minerals on public domain, other than the reservation of the land. The
Spanish and Mexican laws and miners' usage became the law in California.
The procedures set up by these local mining districts were later protected
by state and territorial laws, and confirmed by the United States mining
laws, since they required that locators comply with the local regulations
governing mining.
The Mining Act of July 26, 1866 made all public domain land free and
open to exploration and occupation, subject to governmental regulations
and to local customs and rules of the several mining districts. The
Act provided for patent after expenditure of $1,000 in mining improvements.
The Mining Act of May 10, 1872 amended the original act and made mineral
lands a distinctive class, subject to special requirements as to sale
and affixing prices, differing from the requirements in these respects
as to other lands.
The price of placer lands was fixed at $2.50 per
acre, and lode claims at $5.00 per acre
It also repealed the ditch and
water rights of the Act of .1866.

In summary, thepolicy of theGovernment in relation to the disposition
of mineral lands began with a reservation of a portion of the metal,
next occupancy rights, then leases, followed by public offering and private sale.
This development donsummated in the several Acts of 1866,
1868, and 1872, permitting the free exploration, development, and purchase of most mineral-bearing land.
The greatsurge of mining exploration and development called for the
use of great quantities of timber.
This need was recognized and stimulated the two ActsofJune 3, 1878, both dealing with timber on the
public domain. The first act provided that "citizens of the United
States and otherpersons"could cut and remove timber from any mineral
lands in any mineral district in the United States.
It is reported "To this Act (cutting timber on mineral lands) can be
traced the destruction of immense forests in Colorado, Nevada, Arizona,
Montana and wherever it can be made applicable, the evil results which
followed its passage are plainly visible."
The second June 3, 1878 Act, known as the Timber and Stone Act, provided for the sale of timberlandsin the States of California, Oregon,
Nevada, and Washington, and the Act of August 4, 1892 extended the provisions of the Timber and Stone Act to all public land states.

The Timber and Stone Act provided for the sale of 160 acres of land
chiefly valuable for timber or stone, unfit for cultivation, unreserved,
surveyed, unappropriated and uninhabited, and without improvements and
non-mineral in character
The Act provided that a married woman might
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purchase 160 acres in her own riht. The price was $2.50 per acre,
Total acreage passing into private ownership between June 3, 1878
and June 30, 1912 was over 13 million acres.
In the fourth land period, 1862 to 1891, the policy was "free lands
to the landless," Under the Donation Acts, lands were given to the
heads of families, cash sales averaged nearly one million acres annually, and immigration was stimulated.
The timber culture act was
passed and repealed, and important mining acts were passed.
Railroad grants were ma4e to coporattons, and grants of 23 million acres
went o six new states.
FiFTH LAND PERIOD (1891-1913)

This period might be called the Conservation Period, a term adopted
and dressed with understanding, then given nationwide significance
by men like the late Gifford Pinchot,
The idea of forest protection was first expressed in 1640, when the
Exchequer of New Hampshire sought to regulate the cutting of oak,
and in Pennsylvania, in 1682, it was provided that the grantees of
land must keep one-sixth part in forests.
The Act of 1831 provided a fine, not exceeding triple the value of
the timber, and imprisonment for not more than 12 months, for timber
trespass on any public lands, This Act constitutes the original
federal policy regarding public timber,
Perhaps the first suggestion of a policy of establishing forest reserves appeared tn 1876, with a bill for the preservation of forests
adjacent to courses of navigable rivers or other streams, Then,
hardly a year passed until 1891 but what some form of forest legislation was introduced in the national legislative chambers but failed
to be passed.
The Secretary of Interior succeeded in getting the following
section added to the Act of March 3, 1891, which was entitled "An
Act to Repeal the Timber Culture Law and for other purposes,"
Section 24:
"The President of the United States may from time to time
set apart and reserve in any State or Territory having public
land bearing forests, any part of the public lands wholy or
in part covered with timber or undergrowth, whether of commercial value or not, as public reservations and the President
shall, by public proclamation, declare the establishment of
such reservations and the limits thereof."
In March 1907 an Act was passed which provides that in the future no
forest reserve shall be created nor any additions be made to one
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already created in the States of Oregon, Washington, Idaho, Montana,
Colorado, or Wyoming except by Act of COngress.
Upon authority conferred by the Act of March 3, 1891, Presidents Cleveland
and HarrisOn previous to 1894 established 17 forest reservations with
a total' estimated area of' 17½ million' acres,

There was no legislation providing for the administration of forest
It was proposed but failed to clear Congress several
reservatotis.
In 1897 President Cleveland proclaimed 13 additional forest
times,
reservations with a total area of over 21 million acres. The intent
was to wjthdraw such a large area that Congress would be forced to
formulate legislation for the admi.ntstration oE the reserves, Congress
became indignant and western Congressmen demanded a repeal of the entire forest reserve policy. A compromise was,- however, effected. On
June 4, 1897, the ptoclamations issued by President Cleveland, creating
22 millior acres of national forests, were: set aside. The reasons given
by Congress for this action were to obtain time for the adjustment of
private claims and to mote carefully draw the boundaties of the
reservations.
Under the provisions of this bill the agricultural lands were to be returned to the public domain for disposal. The Act also provided for
a form of administration of the remaining reservations, including the
sale of timber. The National Forests are today admintstered under
this Act.

-

The essential parts of the Act of June 4, 1897 provide:

"That no public forest reservation shall be established except to
improve and protect the forests within the reservations, or
the purpose of securing favorable conditions of water flow and
to furnish a continuous 'supply of timber for the-use and necessities of citizens of the United States; but it is not the purpose or intention of these reservations or of the Act providing
for such reservations to authorize the inclusion the-rein of lands
more valuable for their mineral therein or for agricultural purposes than- forest purposes.t'

The Act established the policy of selling timber at appraise4 prices.
It stipulated such lands were 8ubject to entry 'and patent under the
mining laws. The rights of actual settlers within the reserves were
protected and they were authOrized to 'build wagon- roads to their
holdings, The law also provided for Lieu SelectiOft -by exchange of
holdings wi-thin the reServes for lands open to entry outside the
reservation lines.
--

Under the law of June 4, 1897, rules and regulations for forest reserves
were formulated by the Conunissioner qf - the General Land Office and a
Geological. Survey.:
Survey of - the- Reserves ws.begun by. the Unite- Stat
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Rapid progress was made in the organization and management of the forest
reserves by the G.L.O.
Presidents Cleveland and McKinley were both
ardent advocates of the reservation policy and set aside large reservations for this purpose. As the purpose of reservations had been clearly
defined by statute, and all rights of settlers and needs of the community were provided for by the above act, public opposition rapidly
subsided.
Owing to the powerful support of President Roosevelt, begun in 1901,
the withdrawal of public timberlands from entry proceeded rapidly.
By 1902, the reservations had reached a total of 65 million acres;
in 1905, 100 million acres; and at the end of his administration,
nearly 195 million acres.
In view of the careful work by the Forest
Service in investigating and reporting upon the agricultural lands,
resulting in adjusted, reduced boundaries, this figure on June 30,
1912 was 187 million acres.
The Act of February 1, 1905 provided that the Secretary of Agriculture
should execute or cause to be executed all laws affecting public lands
reserved under the Act of 1arch 3, 1891 and supplemental acts respecting
forest reservations:
"excepting such laws as affect the surveying,
prospecting, locating, appropriating, entering, relinquishing, reconveying, certifying, or patenting of any such lands." The Agricultural Appropriat±on Act of March 3, 1905 changed the name of the
Bureau of Forestry to the Forest Service, to begin July 1, 1905.

Thus, briefly we have traced Public Land Policy and Administration
from the Original Ordinance of 1785, creating the public domain and
providing for orderly disposition after the lands were surveyed, to
the Forest Service stewardship or that portion known as National
Forests within the Department of Agriculture in 1905.
The most significant legislation affecting the acquisition or disposal of National Forest lands since 1905 might briefly be cataloged
as:

The Forest Homestead Act of June 11, 1906
The Weeks Law Purchase Act of March 1, 1911
Weeks Law Exchange Authorization, March 3, 1925
The General Exchange Act of March 20, 1922
Withdrawal of Public Domain Land (E0 10355), June 25, 1910
Federal Water Power Act, June 10, 1920
The 1962 statistics show that 154 National Forests and 18 National
Grasslands contain 186 million acres in 43 states and Puerto ico,
The disposal of public lands has slowed to a trickle. A few minor
homesites and adjacent land claims are being processed by B.L.M of
the Department of Interior at appraised and public bid prices. The
remaining areas of reserved public domain land axe presently administered under progressive land management plans by the Bureau of Land
Management, Department of the Interior,
* *** ** * ** ** * **** ******* ******** **** *
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S
Jfou Uiolt for a man, in htauen name
work for him gpealt well of him and and
bj the intitution he repreen. temember
an ounce of 1othj i worth a pound of
c1eucrn$.
3f ou muI growl, condemu , tnd iirnill find fau1t wh - rein pour poiiion
ztnd when MOU tre on the outide, dnalone
mite to your heztrt contenbu
2

you xre pirt of the infitution do not

condemn it if you do, the fir1 high wind

that come along will blow ou awza,
mid probably ou will nuer know wI.

