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I do not deny that my youth is all spent,
My get -up -and -go just got up and went

But when I look back on my three-score and ten
I rejoice in the memory of where it has been.

Author unknown.

All of us in the Thirty-year Club have come a long way over a rugged road,
but we have also walked in the filtered sunshine beneath towering firs and
the spreading arms of the hardwoods.

Those who have crossed the bridge which marks the boundary of retirement
find the going a bit smoother and less arduous. That is as it should be,

for we no longer have the physical stamina required in the years gone by.

As we journey along this road toward tomorrow we look back over the shoul-
der for a nostalgic glance at yesterday. We see the little paths leading
off from our road, each with the name of a dear friend and. fellow worker
posted at the junction and. we remember that these paths lead to "that un-
discovered country from whose bourne no traveller returns"--We vision our
friend as he takes his path and waves us a smiling farewell. A lump grows

in our throat and in sadness we go upon our way, slaking our thirst for
comfort at the springs of solace as we come to them. And so we journey on,

not in sadness nor despair, but buoyed up by the stimulating experience of
having lived in this exciting age.

We look at tomorrow and glimpse a future filled with enchantment. The

years have not dimmed the vision of better things to come nor have they

deprived us of the fond memories of the past, and we still have today with
its exciting, history-making moments. We "have warmed both hands before

the fire of life" and have drunk from the wells of experience. Our com-

posite knowledge of men and things is very great.

Some have recorded this knowledge in their memoirs and. we have published
them in Timber Lines from time to time, for all to read and preserve.
This is a fine age and we are glad. to be a part of it. We shall continue

to live today and look forward to tomorrow.

***



TJT1a) STATES DEPARTMEIT OF AGRICULTURE
Forest Service

Washington 25, D. C
March 26, 1957

Greetings and good wishes to the
Thirty-year Club

Foster Steele asks for "a word of greeting " Considering the state of
my desk, I am tempted to translate his request literally and actually
send. just a one -word message "Hello" But if I did. that I'd sure
bear from many friends And besides, I don't want to pass up this
chance to give you a quick report on how the outfit is doing.

're doing all right. I don't mean to imply that the road is conrpletely
smooth or that the way ahead is all marked out through surveyed country.
It 's never been that way. Frankly, I hope it never will be an easy road.
We thrive on difficult situations and a soft life would make us soft,
too. But my look around is in general pretty satisfying.

Just a few indicators We have a lot more work. The national forests,
for example, are really beginning to be used and that 'a what they are in-
tended. for--to be used. Timber sales are up in number, volume, and
receipts. We will be making around 2? or 28,000 sales this fiscal year,
cutting well over 7 billion feet, and receipts will be better than $110
million. We figure that there will be about a 12-percent increase in
recreation visits this calendar year--probably a total of 53 million.
These are only two items; there isn't space here for every activity. But
there's a tremendous increase in interest in all activities Town after
town, for instance, wants its water supply protected by dedication to
that one purpose. Wilderness advocates want more areas reserved for their
use. Loggers are interested. (an understatement) in timber types we here-
tofore have considered unrnerchantable and in areas that we once thought
inaccessible. So it goes. The period ahead is going to be a critical
test of our ability to make multiple use work.

The seine kind. of story could be told for research and for State and pri-
vate activities and for every kind of work the Forest Service does We 're

not only doing more of what we have been doing; we 're doing things that we
never did before. We have our hands full and then some And that's
exactly the way we want it.

Money-wise, we are getting the wherewithal to do with. Assuming that
we'll get what's in the fiscal '8 budget and comparing that with, say,
fiscal '53 for a 5-year period, we're up from $li3.7 million for forest-
laud management to $73.Ii. million; for research we're up from $6.2 million
to $11.3 million; in State and private, up from $10.8 to $13.2 million;
in roads and trails up from $16 to $211.3 million.



Some of you I know remember years when we'd take on a couple of' dozen new

men in the professional grades. This year we are looking for 600. Three

years ago we had. 21 forests in the GS-13 grade. We now have more than one
out of every three forests in that higher grade. Three years ago less than
17 percent of our rangers were in the GS-ll grade, today it's 414 percent

These are just straws I'm tossing up to show you which way the wind is blow-
ing. I 'd like to tell you a lot more I 'd particularly like to tell you
about the exceptionally fine group of new people that we are getting. This

Is of top importance because the Forest Service is not national forests or
trucks, or test tubes or fire tools--it's people. The new people--and the
older ones--make me confident that the Forest Service Is going to be O.K.

I 'd like to quit on that note, but I 'in sure that our folks would feel let -

down if I failed to say one other thing We 're happy about our progress,

pleased with what we 'ye done, take a lot of solid satisfaction in what we
think is solid achievement. But we're not content with the progress we are
making. We are trying to set our sights higher. There is much to do that

we haven't even begun to do, and we need. to do a better job in what we're
doing now. We 're trying now to spell out these higher goals in a specific
10-year program. Seeing how far we yet must climb has, I think, startled
some of us a bIt but, at the same time, has discouraged no one. I'm sure

that 'a the way you'd want It, too. Maybe we 'ye rung a few bells and we can
take pride in that accouxplisbinent, but now let 's set the mark higher and try
to ring the bell at that mark.

RICHARD E MOARDLE

Chief



UNITED STATES DEPABTME!T OF AGRICULTURE
Forest Service.

Pacific Northwest Region

roh 19, 1957

Greetings to the Thirty-Year Club:

Greetings, all you Thirty-Yearers, from all of the folks in Region 6.

1957 seems to find us busier than ever, getting ready for the, promise
a ney fiscal year

y may recall that we always used to dream of the things we could do if
we only had the funds. We are making giant strides toward attaining that
Utopian position of being financed to meet the responsibilities of land.

management.

Of course we find that, as we get better financed, our responsibilities
grow. We begin to learn more about this job of managing land, and recog-
nize the gaps that have existed in our management in the past. It is
rather like the forest inventories or re-inventories that we are asking.
Processes that mean better utilization of the material in trees and the
utilization of species not heretofore used, have made real increases in
t iniber volumes and consequently have increased allowable cuts. Only six
years ago, when I came to this region, our allowable cut was about 2.i

billion feet. We were cutting 1.75 billion. This.year, our cut will be
pretty close to 3 billion feet, but our allowable cut is somewhat over
3 billion and it is still climbing.

Well, how are we going to be fixed in this new fiscal year? This year
the budget bureau approved a budget which contained increases in all of
the P&M items. The largest increase approved was that for recreation.
There the increase amounted to between 7 and 8 million dollars, which
would have made available' in the next fiscal year $11,500,000 for this
item alone This would have really given us a good start in rehabilita-
tion and. the development of some badly needed additional areas for camp-
ing purposes.. The budget has already gone through the House This
recreation item received a cut of 2,7 million dollars, but it still leaves
a substantial increase. Up to the date of writing this letter of greet-
ings, the Senate committee has not acted, but the prospects of a substan-
tial increase for the recreational rehabilitation and. development on the
national forests seem pretty bright.



The budget contained an increase of some two million dollars for our timber
sale activity, an increase of about three million dollars for housing, an
increase of 1.5 million doflars for the administration of land uses, bound-
ary marking, mineral activities, $305,000 increase for reforestation,
$1OJ.i.,000 for range nimgeinent, and. $176,000 for range revegetation. The

only other cut made over this budget of increases by the House action was in
housing. There the amount of the increase was reduced by one million dollars.

So we in Region 6 and in the Forest Service throughout the country face this
new fiscal year with real opportunity for progress in the management of
these public lands. This opportunity, of course, has its problems. At the

present time we have requisitions from the forests of this region and the
Experiment Station work centers which will req.uire the recruitment of 898
professional foresters, engineers, and students between now and the begin-

ning of the fiscal year We want to recruit 17]. foresters, some 200 stu-
dent trainees, and 350 forest school students, and. an additional number of
engineers, both trainees and permanent employees. The recruitment of this

number is a big job, but we are tackling it, Last fall we sent two repre-

sentatives to visit forest schools in the east and. discuss with the faculty
and students the job opportunities which this region has to offer. We be-

lieve that one of the real attractions to employment in the Forest Service
and. particularly in Region 6 is the variety of job opportunity and the real
chance which lies ahead for those joining our ranks to engage in real,
across-the-board land. management. We believe we see some results already
of our efforts to encourage foresters to join our ranks. Last year two out

of every five job offers were successful. This year already it is running
3 out of every i. Maybe you folks in the 30 -'tear Club can be helpful if

you can direct capable young high-school students into the profession of

forestry or ccn interest engineers and foresters in considering employment
with the U. S. Forest Service. We need every bit of help we can get on
this problem, and the prospects are good for a sustained increase in pro-
gram in the years ahead.

Again, best wishes to all of you as we tackle the new opportunities and
problems in the year ahead.



FOREST SERVICE
PACIFIC NORTHWEST FOREST AND RANGE EXPERIMENT STATION

P. 0. Box 4059
Portland 8, Oregon

March 25, 1957

Greetings to the 30-Year Club:

I haven't made it yet but I am getting closer--I understand several mem-

bers are looking me over critically. Belonging to the 30-Year Club is
what I am talking about, and if my anatomy and arithmetic are correct I
can count on my thumbs the years before I can greet you as fellow mem-
bers. Greetings to you all now, not only from me but from all the
Station staff

Each successive year I feel more confidence and pride in telling you we
have had a successful year. I am confident that we are making great prog-
ress in providing forest, range, and watershed land managers the informa-
tion they need to discharge their responsibilities. I am proud of the

Station's part in the progress and accomplishments of the Service and I
am proud of the Station staff and. their accomplishments, individual and
collective.

Fiscal year 1957 brought an increase of funds which enabled us to com-
mence new lines of study and. expand others. These include initiation

of game habitat studies in the Deschutes and Mid-Columbia Research
Centers, assignment of a full-time man each to lodgepole pine management
studies in eastern Oregon and to watershed studies in the Siakiyou-
Cascade Research Centers, initiation of forest marketing studies, and
expansion of forest survey, forest insect surveys, and forest products
utilization studies.

Our total annual budget of Federal funds now exceeds three-quarters of a
million dollars. In addition, we receive considerable cooperative help
in direct financing, in personnel and facilities, and in many other ways.

Again, I call your attention to our annual report for details of our
accomplishments. It can be bad by phoning or writing Miss Jeppesen, the
Station Librarian.

Not as an afterthought but because I consider it most important, I sin
pleased to tell you we completed another year without a lost-time acci-
dent. I consider our safety record one of the Station's most important
accomplishments In many ways we have moved ahead in increasing the wel-
fare and quality of our personnel.

With best wishes to the 30-Year Club.

H. W. COWLIISI



OUR 1957 BRASS

All have voted who had. that privilege and by your votes you have elected
another fine crew to carry on the work of the club. We can look forward

to some mighty accomplishments in the coming year from a crew like this:

President -----------------J. Herbert Stone
Vice President ----------------Earl D. Sandvig
Secretary-Treasurer - - - - Rosalee Coulter

Committeemen:
Harriet Dasch
Carl Ewing

REPORT OF SECRETARY-TREASURER

Les Colvill has had. a rugged time as Secretary-Treasurer due to an en-

larged. workload caused by illness of his Chief and the ever-growing
demands upon those who are still pulling the load He has, however, done

an outstanding job of keeping us currently informed about events as they

happened and attending to the many details of the Club's activities. We

owe him a vote of thanks for his services, but it seems he had to get

hlmRelf a detail to the Chief's office prior to his retirement in June,
to shed the job We can ease the load of the Secretary by keeping our
dues paid without a reminder, and by keeping her currently informed as to

change of address.--Ed..

FIi'IAIWIAL STATEZ11T

Balance as of last report, April 6, 1956 $ 2141.66

Receipts - Picnic $ 113.00
Dues,, donations, and misc. - - - 190.00 + 303.00

Disbursements - Envelopes ----------42.83
Postage 71.40

Flowers & cards 19.10

30-Year emblems- - - - - - 30.25
Picnic 126.48

Annual dinner - - - - 12.90
Addressograph plates - - - 3.76 - 306.72

Balance as of April 16, 1957 $ 240.94



Name Assignment

IRABLE T

it takes pretty good timber to stand the wear and tear of thirty years in
the Forest Service. When oneachieves this goal he can expect to find a
few loose knots, a season crack here and there and meybe a little warping,
depending upon the position he has been in during this period of seasoning.
But not these folks, they are as sound of limb as anything an from all
appearances could go on for another thirty years. Congratulations you
straight grained, knot -free acantlings. The Regional Foreeter will present
you with your 30-year emblem and the Thirty-Year Club vii]. welcome you to
membership, so dive right in, the water's fine.

Here is the 1957 inventory

Brandner, H. Phil
Brown, LloydE.
Denham, Avon
George, s. Isabella
Hankins, Merle R.
Knith,. Dorothy
Misner, George A.
Naylor, William E.
Pieper, Paul S.
Walker, Roy

Regional Office
Regional Office
Regional Office

H. WiUamette
lheur

Regional Office
Gifford. Pinchot
Deechutes
Snoqualinie

Regional Office

Found Tacked to the Wall of
a Foxit Service Bunk House

SMILE and the sun win pierce the shadows,

HOPE and the mist will pass away.

GIVE and the heavens will shine with glory,

WORK and you will have a happy day.

--Author Unknown,

30 years completed

July, 1957
September, 1957
December, 1957
August, 1957
June, 1957
August, 1957
September, 1957
September, 1957
August, 1956
April, 1957



Retirement does not mean the same to all. Some look upon it as a welcome
relief from the demands of an exacting job, others view it as a milestone
upon which the inscription "Old Age" is written, there are those who merely
see in it a change of occupation as they go on to another job, but by and
large we all think of it as an important time in our lives when we must
make certain adjustments in our way of living, and sometimes in our way of
thinking

To those who think they are ágéing, Samuel Uliman has this to say I "You
are as young as your faith, as old as your doubts, as young as your self-
confidence, as old as your fear, as young as your hope, as old as your
despair " ernard Baruc said this "To me, old. age is always fifteen
years older than I am."

Welcome the retirement years and the liberty they give you. Free yourself
from the bonds of schedules and. enter into a new world where life can be
beautiful and. interesting, and. as soul satisfying as you care to make it.

These are the names of those who have retired since our last publication

More Than 30 Years Service

Brown, Harold E. D.
Byers,. Virgil A.
Isaac, Leo
Langfield, Karl C.
Moiroe, Fred D.
Pieper, Paul

Less Than 30 Years Service

Barden, Paul B.
Cory, Henry N.
Gillies, Cohn
Godlove, Clinton W.
Gross, Clifford A.
Johnson, Edgar A.
MacDonald, William L,
McCool, Shelby A.
Pierce, Russell J.
Pruet t, Harry C.

LET'S SIT A SPELL AND MAYBE ROCK A LITTlE

Ritter, Charles F.
Hitter, Hugh A.
Stratford, H. J.
Simons, Sprague T.
Wyss, Peter

Hands, James N.
Ray, Walter H.
Rls).ey, Clyde
Runyan, Verne R.
Senodenos, Tony
Sevy, Effie
Sigi, Charles T.
Soinmervi lie, William
Tricker, Albert C..



JUST A NI1UTE

Scoop up a handful of soil and you will hold in your hand the miracle

of America. The precious grains of sand reflect a nation of' contrasts,
the unlimited horizons of sweeping plains, burning deserts and rolling

prairies. The tranquility of snug harbors, quiet valleys, and shining
inThnd lakes. The energy of thundering waterfalls, roaring cities,

and the flaming sky of steel mills The neighborliness of old rail

fences, railroads and. highways tying a nation together. The chal1enge

of snow-capped mountains and giant trees towering into the sky. The

bounty of vast fields of waving grain. The light of a great city at

night. The noise of' factory whistles calling a nation to work. This

is America, the land we love.

Reprinted from Northern Eegio News
Forest Service, Mis soula, Montana

P.S. They borrowed it from Wilfred. A. Peterson, industrial editor.

A THOUGHT

There are eight requisites for contented living: health enough to

make work a pleasure; wealth enough to support your needs; strength
to battle with difficulties and. overcome them; grace enough to confess

your sins and forsake them; patience enough to toil until some good. is

accomplished; charity enough to see some good in your neighbor; faith

enough to make real the things of God; hope enough to remove all
anxious fear concerning the future.

- -Johann Wolfgang von Goethe

A man who lived üear Central Park in New York took his son for walks

there every Sunday. He nOticed that the boy showed a touching attach-

ment to the equestrian statue of General Sherman. Finally, when the

family was about to move to the suburbs, they went for a farewell

visit. The boy flung his arms around the base of the statue and sobbed

out, "Good-by, Sherman."

The father, touched by such patriotic fervor, took the child's hand

as they turned to leave. Then the little boy spoke again.

"Daddy, who is that man on Sherman?"



DIED WHILE STILL IN THE SERVICE

Herbert K. Fifer, Construction Foreman, Mt. Hood N.F.

DIED IN RPIRENT

Clarence J. Buck Regional Forester, R-6

IN MEMORIAM

0, though oft depressed and lonely,
All my fears are laid aside,

If I but remember only
Such as these have lived and

died

Longfellow.

Fred W. Cleator Recreation and Lands

Newell L. Wright Timber Management

William F. Staley Regional Law Officer

John S. Bowen Personnel Management



OBITUARIES

FredW. Cleator

Fred W. Cleator died, at the age of 73, on Februai'y 1, 1957, follOwing a

heart attack in Seattle. He had been prominent in outdoor recreational

development for many years. After attending the University of Minnesota

he was appointed Forest Assistant on the Wenatchee in July, 1908. In

1910 he became Deputy Supervisor of the ColviUe and. in 1919 was trans-

f erred to Portland in charge of R-6 recreational work in Lands, where he

remained until retirement in 1913. After this retirement he became

Washington State Parks forester, retiring from that work in June 1956!

Cleator played a big part in developing national forest recreational

resources, particularly durng C.C.0 days. He made the original loca-

tion survey for the Cascade Skyline Trail through Oregon. Much of the

credit for establishing Portland's City Forest in the West Hills belongs

to him.

He was a member of the Trails Club, and. past director of the Portland

Chapter of the Isaac Walton League He is survived by his wife, Marjorie

of Seattle, a daughter, Betty, of Seaside, and a brother, Horace, in

California.

Fred left a host of friends and. many endwing monuments to.a useful life.

--14. 1,. t4erritt..

I1ewe11 Wright

The Fall of 1956 marked career's end for one of Region Six's best liked

foresters.

1ewell Wright first entered the Forest Service as a guard in 1910 and.

worked as guard and assistant forest ranger during the summer seasons of

1910, 1911 and 1912 Upon graduation from the University of Washington in

1913 he sought employment with private industry and served in various capac-

ities, including logging engineer and logging superintendent for twenty..

years. He worked successively during that period for the B1oedel-DuOvafl

Lumber Co., Samish Logging Co., the Indian Service, L. B. Menefee Lumber

Co., and. tiTe Alberm. Pacific Lumber Co He even took time out to operate

a sawmill of his own for a short period. He was re-employed by the Forest

Service in 1933, and after a short period as forest inspector on the Ump.Q.ua

Forest was assigned to the Regional Office Division of Timber Management,

where he served until his retirement on July 31, l99.



Newell continued professional forestry work as a consulting forester and
served for a while as a member of the Board of Directors for the Oregon
Lumber Company. He was extremely interested in better timber utilization
and proud of the contribution made in this respect by the Oregon Lumber
Company bard.board plant at Dee, Oregon. Shortly after retirement, Newell
and Alice moved to Bellingham, Washington.

Newellt a record with the Forest Service is marked with many fine accom-
plishments , among which his leadership in appraisal work was outstanding.
His exlerience in private enterprise gave him an appreciation o practi-
cable problems In forestry and enabled him to coiiniind the respect as well
as the esteem of industry members. His pleasant smile an quiet good humor
earned himahoat of friends. .

William y Staley

William F. Staley, long Regional Law Officer for the Forest Service at Port..
land, died January 31, 1957, at the age of 89. "Judge" Staley, as he was
known, came to Portland in 1908 when District Six of the Forest Service was
organized, remaining until his retirement August 1, 1938. He graduated
from the Michigan State College in 1888, and at the time of his death was
the oldest graduate in the West He studied law and was ahni tted to the
bar later.

He was employed by the General Land Office from July 3, 1890 to June 11,
1907 when he transferred to the Forest Service. His first assignment at
Portland was In charge of "Occupancy't under Operation, in 1910 he was made
District Law Officer under District Forester E. P. Allen. Soon after, he
was transferred to the Solicitor of the Department of Agriculture, where
he was attorney for all Departmental agencies in this area, but he remained
in the District office. One of Staleys outstanding jobs was the acquisi-
tion, from private ownership, of the large area in Harney County that became
the U. S. Malheur Bird Reservation.

Staley was a member of his college baseball team. Re became an ardent golfer
in 1902, was a past member of the Alderwood and Portland Golf Clubs, and for
years was a share holder and dirçctor of the Coiwood Golf Club He promoted
the U S Government &iployees tournament aM held. several trophies.

He was a member of Unity }sonIc Lodge. He is survived by his wife, Cynthia,
a son, Ralph W , and two grandchildren, and a brother, George, of Lyons,
Mihigan.

Judge Staley was lové& aM highly respected. by his many friends.

--M. L. Merritt

S



Clarence J. Buck

C. 1. Buck, a "cbeer" member of the Forest Service, was born in Massachu-
setts October 16, 1881, and died of a stroke January 30, 1957. A graduate
of Williams College, he graduated from the Yale University Forest School
in 1905. In 1903 he was Student Assistant in the Bureau of Forestry. In
1905 he was appointed Forest Assistant the Trinity National Forest in
California and in 1908 was made Deputy Supervisor of the Kianiath (Cal.),
then Supervisor of the Crater (Oregon) National Forest (then called Cascade,
Mazama, now the Rogue River), and in December he was made Assistant Chief
of Operation at Portland when District Six was first established. In 1910

he became Assistant District Forester in charge of lands (newly established)
and in March 1930 District (now Regional) Forester, which position he held
to 1939 when he was transferred to Washington, D. C., as Inspector and
Assistant to the Chief. He retired in 192 and has lived in Portland since.

Keen minded and forward, looking, C.J. took a leading part in placing the new
"National Forests" under administration. As R-6 Chief of Lands he piloted
Region Six through the troubled June 11 (Forest Homestead) days, directed
the land classification of national forest lands in the Northwest, lead. in
planning recreational developments, and initiated land exchange work. As
Regional Forester be helped organize C.C.C. work in this area, saw Timber-
line Lodge completed, promoted sustained rie1d management and selection cut-
ting and took an active lead in Northwest planning. He was official host
to President F. D. Roosevelt during his 1937 trip to the Northwest.

For several years, Buck was a member of the Oregon State Board of Forestry
and of the Oregon State Planning Commission. He was a Senior Member of the
Society of American Foresters, and a member of Sunnyside Masonic Lodge.

He is survived by his wife Edith; two sons, John M. of Berkeley, California,
and. Gilbert F. of Portland; a daughter, Mrs. Florence B. Carlson of Sonora,
California, and nine grandchildren.

The Service owes much to this farsighted pioneer, forester.

--M. L. Merritt

Herbert K. Fifer

1909-1957

Herbert K. Fifer died. February 7, 1957, after a. lingering illness. "Herb"

spent his entire forestry career on the Mt. Hood National Forest where he
started as a guard. under District Ranger, Al. Armstrong on the Oak Grove
District. During the C.C.C. days he was assigned to various C.C.C. camps
as foreman where he accomplished much, particularly in the development of



recreational facilities. Some of the Mt. Hood's finest recreational facili-

ties owe their existence to Herb Fifer's leadership. lie was also an effi

dent district administrator with splendid qualities of leadership. He

worked on several ranger districts on the Mt Hood Forest, but returned to

the Oakgrove district where his work as a forester started and was finished.

In addition to his family, be leaves a host of friends both in and out of

the Service to mourn his loss He was a member of Bridal Vein Lodge No. UT,
AeF. & A.M., under whose auspices funeral services were conducted at
Estacada, Oregon, Saturday February 9. The Forest Service has lost a valu-

able employee and. we have lost a dear friend in the passing of Herb Fifer.

--Foster Steele

John S Boven
159]. - 1957

John S. Boveri, retiree, died on March 19, 1957. "Jack," as he was known,

began his career as a Forest Guard in 1915 at Billings, M:rntana, Region One.

He served as a rodman during the summer of 1916 and. in June 30 of that year,

went on duty with the National Guard at the Mexican border. He returned to

duty as a Forest Ranger in the fall of 1916. He again entered the U.S. Army

in the fall of 1917, 20th Engineer Company A, 3rd. Battalion and. was an overseas
veteran of World War I. He was restored to duty in July of 1919 with assign-

ment to the Beartooth National Forest, and was later promoted to the position
of fire assistant in 1921 on the Cabinet National Forest He resigned from

this position and went into private industry until 1935. Early in 1935 be

was reinstated as Associate Forester, and later as forester in connection

with the Shelter Belt Project at Lincoln, Nebraska.

He served with the emergency rubber project with headquarters in Washington,

D. C., from February l9Ii3 to January of 19117, at which time he transferred

to Region 6 as a training specialist in the field of safety. He retired from

active duty January 31, l95L

Jack was an untiring worker, a lcyal member of the Service arid had. a host

of friends. In 1953 he was awarded a silver medal by the Director of
Personnel for the Department of Agriculture for superior service as director
of safety in the Forest Service, Northwest Region. He was an active member
of Grace Memorial piscopal Church, Portland, where he served as a
vestry2nan.

--P,L. Paine



ACIcNOWLliDGMEIJTS

The Washington State Federation of Women's Clubs gratefuU
cknow'ledges receipt of contribution to their Federation Forest

Park Memorial Fund from the R-6 ¶hity-ear Club, in memory of
Fred W. Cleator.

The American Cancer Society expreaes its appreciation to the
Thirty-Year Club for the Memorial Contribution in memory of
C. 7. Buck.

To the Thirty-Year Club "Your kind expression of sympathy is
deeply appreciated and gratefully acknowledged."

Cynthia M. Staley
Ralph W. Staley

"Dear Friends: Thank you so much for thinking of us in our
sorrow The flowers you sent were beautiful. When lonely I
shall often think of them and you."

Aliee Bowen

Acknowledgment was also received from Edith Buck and family.



PICNIC AT WABAS

Our annual picnic last August U, again held at the WAK&' 8, was another huge
success Due to perfect weather that day, and all summer foi' that matter,
we bad the largest attendance yet John Clouston ba4 a rip-snortin' bunch
of enthusiastic workers on his ecnsnittees so everything functioned real
smooth. Lee Colvill had a table set up where he collected dues; Frank Foleom
was stew±ng the coffee (heavy on the stew); Clouston was carving hams by the
case, assisted by none other than our Chief, R. E. MArdle, and what a BIG
help be was (and Whit a prince of .a fellow). Carl Ewing, Kirk Cecil, K.
Wolfe, Grefe and others were also messing around and Flack was in everybody's
way with the movie camera The women on John's staff really wowed everyone
with tables piled high with various concoctions of greenery, bean and spud
salads, pickles, Kosher rye, olives and stuff, about fifty ouMs of canned
ham an4 a gross or two of ice cream bars. Everyone had a stuffing good time
ant are looking forward to this year's picnic.

We want to thank the Waba 'a for their hospitality at thi, a fa..r nd also
the others who cooperated so willingly in naking it one of the nicest yet.

! DINE AGAIN

Our 1956 annual dinner, on April 6,. qaa another one of those gay affairs
where 100 0)4 tImers gathered from near and far to renew friendships, swap
yarns, and., catch up on late developments. Quite a number came from out of
the Portland area but, honors for the greatest distance travelled go to W.
and Ia Phil Harris who came up from Berkeley, and fr and 1frs Howard
Phelps from Santa Rosa. The highlight of the program was the surprise pre-
sentation of a 30-year Emblem to Regional Forester Herb StOne by Lyle Watts,
former Chief. During the first few moments of Lyle's witty, and somewhat
evasive remarks, be had Herb wondering just what he was in for, especially
since Herb was not aware that his 30 years' service was about completed.
Soon, however, as Lyle moulded together Herb' a long and impressive career,
t became obvious that he was about to be honored with the 30-year Club
Emblem just as he himself so ably honored a number of others with the Emblem
a week before.

Sorry we can't report on our 1957 dinner in this issue due to a typing and
printing schedule Our new Secretary, Rosalee Coulter, will report on it
in one of her frequent news letters. ()
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WHAT OUR REPORTERS FOUND OUT

C B. McFarland, long time district ranger on the original Oakridge district
of the Wiflamette lives on his lovely ranch near Oakridge where he served
for so many years Mac and. Mrs McFarland have completed a fine new house
with all of the modern conveniences which they now enjoy Mac bad. a bout

with illness but he is better now and enjoying retirement in their lovely
home. See mailbag section for more news about Big Mac.

Roy Elliott reports from Eugene that Ray Engles, C B. McFarland and he plan
to attend the Club picnic next summer. Roy has a letter in the "Mail 'ag"
of this issue of Timber Lines. Re reports also, that Ray Engles who lives
in his bachelor quarters at McKenzie Bridge has a first class gun shop where
he makes a hobby of collecting and. repairing old guns. Ray has a target
installed just outside his shop window and he can be heard most any time of
day banging away at the target testing Pout his guns.

7 Ed and Mrs. Kavanaugh have moved from their home at La Jolla, California,

( to 8L.2 Lighthouse Avenue, Pacific Grove, California, which is between
1 Carmel and Monterey, California. We are glad they are that much nearer to,
\ the old. home town of Portland.

Grover Blake sends this note along with his annual dinner reservation:
"I will try to bring O'le Man Harpham along this time since he's gotta
have that income tax report out of the way by April 26, and. cannot use that
as an alibi this time. The Don Allen's announce the birth of a son as of
last night. (February 27, Ed.) No doubt he will call me grandpa, Will be

seeing you."--G.C.B.

W L. (Bill) MacDonald writes "Sorry, can't make it." (The annual dinner
meeting.)

Albert Baker from Wal].a Walls, couldn't attend our annual dinner but aays:
"Keep the Club news coming." Albert fared pretty well last year. About a
year and a half ago he suffered a light stroke but has fully recovered.
He takes things easier now--does some fishing and bird hunting, but leaves
the big game to the "boys." Still has his summer home at Tollgate and
spends most of the summer there. Al further comments: "1 was very glad to

get the roster of Club members. It seems to keep us in closer contact than
we would otherwise be I want to say hello to all the old bunch I used to
know and also the new ones whom I hope to meet. I wish you all a very good
summer

Enid. Stastny, in transmitting her 1957 Club dues says "Hello to the bunch."



The Capital Journal of Salem, Oregon, recently carried the following article:

Weisendanger Re -Elected

We note that our good friend Albert Weisendanger was re-elected executive
secretary of the Keep Oregon Green organization. Albert, with his craggy
profile and bustling good natuDe has alaost become synonymous with the
KOG movement, and a more bard-working and cooperative chap we've rarely
met.

Will (Bill) Steele, retired carpenter foreman, and Fred. Eloomer, construc-
tion foreman on the Willainette have been awarded $75 each for their ideas
in the development of a camp stove for Forest campgrounds The award was
made after Steele's retirement a year ago Bloomer is still in active serv-
ice. The stove has been approved for Service-wide use.

Due to renumbering of houses in Seaside, June Wertz now lives at l7 S. Edge-
wood, Seaside, Oregon (It used to be No 307 )

Hugh Ritter couldn't attend annual dinner either Says he "There was a
time when heavy rains and wintry snows dispelled all our worries. Fires could
not burn at such times. Now, when heavy snows and rain occur our job really
begins in earnest. I am responsible for the maintenance of around 200
miles of Skagit County roads, which has proven to be an Interesting job dur-
ing my 'retirement.'"

The following article on our good friend and fellow Club member, Don
Cameron, appears in the March 17 Oregonian:

Ex-Senate Page Boy
Back as State Solon

Charles Donald Cameron of' Grants Pass, who served as a senate page when
he was an 8-year-old, is back in the legislature Sunday as a full
fledged senator.

"It only took me 56 years," says Cameron, with a hearty laugh..

The son of a state senator, and named for two other senators, Cameron
didn't have much trouble getting elected He had both the Republican
and Democratic nominations.

He won the Republican designation In the primary election, and since
there was no regular Democratic candidate, he got enough write-in votes
to get that nomination, too. This doesn't make his job in the legis-
lature any easier though he says.
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Man Pulled.

"1 get pulled first one way by my Republican constituents, and. then the
other by my Democratic supporters," he points out But Cameron, a
robust man with a weathered face and. heavy horn-rinmed spectacles, solves
this by letting his conscience show him the way to what he believes to
be the right decisiOns.

He didntt have to worry so nxuch about making decisions when he was here
before. He was appointed a age through the influence of his father, a
prominent Jackson county senator who came to the Oregon country by cov-
ered wagon in 1852. His daddy, name of Theodoric Cameron, first got
elected. to the Oregon legislature as a representative in 1885

He served again in 1891 and became a senator in 1893, the year Charles
Donald was born. In 1903. he bz'ought his son with him to become a page.

That was the year that Henry Corbett lost his bid. for election as 'U. S.
Senator to John H. Mitchell. In those days thc legislature chose iflem-

bers of congress and Cameron remembers reporting to Corbett in his hotel
room the results of the voting.

"He already knew the outcome, Cameron says, but he was mighty nice and
thanked me for coming."

Corbett had served as, a U. S. senator in 1867 and 1873. He had been

elected again by the 1897 legislature, but the U. S. senate had refused.
to seat him.

Cameron remembers, too, how be helped the newsboys sell papers in the
Marion hotel, he believes it was, where be lived with his mother and
father during the legislative session.

The newsboys weren't permitted to bother the patrons ins1d the hotel.

But as a guest, he was able to take the papers inside, sell them and take
the money back to the newsboys.

Page Pay High

As a page, possibly the youngest in the history of the legislature,
Cameron earned $120, an amount he believes was more than his father was
paid for serving as senator.

Cameron was named for Charles Fulton, a state senator, who was elected
a U. S. senator in 1903, and. for Donald. MacKay, another veteran state

senator.
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"Of course Donald is a good Scotch name," Cameron says, "and my father
may have had. it in mind, anyhow."

His father was interested in placer mining and. farming and. owned a
general store at the now extinct town of Unionville, where he also was
postmaster. He was part owner of the Simmons, Cameron and Logan placer
mine at Waldo, one of the largest in Josephine county.

Cameron became an engineer attending the Polytechnic College of Engineer-
ing at Oakland, California. He followed mining for a time and had farm-
ing interests in Josephine county with his brother-in-law.

Later he joined the forest service, working first as a ranger and later
as an engineer, becoming superintendent of construction with headquarters
at Grants Pass.

After his retirement two years ago, his friends began urging him to run
for the state senate. He decided it would be a good way to serve his
state arid. filed for office. He and his wife, here with him, have two
daughters and. five grandchildren.

Cameron is a member of the roads and highways, agriculture, game and
public health committees and continues his interest in mining
legislation.

Today he finds the legislature even more interesting than he ñ.id as an
8-year old. And he's giving the best he has to the job befor3 ilifli.

Confidence

And if tomorrow come,
I shall not fear.
Today has been, and yesterday,
Arid still I stand,
Made stronger for their passing.
Tomorrow--?
I shall go to meet it, confident
That I can meet but God,
Who fills all space, and who has said,
Yea, I am with thee. Be not thou afraid

--Lola R. Carr



THE MAIL BAG

REMEMBER, old friends ae best -- let's keep in touch with them
Write to that Qld friend whose letter you read in
TIMBER LINES.

HE WAS. MY FRIEND

Several years ago I read a magazine article by the late Channing
Pollocic, internationally known lecturer and writer, in which he said that
as he looked back over his life the things tuat stood out were the little
things he had been able to do for people. The statement impressed me so
strongly that the thought, if not the exact wording, was stored in memory...

Something like the same thought, but in reverse came to me
when I learned of the passing of C. J Buck - too late, unfortunately,
for me to go to his funeral. it was natural for me to think back over
the years I had known and been more or less closely associated with
him Of course, I thought of many phases of the important work he
accomplished as one of the Forest Service pioneers and as Chief of
Lands anQ Regional Forester for many years But let others write of
his accomplishments. The things that stand out in my thought are the
things, small to him perhaps, that he did for me on many occasione.

There was, the time when I first met him in l9lZ, about two years
after my, entry into the Service at Chelan, Washington. As we were,
walking along the street to a restaurant, he began to question me about.
my ambitions and plans. for the years ahead. He assun d that I would
progress from the position I then occupied, and he wanted to know
what I had in mind, what was 'making me tick' That an assistant
regional forester would take an interest in a lowly forest clerk whom
he had just met for the first tme surprised me. And it gave me a
lift.

After I was transferred to the Division of Operation some four
years later, there were many evidences of his continued interest in
my welfare, although he was not in charge of, that division. I recall
that has wife, Edith, called on my wife very soon after we were
settled in our first Portland home, and a lasting friendship between
the two women began
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There was that Sunday afternoon in 1931 when fires were pop-
ping and I was busy on the telephone at home. I needed to consult
him once or twice and, in some way that I've forgotten, he found out
that I was alone, the family Deing in Tacoma, and had not been able
to go to a restaurant for dinner So he sent his son, Gilber4 in the
Franklin to bring me to his home for Sunday evening supper of
waffles and sausages A little thing? Yes. But how it relieved the
loneliness and strain!

When the Tillamook Fire was burning, in 1933, he received a
call from the District Commander at Vancouver one evening, because,
earlier in the day, I had askea the Mt. Hood to send 300 CCC's to
help the State - - just like that I didn't know the Army set-up He
called me and said the District Commander wanted a requisition
Then he began to ask me a series of questions and to t4ke down the
answers It soon dawned on me that he was asking me the very
same questions the Thstrict Commander had asked him, to obtain
the information the Army needed in arranging for the transportation
and feeding and housing of the boys No scolcLng No impatience
But, as it seemed to me, the recognition that I was not to blame,
because the handling of the CCC in cooperation with the Army was
new to all of us And a lesson to me, given in his unusual but
effective way The next day I consulted Major F rankland

In the midst of the Coos-Curry County fire campaign during
the extremely dry fall of 193o, all of us in Operation and recruits
from other divisions were working long hours Hundreds of CCC's
and hired fire fighters were employed and Jack Campbell had
established headquarters, with an office force ana an equipment
warehouse, at Coquille Late one afternoon, the Chief of Operation
called me to his oftace and the following conversation took place

J wants you to go to Coquille " "What does he want me to do
there'?" 'He didn't say, only that you are not to get tied down to an
office or S 0 S job " So the next morning I took off and was gone
nearly two weeks Being detached from the dispatcher's desi and
sent to the held at a time like that had never happened to me before
and it never happeneu afterward I never did learn just why C J
did it or why he didn't want me to tie myself to a field desk But I
could think of a couple of reasons, both of them good for me

These are only a few of the many incidents--the more out-
standing ones--that came spontaneously from memory during the
evening hours after I had read the item in the Oregon Jurnal And
over and above all was the thought- - a good, heart-warming thought:



From that away back in 1912 all through the years, he was my
friend A few days ago another old-timer said to me, "I always
liked C. J. And I replie.d--inadequately,."So did I. "

Harry White

0
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A YEAR TO REMEMBER

The year 1956 will go down in the record books as an interest-
ing and eventful year This is particularly true in the case of a
former employee of the Willametto Forest. The following are note-
worthy examples:

In March 1956 the Eugene. Water & Electric Board by
referendum to levy a tax. to raise funds with which to build a series
of dams on the upper McKenzie River went down to a crushing de-
feat. This was brought about largely by an organized effort known
as 'The Save the McKenzie Association". The most recent develop-
ment is the extension of the Federal Power Commission permit for
another one and one-half years. There is a deep-planted fear in
the community that an attempt may be made by the E. W. & E. B.
to finance the project by other means and that the issue is not
closed. An interesting and timely by-product of the situation is a
Forest Service developed land use plan long needed for this area
high in recreation value. It is understood the plan is in the process
of review and approval by the Chief, and that it will be available
locally within the next few months.

Word has reached Eugene, February 9, that the Three-
Sisters Primitive Area has been reclassified to Wilderness Area
and reduced in size by about 53, 000 acres with the western boundary
following Horse Creek. The canyon west of Horse Creek will be
open to logging and other commercial use. There is wide spread
opposition to the boundary change reachmg, as it does, to the
Senate and House, of Representatives in Washington, D. C. Many
feel that the so-called ridge bouncLry (Horse Pasture Mt , Lamb
Butte., . Olallie Mt.) would have beena more defensive and acceptable
boundary that Horse Creek and the bottom of the canyon. Outdoor
organizations, including the Federation of,Outdoor Clubs, Congreas-
men, scientists and teachers from the schools of higher education,
and many, inanyothers have expressed disappointment at. the ruling.
The lumber industry axd professional forests, and other commercial



interests were pleased. It has been a long and bitterly contested contro-
versy, and the end may not yet be in sight. Eugene's Register Guard
comments as follows, 'Is it (the decision) the last word or just the
beginning The losers, it seems, are unwilling to accept defeat
without a last ditch all out effort. Senator Morse has been quoted as
saying, 'Those of us who oppose such action will have to do what we
can in Congress to counteract such a decision. There is also pro-
posed legislation which would establish a National Wilderness Preser-
vation Council, etc.

The Secretary in the order stipulated that the Forest
Service shall prepare a management or land use plan for approval
before any timber is removed from the area. It is too bad such a
plan was not available. Perhaps the most significant benefit of the
decision, Service wide, will be the reemphasis of advance multiple
use planning, which after all must have been the intended backbone
to the age old accepted principle of the greatest good, to the greatest
number, in the long run, as applied incase of dispute.

0 -------

BACK TO THEIR HOE AND SHOVEL

Dear friends

Your letter, etc. forwarded here from home (Vvenatchee)-

F irst, of course, we were sorry to hear of the passing of three
of our good Forest Service friends. Just doesn't seem possible that
the Grim Reaper should take so many within three days of each other.
We simply must close ranks - - and go on - . with the business of the
day.

1Iie are hoping that we may still be in Portland on April 26 to
attend the annual dinner meeting, but after four months vacation
here - - in the sunny south (most of the time!) we must get back to
our 2x4 garden. You have heard it said that the horse travels pretty
fast when headed toward home!! Anyway, should we be able to be
with you, we will get our names "in the pot" by telephone.

Thanks for the new 30-year roster. May we make a correction
or two?



Mr. C. H. Thorp (Wenatchee) died over a year ago, and his
name should be removed from the list., Of course, Mrs. Thorp
is still at the home there.

No doubt the Iavanaghs have notified you by this time that they
are now living at 842 Lighthouse Ave., Pacific Grove, California.
ie hope to see them on our way north.

Fred Monroe, now retired, lives at 105 No. Garfield, Vven-
atchee, Wash.

Best wishes to you -. and to all -- if we're not there at the
meeting to say so in person.

Sincerely,

Gilbert D. Brown
perH. B.

(Thanks for the corrections - - Hope others will do likewise.) Ed.

WE SHALL MISS YOU, GEORGE

I will not be able to attend the Forest Service 30.. Year Club
Annual' Dinner. '

Hope you have a fine time at the dinner.

George R. Wright

WE WISH YOU FUN IN FLORIDA, GERTRUDE

Sorry to misè the dinner, 'but I do not intend to'leave Florida
before sometime in May;
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Gertrude L. Merrill
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Orlando, Florida
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GOOD LUCK, CARL, WE ARE ALL PULLING FOR YOU

I am writing this in behalf of my husband, Carl ood, who is
still completely helpless due to an injury he sustained nearly three years
ago. I know he would love to attend some of the meetings and club din-
ners but that is impossible due to the condition he is in.

Sincerely,

Mrs. Carl Wood
Agness, Oregon

IT MUST BE SHANGRI-Lk

I had to forsake the annual moose hunt last fall to keep an eye on the
construction of our new home. It is a contemporary house and car-
penters found it different from any building they had experienced. It
seemed every time I was away on a job for a week, something had to
be torn out and recbne on my return.

At this time the house is completed with the exception of the thermo-
pane windows. They were ordered in August and didn't arrive
until the middle of January during thirty degree below zero weather.
Glaziers advised against installing until more normal weather.

The Wallowa River runs through the property and an acre artificial
pond in the front yard will reduce the lawn mowing problem. Beyond
the pond is a panorama of our beautiful Wallowa Mountains.

The Game Commission is installing a revolving fish screen to keep
out native trout - and keep in my planted fish. The next problem
will be to keep the kid fishermen out, so Bailey and company can
catch a few.

To restock the meat larder last fall I made a pack trip into Snake
River canyons for deer. A doe was bagged near camp but the six
point buck was not so easy. He rolled down the wrong side of the
ridge into precipitous Cow Creek canyon. When about half way up
the hillsiae the pack horse 'rared' back and rolled head over heels
to the ledge we started from. I had visions of paying for a dead
horse -- but the old mare wasn't injured. We brought a younger
saddle horse down and he packed the buck out okay. It was a harder



job to then get the Old mare out emptyas she bad plumb give up.

The latch string will be out on the new home - as soonas we get moved,
when the weather breaks this spring.

We were delighted with your letter and those inclosed from
Flack and Matson. Also with te rnirneographed'letter that went out
to the 3'O Year Club.

.

Tell Frank Flack that I will be glad to prepare a sketch of my
forestry work for the spring issue including more .aIout Turkey. I
could write a. book now, on Turkish toilets alone -- all stink.

Now about these jobs - The United Nations and other agencies
completely free from direct or exclusive U. S. support permit you.
to retire and accept retirement plus your salary, but all outfits like
I.C.A., are considered U. S. Government jobs and deduct the amount
of your, retirement. On the other band these Government job8 have
advantages we don't, get such as more liberal household shipment
including car, A.?.O. provileges, ,PX buying privileges and a better
money exchange rate. For example, the official rate of exchange.
here is 2.8 lira per U. S. dollar and we get our $6.' 00 daily expense,
money at that rate while the black market is 10 to 1 and the Geneva
rate is 9 to 1. The I. C . A. and Army get a limited amount c,f lira at
that 9 to 1 rate which makes living very cheap. I don't know if the
same hold true in all countries but it would where we have armed
forces.

A man, just came to the door with something like a small barn
on his back. All we coui do was to keep him from leaving it with
us because by the time we could find 'out what it was all.about, in a
day or so, we might find out.we had 'bought something we didn't want
for more money than we wanted to pay for it. Some of life in Turkey
is like that.

My làve to everybody,
Leo A. Isaac
33 Paris Caddesi, Apt 1
Ankara, Turkey



ARIZONA ADVENTURES
Enclosed is a bit of written material from which you may select

a portion to include in the annual notes IN ritten proof that I have
survived twelve years of retirement

Supersttion Mts.

This month I went with friends on a trip to Arizona. Stayed at
Stewart Mt for four days This area is about ten miles east of Mesa
and close to the foot of the famous Superstition Mountains Originally,
the place was sacred to some God, of the Apache Indians Apaches
have made the area unhealthful for the so-called white race, for near
three hundred years, if one can believe the stories told concerning
the area It is noted also for producing large quantities of gold The
first successful miners were the Piralto Brothers, from Mexico City,
whose pack trains were butchere4 on two or three occasions, by the
Indians That this story is not entirely fiction is found in the many
bone fragntets, pieces of mule equipment, at the scenes of the
massacres and some historical records still found in Mexico City
The Indians were supposed to have obliterated all evidence as to the site
of the mine, but later, a chap by the name of Waltz or Wailer was sup-
posed to have relocated it, with the aid of an Apache woman The
Indians retaliated by catching the woman and tearing out her tongue
By checking with records, it has been verified that Wailer shipped
close to a quarter of a million dollars to the mint over a period of
years F! died, not many years ago, in Phoenix, taking his secrets
to the grave There have been numerous efforts to find the source of
the gold A large number have died in the effort At least six or
eight in the last twenty years have been found shot and decapitated
Usually the head decorated some rock pinacle or cairn, miles from
the body Very interesting, and a sufficient element of excitement
to make an exploration trip desirable. One longs for youth and
endurance.

Phoenix

Including several small towns which have been engulfed thru
growth, the city now must include a couple hundred thousand people
Ternpe, Scottsdale, Mesa are all part of greater Phoenix The
development of the Salt, Tonto, Verde into a vast series of reservoirs
has allowed a tremenctous agricultural development in that area
Cotton is king, I believe, though citrus and stock raising are mighty
industries In. the mountains to the east are some of the copper min-
ing industries. Superior, Miami and Globe are towns or cities built
on the wages of mining toil Some of the most rugged scenic areas
in the southwest are close in The Apache Trail is a safe, tho heart
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pounding thirty mile motor trail, overlooking the Tonto Rims, aid the
series of lakes made thru impounding various rivers. I understand
there is some fishing and there are ancient cliff dwellings to delight
those interested in anthropology. The cactus gardens are famous,
as one of the 'must see' items, while at Phoenix, Rock collectors
will find the area rich in petriiied woods, onyx and agate deposits.
Nearby towns are redolent in historical background. Wi.ckenburg on
the Hassa Yampa River. Some highway dept. wit had placed a large
sign on the bridge., "No fi8hing from the bridge." The last fish die4 of
hay fever about 1864, due to the dust. The water of the Hassa Yampa,
if once drunk, is guaranteed to insure the fact the imbiber, would never
tell the truth again. Then, there is Salome, made famous by Dick Wick
Hall. And the most interesting characteristic of the area is winter SUfl
shine.

Youngtöwn

Sixteen miles from Phoenix an interesting experiment is being
enacted. A small town is being built for the exclusive use of the aged
and retired:. 1 would estimate that a near three hundred homes have
been built out. of a planned four hundred. These houses are sold sur-
prisingly reasonable. Around $7, 000. 00 for a two bedroom house, with
car port attached.. This includes the lot, heat, and air conditioning
facilities. Taxes run about $110.00 per year. Approximately half of
that on similarhornes here in San Diego County. Utilities runabout
$15. 00 per month for water, gas and electricity. The water is excel-
lent. A nice central market, recreational facilities and a small lake
have 'been constructed for the use of home owners. There still remains
a number of things to be ironed Out and I presume it will be necessary
to incorporate the little town to take care of such things as fire protec-
tion, nuisances and various other matters of civic government. It would
be difficult to find twelve or fifteen hundred people in perfect accord on
all matters. So there will be additional 'taxes, in time. Still it's an.
interesting experiment in one of the social problems of the day. The
scene is one of quiet beauty, delightful climate and the locality close
to a large city, where all cultural blessing can be had -- for a price.

Unpleasantness

In the urge to èupply funds' to an ever increasing government need,
there has crept into our highway patrol a desire to convert the police
from one of safety to one of fund raising. City, county and state police
systems are all guilty. it is too bad, as in their .eal for funds,. the.
individual officer is 'not always entirely honest or ethical in their
charges on infractions of various traffic codes.' The traveler is often



sirened to the curb and given a ticket, hailing him before a kangaroo
court to answer to some trumped up charge. I truly believe that the
police, or their political masters, are largely responsible for much of
tne trend of disrespect and contempt, so many drivers now show for
law enforcement. Our local politicos, have recently converted the
local patrol from two officers to one in order to raise another $200, 000. 00
in fines from police arrests. Theyhave a similar drive in one of their
principal cities over in Arizona. 1 expect nothing will be done to reduce
this latest annoyance to travel and one will have to charge it up to being
just another expense in the costs of auto operation. Only a bit of jitter-
bug in a confused age of near insanity.

Fred Wehrneyer
Rt. 3, Box 529
Vista, California

0

AT PEACE WITH THE WORLD
I had a very interesting sunmer and have been busy afl the time.

When not working for others I have been improving our home place at
Trout Lake.

Mrs. Langfield and I took time out occasionally for short trips to
visit friends and relatives but we haven't scratched the surface so far
in this respect so have big. plans for 1957.

We took a trip to San Antonio, Texas for the holidays and spent
3 weeks visiting friends and relatives. We also took a side trip into
old Mexico which was very interesting.

The weather in San Antonio was warm and clear; temperatures
ranged from 35° at night to 75° in the daytime. It is a land of few
topcoats, no overshoes or snow shovels.

We visited many historic shrines including the Alamo and added
about 100 slide pictures to our collection.

On our return trip we had the pleasure of meeting Phil Paine on
the train between Los Angeles and Portland.

Since returning home I have been keeping the home fires burning,
watching TV and doing odd jobs around the neighborhood. I am at peace
with the world when I sit by the fireplace late in the afternoon th the daily
paper and the TV and watch the snow silently falling among the trees
which surround our home.
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The coffee pot is always on, the latch string is Out and we will be
most happy to have any of our Forest Service friends who may travel
this way stop in for a visit, a snack or an overnite.

We hope to see you all at the annual meeting.

BILL'S BUILDING

K. C. Langfield

Happy New Year, Les:

Not much news here. Worked in the woods this summer but on
the other side of the fence.

Back working on our house' again now. It goes slow but have
hopes we'll get it finished some day.

Bill Vallad

Enjoyed Leo's letter a lot.

Regards to all from Nell

'STRATTY" REVIEWS HIS CAREER IN FORESTRY

Since my retirement is fast approaching I thought itopportune tojot
down a resume of my Forest Service career and a few experiences
that have been very interesting to me.

My first employment with the Forest Service was at Elko, Nevada, as
Principal Clerk of the }lumbolt National Forest, R-4, at $1200. 00 per
annum. Clarence E. Favre was Forest Supervisor.

In March 1918 I transferred to the Minidoka. National Forest at Burley,
Idaho, in a similar position. Walter M. Campbell, fathex of Howard
and Forrest Campbell, was my SupervisOr.
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In August 1918 I was inducted into the Army, 1st World War, returning
in January 1919. My army aervice, outside of the indoctrination period,
was spent in the Regimental pay office where I served at the time of my
discharge as Acting Sargent Major with a rating ox Corporal

In February 1919, upon rnyreturn from the Army, I was assigned to
the Lemhi Forest, Mackay, Idaho, as Principal Clerk. I worked under
two Supervisors atMackay, Chas. F. Evans and Orange A. Olson.
Principal Clerk on the Minidoka and Lernhi Forests constituted the
entire clerical staff.

In May 1923 I transferred to the Whitman Forest as Principal Clerk at
$1600. 00 per annum, vice Otto Zimrnerll who was transferred to Wash-
ington, D. C., as assistant to Mr. Loving in Fiscal Control.

During Mr. Kuhn's regime as Forest Supervisor, the Whitman was
selected as a 'guinea pig" of Region 6 to participate in Keplinger's
Correspondence Course on Cost Accounting and to place in operation
this very complex "Cost Accounting System." The Whitman carried
the old and new systems for four years until the new system, which
provided for depreciation of Forest Service improvements, was
adopted universally by the Forest Service. Periodically group meet-
ings were held throughout the region by thyself and representatives
from Fiscal Control, where the provisions of the new "cost System"
were analyhed and discussed. The system,' after a few years of
operation, broke down of its own weight; it was too time-consumin.g
and impractical for all general purposes.

The thirteen years which I served as Administrative Assistant on the
Whitman, prior to my transfer to the Regional Office, were among the
most interesting and enjoyable of my entire Forest Service career.
We made friends and acquaintances in Baker 'among the Church people
and the Forest Service personnel who have lasted, oyerthe years and
are among the memories most dear to my wife and me The Whitman
staff was a big family unit that I have not experienced before or since
The friends we made in baker are among"our closest friends.

While acting 'as an Authorized Certifying Officer in Fiscal Control,
voucher for $2611. 01, payable to the Wetern Construction Company
for paving of street adioinig the F S warehouse at Eugene, Oregon,
was approved in good faith by me as Certifying Officer, after the
account was determined as legal and payable by all levels of organiza-
tion, including C Lyle Carlson, Regional Attorney, Forest Supervisor
Ray Brucizart and Regional Fiscal Agent Larry P Wilsey Frank
Wa lisch prepared the contract. Acc ount was subsequently suspended
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by the General Accounting Office on October 28, 1954, as unauthorized
and illegal and a subterfuge to circumvent the Government's immunity
to assessments for Street paving. Portunate1y, through the help re-
ceived from Fiscal Control in Washington, D. C., and the very clear
analysis of the case made by Reed Jensen, Regional Fiscal Agent, in a
letter to the G.A.O. signed by me dated December 9, 1954, the suspen-
sion was lifted March 21, 1955 This suspension was a source of
considerable worry to me at the time, particularly in view of my pend-
ing retirement and the effect it would have on my annuity compensa-
tion It brought home very foreably the responsibility of an Authorized
Certifying Officer, who in the final analysis is individually responsible
for the accuracy, legality, and correctness of all accounts certified by
him Accounts now receive a very close review by those authorized
to sign as Certifying Officers before they are passed for payment

The experiences most outstanding over the past twenty years 'ice my
assignment to the Regional Office have been my fire details on project
fires as Assistant Disbursing Officer and member of S 0 S. unit in
charge of timekeeping and related activities.

Some amusing and different experiences in connection with fires
occurred One in particular that is outstanding was in connection with
the Siskiyou fires of 1936 Men recruited were mostly transients
from Burnside at 2nd in Portland Fires were wide spread over a con.
siderable area Men, upon release, were paid at the fire camby pay-
roll from the Supervisor's office in Grants Pass, and some men were
transported to Portland by bus and paid in the office of the Regional
Fiscal Agent rhe Fibcal Office at this time was located in the Mayer
Building For some unknown reason not determined at the time, some
men were sent to Portland for checks without time reports This
created an immediate problem The fire camp at Carpenterville on
the Coast Highway south of Coquille was contacted by telephone and
radio time and again, but still time reports did not show up. This was
serious and extremely embarrassing to say the least Men sat around
the corridors and lobby of the Mayer Building in their filthy clothes,
and unwashed, awaiting their checks. Outbursts were common every
hour or so. This persisted for three days. To tide them over, Cousins
advanced each man $1 00 per day on three different occasions in a
final effort to get the men's time I was sent to the Carpentervifle
Camp. After considerable searching and research, the time was
located and Fiscal. Control was advised of time due each man. Men
were eventually paid and order again restored to the Mayer Building.

The Spud Hill fire of 1939 on the Gifford Pinchot presented problems
in time keeping not before or since experienced The fire was on
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Cispus River in a very dangerous location. Heat was intense and pos-
sibilities looked bad. In a period, of a week 3500 men, including over-
head, were rushed in to the fire. Five or six camps were established.
Overhead was secured from the entire region. The regional SOS unit
was sent to the fire in a 'body. In an effort to get the fire controlled at
the earliest moment possible, little instruction was given foremen on
time keeping requirements Heavy rains cafle o the 5th or 6th day of
the fire, and the camps started to release the men. Men released
arrived at the base camp without proper time. This created a condition
where the time keepers, foremen, and the men had to get together in
what we termed a "Bull Pen" to thrash out their time individually.
This slowed up materially the liquidationof the camps and causedsorne
discontent and dissatisfaction among the fire fighters. Five bus loads
of fire fighters were sent in to the base camp but were never unloaded.
They were contracted, paid for travel time, and returned to Portland.
Employment conditions during 1939 were bad and to get adequate ex-
perienced fallers and labor the time rates were raised by the Forest in
cooperation with Fire Control on three different occasions during the
fire. This entailed considerable extra detail on the part f the time
keepers and auditors. In view of these changes in rates, and to insure
the accuracy of time reports, Mr. Simmons and I as paymasters
audited every time slipon this fire personally. Time keepers and
auditors actually went to sleep at their desks. Remember in those
days, overhead received no overtime pay Long hours ofovertime
were worked without any thought as to extra pay That was our job
and everybody did it willingly.

On those early fires the paymaster was restricted to $3500. 00 credit,
the amount of his bond

One time I distinctly remember which was rather embarrassing. In..
cident occurredon the Spud Hill fire over one week end. 150 men were
lined up at the pay window to receive their checks; checks were made
out and the line had started through 'hen, bang!--funds were exhausted.
Radiogram was' immediately sent requesting additional funds. It being
a non-work day, fiscal per8onnel was not ready located. Fire fighters
became very impatient and angry; harsh outbursts Were common. The
Forest Service, and the paymaster in particular, was very severely
criticLed. After one-half hour or more of waiting additional funds'
were provided and placed to my credit and the men eventually paid.
This large group payment was unusual and was due 'to unprecedented:
heavy release of men. To keep within the $3500. 00 limitation, payment
was generally confined to smaller groups.
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Time keeping was doubly complicated on those early fires since certain
types of skilled labor were paid by the day and other types by the hour.
A day was figured as 24 hours, however, 8 to 10 hours on a fire was
considered a full day's work It wasn't unusual for some one to claim
one-half day as foreman and 15 hours as faller; or one full day as
camp boss and three hours as equipment operator; or 25 or 26 hours
in a day One time a man and his wife worked both day and night shifts
as cooks at a daily rate on a fire on the Whitman and were allowed pay-
ment for both shifts. This. errOr was discovered by me as they came
into the Supervisor's office to be paid, and I changed their time slips
accordingly. They objected severely to this substantial reduction in
their time and hired a lawyer in town to fight their case. The lawyer
was advised as to the circumstances and understood the reasons neces-
sitating the change in.timé reports of his clients. He told them that
they had better accept what was offered, which they finally did

Over the past 20 years I have had severalvery interesting special
assignments as follows:

1942- 3 months detail to Fiscal Control in Washington, D. C

This detail provided an opportunity to visit points of interest in and
around Washington I took my wife with me on this detail. We picked
up a new car at Detroit on the way to Washington, which made possible
trips to Mt. Vernon, Gettysburg, Williamsburg, Baltimore, etc. The
children were left with a young married couple who moved in to our
place and took over.

This detail was very interesting and educational. It rpovided a good
working knowledge of requirements at the Washington office level.. My
special assignment was with the General Clerical Department.

1943 - 3 months detail to the Guayule Project with headquarters at
Salinas, California, with the Division ofOperation.

Early morning staff meetings were held each day by Director Major
Kelly and were attended by the Director's staff and detailers assigned
to the project. At these meetings problems with regard to the operation
of the project were. brought up and discussed. This project at its out-
set particularly was a beehive of activity and included Forest Service
personnel from all regiois and the Chief's office. During this detail I
was assigned the responsibility of preparing cietailed organihatlon
charts for use in the operation of the individual districts, which neces-
sitated visits to all districts on the project.
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3.' 1944 - Acting Administrative Assistant. Chelan (June- August) vice
Willard Steiner, who stepped down to a job of less responsibility in
the office. Norman petnick was Supervisor and Larry Jolley, Assist-
ant Supervisor.

The summer of 1944 was very hot and dry. Numerous fires occurred.
up and down the valley in an area protected by tbe Forest Service. The
Forest employed one Mexican camp which presented special problems.
Several orchards within the Forest protection unit were burned up that
summer.

1948 - Acting Administrative Assistant, Mt. Hood iMay - October)
vice Dick Richards, retired Norman Penicic was Supervisor and
Larry Jolley Assistant Supervisor. They had both been transferred
from the Chelan to the Mt. Hood.

This summer will be remembered as the year of the Vanport flood. The
Mt. Hood office was on Swan Island.

Floods necessitated three moves that summer - two locations on Swan
kland and one to the warehouse where accommodations were shared with
Art Moses' crew. These floods disrupted the otherwise smooth operation
of the office. The entire force tàok it in stride, however, and came
through none the worse for the experience.

This Mt. Hood detail was extremely interesting and very much enjoyed.

1949 - Acting Administrative Assistant, Maiheur National Forest
(July and August) vice Dave Morgan, who was on sick leave Cleon
Clark was Forest'Supervisor.

During this detail the Gun Barrel fire occurred. This, presented numerous
problems in obtaining personnel to man the various fire camp offices. We
were extremely fortunate in obtaining the services of a former AA,: Ernest
Smith, and Several local 'bookkeepers and accountants.

During the fire, pay office was established at Seneca, wher.e daily trips
were made and men were paid as released. This arrangement worked
very satisfactorily

I appreciate very much my connectioü with the Forest Service, the many
years of service in Region 6, and my associations in the Forest Service
will hold many fond memories.

Fl. J. Stratford
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RUDOLPH RIDES

Forester Fromrne's Frenzied Fruition Following Flying for Forest Fires"!
This paragraph heading is in quotes to remind me of the frende4 look in
the eyes of Professor Grondahi of the Forestry School, University of
Washington, as I chanced to meet him on a downtown business street in
Seattle one summer day ìü 1919. He explained,, with some. apparent
exasperation Voward me, that he was in the act of calling at various
printing shops to pick up enough uniform large type of the letter "F"
to set up the above suggested title for an article which the.' West Coast
Lumberman" was publishingin its current September Issue. The
professor werked for this trade joi..trnal at odd times, as his school
duties permitted.

The article, as you might. guess, was concocted .by your truly, -
the consequence of a first plane trip. This, however, was fr more than
just a trip. It was only from Portland to Salem, Oregon, but the boat
was an army two-seater, 'open 'cockpit type, - Curtiss bi-plane -and the
pilot a stunt flyer of the first World War, which had. just ended the
previous fall. '(Incidentally, this pilot, La Jott, as I remember,
crashed' 'to his d'eath a few months later in a banking-turn takeoff at
Yreka, California, under bad wind conditions.)

Our trip to sun-seared Salem,m a sultry summerday found4uite
an audience of' rubber neckers assembled for our finish. And -- what a
finish! Lt. LaJott took just' one sideling glance at this tempting audience
from our banking swirl around 6, 000 feet, and his war training, grand-.
stand proclivities took hold with a vengeance. As he explained to me
several hour's later, while I was dawdling over a platter 'of pale. soup, to
try to gain back some of the weight I had lost, we startedwith several:
neck-cracking Immelman turns, then a few ear-popping "falling leafs",
followed finally by an eye-bleathig, gyrating geography tail-spin an4
nose - dive.

The audience welcomed our landing with enthusiastic cheers and
applause, to which the lieutenant politely bowed his response.. I bowed
for other reasons, but straitway spotted a car labelled "State Forester."
But I'm getting ahead of my story. I had to get into the car first, to
which I was gratefully assisted - buoyed up on "sea-sick" legs - by that
dignitary himself. I returned to Portland via rail-rumbling interurban.
The pilot flew back alone.'
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STILL YOUNG AT HEART

I have enjoyed so much, hearing from the men I have worked with; it
made me think perhaps some of those same fellows might pause long
enough to read a few words from me.

Mrs. Taylor is bed fast here at home, while I am going around with
a cane; eating three good meals a day and sleeping in the same bed
every night. I have a good cook to prepare the meals and make the
bed, so, 'What more could any ambitious man ask for.

Y sterday I was very much surprised and very pleasantly. An old
Army Comrade, his wife and eldest son came to see me,. followed by
Brit Ash and his wife. Brit took Ray Engle's place who had taken my
place twenty one years ago last June. Mr. and Mrs. Anderson came
in shortly for a brief visit, he having taken Mr. Brit's place. Mr.
and Mrs. Hornbeck also called; he is the new man since the district
was divided this summer and is taking over half the district..

That represents the management of the McKenhie from June 1st up
to the present time, except in 1910 - the district was divided and my
brother Ralph had the other part. He quit the service that Fall and I
tried to run it until the Spring of 1917. It was then divided again and
Joe Landes came over from North Fork and run part of it until Fall.
Then Joe went back to North Fork and I struggled along for one year.
I had Axel Lindh as an assistant. This represents the Ranger Assign-
ment from 1908 up to the present time.

We five lined up for some pictures which can be placed in the Archives
entitled, "Youth and old age."

I understand the district is being divided again, soon, making three out
of the original one. Well, is there any wonder that Ray and I are poor
stooped old men? Having each one done what it takes three to do now!
And I will bet, they will all be busy. Anyway I enjoyed the time. Come
back again.

S. L. Taylor
McKenzie Bridge, Oregon

Editorts Note:
Smith Taylor is known to most of us as the Grand Old Man of the McKenzie.
Smith has been retired ZZ years, probably longer than any other living
retiree. He is now somewhere around 86 (haven't counted his wrinkles
lately - in fact, he hasn't any) and has lived at McKenzie Bridge since
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1908. We all wish you continued contentment, Smith, and the est of
wishes to Mrs. Taylor Let us hear from you often and attend our
dinners and picnics whenever you can.

Ed.

DISA8 LED, DID HE SAY !

Time marches on The year 1956 is fading into the past, and
1957 is just around the corner For us the current year has been a
rather quiet one Sickness has kept us at home a good share of the
time We attended the Juneau-Douglas picnic in Seattle in July

After a check-up with three doctors, Ella went to the hospital
on September 13 for major surgery--gall bladder removal She is
considerably improved at the present time but still not up to normal
speed During her convalescence, I learned quite a number of things
about cooking and housekeeping, and all this acquired knowledge was
actual experience.

I have slowed down quite a bit by foot trouble. Fallen arches
and arthritis have combined to reduce my walking to almost the
minimum, and that with the aid of specially built shoes But in spite
of all this, we have many things to be thankful for

Last Christmas, about 2:00 a.m.., Virginia and Bill Bacon drove
in from Fairbanks, Ala8ka They had had a rather rough trip fight-
ing the cold At one spot in British Columbia they turned their pick-
up over when they encountered glare ice on a curve The truck,
slightly damaged, was still able to travel, and fortunately, neither
Bill or Virginia were hurt The thermometer which they carried on
the truck registered 72 degrees below zero at the time of the accident
They drove on through and made repairs after reaching here This
year they have decided to stay in Fairbanks

In October, I got the neighbors to stay with Ella while I went on
a hunting trip to Eastern Ore gon. Net result, one deer.

In November I went to Warner Valley for geese Clear weather
and wiley birds thwarted my efforts This was my first trip to the
Plush area in 38 years.

Later in November I made a business trip to Grants Pass.
Thanksgiving was spent at home with a few relatives in for dinner



This just about wraps up the deal to thepresent time. If all
goes according to plans, we will spend Christmas with Lorene and
family in Berkeley, California. From there, health permitting, we
may drive on into Mexico for a winter vacation.

And now we wish you all a Merry Christmas and the best of
everything for 1957.

Sincerely yours,

Harold E. and Ella D. Smith

IRA GETS AROUND

The;Joneses are still among the living. We are able to sit up
and take 3rx-ieals a day and we are really enjoying ourselves.

We made a 4-month trip last winter; covered some 10,000 miles
and visited 19 states.

Ira E. Jones

A NEW HOME FOR THE MACDONALDS

Weareliving in Oceanside; California and expect to build a home
here Have purchased the lots and an architect is working up the plans
Expect to open bids on the house in about 10 days This location is one
hour's drive from San Diego where our sari Wafly has his permanent
home, and it is a short drive north to San Clernente where we have
friends.

Wonderful beach here with fishing pier and kids playground on
the beach. Lots of sunshine every day. Saw the Cleveland Forest
after the big fire - a sad sight, don't see how they will eve, restore
the cover.

I have checked the W. 0. list of retiree addresses and find that.
California is a popular place. However, no retirees live close to
Oceanside.

Best regards,
The Bill Mac Donalds
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Editor's Note:
W. L. (Bill) MacDonald,,, one of our newest members, retired from
Engineering last year. He and.t4s. MacLonald enjoyed an extended
trip to Mexico City last fall while their new home was being built.
They MacDonald's new address is: 806 La Salinas Place, Oceanside,
California, which they moved into in April. Bill invites all R-6ers
to visit them and hopes there will be many.

Ed.

CLEO AND ALBERT'S TRIP TO EUROPE

It may be of interest to some of you who one day wiU make a
trip to Europe to learn that it ca easily be done without the help of
Travel Agents. It also ha8 many advantages. You can change your
plans, no early morning calls to move onto the next town scheduled, re
rest a day or two before again continuing your travels, and most of
all it's less expensive.

At Portland we secured from the AAA office one of their Western
Europe travel guides and a map that goes with the guide. We then took
the map and outlined the places we wanted to visit. In the book the
cities were listed and told what was important to see. Also a list of
hotels and their charges. At each hotel we stopped at in Europe
they add 15% to your bill as a service charge. This covers getting
your reservation at the next hotel, purchase of tickets for various
events, tips, etc. At no time did we experience any trouble or delay
in getting a suitable place to stay. Prices were much less for hotel
lodging than had been quoted us by travel agents. Down on the French
and Italian Rivieras we were able to get a very nice hotel room, twin
beds, private bath and breakfast included for $4. 50 per day. Corn-are
that with what they charge one along the Oregon Coast.

We left Portland for New York, via Northwest Airlines, at 9
a.rn. and arrived in New York that evening around 9:30 p.m. (Eastern
Standard Time).

The next day we had lunch with Mr. & Mrs. Paul Dunn, former
dean of the School of Forestry at OSC, who is now with St. Regis Paper
Company in New York City.

The following morning we went aboard the steamer Liberte of the
FrenchLine and after getting settled in our stateroom went on deck to
watch the skyline of New York and Statue of Liberty as our ship sailed
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out of the harbor. We crossed the Atlantic in six days and arrived
at the French port of La Flavre. From there we took the boat train to
Paris. Smooth sea all the way over and food and entertainment was
wonderful.

As you travel by their fast train to Paris you look out of the
window and see lovely green fields of rye, cats and barley interlaced
with blue flax These farms have been in the families for generations
and when they are handed down to children they are divided so that
many of the resulting farms are only modest squares, with well cul-
tivated rows of vegetables. No fences divide them, but hedges which
may be a lacing of thorny hawthorne or.a row of dwarf trees. We
also noticed many apple trees with their lower branches trimmed so
that cattle may graze underneath. This also provides them with
extra wood for fuel, which appeared scarce Thrifty folk, these.
French.

On the train, as well as in Paris, we found that bottled water
was best to use and for which an extra charge is made. Our break-
fast all over France consisted of french sourdough rolls, no butter
unless requested, and a small dish Of jelly. The coffee and fruit juice
was very good. They also include, a pitcher of hot miii, which we..
never used. .

How can anyone describe Paris in a few words. Upon arrival.
at our hotel the elevator looked to us like a lovely bird cage, gilded
wrought iron with glass enclosure and located just in the opening where
the staircase is found. . ''' ..

Soap is not furnished. in the hotels in Europe. Hàwever, one can
purchase ivory or Palm Olive soap anywhere in addition to the many
other fine special soaps that cost very little in France

Our electric travel iron was one that could be used on both 110
or ZZO volts and it proved a blessing to us on the entire trip.

Everyone in Paris seemed to know our President, IKE. While
at the Arch of Triumph we were shown the spot our President placed
the bronze scroll.

We were not disappointed in the.Folies Bergere, whichwas a
wonderful show! . , ,, .,

Leaving Paris, we. next went by train to Monte Carlo to see the
home of our Grace Kelly, who is now living as a Princess in the Palace
there. ,., , .
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The view from the balcony of our hotel room of the blue Mediter-
ranean reminded us somewhat of the blue of Crater Lake. Below us
many people were enjoying bathing in its warm waters, and we soon
joined them.

Leaving Monte Carlo we next went into Italy and on to Rome.
Over at Vatican City we enjoyed taking a picture of the Pope, who came
out on his balcony to greet the many visitors in the large square below
his apartment. One of the highlights at Rome was attending the Opera
and what a wonderful Opera House.

At Florence, the leather center of Italy1 we made some wonderful
purchases of gloves and other small items that would easily fit into our
luggage and not increase the weight.

At Venice, the city of many bridges and canals, we found no auto-
mobiles or motor bikes so did not have to dodge traffic. The old prison
near the square was very interesting. In the olden days they certainly
gave the prisoners the works??? The big square in Venice, with its

t housands of pigeons and old towers, and the Church were most interest
ing.

Next stop Switzerland. A trip up Lake Lucerne and later by tram
to the top of Mt. Rigi. What a fine warm day we had and i at a lovely
view of the Alps. We stayed at Zurich one week and from there made
many side trips. Tried to locate some of my father's relatives, since
he was born in Switzerland, but had no luck in locating a single one.
We did find a town near Zurich that had a name like ours; it was spelled
WIESENDANGEN -- our name ends with an R. From that town we mail; d
several post cards and many of our Oregon friends wondered how we
rated a Post Mark.

At St. Gallen, Switzerland I purchaseda new watch, all automatic
and what a bargain. The forty-five dollar watch would easily cost $100
in the good old USA, plus tax.
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Seeing the French and Italian Rivieras from the window of a train
may not sound glamorous to those who travel by a sleek foreign automo
bile, but believe me, it's wonderful. After driving so many miles by
car in Oregon it was really restful to let the engineer of our train take
over leaving us to enjoy the view.

At Monaco the flag was not hanging over the Palace. That evident y
meant that Prince Rainier and her highness, Grace Kelly, were away o
a cruise for their honeymoon.



While at Zurich, Switzerland, we foundthat the Russians had been
out of Austria for almost a, year and now no special passport was required
to visit Austria I always wanted to see the Vienna Woods, so Vienna (or
%,ien, as the Austrians spell it) was our next ttain trip Sharing our
compartment on the Swiss tram were Dr. Ernst Tutach and his wife. We
enjoyed them immensely anci they helped make our stay in Vienna very
enjoyable Since our return borne we have had several nice letters from
them.

Upon arriving in Vienna by train we enjoyed the new depot that had
replaced the Old one which suffered considerable damage during the war.
Driving from the station to the center of the City, one is conscious first
of the many buildings still pitted with bullet holes, then of all the re-
building. Particularly, there is a miracle of the rebuilt Opera. House,,
restored in ten years at a cost that has run into the millions. One
quickly realizes that the Nazis, the war and the occupation have been
able to do more to the Austrian way of life than an anciifferent gardener
trying to rid his lawn of weeds We took in one opera while in Vienna
which we enjoyed veryrnuch. The music festival was on in Vjenna when
we arrived and one night we went down to the large city hall and, beard
some wonderful music. In front of the City Hall thousands of people
gathered while on three sides of the center runs the wide boulevard of
the Ring, with its inner border of chestnut trees, surrounded by statues,
churches, palaces and parks. On the fourth side is the Danube Canal
In the parks are cafes which are very crowded during the day. The
pavements in the city are not wide enoughto permit open-air eating,
like we found in Italy, France and Monte Carlo

One outstanding event was our visit to the Hurigen, the wine
gardens just outside the city Each of these establishments has a
license to sell the wines they maice and the light Austrian wines can be
drunk before they are a year old When wiiie is to be had, you enter
the large room with long tables and signal the attendant, who brings you
a large pitcher full Wnile drinking you listen to music and to jolly
people singmg and enjoying themselves. Later comes the food (when
you request it) which consists of plates of wurst, salad and radishes
The musicians move about the tables to play any requests you maice of
them for your favorite popular music

In Vienna we found the cooking .01 Austria and Italy.very related.;
Austrian food runs more to mayonnaise than garlic, and the cakes and
pastries are a terrible temptation to anyonetroubled with a visionof
middle-aged spread, especially since everything is so cheap. Con-
science drives one to walk it off, and Cleo and I did just that as there
was always so much to see that conscience, for once, paid off with
pleasure instead of punishment.

S
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S When darkness falls you can find plenty of night life, which we did
Several clubs we visited bad attractive Show Girls, some scantily clad,
in the fløor show., such as the Casanova and the Orientale At the Eder
Bar, there are. soft lights, good music and a fine list of foods avai1able.

After leaving Austria we next arrived in Munich., Strange to say
the day we arrived, Harry Truman, our ex-?resident, also arrived.

We enjoyed fine beer in Munich and we also found the many. shops
crowded and the streets were heavy with traffic. Germany has made
wonderful strides in re-building their ruins. Along theRhine we found
the many old hIstoric Castles on the steep hillsides, while below the
buildings, almost every piece of land was under cultivation with grape
vines. Along the Rhine River there was a steady flow of barges going
up and down the river. Evidently most of their freight moves by water.

We also visited Heidelberg, and while up near the Black Forest
we purchased two Coo-Coo clocks. Each time we hear them coo-coo
at home in Salem it brings back happy memories. My, how these
German people enjoy their beer with pretzels, and I don't blame them
Munich beer is famous for its wonderful flavor.

Also in Germany we visited many old castles, large parks and
zoos. Speaking of zoos, I only wish Portland had a zoo like we saw
in Munich. The strange animal's we saw one would hardly b elieve
existed as they are no doubt brought, in from all parts of the world.

After a week in Germany, we went on to Holland. Arriving
at Amsterdam we found it a city with more than 400 bridges and 90
canals Thousands of bikes and motorcycles rush up and down the
streets. 'Traffic is as bad in Holland as in Los Angeles, and one mist
look sharp to cross the streets in safety.

Side trips to the islands and fishing villages were very fascinat-
ing Seeing people in their native custom with wooden shoes on their
feet 'was very interesting and many fine colored pictures were taken
of the people and their way of living. The houses were very clean
as were the streets. Everywhere the people greeted us with much
friendliness.

Our date of departure arrived too soon and on June 19 we again
boarded a steamer, the S. S. Amsterdam, and sailed back to New York.

This was another very fine sea voyage with seven days on ship,
being entertained, meeting new friends and having even better food



than we found over in Europe. Neither of us suffered any seasickness
but instead enjoyed the food, entertainment and dancing each day. Once
again we found the voyage ending only too soon as we saw the Statue
of Liberty from the ship rail. The skyline of New York told us we were
again back in the best country in the world. Soon we were on the plane
headed back to Oregon and it seemed only a few hours (with time changing
80 fast) that we arrived safely back in our home at Salem. Since-develop-
ing the ninety colored pictures we took of our trip we found that every
picture taken came out perfect and these will be treasured by both of us.
Time and again we view them on the screen and again relive our trip
to Europe all over again.

Albert Wiesendanger

0

THROW ANOTHER LOG ON THE FIRE

I was really glad to have a copy of Leo Isaac's letter - it had a
lot of real information and was very interesting. I plan to drop him a. line
to let him know that even though he is far away he is not forgotten.

I noted that his letter contained a couple of "plugs" for. eastern
Oregon. Good old Leo -- he knows his climates.

Some time back we bad 1/2" of snow and a-few days ago we again
got 1-1/2" or a total of 2" so far this winter. Had some 'cool" weather
and one night the temperature went to minus 5 degrees -- at which
point a person can get his tail feathers frosted - - to say nothing of
adjacent parts of his anatomy and I'm not talking about ears or toes.

I was up to Seattle some time back for an eye checkup and find
that I'm holding my own pretty well, but of course it is a one way
trip. Even so I am very lucky, for I was supposed to be entirely blind
several years ago whereas I can still see very well under most light
conditions.

If you or any of the boys get up this way, please be sure to stop
in for we would be very glad to see you at any time.

Hoping you have a nice Christmas and darn good New Year

With very best wishes,

J. 0. F. Anderson

0
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WHEN LIGHTNING STRUCI THE SISKIYOU.

In the reminiscences of early Forest Service men that I have
seen there has been little concerning their actual experiences on the
big summer job of fighting fire. I think that something of this kind
should go into the Timber Line8 record to show what many early
Forest Service men were up against almost every year.

I am submitting the following to show what was going on down
where I was

I was technical assistant on the Sisklyou Forest for over sixteen
years beginning Jan. 1, 1909. During that time the Siskiyou had
plenty of fires. It was largely inaccessible except by poor horse and.
foot trails and a few good forest service built trails and some large
areas inthe interior had no ti'ails.. There were few wagon reads
within its boundaries. Local public opinicn was against forest protec-
tion. It had "fire bugs," plenty of lightning, very limited manpower
and only hand tools for fighting fire. It was before the day of mechanized
fire equipment. There were no bulldozers, power saws, hose lines,
fire pumps or fire trucks or smoke jumpers.

The veteran Siskiyou rangers of that period - Mel Lewis, Walter
Jones, A. -W. Lewis -. no relation to Mel -- Jesse Dewitt and "Dick'1
Helm - saw plenty of action during the average fire season. They were
modest men who did not talk much about their fire fighting. What hap-
pened to me during one bad season was matched or more than matched
by somewhat similar experience by one or another of these men during
his period, only they usually controlled their fires while I lost this.

one.

The fire season during the summer of 1924 started early. We
had lightning fires north of Rogue River in June and early July, some-
thing unusual up to that time. These fires were all under control by
July 15 and we went along to' the end of August without much trouble,
with conditions about normal for that part of the fire season.

On the night of September' 1 a dry lightning storm gave us 60
fires, 'spread over the length of the forest with every ranger district
having, some. By hard work all of these fires.but six were limited to
small areas under ten acres. Six reached "C" size - more than ten
acres.

On the morning of September 2 I left Grants Pass for Powers,
since several fires were reported in that area and in those days no
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ranger was stationed there. I arrived at Powers in the evening and con-
tacted Tom Hayes, our fireman, who with a small crew, had already
controlled several fires and was working on the last fire reported in
that area. I left the next morning for Agness aftefr further talks with
Hayes and walked to the Thomas ranch on the south fork of the Coquille.
a short distance below the mouth of Rock Creek, a distace of seven-
teen miles. Next day I walked to the AgnessRanger Station on Shasta
Costa Creek, a distance of twenty seven miles. Next morning I helped
get out men and supplies to fires in that district. At about 10 a.m.
the supervisor asked me by phone to go to a fire in the 'Craggies"
west of the Illinois River and south of Collier Creek in a rough, poorly
mapped region, devoid of trails and with the actual location of the
fire unknown because of smoke. I got two young men at Agness, three
saddle horses and a pack horse, some grab. and.a few tools and left
Agness about 1:00, p.m. We rode about twnnty five. miles over a very
poor trail via Lawson Creek and Horse Sign Butte and arrived at
Collier Bar on the Illinois River about 8:00 p.m., long after dark.
During our ride across the ridge west of Horse Sign Butte we were
able to locate the fire roughly as being about 2000 feet in 'elevation
above and two miles west of the Illinois River at Collier Bar and two
miles south of Collier Creek. At Collier Bar I found a crew of six
men under Jack Finch had been sent in from l(erby to meet me.

We got up very early the next morning and were ready to go to
the fire before daylight. The deep holes in the river and the big boulders
and bluffs in and along the river made traveling in the dark dangerous,
so we had to wait for daylight. We went up the river a mile or more.
wading it where necessary and then started up the mountain to the fire,
reaching it about 12:30 p.m. and about four and one half days after it
started.

Jack and I sized up the situation and then sent two men back to
camp to get more food and to hunt out a way,as they went back, over
which the horses could bring up the camp the next day. The fire had
died down and was out in many places and our small crew made good
progress mopping up the fire that afternoon and evening. That night
we lay down to rest, without any blankets, at the head of a small creek
in a little rocky canyon under the edge of the fire. There seemed to be
little level ground around there among the rocks to ttbeddownu on. We
ate some cooked beans with bacon and some frying pan bread 'dough
gods". We slept little.

At dawn we were on the fire again. The fire was dead in some
places but burning brik1y in others. At noon the two en arrived
from our Collier Bar camp with food on their backs but they did not
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have the horses or the camp. They said the country was too rough and
brushy for horses to get the camp up to us. I sent them back for more
food and told them to hunt out a route farther to the west away from
the breaks" to the river over which it might be possible to bring up
the horses with the camp. We fought the fire that day with good results
but we were getting tired. The brush was very heavy line building
was slow and our tools were getting dull - too many rocks. That night
when we quit we estimated that we had about one fourth mile of line to
build to encircle the fire. The fire here was backing down bill slowly
and we expected to complete the line early. the. next morning. That night
we lay down to rest -- without blankets -- in a small alder swale
inside the fire line, that had been burned over during the afternoon.
There was a little spring there so water was handy.

About midnight a strong dry wind came out of the northeast' and
whipped up fire all around us and it came back up the hill as a crown
fire in the' brush and went roaring over our lines to the southwest. .We
were safe in the alders but scared, and were glad that nobody got hurt'
in the crown fire.

At the break of day Jack and I climbed to the top of the ridgeand
saw the fire still racing off tothe southwest with the front a mile or
more away. The wind had blown most of the smoke away and we could
see that we' had lost eh fire. The perimeter of the fire was now three.
or four times that of the night before and increasing rapidly.

Across the Tincup Creek drainage to the' southeast we could see
the Pearsall Peak Lookout House through thehahe eight'.or. nine miles
away. If we could bring in men and supplies from Kerby around Pear.
sail Peak and across the Tincup Creek drainage to the 'ridge we and the
fire were on it would be about fifteen miles shorter than to come in by
way of Collier Bar.

We needed help and lots of it if we' were going to control the fire..
I told Jack that I would take a man and "look out" a possible horse
route to Pearsall Peak Lookout and ask the supervisor for help if we
were gong to control the fire. I asked Jack to take his men back to
Collier Bar and try to bring up tie camp and horses to this point or
closer to the fire if he could and to work onthis side of the fire while I
was gone and I would return as soon as possible and }p him.

I took the job of going to Parsall Peak myself because somebody
had to go and I did not want to. send men I cUd not know for fear they

uld get lost or get hurt and never get there. The fire was So large
by now that our small crew could not make much headway to control it.



Jack divided the food and my man and I got about one ball of a
"dough god" and a two inch square piece of cheese for the two of us.
We thought that we could get to the lookout and telephone by midafter-
noon. We started immediately. It was about 5:45 a.rn. We traveled
continuously through the heavy brush along the Tincup Creek divide
until about 3 p.m. but became so thirsty that we gradually left the ridge
and headed for the creek for water. We went up this creek past the
high Tincup Creek falls until dark and layed out near the creek beside
a small fire. We were on the move again at daybreak and finally
reached the lookout house about noon, about 30 hours after we left the
fire.. We were tired, hungry, sweaty and dirty.

I talked with the supervisor by phone from the lookout and told
him about the rapid spread of the fire, its probable, size in acres
burned over, the number of men, in my opinion, . needed to control it
and the way to get to it. We then went down to the Anderson Ranch on
the illinois River to get something to eat for the lookout man was not
too well supplied with food to feed two hungry men. I knew the people
at the Anderson ranch but as my companion and I walked into their yard
late in the. afternoon they failed to recognize me. My whiskers were
long and red and I was gaunt. Both of us looked like tramps.

I returned to Collier Bar where I found Sack Finch camped and..
still unable to get the camp up the mountain and most of the fire was
now miles away to the southwest. Jack was tired out. He was a good
trail foreman for a small crew, a good mountain man and a good fire
fighter, but he was nearly 60. years old at that time and the rough trip,
long hours, lack of rest and inadequate food wore him out. His men
were nearly barefoot and their clothes badly torn. Food was running
low and it took four days to get more from Kerby. Agness could not
be depended on for food supplies. The supervisor was sending in .a new
and larger crew by way of r arsall. Jack's crew patrolled the fire
along the Illinois River and Collier Creek side until the food ran out
and then returned to Kerby.

I found out later that the new crew missed the route to the fire
from Pearsall that I picked out for them and had such great difficulty
cutting a trail through the brush t1t they never reached the fire.
Jack's small crew, my two boys from Agness and myself were the
only ones to ever reach the fire. It burned most of the time without
anybody fighting it.

I took the two boys I brought from Agness, a saddle horse apiece
and one pack horse and tried to go to the front of the fire or find out
where it was, by way of Game Lake, Snow Camp and over the rough
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trail into 'Craggies C.arnp" where I met the ranger from the Cbetco
district and two men. This ranger was a new man on the district that
year and did not know the country very well. The fire was estimated to
be about four miles northeast of the Craggies Camp through a sea of
mananita brush. There was no way to get there from this side unless
a trail was cut through the brush which was impossible with the man-
power and tools at hand. I returned by way of the Chetco River, Cedar
Camp, Johnson Creek and the Anderson ranch. The rains came a few
days later. The area burned over was estimated at 5500 acres. The
loss of timber and young growth of fir and pine was nil. This was a
brush country - - manzanita and tanoak

If we had had one more day of favorable weather or a few mre
men on the fire line it is pàsaible that we could have completed our
fire line, mopped up and held our lines. We got there too late with
too little and did not get an extra break in the weather, so lost the fire.

I lost about ten percent of my normal weight on that trip and
had very little sleep or rest or enough to eat during the time I was on
the fire or near it. My clothes were worn out and my shoes were
ruined. However, I suffered no permanent ill effects from it.

You may wonder why we did not have more to eat. We had
plenty of grub at Collier Bar when we started out but it needed cook-
ing. Our 'cook' who made no pretense of being a cook, cooked only.
beans and made frying pan bread. We had no suitable vessels in which
to back pack cooked food up that mountain and over rough terrain We
concentrated our main energy on getting the fire under control in the
shortest possible time for we knew the chances of our doing so were
against us the longer it took. If I could have spared the time I think
I could have gotten the camp and horses up the mountain. I would have
gone up the Collier Creek trail perhaps one mile and then worked up
the slope to the fire ridge from the west side. That slope was not as
steep or as rough as the slope to the Illinois River but the men I sent
were not very good at looking out the route I pointed out to them and I
could not spare the time to go. A few days later Jack Finch also
failed to find a horse route up the mountain but by that time the main
fire was several miles away to the southwest and the Illinois River
and Collier Creek were natural patrol lines for the north and east side
of the fire so there was no need to macre the camp to the fire ridge
unless it could be put close to the fire front. We hoped the new crew
would move in there by way of Pearsall Peak but they never made it.
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Perhaps I have included too much detail in my story, but without
the detail there would be nO story.

H. E. Haefner
4242 N.E. Filing St.
Portland, Oregon

0--------

BEST WISHES TO THE BRIDE

I previously advised you that my wife and I would attend the
banquet 4126. Now I find that a niece going toStanord U. is getting
married down there April 27 and me being a favorite uncles will
need to be there to lend support. So guess I'll have to put off my
official debut until some future time and appropriate function.

Ray B. Hampton

0
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FOREST SERVICE
M E MO I R 8

We again devote a section of Timber Lines to the publication of
the menoirs of Club members We think this will serve a t
fold rpose It will provide a recording place for these ,sliz
able bits of Forest Service history, which if not pUbliSbSd sat
preserved might remain unrecorded, It will also--we hop.iti
late action by other old timers to record their own experiesces.

There is a wealth of unrecorded knowledge and experiences in the
minds of pioneer foresters which should be written for their
historic value as well as for the entertainment of our r.sr*.
Some day these untold tales of early day forestry may be Joined
with those already published in Timber Lines to foria a history
of the Forest Service at the grass roots level, and d.picti2 a
very important era in the developint of America.

Before it is too late we should have for public*tion the pareseal
experiences of those who pioneered the develont of radiO
comaunication in the Forest Service. Much hes already been lent
by the passing of such men as Jack Horton and T. P. (Ted) flame,
and the separation fron the Service of such men as Harold Ia$On
and Gail Simpson, but there may still be time to collect a et
deal of it if we can Just find the people and. imuce then to tall
what they know. The same thing applies to the dewlopnsat of W
many mechanical devices used in fire control and constrnctiea.

In this edition of Timber Lines we present zirs prepared by
M. L. Merritt, Leo Isaac and. Grover Blake We invite Others to
record their experiences and subsit then to Timber Lines for
publication in future editions.



FOOD SERVE AMERICA BE11LR THROIIGH FORESTRY RESEARCH

LEO A. ISAAC, Forestry Expert (Photo courtesy Weyerhaeuser Timber Co.)

LEO A. ISAAC, Former research forester for the U. S. Forest Service, and
world's leading authority on Douglas fir silviculture, is presently on a
United Nations' assignment in Turkey assisting in the field of forest regen-:
eration. In response to a request from the editors of Timber Lines for his
memoirs, Leo favored us with a very condensed version of his career to date,
which is printed on the following pages, and which he titled "From Furs to
Firs." We know a great deal more could have been written of his accomplish-
ments, such as his work with Dr. Ernest Wright, on "Decay Following Logging
Injury", a published USDA Bulletin, and other information developed through
his 30 years of reaearch which has been reported in over 50 publications.

Leo is a member of Xi Sigma Pi - honorary Forestry, Sigma Xi - honorary Re-
search, and Phi Sigma - honorary Biological Societies; the American Forestry
Association, Ecological Society of America, Izaak Walton League, andis a
Fellow, Society of American Foresters.

The above photo is a reproduction of a colored picture which appeared in the
Saturday Evening Post and a number of other magazines during 1955 and 1956.
It accompanied an article by the Weyerhaeuser Timber Co. in which they publi-
cized the major benefits derived from forestry research and keeping the

nation's forest lands productive by growing timber as a crop.



FROM "FURS TO FIRS"--or MY STORY

By Leo A.Isaac

This tale could well be called "furs to firs" as that covers my activities
to date.

Shortly after the turn of the century a Wisconsin farm boy went to town to

go to school--the town was Fond du Lao and the boy was me. While in grade

and. high school I worked part time in the Fur Department of my older

brother's (Albert) ladies Furnishing store. But my heart was not there,

it was out in the hardwoods where the grey squirrel glided. from tree to
tree as silently as a shadow, or the ring tailed coon (racoon) peeked from
a hollow basswood and ducked from sight if your eye wasn't quick and. sharp.

Boyhood. memories clung ceaselessly to the brush fences that were full of

bird. nests, where the cottontails hid. in the tall grass and the shooting-

star and. Indian-paint ebcaped the browsing of cows and sheep.

In the forest I knew every animal, bird, plant or tree, not by their scien-
tific names but by their "first" names or at least by description. About

then I made my first important observation in forestry. A great mass of
migrating grosbeaks in their northern flight got off their normal route
for the second time in 10 years and. came our way. The fence rows were
alive with them and they sat in rows on the barbed wire and the fence rails,
and. left the rails white when they moved. on to the north. A year later, to

our surprise, tiny red. cedar (Juniperous virginiaria) seedlings appeared

along the fences. The groabeaks had. filled up on juniper berries down in
Indiana and Illinois and then flew north and deposited the seeds along our
fence rows. There were no other evergreens in the countryside. That ob-

servation should have taught somebody something but it didn't--it never
oecurred to me or my people that I might follow forestry as a profession.

It took a railroad accident to jar me out of the fur department of my

brother's store He was an older bachelor brother, and he was injured in

a wreck near Buffalo, New York. It left him with a slight concussion of
the brain and a complete nervous breakdown. Specialists said his only cure

was complete quiet, fresh air, and exercise. Together we went to Michigaunie,

a small town in the white pine hardwood cut-over country of northern

Michigan. There we rented a cabin across lake Michigaume from the town and

accessible only by canoe. Two summers and an intervening winter of woods
and water and. wild, life, and a winter's cold and a summer' a heat did some -

thing for the both of us 14y brother, then a very frail man, went in weigh-

ing 116 pounds and. caine out a very well man weighing 160 pounds. I went in

a pseudo ladies furnishing man and came out a prospective forester (I

haven't been so fat since).



I went direct from Michigaume to the University of Minnesota and interviewed.
E. ..' Cheyney, then Chief of the School of Forestry. I explained that I

was looking for something that would take me far from ladies furnishings,
and. he advised either chloroform or forestry--I chose the latter.

There at the University in a 5-year period, interrupted by a year in the Air
Force of World. War 1, I learned the meaning of many things I had seen in the
woo.s but had. not understood, and I learned much about men--outdoor men and
women, too. For this I will be forever grateful to that fine institution
and its devoted men

My first assignment was on the Okanogan National Forest in northeastern
Washington under Supervisor P. T. Harris. The high ideals and sterling
character of this unusual man made a lasting impression on me and set a pat-
tern for the U. S Forest Service and. foresters in general that I have never
found necessary to change Mamory never dims of those four carefree years
in that beautiful country of mountain meadows, lakes, ponderosa pine, and
people.

While in Okanogan I made frequent trips to Portland and visited the men in
the Regional office, they were elated over such professional zeal on my part.
But there was another reason they were not aware of--she is typing this re-
port bst of you know that part of my story pretty well, we have three
children and. seven grandchildren and. a dog, "holding the fort" in Portland
Over here in Turkey, she manages the apartment and together we watch the
camel caravans come over the Anatolian Highlands from the east In the even-
ing light.

In May 192)1. 1 was transferred to the Wind. River Experimental Forest (Carson,
Washington) the cradle of forest research in the Pacific Northwest. There

for the second time in my life I started work in forest research I had

come from "furs" to the land of firs and I was there to stay. As I look
back now after 30-some years, it all adds up to a series of the grosbeaks
on the rail fence," an endless search for an understanding of cause and
effect. Although the later studies may have been more formal, more planned,
and more proven, they were still a search for the reason thy things happened
in a certain way.

Bits of information gradually piled up For the first time in the history
of forestry the flight of tree seed was accurately measured, the life of
seed in the soil determined, and. many causes of seedling mortality revealed.
Col. B1U Greeley said "go ahead 'Leo and' pile up these bits of information,
every one of them is a building stone, and when. you get. enough together we
will help you build a foundation with 'them." He meant a foundation of Silvi-

culture for northwest tree species

And everyone did help. If I named the important people that I worked for
and with down through those years there would not be room for the rest of my
story. In addition to work in reforestation there were studies of growth
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and. yield, of species composition and plantation density, of thinning, prun-
ing, selective logging, and. so on down the line. There were battles with
bugs, and disease, and with fires and politicians, I never decided which
one was the worst, but it was fun while It lasted.

Prior to l96, I had. published "Factors Effecting Natural Regeneration of
Douglas Fir" and. "Reproductive Habits of Douglas Fir" and had written many

articles on various phases of reforestation About that time Zrckworth
and Grondol at the University of Washington, and some other thinking forest-
ers up that way decided it was time to stir up enthusiasm for forest tree
species Improvement. They persuaded Director Hall of the Forest bcperiment

Station at Portland., Oregon to release me to the University of Washington
for a season, and there I wrote the bulletin "Better Douglas Fir Forests
from Better Seed." That may have helped. to get the present species im-
provement work underway- -at least I hope so.

We had. solved many of the regeneration problems arid learned to manage our
trees in their natural wild state. So in the years that followed studies
of seed source and. the climatic limitation of trees got under way. Superior

strains were discovered and plus trees identified. In the field and described
for seed production and cross-breeding purposes.

As the sceptre of retirement appeared I was asked to consolidate all of my
writings on Forest Regeneration under a single cover. This I left in manu-

script form under the title "Natural Reproduction of Douglas-fir " It was

my last major effort before retiring from the U.S. Forest Service at Port-
land, Oregon, on October 1, 1956. I completed 37 years of service without
a lost time accident, without a oar crash and. with over a thousand hours
of unused sick leave

Recognition came, slowly at first and then like a flood. down the mountain
side. The University of Minnesota offered an award of achievement in
Silviculture at their 100 year anniversary celebration in 1951, and It was
given to me A year later the Western Forestry and. Conservation Associa-
tion gave me a similar award at their annual meeting at Victoria, British
Columbia. In 1953 I was called to Europe to the Forest Congress of Western
European Nations at Stuttgart, Germany, as a forest seed and reforestation
authority While over there things happened. back home, I was made a Fellow
in the Society of Pmerican Foresters; this recognition from fellow foresters
throughout the Nation was about the most heart warming thing that could
happen to any man. At the Stivan Theatre in the shadow of the Washington
Monument in 195k, the Sec'etary of Agriculture presented me, along with 50
others, with another medal for achievement.

Then the style changed and the Weyerhaeusers needed another face for their
national Tree Farm advertising caxxpaign After a very good artist worked bard
on me for awhile they printed my picture in the Saturday Evening Post,
U S News and World Events, National Farm Journal and. some other publica-
t ions I thought the parade was over, but since coming to Arkia, Turkey,



I received word, that Phil Wakley and I had received awards of' achievement
from the Society of American Foresters at their annual meeting at Memphis,
Tennessee, on October 17, 1956. Recently I received word that on February

3, 1957 I receive a citation at Monmouth, Oregon from the Oregon Academy
of Science. Now it is finished, "Tamen as they say in Turkish.

I truly appreciate these honors and expressions of recognition, but cita-
tions are a little like erosion, once started they keep coming. I hope my
good friends will nottake them too seriously and will remember that my
title is still "Leo.'

Well, Alberta and I felt pretty gay at retirement, not at all old or worn
out, sä the next day I started on a very remunerative and fascinating assign-
ment with the United Nations in Turkey where we are today. It offered an
opportunity for travel, to learn about a new people and another way of life,
and perhaps, a chance to do something worth while in the flel. of forest
regeneration.

I will not repeat what I have already written about conditions here, it is
enough to say that both soil and people are impoverished and a great deal
of their forests have been destroyed

Young Turkish foresters who were sent to America. have come back. and are mak-
ing very good progress in certain localities, but they are hampered by
political set-ups and an age-old way of life that is destructive to forests.
This destrietion has been going on for centuries, but they have now set
out to restore their forests Is my job to help them promote natural
regeneration and improve nursery practice and field planting. A very m-
portant unmentioned side line of my work isto help find ways to protect
new forests from a roving population with their black goats (the worst kind),

sheep, dOzkeys, horses, water buffalo, cattle and camels. There are over
22 million goats alone eating on the forests of Turkey. Fires of human
origin burn over .50 thousand acres a year and this must also be stopped or
at least reduced.

They have several good native forest trees: Finns sylvestris, P, nigra,
P. brutla, P. pinea, Picla orentilis, Abies nordrnanniana, Abies bornmeller-
lana and Cedrus atlantica. There are also many native oaks and a native
poplar, Poplus nigra, that is the best poplar I have ever seen. I have

brought with me seeds of most of Our important American species and they

will be tried here in comparison with native trees. Douglas fir, I am sure,
will prove superior to moat native species in the moist zone, but for the
present most reforestation work will be done with the best local tree species.

About 13% of the land in Turkey is classed as commercial forests, but there
is perhaps tour (Lt) times that much good forest land that is either forests
held down to the brush stage by constant cutting and over grazing, or forest
land reduced to bare rock or erosion pavement and held there by continuous
grazing use. The grazing of forest land is prohibited but nothing whatever



is done about it. So when an area is planted the foresters are obliged to
put a guard on duty day and. night until the trees are above the reach of
goats and believe me these goats can reach and caiznb.

Weather here ranges all the way from orange belt climate along the Mediter-
ranean to 4piber line in the Tarus Mountains, and from almost desert coridi -
tions on the Anatolian Highlands to a high rainfall along the Black Sea
coast.

There is some afforestation work where trees are needed for village, city,
watershed or recreation use, but major emphasis is placed on reforestation
of real forest areas, starting with large burns and the best sites

Full sustained use of existing forests is hampered. by lack of roads and
transportation and. forestry in general is hampered by lack of good tools
and equipment and. the facilities to import them. Except for some long
truck-highway hauling most timber hauling is done by water buffalo, COWS

and horses A great deal of small dimension fuel wood is hauled ill On
donkey and. camel back Last week at Antalya I saw wood (fuel) brought out
of the hills for perhaps 10 kUometers by donkey pack to the roadside.
There it was repacked on donkeys and. camels for the two day trok to
Antalya, a distance of 30 kilometers On this trip the wood stays on the
animal over night and they start again at dawn. It is my estimate that
one truck would take 150 of these animals off the roads and. trails, and.
one tractor would take 150 water buffalo, cows and. horses out of the woods

and off the land.

Something to do and something else to live on will take many of the people
off the land, and with them will go the goats. And. this is what is needed

to put this land and its forests back on the road to restored productivity.
For centuries the land has been getting poorer and it will take centuries
to rebuild, but the trend is upward and I believe it will continue that
way

In the meantime, we are enjoying life over here and time is passing quickly.
Before you know it we will be back in your midst and. will promise you a
more detailed first band. story.

--LEO A. ISAAC
Forestry Expert



SO1E THOUGHTS ON THE LAST THIRTY.-FiV YEARS

by
John G. Clouston

I first started work for the Forest Service in 1922. Being fed up on
pitching hay, shocking oats and milking cows for 12 to it hours a day
and working only about three quarters time, I was looking for some
steady job that would pay as well, keep me out of doors and in a place
where the flesh pots would not be a temptation. I was then a college
student, a junior.

After writing several letters of application to various forests in
Region (then District) Six, I had an offer of work from the Columbia
(now Gifford Pinchot) and from the Umatilla. Because the job on the

Columbia would require a horse and riding outfit which I could no more
buy than I could a new Pierce-Arrow or Stutz Bearcat, I chose the
Umatilla.

When the semester term was over at Washington State College, I packed
some bedding, a few clothes and a book of poetry in ny old Navy seabag,

shipped it off to Pendleton by parcel post, bought a twenty cent rail
ticket to Colfax and started out. At Colfax, I waited for the U. P.
night passenger train running between Sookane and Portland and grabbed
the blind baggage as she pulled out of the station. Enveloped in coal

smoke cinders and steam vapor, I clung to the space between the engine
tender and the baggage car threugh the night, dropping off in the yards
at Umatilla just as gray-dawn was breaking. A short wait ensued until

eastbound number 2 came through. Using the same tactics, I arrived in

Pendleton about 7:00 a.m. I used fifty cents of nr remaining (borrowed)

three dollars for a bath in a barber shop, twenty cents for hot cakes and
cofiee, a nic±cel for a sack of Durham (paper free) and reported to the
Supervisor's office promptly at SO0 am. I had to await the arrival of

John Kuhns--something I was to become accustomed to in the ensuing years.

In the same room which now holds the Supervisor's desk and, I believe,
at the same desk, John and I talked work prospects. The road construction
crew sounded better to me than a lonely lookout so that afternoon I was
dispatched to Corporation ranger station to do hand work on the last few

hundred yards of rock bluff barring the access of automobiles. Thus I
was embarked on a life career but had anyone told me so that night I'd

have laughed at the joke.

At the end of the season, after I had been shifted to driving tractor On

the Ukiah district, FL A. Bottcher (father of Dick) who was then Deputy
Supervisor, asked me to return the next summer. I agreed, provided some
permanent job hadn't opened up meantime. Consequently the next June,
1923, after graduation, I again headed for Pendleton, this time riding on
the luggage rack of an Indian motorcycle driven by one E. E. Bfrkmaier.
Neither of us had the slightest suspicion that either of us was going to
any other than a good summer job.



However, during the suimner both Al Bottc her and John Kuhns "worked on US"
telling us of the advantages and opportunities in the offing. Al gave us
as much instruction and training as he had time for, with the result that
we both decided to try the ranger's exam. I took it that fall, and Ed
the following year. Much to nty surprise I passed. I received an appoint-
ment as assistant ranger in the spring of l92I and on April 17 assumed
the duties at Heppner, Oregon succeeding Fred Groom, father o± Jack who
is now on the Fremont staff.

The men making up the staff of the Umatilla then, with the exception of
Kuhns, were not technically trained. They were recruits from the fields
of ranching, logging, cow punching and sheep herding. They were practical
in that they could do many things with their hands and had skills in
maintaining themselves in the woods that many of our present-day people
will never have to learn. They shod their own horses, ground valves in
their own cars, repaired telephones and even rewired them; they fought
their own fires, cut their own wood and washed their own clothes. Time
was not a factor in their work. 1±' it was necessary to count a band of

sheep at L:OO a,m. they did it and then went about their day's work.
They "made a hand" at all the maintenance work on the district whether it
was hanging telephone wire, brushing a trail or replacing the foundation
blocks under a cabin. They had a know-how at this sort of work which was
essential to the times. That was the kind of work that had to be done.
Resource Management was only a figure of speech and few of them could
define it.

They were, though, in spite of their lack of technical knowledge and their
short-term view of the Forest Service destiny, as loyal and dedicated a
crew as any today.

Having been graduated in Animal Husbandry with emphasis on beef production,
I was, naturally, interested in grazing although my technical training in
that aspect of the business was meager. In fact, few men in Region Six at

that time had the qualifications and training we now consider necessary to
do a good range management job. In the mid-twenties Dutton, Horton,
Peterson and Ingra1zn were working on range appraisal and trying their best
to give to rangers and others what knowledge they had of the fundamentals
of forage management. It was a rough task. Dealing with people who had

no concept of plant-soil-animal relationships and who believed in but

didn't know the Aristotelian theory that plants fed from the roots, they
had two strikes on them before theybegan.

Indeed, not only this region but the whole Forest Service was permeated
with misconceptions of the degree of use under which forage plants could
survive. Witness a quotation from the National Forest Manual of 1931.

"The maintenance of s oil fertility and watershed protection are
also important considerations. For this purpose and where practinable,
(underlining ours) not less than from 10 to pe3nt ofthe
herbaceous vegetation should be left on the ground at the close of

each grazing season."



And again,

"There are areas on national forests of high fire hazard which
can be greatly reduced by regulated grazing. Distribution of
stock to accomplish this should be undertaken where there is
now imcômplete utilization of the forage." (Underlining ours)

Is it any wonder that there was failure to recognize what was happening?
Is it any wonder that needed reductions were not made? Could it be
expected that untrained people would see that stocking was too heavy or
would argue successfully against the pressure of permittees who were
even more blind? A stock saying of the time was, "The opens and flats
are grazed pretty short but the stock haven't used the timber feed yet."
The key area, key-species concept and the selective grazing nature of
animals was not yet recognized.

Another factor working against good management was the annual authorization
letter sent to each supervisor. This letter authorized the grazing of a
definite number of cattle units and sheep units on each forest and that
number could not vary more than ten percent either way from the previous
authorization. Most supervisors took this as a requirement that the full
number be grazed and many livestock associations and individuals knowing
about it insisted that the authorization be filled. Consequently there
was no opportunity to take advantage of drop-outs to reduce the use
because the vacancy was filled by issuance of temporary permits which
accrued to preference in three years.

Demand for range was heavy at this time too because this was an era of
large sheep numbers. It seemed that every new Irish immigrant could,
within twa or three years, acquire a band of sheep. It mattered little
whether he. had feed for them. He could always trail them from one small
leased plot to another, more often than not on national forest driways.
Many bands spent nearly the entire summer on the driveways of the Umati].la,
Maiheur, Whitman and Wallowa forests going and coming from small leased
headquarters. Private range land was at a premium and twenty-five cents
an acre rental was a common fee. Naturally the sheep took the last mouth-

ful.

No one can now be blamed for sue h conditions. There was ignorance through-
out the Service and the livestock industry of what was happening.

In spite of the work, by Sampson, Jardine, Shantz and their few colleagues,
people couldn't believe because they had no background with which to
understand. The principles of good range management were slow to be
accepted. Not until the advent of G. D. Pickford to the Experiment
Station staff, A. R. Standing as Chief of Personnel and L. 1. Douglas as

Chief of Range Management was there any attempt at a definite program of
training in the basic concepts of range management. Field meetings and
training sessions were held and the present-day plant identification
course started. Then the war interfered with progress. There was no
time and little money for advancement.
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In the late forties came a team of men, Kennedy, Iverson and Pechanec who,
working clo8ely together and viewing range problems from the needs of the
forage and soil gave great stimulus to the work. This was the best team
the region ever had. Working with Lindberg, the training officer, they
spread knowledge and skill among a, new crew of people who had enough basic
training to understand and believe. The impetus they gave still carries on.

My active participation in the range field was short. In 1927 I was put
on the job of Central Dispatcher for the forest where I stayed until the
fall of l93!i. This job was. a man-killer. On the telephone from six a.m.
until nine p.m. seven days a week from late. June until fall rains without
relief wore one thin and made one "edgy." Hard pIjsical 'labor is much
easier. This came., to be realized eventually as did also the facts that.
district rangers were too frequently not accepting their responsibilities
in fire control. Also it. happened that dispatchers were usurping.the
Ranger's direction. of his short-term force and control was becoming confused.
The system was generally abandoned in the Region. about l93t and l93.

Meantime the three C program had landed on us. This brought a profound
change and an expansion not only of work but of ideas among the field
personnel. It brought also wider recognition of the meaning of conserva-
tion among the people. . The "old days" were gone. The new Forest Service
was born.

I had studied for and passed the old. Junior Forester examination in .1929.
Not until l93L, however, was I given a professional appointment. Then I
was assigned to timber sales and land exchange still on the lJmatilla. This

assignment was short-lived. In just a year I was advanced from the junior
grade to associate and. transferred to the Fremont staff.

There I had a varied experience taking part in all activities, fire control
again and more to my liking, grazing activities. There,.too, I had the.

fortunate experience of working under Bill Harriman. Six years later I was

back on the Umatilia - this time with grazing my principal responsibility.

There have, been a number of men who have given their thought, time and
effort to try to develop what meager talents were mine. Most of us are
dependent upon the counsel and teachings of good men. Some good men taught
me. ..' . . .

Jess Mann, in one horrible moment, taught me what it meant to accept one's
own responsibility when he said upon my asking what I should do with the
largest fire I had seen up to then, "I don't know, John, it's your f1re.!
Jack Horton taught me to. aspire and to be factuala. Les Moncrief. gave me
a look at a man stifled and . yet. carrying on. Harriman: rounded it all out

and taught that loyalty is a quality, working both ways, which is essential
to the success of a team, a, company or an institution. There were many
others - Kuhns, Guthre, Bottcher, Osborne, NcArdle, Dutton. . Jenckes.

Mason opened a, view of the philosophy of the Forest Service broader than
anyone else had. FrOm others I learned the: fatality .of dissimulation.

-



The help of these men and more like them has broadened my life and made
the Forest Service a continuing educational institution for me.

The Forest Service has been my life for thirty-four years. I couldn't

have found any occupation so satisfactory, so respectable, so totally
remunerative, giving such security and such a wide range of interests
and activities and such a wide acquaintance with people. Had I the

opportunity to choose again I could not find a better.
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Thirty-seven years in U. S. Government forestry work, much of it during
pioneer times, brought with them many interesting experieres1 Some
I record here. Of that thirty-seven years nearly four (from Septeither
190S to February 1909) were spent in the Philippine Is1ars as a
forester with the Philippine Bureau of Forestry.

M. L. Merritt as a Forester in the Philippine Islands

A Transfer to the U. S. Forest Service

When I left Manila I expected to spend the next year at Yale University,
officials of which told me that I could finish their graduate course in
forestry in one year. But, by the time I reached home (after four
months enroute) I was ready for work again. So I headed for the old
Atlantic Building in Washington, D. C. in a most receptive attitude.
There I found much youthful enthusiasm, in which I shared. We had all
been imbued with the crusading spirit of Gifford Pinchot. I wanted a
part in this great conservation program.

S OF MEN AND TREES
by

N. L. Merritt



Yes, they wanted men and could use me. I had heard of the great forests of
the Northwest and there was where I wanted to go. So I was delighted when
a transfer was arranged and I was told to report to the District Forester
(then E. T. Allen) at Portland, Oregon. August of 1909 was the time set.
After nearly two months at home in Iowa, headed west.

Timber Reconnaissance in the Pacific Northwest

Forest Service District 6, with headquarters in Portland, Oregon had been
in operation le8s than a year hen I arrived. They needed and were busy
gathering iniormation about the amount, kinds, and distribution of North-
west National Forest timber. I had worked at timber reconnaissance in the
Islands, so after the briefest of instructions, I was assigned to this work
on the Washington (nov the Mt. Baker) National Forest, and left for Befling-
ham, the beadquarters late in August 1909, No assignment could have
pleased me more.

The Supervisor of the Washington National Forest was Mr C H. Park, a
practical woodsman, who apparently figured that a young college forester
should know more about texten8ive timber reconnaissance" than be did
(the term sounded rather intricate and mysterious.) Anyway he bundled
me off to the woods. Re said. I would find Deputy Supervisor A. A. Parker
at Rockport, Washington, and. that he would help me get lined out. Another
young forester, Fred H. Brundage, had. arrived on the job about a mouth
earlier. I was to contact and work with him.

I arrived in Rockport late in the evening and carried my bedroll to the
local hotel. It was quite chilly. The only heat was the stove in a room
that served as lobby, but chiefly as a saloon. I felt very inexperienced
among the local woodsmen sitting around the stove. Was Parker around?
Yes, he had. already retired and planned to leave for Bel1ingh the next
morning at five. I intruded on his privacy right then and there. He was
most frienLily and we visited for a long time--mostly about his experiences
in Colorado with horses, guns, saddles and chaps. He knew little about the
needed reconnaissance and left me just about where I started except that
Brundage was up the Sulattle River and. he suggested that I contact him
there. How to get there? Cross the Skagit on the Sank ferry, take an o4
wagon road up the west side of the Sank River about a dozen miles to the
Sulattle crossing (of the Sank), cross and follow the trail. A trail crew
under John Allen was improving the trail along the north side of the
Suiattle and Brundage was probably camping with him. I was pretty low that
night and the next morning. Everything was so strange and. indefifl.tó. I

learned, however, that a team and buckboard were being driven to Barrington.
The driver agreed to take me to the Suiattle crossing.

) First Look at the Northwest Woods

That moruing1s ride through the virgin Douglas Fir forest was very interest-
ing. All was new to me. The trees were magnificant. There was no settle-

ment. We followed the dirt road through the trees for ten or a dozen
miles--it seemed farther. Finally the driver stopped and. pointed out a
path through the willows and brush to the Suiattle crossing which we could
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not see. I asked how one got across the river, for I had been tçld

there was no bridge. "Oh, the Indians cross in canoes. Generally

there are some tied in the bushes." So I shouldered n bedroll and

started down the path alone. The man drove on. This was xrr introduction

to the Northwest, I felt very small, inadequate, and alone, but went on

down to the river.

The river was wide, deep and swift. No bridge. I found Indian dugout

canoes tied in the brush, put myself across and went on over an old Indian
trail to the Sulattle and on a few more miles to John Allen's camp -
three men and Mrs. Allen, the cook. Brundage was camping with them.

Timber Cruising

Brundage came in that night, a young forester just out of Yale. My
spirits were up again. We worked together most of the rest of the summer
and fall, first staying with the Aliens, then moving up river and, operating
from our own camps. Each day, working separately, we would climb the hills

to timber line at about 3500 feet. We sketched in the upper limits of tree
growth on the map and estimated the stand per acre, recording the main

species. In this way we crisscrossed the timber slopes on both sides of

the river, moving camp upstream as the work progressed. The river was

crossed on "log jams," of which there were several. It was hard work

p1'rsically, but we were young and enjoyed it. We covered the Suiattle

River drainage up to and including Milk Creek, flowing directly out of

Glacier Peak. The water of this stream was milky in color, hence the name.
Several other parts of the forest were also covered.

There were marty interesting incidents during this work. It rained a great

deal, and, later in the season, snowed. At times, traveling was very dis-

agreeable. We cooked our own food, except the few days at Allen's camp.

Rice was the principal starch item. Each of us carried a rifle and

usually one or the other would come in at night with a pheasant or grouse.

So far as I know, this was before the days. of game laws. While our diet

was simple, it was ample and appetizing. One of our camps just above

Buck Creek was under an Indian shelter, a pole frame with shake roof and

no sides. It was waterproof from the top and quite comfortable. However,

something ,was eating our food that was not securely covered, and food had

to be carried in on our backs. From the odors we concluded that the

culprit was a civit cat. The thefts were at night. We could hear. the

rustling among our supplies, but eliminating the animal by shooting
seemed a case of where the cure might be worse than the disease. Another

solution was required. I had some bic].oride of mercury tablets for use

in case of infection. A few of these were crushed and spread on a slice
of buttered bread and left as the only easily accessible food. That

night the rustling was heard as usual and in the morning the treated bread

was gone. This is the end, we thought, but the following night, much to

our surprise, our visitors returned. So again bread was treated (with a

heavier dose). That night our visitors again paid us a visit - but they

never returned.



At another daii we made a pole leanto, roofing it with Cedar bark peeled
from drift logs. This was dry and, with a fire in front, not uncomfortable.
By this time, it was fall and rained or snowed much of the time. Every day

we would return to camp soaked, take off our clothes and hang them in front
of the fire to dry. Staying in camp on the wettest days was tried, but just
doing nothing was unbearable, so out in the rain again.

While at Allen's, the Ranger from the Darrington area whom I will call Jones
(though that isn't his name) came into. our camp with three friends from
Seattle.. One of theii was an artist making sketches. All were fine company
and we enjoyed our evenings around the fire together. Later that winter

Supervisor Park asked for copies of our diaries for those particular days,
asking patticularly that we name all people seen each day. Later I learned

that Jones' diary for those days stated that he had been on forest fire
patrol in his own district. With this evidere Jones' services were dis-
pensed with. This is one of the instances that came to imj attention in

which early service emplcrees proved to be unreliable. As in this case,
such men were dropped promptly, and that without ceremony.

The Upper Skagit

During that sumer of 1909 I worked also in other areas besides the Suiatt].
One long reconnaissance trip took me alone up trie Skagit River. At that
time a wagon road (just a dirt way through the woods) extended beyond
Marblemount to Bacon Creek. Beyond was no road. A trail was followed to
DiabloCányon where I stopped £ or the night at "Reflector Bar" - just below
the canyon. (The city of Seattle's dam headquarters are there now.) Here

was a forest guard whose name I recall only as "Joe." He took me in for
the night and fed me on "dough-gods" - a biscuit batter cooked in deep fat
in a fry pan over an open fire. The next day I climbed a rugged trail up
and around the canyon wall, crossed the Skagit Canyon and River on a cable
suspension bridge and took off up Thunder Creek.

The scenery here is magnificent. Mountains are high, precipitous, in many

places just barren rock - the kind of mountains that the most exacting
plainsrnan expects to see. Thunder Creek valley was of typical glacier form,
U-shaped with precipitous sides several thousand feet high. The valley
bottom was timber covered and the sides mostly barren. Near the head of its

south fork wasp at that time, the Silver Queen.nine camp. Here I stayed for

a couple of nights. The easterly fork of T,hunder:Creek flows out of Park
Creek Pass, a picturesque gap in the rugged hills. Near this pass a lone

prospector had his cabin home near his tunnel.

The "Joe" who camped at Reflector Bar was a fearless river man, as well as

a forest guard. He asked Supervisor Park for permission to build a raft
at Reflector Bar and take it down the swift Skagit River. He was quite

offended when this permission was not granted. Fearless on water, he had

one acknowledged weakness. On the forest trails at night he was afraid of

wild animals. It was said that, if required to travel alone at night, he

would go d own the trail watching br cougars, frequently shooting forward;..

and back.



A Winter Trip :Iip: Cascade__River

After Christmas, Supervisor Parkasked me to estimate the timber on a
projected railway right-of-way up the, Cascade River, from Narblemourit to
the summit, I went to Narbiemount by stage, crossed the river on a skiff
and walked, There were from six inches to a foot of snow on the ground
and it was heavy going. About fifteen miles above Marbiemount was an old
unused log cabin where I camped. It was good shelter from the weather,
but not rodent proof. The first night wood rats ate the leather strings
from nr high-topped shoes, as well as several good sized holes in the
shoes themselves. Fortunately, I had suspended irr food supply froma
rafter and it was untouched. I was quite disturbed about the shoes and
even considered returning for replacements. However, I converted the
heavy cord from around nr slab of bacon to shoe strings and wore 2T

leaky shoes. The railroad was never built.

During the late summer of 1909 there occurred one of the highest floods
of Skagit River history. At Marbleziount the flood waters had carried
away many acres from a good ranch south of the river. It left about half
of the ranch house overhanging the waters of the swiftly flowing Skagit.
It was in this condition when I crossed for this trip. The Skagit also
overflowed its banks badly in its lower rich agricultural valley, flooding
out many ranches and doing heavy damage. It took out a section of rail-
road between Rockport and Sauk, During this period Ranger Ralph Hilligoss
had occasion to go from RoOkport to Sauk. As the railroad was out, he
walked. When about half way across a steep slide area, the slide started
to move and he nearly lost his footing. Quick -footwork saved him from
the swollen Skagit, but he dropped his suitcase that he was carrying and
last saw it bobbing along swiftly in the river current. Ralph surely
remembers that experience.

All Set for a Winter at Bellingham

Brundage and I lived at the Seahome Hotel on the waterfront along the west
shore of Bellingham Bay. We spent little time in our room and were busy
compiling data from our summer's work. It had been a rugged summer, but
the information, I am told, sufficed for maxr years.

I was fascinated by and enjoyed nr work, and looked forward to the next
year. But this was not to be. In January the District Office instructed
me to report to Henry Ireland, Supervisor of the Whitman National Forest
at Sumpter, Oregon. I remembered the dry grass and barren hills of
eastern Oregon as seen from a train and immediately said to myself, "That
is no place for a forester." A letter expressing this protest to the
District Office brought a repetition of the request "or else." So I left
Bellingham for Sumpter, making the last leg of the trip from Baker, Oregon
on the narrow gauge Stmipter Valley Railroad.



Life in Sunipter Oregon

It was midwinter when I arrived. Four feet of packed snow lay on the level.
I reported at the Forest Service office near the Railway Stati.on and intro-
duced nrself to Henry Ireland as his new "Forest Assistant." he had had one
of these college foreàters before, and their experience together had not been
a happy one. So I got a pretty fis1r eye from Mr. Ireland, himself a grad-
uate of the School of Hard Knocks. But there I 'was and he made the best of
it. I took a room in the hotel and set about making nyself as useful as I
could After we became acquainted, Henry Ireland was one, of r'vj best sup.
porters.

Each morning I went to the office early, built a fire and shoveled newly
fallen snow off the walks in front of the office. It seemed to snow every
night, and each morning there would be from six inches to a foot of new
snow to remove, Packed snow piled up higher than head. In the street,
teams and sleds kept a hard roadway beaten down i.n the center. It was my
first real winter for five years. I doubt if I was very useful around the
office. I made one short field trip, on horseback, to see some country and
waited for the snow to disappear in the spring.

Getting acquainted with people wasn't difficult in Suxnpter. Each Sunday
I attended the Community Church. Soon a group of young people, mostly in
their early twenties, sounded me' out. Did I play "OO" .- the then locally
popular card game?. Yes, Idid. So I was invited:to their tSOQClubtt
parties. We had many pleasant evenings together - almost too many.

The town of Sunter was isolated ano made its own social life. For a time
I taught a Sunday School class of boys. One of, these boys is Dr. Waiter
Brodie, now a well known Portland doctor. The Sunday School Superintendent
was a Mr. Weaver. That winter some one in ,the church, I suppose it was the
preacher, raised a question regarding religious beliefs. They were
reported to be quite unorthodOx. Anyway, a church trial was held t which
Weaver expressed his religious beliefs honestly.. I don't recall wlat partic-
ular doctrinal points were involved, but Weaver didn't conform and it was
voted to cancel his church membership. The Sunday School Superintendent job
became vacant. I was iiiwiediately asked to fill in. . I wasn't even a member,
but they insisted. I first contacted the Weavers and said I'd take the job
if they'd stay and help. .

They did, and things were on an even keel again.
I never had any srnpatr for this action. It seemed. to me that in a
community church such as this, technical points of doctrine might have been
handled with greater toleration. . .

I also joined the Masonic Lodge and enjoyed the fellowship of a fine group
of men. I still maintain frequent contac.t with several of them.

I Become a Dramatic Coach

One day a group of Sunter young folks of high school age (not all were
actually in school) told me they had just organized a "Dramatic Club" and
would I be their manager. They wouldn't take "no" for an answer, so I
took on the job of coaching this group of live and, at times, unruly
youngsters. We put on a wild west play entitled "Roc1r Ford" at Suinpter
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and later repeated at Bourne, a fe miles north. The public gave
excellent support, attended, and were not critical of the troupe's
deficiencies. Another play was also presented. The whole affair was
a finncia1 success and I became very rond of this group. One, the hero
of our first show, is now in busines.. in Eiigene another, nr leading lady,
at Salem . both successful.

These are some of the ffective public contacts that developed. They were
a pleasure to me, and I am sure helped to win support for the Forest
Service, which organization, together with Supervisor Ireland, personally,
were highly respected.

Henry Ireland was an inveterate tobacco chewer. A brass spittoon about
18 inches high (it would be a museum piece flow) always stood by the side
of his desk. (Spittoons were issued by the Property Custodian). He

constantly sluiced tobacco juice into this receptacle and was a skillful
operator. One day a tobacco salesman came to town and passed out thin
samples of plug tobacco. Soineof us secured enough of these to cover the
whole top of Mr. Ireland's desk. He did not appreciate the intended joke
and the matter was not mentioned afterwards,

A First Timber Sale

That first spring, a Mr. Reynolds, who had a small sawmill southeast of
Prairie City, applied for the timber on half a section of land to the east
of the Blue Mountain Hot Springs. I was sent to cruise and report on the
area. It was my first Whitman job. I took the narrow gauge Surnpter
Valley Railway to Dixie Summit, thence the stage to Prairie City. I

ólimbed to the top of the old Concord Stage and sat beside the driver as
he headed his four horses down the dirt road. There was still much siow
at higher elevations. The wheels broke through the packed snow frequently,
so that the stage pitched and rolled badly until we were out of the snow
zone. I saw Supt.Cy J. Bingham at Prairie City. He was an outstanding

character. Before coming to the Malheur, Cy had been Ranger along the
divide between the upper Deschutes and the Upper Umpqua rivers. For years
afterwards men of that area talked of the trafis that Cy had slashed
through the lodgepole thickets. Those ran straight for his objective.
Also, he always carried a timber scrthe and left his name and the date
expertly and prominently carved at section corners, on lake shores, etc.
Such landmarks were characteristics of his territory. Cy, also, was a
graduate of the school of "Hard Knocks" who won many friends for the
Forest Service.

The Forest Service soon had an application from Frank Gardenier, under
the name of the Baker White Pine Lumber Co. to purchase timber on several

sections northeast of Austin. This cruising I did alone, running compass,
pacing distances, mapping and estimating volume of timber, staying in a
little log cabin on Craford Meadows. Yellow (ponderosa) pine was new to

me and I had much to learn. I made my own volume tables. The ten percent

cruise later cut out slightly in excess of the estimate. After the cruise

there was xtruch arguing and negotiating in preparing the sale contract.

Mr. W. T. Andrews, F. S.. Lthnberman from Portland, did this negotiating.



It was the first large sale on the WJitman and,, I believe,. the first large.

yellow pine sale in District 6. So both sides to the negotiation were

operating in a pioneer field. A minimum price and conditions of utilization
were agreed on. We actually cut about 8c% of the stand - too much by later
standards, but a considerable volume was required to warrant railroad spur

building. All brush was to be piled for burning. Final cutting report
shows the following volume in board feet cut on this sale: Yellow pine

18,363,000; Douglas fir 3,Sll,000; Western larthi3,5].l,000. Receipts were

J6,396.78. Not a large sale at. present day prices and.standards, but, it
set a pattern.

Assistant Regional Forester Fred Ames, Supervisor Henry Ireland, Thornton
Hunger and W. T. Andrews, particularly, took part in 'the marking diaussion
with Ames as the final arbiter and Hunger as technical adviser. A working

policy was adopted which guided yellow pine sales in that . area for several

years to come. Marking in the heavy winter snows often more than four feet

deep on the level, involved hard labor. Travel was on snowshoes; a long-
handled shovel was used to dig down to ground level for the stu mark

which was to remain after cutting.

Before the first sale to the Baker lftlhite Pine Lumber Co. (Mr. Gardinier)

was in operation, application was received for all National Forest timber

on the headwaters of the John Day River east of Austin, and a crew under

Lumberman W. T. Andrews was organized to cruise it. This, crew óonsisted of

Andrews and njself cruising, two compassmen and a cook.

We worked hard and fast. One day Kan Smith, compassman for Andrews, qame in

with a bad axe cut. He had been carrying a double bitted a,xe over his
shoulder and adeideritally dropped it behind him.. It cut his leg above, the.

heel. We bandaged the cut (it was before accident reports) and Smith hobbled

around camp for several weeks. Our cook became a compassman and Smith a cook.

Later, while' Andrews' and 1 were running adjoining strips, we saw a fire on

the ridge beyond Clear Creek. We went to it immndiate1y ar decided that.

several men would be required for control. I went north to the Blue Mountain

Ranger Station for Ranger Dan Fisk and his Guard;' Andrews returned to. camp

for our crew and its equipment (chiefly shovels and axes).

At the Ranger Station, Ranger Fisk was absent. Without telephones he could

not be reached. The guard was sitting in the' pleasant afternoon sun, his

chair tipped back against the cabin, smoking.his pipe peacefully. Yes, he

had seen the fire; in fact, 'he had ridden his horse around it that very day,

but it wasn't doing arr damage. He hardly moved, and continued to smoke

contentedly. His case seemed hopeless and I immediately left for camp. .
.1

never saw this guard again and suppose Henry .Ireland made shozt shift of him

when he heard of the incident.
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We, started cruising early each day, returning just before six for dinner
and compiled our map data in the evening. This was six days a week.
Sunday was general clean-up and odd-job day.

Final cutting reports for all these areas show a total cut of l9O,71,OOO
board feet, bringing in 42,50.U.

While cruising, A,ridrews engaged the local sheeppacker to move camp. He

failed to show up. When he apologetically appeared, admitting too mach
celebration, Mr Andrews told him gruffly that he was being fined just
one sheep to compensate us for our inconvenience. He paid the Line.

So started the logging of Ponderosa pine (we called it Yellow pine then)
in Oregon's National Forests. During the negotiations many Government
foresters participated - all of those handling sales in the Portland
District office and several from Washington, D. C. From Portland there

were Fred Ames, W. T. Andrews and T. T. Munger. The latter deserves mach

credit for devising the f'estry practices which were adopted. Among the

Washington men was Rafael Zon, born in Russia, educated at Cornell, and
the Service's authority on silviculture. He spent several days on the
project, during which time we "batched" at the Blue Mountain Ranger Station
cabin. This two room cabin had but one bed. The lots fell against Zon
and he had to sleep on the floor with Andrews. One morning Zon protested

he hadn't slept a wink - that woodrats (perhaps mice) had kept running
over him, to his great distress. No one extended much sympathy, but as I

recall, Zon lived through without damage.

Later, after marking timber, L. B. Pagter, E. H. McDaniels and I came
into the Blue Mountain cabin from the north. It was cold with deep snow.

We were on snowshoes. The John Day River was crossed where it runs through

the Blue Mountain meadow. It was 6 or 8 feet wide, 3 or LL deep, with steep

banks and ot frozen over. Mac, ahead, crossed on a fence rail. I followed.

Pag was some distance back. He started across. Halfway over, the rail

broke and Pag was in the water, snowshoes and all. It wouldn't have been.

so bad, but he lost one of his snowshoes in the water and was hunting for

it when Mao went back to see why he shown up. The lost snowshoe

was found, he was dried out, and the. next day we snowshoed over the moun-

tains, about a dozen miles to Whitney on our way to Sunter. The weather

was splendid, and it was most exhilarating.

At Sumpter, I lived at the hotel until the winter of 1911, when a group
of Forest Service men, Ira Jones, Frank Mattson, Harold Gilkey, E. H.
McDaniels, Fred Matz and nrself rented the Cato Johns house and. operated

a bachelors' quarters. It was a big house with a bedroom for each of. us.

I think we paid 8.00 a month rent. That winter, however, Gilkey came

back from a trip with what the local doctor called smallpox. Soon Mattson

came down with the same thing, and we were quarantined then and there -

£ or 30 days, as I recall. Henry Ireland sent us map and computation work,

so we kept busy and passed the time profitably.

Late that first summer (1910) the Whitman had a fire of perhaps 200 acres

high in the hills near the northeast corner o. the Forest. Ira Jones took

charge of its suppression, 'and later I was sent to help him. A crew of
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"hobos" worked pretty we].].. One day one of them was falling .a burning snag
along the fire line. He laid his axe down and went for a drink of .water.
A shovel worker picked up the axe and took a few swings at the tree which
then started to fall. The man dropped the axe and ran - in, the direction
of fall. The tree hit him squarely on the head. I rode a horse out to the
nearest telephone and reported to the coroner at LaGrande. At his ins truc

tions the body was buried in the LaGrande cemetery by the county. Local
forest officers chipped ii and purchased a grave marker which was still in
place a few years back. We never located any relatives of this man.

On my horseback trip to LaGrande to see the coroner I was accompanied by a
hobo known as Blackie. We visited much during the long ride. He was

appreciative of the horse provided him and volunteered to send me a bottle
of whiskey when he reached his home in Illinois It never came.

Ira Jones was Sup. Ireland's construction Ranger. For mamy years ho super-
vised all construction work on the Whitman - building fences, cabins, trails,
and telephone lines. The winter of 1909 he built a "John Day" type of fence
at the Boundary Ranger station. This was of poles, designed to support a.
heavy snow load. Years later, in 19142 I think, Jones and I were at Boundary
Station. Part of the fence was still standing and in use. Wes Slaughter,
the pioneer guard, said it had never been replaced.

Ira Jones left many 'lasting' monuments of good workmanship, particularly
mountain roads. He became one of the Service's best Construction Superin-
tendents, ,

The next winter, 1911-12, I spent in Portland working up standard. instructions
for FOrest Service Timber Reconnaissance (cruising) and the following year
was in charge of Timber Rec onnaissance work. There were several parties
operating on several Forests. One unusual party was on the Deschutes, west
of Sisters. In.jt were R. N. Evans and B. F.' Heintzlernan, both later
Regional Foresters and the latter, Governor. of Alaska; Norman Jacobsen, later
Chief Forester for the St. Paul and Tacoma Lumber COf; Allen Hodgsen, later
an Assistant Regional Forester in Portland; George Bright, Mr. Underwood,
and Rangers Perry South and Harold Smith.

One trip to the Chelan was notewortIy because the part from Wenatchee to
Che].an was in a Columbia River steamer (no railroad then). .

I Transfer to the Deschutes

I worked short intervals with all parties - mostly in a training capacity -
to secure uniformity of work. I had expected to continue, but that fall

(1912) the wife of J. Rcr Harvey, Supervisor of the Deschutes, became ill,
mentally, and Royasked for another assignment. I relieved him and, of course,

was glad of the portunty.

The Land Rush

The critical problems on the Deschutes at that time ±'elated to land. . There

was a tremendous boom in homestead ing gâing in central Oregon then and
for a few years after. Nh of the "High Desert" of central Oregon was
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being located by hopeful settlers. Many hundred, probably thousand,
came to Oregon in high hopes, expecting to duplicate the experience of

their fathers in the fertile Mississippi Valley, where good land had
been waiting for them. Even in Iowa first settlers had plenty of
privations, but they could grow crops, get water and stock feed on their
own land. That wasn't possible for most settlers here. Nearly all used

up their savings. Mair proved up, but loft their land, unable to make a

go of it. This was a different country - it required capital, larger
operations, arid the learning oi new agricultural processes. No doubt

the experience was a necessary one, but it was mighty tough for the
individuals who tried it, and worèe on their wives.

These events had their effect upon adjoining National Forests. Although

Forest land was withdrawn from entry, land chiefly valuable for agriculture

could be listed for homestead entry under the act of June 11, 1906.

A1hen I came to the Deschutes there hé.d been several hundred applications

for homestead. A rather liberal policy had been followed and many areas

were approved. Though the climate was adverse, timber values were low

and folks did have a chance. 4hen I arrived, this prthlem was. at or

past it peak. Many protested the rejection of their applications; some
appealed to the Secretary of Agriculture. Several formal hearings were

held by the Secretary's representative. The best Forest land was better

than desert homesteads. At least there was wood and water, and hardy

garden crops could be raised.

The House Case

Some troublesome situations developed. For example, a homesteader named

House applied for the high mountain meadow (and adjoining lodgepole) land

west of Davis Lake. His application was rejected, properly I think, long

before my tune. House had not accepted the rejection. Instead, he moved

right onto the land, built a cabin, dug a well and there he was, though

he hardly raised a garden. A few others did likewise. He made the usual

appeals. As I arrived on the scene, the wheels of law enforcement had

turned to the point where the Portland U S. Marshall had, at the reqst

of the Forest Service and after proper legal consideration, sent a Deputy

to Davis Lake to arrest House. The Deputy took him to Portland for trial.

Here House contacted Senator Lane and explained his predicament. Here he

was trying to develop a bit of land at Davis Lake; he had erected a home

on it and was farming the land; but the Forest Service had arbitrarily

refused his application; had harassed and now finally arrested him. No

doubt he told of other examples of settlement being discouraged by the

Forest Service. Senator Lane, with senatorial sympathy, listened to his

story and, it was reported, told him to go. back home and leave things to
him. Confronted with this support, the U. S. District Attorney 'dropped

the case and House returned to Davis Lake.

A long-used wagon road along the, west short of Davis Lake passed right

in front of House 's cabin. Each spring sheep were driven to their' summer

range'over this road. Come sheep traveling time, following House's trip

to Portland, a '. Jones, who had the grazing allotment above Davis Lake,

arrived with his sheep as usual. At the House claim he was met by

-u -



Mr. House, adequately armed with a rifle, and denied passage. Jones repaired
to the nearby Forest Ranger, Ed Mann. Ed protested to House - pointed out
the long use of this route as a public road and sheep driveway, and the
impracticability of' taking sheep through the lodgepole thickets back of his
house. Mr. House was not impressed. There followed much consultation
regarding proper legal procedure, including a personal trip to Klaiith Falls
to see the County Attorney. Natur1ly, Fede'al attorneys were now wary of
the case. So back to Davis Lake, where Jones' s.heep were meanwhile eating
non-permitted forage (I suppose they cared). Jonse again, at the
Ranger's suggestion, brought his sheep up to the House crossing, Ranger Mann
with him. There was House and his rifle, this time stoutly reinforced by
his wife. Mann again asked permission for the sheep to cross on the road.
According to the report that came to me, House refused arid threatened Mann
with bodily harm - eventually attacking him, not with the rifle but with
fists - his wife helping. Mann kept away from the wife and gave House the
beating of his life, Jones took the sheep through to his summer range and
House retired to his cabin. Next morning Mann, whose cabin was close, saw
House hitch up his horse to his single wagon, load up his household belong-
ings, put his wife on the seat beside him and drive away. Thsy were never
seen in that locality again.

The land problems did cause considerable hard feeling and brought criticism
on the Forest Service until finally Chief Forester Graves decided to elimi-
nate the lodgepole pine area around LaPine and south to Crescent, which was
done.

Forest Fire Problems

Fire protection was then and still is a major forest problem. Prior to
National Forest days, uncontrolled fires burned through the yellow (ponderosa)
pine area and in the Cascades to the west. In these areas where growih is

slow, such fires killed seedlings and brush, so that large parts of the pine
country were open and easy to travel for a man on horseback. The cattlemen
liked this. Many old timers, including some timber oiers then interested
chiefly in mature trees, argued for "light burning." There was much dis-
cussion over this subject. Timber cutting on a large scale was not yet
started, and few were concerned about a new crop of trees. Careful check
of burned-over areas, however, showed heavy loss of mature trees from these
surface fires, either killed outright or being burned at the butt. Severe
fires killed all or nearly all of the reproduction - important for future
crops.

We Build Telephone Lines and Lookout Stations

Immediate detection of fires was essential, but practically was not possible.
In 1912 there were no lookouts or telephone lines. To provide these was a
first necessity. Grounded circuit telephone lines were built first to high
lookout points. Funds were all spent for materials - Rangers doing the labor
of construction. All Rangers were anxious for telephones, and lines material-
ized quickly. They were first built to Pauline Peak, to Maiden Peak and to
Walker Mountain, and soon after to Black Butte. These four points overlooked
most of the Deschutes and when manned, assured that we would at least know

of most fires. Soon cabins were built on Pauline Peak and Walker Mtn. by
V. V. Harpham, Deputy Supervisor.
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I must pause here to say District Forester George H. Cecil had asked
some tiiae before if I wanted a Deputy. I said "No, I'd rather have
Rangers who could work in the woods." But soon V. V. Harpham came
anyway - drove into Bend with a new Model T. Ford. I wasn't too happy
at the time. Before long, though, I discovered that Harpham would
really work in the wooas. He proved to be a most valuable man. Later
he was Supervisor of the Ochoco and of the Uinpqua Forests, and a good one,
too.

Harphain built a board cabin on Paulina Peak used a mule to sled lumber
uphill from Paulina Lake. At Walker Mt. he wanted to avoid this slow
lumber transportation, so he built a cabin of local shale rock, of which
there was a great abundance. This saved transporting lumber, but required
cement, sand and water, all of which had to be carried uphill on horseback
and proved to be almost as much work to move as lumber would have been.
Anyway, the stone house was built, about 191L1. No doubt it still stands,
though probably replaced by a modern lookout structure. At Black Butte,
Ranger Harve Vincent built a log cabin easterly of and just below the
summit. The local trees were crooked and did not fit together, so he
called it a "squirrel cage."

The Forest Becomes Motorized

Simultaneously another change developed. Henry Ford put out his Model T.
Many weie sold -in -Bend. I think it was in 1913 that Ranger Earl Austin
at Crescent bought a Ford. He did much chauffering for the Supervisor.
One day, going south from Crescent on a fair dirt road, his speedometer
registered the dangerously alarming and very unusual speed of 17 miles
per hour, By the end of l91L, however, all Rangers and the Supervisor
had cars, all Fords. This brought to light the poor condition or lack of
roads. Most roads were mere ways through the timber with roots and rocks
in the tracks. At Crescent, Perry South, who followed Earl Austin as
Ranger, organized the local men into volunteer road crews and attacked the
roots and rocks vigorously. Soon roads to Crescent and Odell Lakes and
south to the Kiamath Indian reservation were passably good. This continued
until there were usable ways to most lower elevation objectives in this
area, Other Rangers acted similarly. Never were so maw miles of road
built with so little. None were good, but you could drive a Ford over them
and by the time I left in 1916 one could drive to every Ranger and to most
guard stations on the Forest. Some of these roads later became important
travel routes. Ranger Harriman's "China Hat Road" from Cabin Lake Ranger
Station north to the Bend-Burns road, and Ranger John Curl's road from
Paulina to East Lake are now main roads. I think I was the first person
to drive a car to East Lake. Wasn't sure that I'd get back, but did.

East. Lake Resort Started

John Curl strongly advocated development of East Lake as a recreational
center. A hot spring there, he said, had great possibilities, a prediction
since borne out. He interested a local man, Fred Shintaffer, in the protect.
Fred helped build the road to East Lake and took out a S-year permit far a
resort, the first term permit isued on the Deschutes. Between them, also,
they caught and transported a number of fish to East Lake which, at that
time, had none. Later Curl arranged for fish planting from the State
hatchery. The area has become a good fishing ground.
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Shintaffer spent the next winter at the lake, a local transient staying with
him. One midwinter day this mane on ekiis, climbed to the southeast rim to

head for LaPine. He was never heard from again. I was told that authorities
had made a diligent search but could find nothing. I have often wondered

about this unsolved mystery. Incidentally, there was mystery about Shinta.ffer

himself. He had financial, resources and was obviously intelligent, but I
never knew where he .caz from or what business. he had been in, and I doubt

if many did, perhaps none. Our dealings with Shintaffer were satisfactory.

The Cab in Lake Well

We had cabins for the residences of all Rangers except Bill Harriman at

Fort Rock and Harold Smith at Pine Mountain. Harriman rented the old stage

station house at Ft. Rock (since then, it and the stage barn have burned)..

He was not satisfied with this as a permanent location so, after much
discussion, we decided to develop the Cabin Lake site for his. headquarters.
It was without water (despite the name - a misnomer). Prior to its selec-

tion, Harriman canvassed the whole area for. water possibilities. Several

drilled wells had been put down within a radius of 20 miles. Checking their

depths with topography, Harriman figured that we should be able to secure

water at Cabin Lake at less than 300 feet. Prior to that, several dry holes

had been drilled by the Forest Service to the north and east. This whole

portion of the Forest was without surface water, but did support bunchgrass

and bitterbrush range that was very much in demand but, because dry, was

largely unused. So water was needed, not only for a Ranger Station but for

stock, We were very anxious not to have another failure. After much

correspondence, the Portland office provided funds for drilling a well at

Cabin Lake and a øontract was made with some local drillers. They had a

lot of trouble, but eventually struck water at the predicted depth. A pump

operated by gas engine was installed and the well has been extremely useful

ever since. I understand, though, that a new hole has been drilled.

A Winter Tragedy

One of Harriman's guards was a man named Christianson. He worked IQr US

two, possibly three summer seasons, trapping winters. During the winter

of 1916-17 he trapped along the Cascade Summit west of Crescent, staying

in a cabin on the Little Deschutes. While following his trap line one day,

he was caught in a heavy snow storm near the summit. Attempting to return,

he became confused and when he got his bearings, found that he was headed

down the Cascade slopes to the west, instead of to the east. He reversed

his course back to the summit where he apparently tried to start a. fire.

Failing, he headed easterly towards camp. He followed a direct line for. it

but evidently tired and stretched out on his skiis to rest, after crossing

a small stream not far from' his cabin. When it was discovered that he
missing, search found his frozen body on his skiis. A careful examination

of .his route disclosed that at the place where he had returned, to the summit

were many broken but unlighted matches. He bad tried unsuccessfully to

start a fire. His clothes also were partiaUy unfastened in front as he had

answered a call 'of nature. Obviously, his fingers had been frozen so that

he was unable to use them to strike matches to start a fire that would

undoubtedly have saved him. At no time after his return to the summit was

he lost, since his rQute was direct towards camp. The event impressed me

greatly as to the necessity for keeping one's hands unfrozen in a winter

storm.

It was Ranger Ed Mann who found Christianson. Ed was a practical woodsman

and a good Forest officer, to whom the Service was much indebted.
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Winter Cruising

One winter, I believe it was l9lL-1, we organized a party of rangers to
cruise the ponderosa pine in the Big River area, northwesterly from LaPine.
I spent two weeks with them. We worked entirely on snow shoes. Mornings,
the snow was frozen and travel was easy but by mid-afternoon snow was wet
and heavy, and snowshoeing terrible. It must have been worse for the

s wife, Mrs. Burt Oney, to have so many men underfoot. in hex little
three-room cabin at Big River, but she and the men toughed it out and did
a good job. I never asked them to do it again.

Rangers' Wives

I must stop here and mention the helpfulness of rangers' wives. They lived
in the woods with their husbands, knew what was going on, cooked meals fca'
the Supervisor or others, improvised beds for them and did many helpful
things. I recall the same Mrs. Burt Oney in the Lapine District. During
a bad fire break one sununer after telephone lines were built, Ranger Oney
and his guards took care of what fires they could. During his absore, his
wife kept me informed of all fires and actively rustled men to control
unmanned ones as they were reported. Wives did many of the duties of a

Ranger District dispatcher. They did it most intelligently. During later
years I believe they were sometimes paic a small wage. Mostly, they

received nothing.

A Night Ride

Late one fall, about 191S, Lumberman W. T. Andrews came from Portland to
examine the timber in the upper Metolius valley. I went with him to the

Allingham Ranger Station in my Ford. Weather was rainy and cold, and we

were thoroughly soaked each day. After several days, Andrews became sick,
had difficulty sleeping, had nervous chills, and one night about eleven
woke me and said he was worse and wanted to go back to Bend. I rubbed his
back, trying to quiet him, but with little success. So we started for Bend

about midnight. I sensed a need for haste and crowded the Ford right along.
Trees would loom up in the blackness, to be barely missed, as the road
crooked around them. Andrews, on the seat beside me, watched for trees and

did his unconscious best to avoid them. By the time we were half way to
Sisters, this concentration had made him forget his personal illness. When

we reached Sisters, he had had enough of Merritt1s wild night driving, was

quite calmed down, and suggested that we stop for the balance of the night.
This we did. In the morning we went on to Bend, but the critical nervousness
was over.

A Metolius Homesteader

Mr. Chas, W. Allen had a homestead on the Netolius. He had a good log house

on the west side of the river, some cows quite a garden, and kept travelers.

(His wife was a fine cook.) He worked for the Service summers a a guard.

Allen was a powerful man, about six feet tall and - strange in such a place -
a Latin student. A graduate of the University of Chicago,' he had been
captain of their football team, about 1891, when the University featured
that sport. He told. many interesting personal experiences. One of a game

(against Wisconsin, I believe) when a representati'e of John D. Rockefeller
came to the team between halves and told them that John D. would give a

million dollars to the University if they won that game. They did.
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The Move to Portland

The fall of 1916 I was offered a place in the Portland office in charge
of Forest Improvement work, in Operation. An increase in salary from
the l8OO statutory roll Supervisor's position seemed to be an advance-
ment. I am not sure that it was. The Supervisor's job then, as now, was
very satisfy-i.ng. When I left Bend, both the Shevlin-Hixon and Brooks-
Scanlon companies were building large pine mills there which have been
factors in the development of that coimnunity. They added to the local
forestry interest. I missed most of that.

But the move was made I supervised the then small iznpr ovement programs

on D6 forests and developed plans for the future. Operation then was

headed by Chas. H. Flory, Assistant District Forester, assisted by
Shirley Buck, Harry White and myself. Later Norman Jacobsen was added in
Fire Cooperation and W. B. Osborne as Fire Technician.

Not only was I concerned with Improvements, but with other operation
problems - particularly fire. I went to and worked on many larger fires
in the District. At that time the Crater (now the Rogue River) had
repeated bad fire losses. George Cecil asked me to go help on a fire at

the north end of the Crater. I spent a week on the fire lines. The crews

were mostly locals who obviously liked the income. Such fires, possiby
spread with local assistance, occurred most years until Supervisor Hugh
Rankin organized mobile standby crews who controlled all fires without
temporary help.

To reach this fire I took a stage to the end of its run and stayed over-
night at a farm house. I left my baggage at the farm house, hoping to

find a bed at camp. I did so, sharing one with a "hobo." He was a complete

stranger, but we got along famously. On my trip out, 1 missed my coin purse

in which was a cons1erable amount of gold coin, then in current use. I

suspected my late bed fellow and was on the point, of returning. instead,'

I went on to the farm house and there, neatly placed among my clean clothes,
was the missing purse - money and all I was devoutly thankful that I had

not returned to accuse an innocent man. How wrong sometimes are our first

hasty conclusionsi

W. B. Osborne contributed mightily to the techniques of fire control. He

thought through the practices and principles in connection with lookout,
detection, and reporting of fires and prepared and published a manual of
fire control that was a standard reference for years, "Bush" was a
thorough thinker who irritated some because of his deliberateness but the
Service owes much to "Bush" Osborne.

The Cispus Fire

1918 was hot and early. In June I received a telephone call from Super-

visor G. F. Allen, of the Rainier Forest, saying that a lightning fire had

started just back of the Tower Rock Ranger Station in the big Cispus Burn.
It was already spreading in old snags. Control would be difficult if not

impossible. I went there the next day. By then the fire had covered a
couple of hundred acres in the old burn, on the ground and in the snags.
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They assembled 'local Ranger8 and organized control crews who pushed contrel
action vigorously. After several days,:' a control line had been completed
around the fire, patrols were maintained, 'mafly snags down, and the fire
seemed to be reasonably under control. I started for home,. but got only to

Randle when word came that the fire had broken out.

A stiff west wind fanned the fire into vigorous action. It burned across

lines all along its eastern side and spread in that single day over most of
the area burned in 1902. That night, John Kirkpatrick, the Randle District
Ranger, was missing. He had started out. in the morning to go around the.
fire, along its eastern edge. Things looked bad for John Kirkpatrick. He

did not come in, so next morning a search party was organized and started
around the eastern side of the area where he might'be. Everyone was

depressed. We couldn't see how he could possibly. have escaped. Alter about
an hourt a travel, the rescue party met John coming out1 black and dirty.
He asked what the party was doing and on being told they were out . to rescue

him, he was quite provoked. No one needed to waste time hunting for him,
he said. Re could take care. of himself. When he saw the fire coming in
his direction from the west, .hehad sensed that he must get out of its path
quickly. There was. a patch of green timber in the forks of the Greeks below
him which had been missed in 1902. He reached it ahead of the fire,
sure enough, the fire burned all around this, but left ,this area unburned.

The 1902. Cispus Fire

The original 1902 burn was one of several disastrous fires "of that. year.
(The largest was the Yacolt Burn north of the Columbia Riirer). . It covered:

several, townships and is reported to have done all of its burning through
heavy virgin timber in a' single day.. An interesting story of the fire
relates to a squatter in the Cispus River bottcns.. He had cleared an acre
or two about a mile from the river and. lived there. in a log 'cabin. He . heard
the fire approaching and left, with his dog,. for the Cinpua River. 8parks
blown far ahead by the wind, however1 set many spot fires. His dog burned.

its feet in one of these and ran back to the, ;cabin. Unable to . call the dog

to him, the man returned for his dog. Once at the cabin, time did not permit
a return to the river. So he and the dog craw1ed under the bunk for shelter
from the heat - the fire was already in the woods entirely around their
clearing. At intervals he dashed outside to throw water or dirt on smo).der-
ing spots on the cabin itse].f,'.and strange to believe, he, the dog and the
cabin survived the fire that. killed the trees on all sides. The cabin
remained to my time,

Telephone Line Standardization

I am not sure just when the first Forest Service telephone lines were built.
A metallic circuit line with No. 12 iran wire was built along the ridge
back of the Lakes Ranger Station on the Whitman in 1910. Work was super-
vised by Ranger (later Supervisor) Hugh Rankin. In the crew was Ranger
Ira. E. Jones. Although well built, there, was so much .wire breakage from
falling trees and other causes that the line was never of much practical
use On 'the Deachutes a No 12 grounded circuit iron wire line had been
built from Sisters to 'the Allingham Ranger Station when I went- there in

1912 The wire was fastened by solid ties to standard brackets nailed to
trees. It was used to some extent for a couple or three years but broke so
frequently that it was replaced.
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About 1917 Mr. Clay H. Allen was secured from the Telephone Company as
our technical Advisor. He prepared standard 'instructions for building
grounded tree lines, for installing instruments, for constructing
metallic circuit lines where electrical interference made this necessary,
and for maintenance. He and his ideas were universally accepted, although
there was much bantering about his voluminous instructions. A Mr. Adams
in Region One did similar, work there. Tbe collaborated in the development
of design and instructions. Although' iñatrutions have since been re-
written, the ideas and practices of Mr. Allen are still being followed.
The present Forest Service telephone system is a monument to his foresight.

An Alaska Assignment

In 1920, Mr. C. H. Flory, who had been Assistant Regional Forester,
Chief of Operation at Portland (my imnediate chief) was placed in charge
of the Alaska area. He asked that I be assigned there as his Assistant
Regional Forester. I accepted and reported at Juneau, Alaska July 1,
1921 - with many misgivings. The move was harder for Mrs. Merritt than
for me, but she took it like a forester's wife. This was not all.easy
or romantic or exciting. Housing was difficult, and it was several months
before we secured a livable place. Eventually, we purchased a house that
was a financial losS.

The Katella Oil Claims

My first Alaska field job was to examine a large group of oil claims near
Katella that had just been reinstated by the 'Interior Department. About.

1910 the Bal]J.nger-Pinchot controversy had rocked the whole government.
Chief Forester Pinchot,, on information from those ramiliar with Alaska,
had charged Interior Secretary Ballinger with improperly and unwisely
patenting, or proposing to patent, valuable coal and oil properties in
Alaska, An accusation of this kind by a Bureau chief against a Department
head could not be brushed off. The disputed claims were canceled,
Pinchot resigned, the law governing coal and oil claims were drastically
changed, and the controversy was a major factor in the subsequent defeat
of Howard Taft for the Presidency.

The claims involved in the dispute were a large group of coal claims known
as the "Cunningham Claims" and a big group of oil claims - all near Katella,
Alaska. As a result of the controversy, the claims had been canceled,
except a few oil claims that were patented.

These coal claims which caused such a furor in 1910 were applied for under
the new leasing law but apparently had been overestimated in value and now
were abandoned by the Gugenheim interests after thorough technical explora-
tion, and the expenditure of much money. The reinstated oil claims looked
no better and were rejected.

The small group of oil claims that had been patented about 1910 had several
wells on them that were being pumped and the oil refined. The grade of oil
was excellent, but the yield was small, there was much trouble with the
wells gumming up with wax, and they were abandoned a few years later.
Timber values on the claims were low arid were not a major factor.



Life in Juneau

Life in Juneau was much like that in small communities in the States, except
that social life was local. There were few outside diversions. We had the
usual modern p1yàical living conveniences - electricity, good water,, sewage,
telephone service, bhurches, lodges, good stores (prices were high), banks,
etc. The people were friendly, and we made many friends., It is worth.
recording that when we moved from our rented to a newly purchased home
no one could find the key to the A'ont dOor of the house from which we
moved. We had lived there for years without ever locking it.

Boat Transportation and Game

Local travel in southeastern Alaska is by gas-powered boats. There were
no roads, except near settlements, and few trails, so the Forest Service
maintained a fleet of 8 or 9 boats (from 35 to 60 feet long). These were
comfortable and seaworthy, and provided living quarters in the field.
During nr time, one boat (The anger III) was wrecked on a reef southwest
of Admiralty Island. Two others were sunk and raised, but generally boat
travel was pleasant and relaxing. In the fall when it was necessary to tie
up or anchor during bad weather, opportunity was afforded for, duck and goose
shooting. This hunting was excellent, and everyone had all the birds they
could use.. Deer hunting was also good in season.

Bears were numerous, particularly black bears, though very shy. I remexbr
some tremendous bear tracks in the Martin River flats north of Katella. The
individual footprints seemed nearly as wide as xmr foot was long, but I
suppose memory of size is unreliable. Anyway, the bears were huge by any
standards. On Afognac Island were extensive grass lands. The brown bears
there would beat down trails through the dense grass as they went up and
down hill. These trails were double ones with a separate path for the
feet on either side of the body. One of our young foresters, Jack Thayer,
was killed while cruising on Admiralty Island. He had shot at and wounded
a large brownie that had reared up in his path. It immediately rushed him
and cuffed, scratched and bit him to death. The bear escaped. After that,
all of our men carried rifles while in bear country and usually did not
travel alone.

Emergency Relief Work -

Immediately after the inauguration of President F. D. Roosevelt in 1933
all banks in Alaska were required to discontinue cashing checks, although
no Alaska bank had failed. Payments were soon resumed. There was, however,
considerable unemployment, so we were glad to have the Territory share in
the relief funds voted by Congress. These really helped.

The Forest Service handled the disbursement of these relief funds in the
National Forest area. The first money received late in 1933 was PW funds
to take care of unemployed people. This first allotment had very few
strings attached. 'Local projects were undertaken in several localities.
An example was at Craig, O the west of Prince of Wales Island. A number
of people there were in real want. After consultation with town authorities
a camp was established, men hired and used to install a water supply pipe
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line for the Craig village. An informal agreement with the town
authorities was that we would provide a foreman and use needy men
selected by the local officials. We provided sleeping quarters and
board and paid them approximately half the going rate for ]cal common
labor, Everyone, including the warkers, seemed satisfied. It solved
the town's relief situation and gave them a water supply.

When the CCC program was started, Reg.onal Forester Flory secured the
Presidentts approval to undertake CCC. work in Alaska, with much local
authority - we could hire local needy persons (not limited to younger
age groups), operate our own camps (of smaller size than the 200-man
standard) and supply the men with clothing and equipment. Camps were
operated out of main population centers in the National Forest area.
Later the work expanded to cover the entire territory.

We hired local men in cooperation with local authorities and operated
until the whole movement was discontinued. Most men were over the ages
specified for CCC enrollment in the States, but they were out of work
and needed the employment. The standard wage of 30.00 per month was

paW, sleeping accommodations, board, clothing and medical services -
the latter contracted with local physicians - were furnished. Much
clean-up along roadsides. was done. Several minor roads and trails were
built, and one or two buildings. As it worked out, the CCC was a useful
activity, giving employment to 200 to 300 men who would otherwise have
been in serious trouble. Also, the men had medical and dental service
that otherwis.e would have been neglected.

Although the rule requiring political endorsements was technically appli-
cable to Alaska, we had an informal agreement with Mr. Anthony Diamond,
the then Territorial Delegate to Congress, that we could select our own
foremen without any political reference.

Afognac Island

Among interesting trips taken was one in 1927 on the launch ftChugach,tl
with Earl Jacobsen as skipper, into the Kodiak Island territory. Afognac

and some smaller islands in this group were a part of the Chugach National
Forest. Wishing to see what we had, Supervisor McDonald, Weliman Holbrook
and I, accompanied by J. A. Ramsey of the General Land Office, crossed
over from Seward and spent several days. Only one tree species - Sitka

Spruce - was found on the entire group. Extensive areas on Afognac Island

are covered with immature spruce trees under 100 years old and without ary

old, large stumps or logs under them, indicating that this is the first
crop. In other places on Afognac Island are old Sitka Spruce forests
with many large down logs.

Kodiak Bears

The only Kodiak bear seen was in one of the bays at the northeast corner
of Afognac Island. This bear was shot and measured as follows:

Length from tip of nose to base of tail - 9 feet inches
Distance between base of ears - 13* inches
Hind foot - 11* inches long
Circumference of wrist - 151 inches (front foot)
Circumference of ankle - 19* inches (hind foot)
Circumference of forearm - 36 inches
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The Afognac Island trip was very interesting. It is at the extreme south-
west extent of tree growth in Alaska. Trees were growing along parts of the
northern slopes of Kodiak Island, but there were none farther south. Rasp-
berry Islard, between Kodiak and Afognac, was timbered very scatteringly.
Afognac Island is largely timbered and a good-sized island to the north
nearly completely so.

There are many evidences of old Russian occupancy in the area. On Uzinke
Island north of icodiak we scouted around through an old Russian village site
and found remains of log cabins extremely well built. The logs had been
hewed flat on both sides, the tops rounded evenly to fit into a hollowed-
out underside of the log above. These logs were pinned by large handmade
spikes. It mugt have been a very tight warm cabin.

Yakutat Bay

About 1928 Weilman Holbrook and I went to Yakutat, a small village of about
a thousand Indians, Mr. E. M, Axelson and his family (a Lutheran missiOnary
who was also U. S. Commissioner and chief man about town generally), and a
few white cannery employees. We met the Forest Service launch "Chugaeh,"
Earl. Jacobsen, skipper, and Supervisor W. J. McDonald of Cordova, and Mr.
J. A. Ramsey of the General Land Office at Anchorage and spent tle next
several days cruising around Yakutat Bay.

In 1912 the Yakutat area was subjected to a very severe earthquake. At one
point at the northwest corner of the main bay the land had been raised I7
feet; the old shoreline was plainly seen well up in the air on rock cliffs.
Along the east side of the bay the raise was but a few feet. Here we could
see not only the raised beach line, but also, and much more spectacularly,
where a Lidal wave had swept ashore, laying the heavy timber flat to the
ground. For several hundred feet inland it still lay as it fell. The
U. S. Geological Survey report of this earthquake reads like a fiction
story.

Yakutat Bay as spectacularly beautiful, with live glaciers discharging into
it and with rugged and rocky cliffs and mountains on all sides.

At one time the Russians had quite a settlement at Yakutat. This was
located on the ocean beach south of the village. The village itself is on
a protected bay. In the late 1700's, however, the Indians massacred the
entire Russian population, except one man who escaped to and was hidden
by some friendly Indians. Our party was taken to the old village site. It
was a considerable distance from the present village and apparently had been
burned and abandoned immediately after the massacre. We found the old
residence sites which had been excavated four or five feet into the ground.
We dug into these old depressions partially filled with soil and moss, arid
with large trees growing In them. The old walls and floors were easy to
identify, but we found no utensils. In a corner of one building was a
human skeleton stretched out on what had been the old floor. It was re-
covered and left as found. This would be an interesting arid probably a
rewarding research project for cualified persons.

On this trip we returned to Cordova in the "Chugach," skirting along rather
close to shore and entering Controller Bay through the shallow passage just
north of Kayak Island. (This is the island on which Vitus Bering first
landed on his voyage of discovery to Alaska.)
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Nellie Neal

Among the characters in the Alaska country was Nellie Neal. She was a

very practical woodsman or, shall I say woodawoman. During the Alaska

railroad construction days, and I think before, she ran a roadhouse where
she fed and slept railroad employees and others. Earlier she had operated

dogsleds in the interior. By imj time she had built and was operating a
roadhouse at Laming on the Alaska ailroad by Kenai Lake. Forest officers

usually stayed there while working in that area. She not only provided
beds and fed us, but entertained us with stories of early days. Nellie

did all her own work, made beds, cooked, served, split wood, fed the dogs
and did whatever else was needed. She had a. museum in a log cabin by the
railroad. All passenger trains stopped and she took folks through her
museum, lecturing about early and present Alaska. In the museum were
many articles of early Alaska and a large number of stuffed animals,
mostly from Alaska - but I recall an old stuffed lion. The tourists liked

it arid she derived some income from the exhibits and lecture.

After her railroad roadhouse days, Nellie had married a Hr. Bill Lawing
who was with her during our time. The railroad station was named for him,
Bill was a prett7 good manager of his personal time. He had a small gas

boat that was being prepared for service on the lake. To my knowledge,

the repairs were never finished, but required much time on Bill's part.
Should there be wood to cut or chores to do, Bill was busily occupied on
his boat. So Nellie did the work.

The Homesite Law

Most of the land in southeastern Alaska, except that immediately adjacent
to the larger towns, was in the Tougass National Forest and withdrawn
from private entry.

In this area people wanted a place where they could build a home and
maintain a garden, boat house, or small business. To meet this legitimate
demand, after much conference with Land Office personnel and others, an
amendment to the Trade and Manufacturing Site Act was passed by Congress
that permitted the taking of small tracts of unreserved public land, not
to exceed five acres, as a homesite to be used by individuals as a home
or headquarters.

A procedure was developed whereby persons desiring such homesites took
a special use permit from the Forest Service, built a house and maintained

a bona fide residence on the desired land, on the understanding that if

residence was maintained for 3 years, the land would then be eliminated
from the National Forest so that patent could be secured. A large number

of such homesite permits were issued.

Pulp Mills

The main effort of the Alaska Forest Service during tbc time I was there
was spent in an endeavor to develop a pulp and paper business in south-

eastern Alaska. B. F. Heintleman, since Regional Forester and Governor
of the Territory, spent almost his entire time on this work, directing
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or making timber surveys, stream flow arid water storage measurements and
contacting possible timber operators in the States. Many promising leads
were developed and two large contracts were signed about 1921, but adverse
business conditions at the time led to their cancellation. It was not
until recently that the first pulp mill was built at Wards Cove just north
of Ketchikan.

About 1910 Wellinep Holbrook was assigned the job of making a land. classifi-
cation of the Stikine River bottoms from the Canadian boundary to its mouth.
He did this and reached the conclusion that the area was not chiefly
agricultural in character. I think this was correct.

At the start of the job, I worked with him for a nuniber of days. We estab-
lished a tent camp just on the American side af the International Boundary.
The ground along the river was a flat from two to five miles wide with
dense brush about 10 feet high. Some of the area must have been subject to
flooding at high water, Climatic and. living conditions are adverse and. the
soil not too good.

About 50 miles above the American-Canadian boundary is the settlement of
Telegraph Creek. iere is a main station and store of the Hudson's Bay Co.,
one other general store, a Canadian Mounted. Police headquarters, a Canadian
liquor store, two hotels and. quite a number of residences. It is the supply
point for a large area of Interior British Columbia and is the sta'ting
point for many big game hunting parties--for bear, moose, sheep and. other
game. A flat-bottomed. river boat operates from Wrangell to Telegraph
regularly during the summer.

Wishing to see the interior, Holbrook and I took the boat on its next trip,
It was the fall big game hunting season, and the boat was filled, with game
hunters from the States. The few staterooms were trill, so we slept on
deck--as did others. The river was low and the boat had difficulty ne-
gotiating the river bars. It was flat-bottomed,, however, and the skipper
wasn't worried. when it dragged bottom. When stuck on the bars, a skiff was
sent ahead with a line which was made fast to a shore tree and the end.
looped arotmd the ship 'a winch. Holbrook and I helped the crew irind the
boat slowly over the bars. In the shallovest places gravel was sqv.eezed
above the water level on both sides of the boat. We stopped. at a landing
four or five miles below Telegraph Creek and rode there on the mail truck.
In Telegraph Creek, hotels were full and. though we inquired diligently, we
found no room. Finally we, and. several others, asked. permission to sleep
on the storekeeper's floor. He granted. permission reluctantly. One of the
sleepers, who had. a big bed. and a kind. heart, loaned Holbrook and. I the use
of a big Hudson's Bay blanket. Worst part, though, was at 5 A.M. when the
store proprietor proclaimed loudly "There'll be things doing around. here

soon. Time to get up," We got up, but nothing happened. for hours. We rode
horses several miles into the country to the north, a rolling, hilly area
with scattered. trees. The Hudson's Bay store was a big affair with lots of
supplies and food of all kinds. I bought a Hudson's Bay blanket (still have
it), The second night we slept in a hotel bed, quite comfortably. Each day
there was much bustle and hurry as big game hunters put out, Each hunter
had. a guide, a cook for the party, and one or more packers. There were
horses for all, and most of them came back with trophies. The Canadians
make their big game pay and do not allow out-of-Territcry hunters without
registered. guides.
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On the boat up river was a young lady hunter who dressed like a man and
smoked a pipe. The latter practice was objectionable to the skipper,
a big, tobacco-chewing, loud-swearing river man. We were in the pilOt
house where he scowled at her conduct. Finally he said, "Do you know
what I'm going to do when I get hone? I'm going to teach my wife to
chew tobacco." After that blast he ignored the lady entirely.

On the return trip we did get a stateroom. The purser had been friendly
and arranged this. So we slept soundly while the millionaire hunters
slept on deck.

A Transfer to Portland

In the spring of l93L I was transferred back to Portland as Assistant
Regional Foreste2' in Operation (which then included Personnel and
Fire Control), I continued here until retirement in October 1914.

N. L. Merritt - 1914

I was reinstated
and for about 18
months served as
liaison officer for
the Forest Service
to deal with the
military agencies
in the Puget Sound
area, finally re-
tiring late in
19I3, after over
37 years of govern-
ment forestry work.

In Portland the
work was largely
routine. Two
developments were
especially worth
recording.



S Parachuting Fire Fighters

Roy Headley, Washington Fire Chief, had purchased a plane for the Forest
Service, employed a pilot, and endeavored to utilize it in fire suppression.
Results had been disappointing and the plane and pilot were eventually
assigned to Region 6. Jack Campbell, Region 6 Fire Chief, had already
developed (with the assistance of Lage Wernatodt) a method of dropping
supplies from planes. Capt. King, the pilot, tried dropping water but most
results were negative. Half jokingly, I told King one day that if he could
drop men on fires, they would put them out and he wouldn't need water.
King and Campbell had already thought of the same thing and this was all
the encouragement they needed.

King arid Campbell came in later and asked if I would approve trying to para-
chute men from planes. Yes, I would, if we had Chief's approval. We put it
up to C. J. Buck, Regional Forester. He approved at once, as did Roy Head]E.y,
who was in Portland. Roy stipulated that we let Dave Godwin, his assistant,
help with the tests.

So we asked Capt. King to secure parachutes. He advertised for bids. A live
dealer from near Philadelphia showed up personally at Portland and offered
to furnish parachutes (of a controllable type), assist in the tests, and
provide skilled jumpers to start the project. His offer was accepted. The
tests were made on the Okanogan Forest (now the Chelan). Much time was
spent developing safe equipment. Campbell directed the project personally,
Godwin and Lage Wernatedt and the professional parachute maker assisting
him. They found that a man could be dropped almost anywhere. There were
no serious casualties. Since then, "smoke jumpers" have been dropped as a
matter of routine.

Capt. King and Jack Campbell deserve chief credit for this development.

Allotment Control Method

Howard Phelps was my allotment control man. A better selection couldn't
have been made. He was dissatisfied with our unscientific methods, and one
day he proposed allotting money between forests, in proportion to the vary-
ing volumes of work, and I agreed to a trial. Work load analyses had been
made on most forests. We decided to fix a unit cost figure for each work
job and apply this to similar forests, and allot available money accoidingly.

We went into seclusion at my residence for several days and emerged with a
series of unit costs for all jobs on eastern Oregon forests. These were
applied to like forests in that area with surprisingly satisfactory results,
and eventually to all forests.

The Chief later appointed a traveling committee, of which Phelps was a
member, to develop service-wide unit costs. After much trial and study,
such unit costs were determined; a method of allotting funds based on
relative work loads was developed and is now used service-wide.
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EXCUSES: '

First, Lea Colvill says to me, "Why don't you write a story of your Forest
Service experience similar to the one subvitted by Rudy Fromme?". Then,
one day Frank Flack drops in at my home in Roaeburg and makes a similar
suggestion, with emphasiS. Well, I waited a few days and I saw Rudy's
story for the first time. Iread'it iith deep interest and I said to
myself, 'It'a all off. I can't come up with anything to compare with that
masterpiece. Nobody cares what happeited to ste anyway 'away back when'.
I do not have sufficient command of the English language to compose any-
thing readable, so I'll not make the attempt". Then, too, I read the
following in a recent issue of the N. W Forest Service News and I quote,

"IT THEREFORE COMES TO PASS THAT EVERYONE IS FOND OF RELATING HIS
OWN EXPLOITS AND DISPLAYING THE STRENGTH BOTH OF HIS BODY AND OF
HIS MIND, AND THAT MEN ARE ON THIS ACCOUNT A NUISANCE ONE TO THE
OTHER."

So, I realized that ifI should write my Story I would most likely be
a nuisance to othersañd, since suchan epistle wOuld, in all probability,
be read only b'me, why should "I make' a nuisance of myself. Well., a' few

days ago I got to 'thinking aboit the matter again and I told myself,
"Frank and Lea are such good fellows that I could not turn them down
completely and feel right about it even though my of feting ptoves a
disappointment." So here goes, but remember that Frank and Lea asked
for it, so don't blame me.

I MAKE A START: ' ''

They tell me that you should begin at the beginning when you tell a story
so I will do just that. I was born in February, 1884 in a log cabin in
Harrison County, West 'Virginia - the fist child born to my parents. là
the fall of that same year, when I was 9 months old and having a yen for
8dventure, I agreed to accompany my father and mother to the "far West".
After a two-rear stopover in eastern Kansas, my father took up a pre-
emption near the Republican River in Colorado. It was 90 miles to the
flèarest Post Office and railroad point at Hagler, Nebraska. People had
not yet learned that farming the Colorado plains was no shortcut to wealth,
but there was little else round about to provide a living. Father built
our first sod house and we moved In.

He started plowing up the buffalo grass sod for himself and other settlers,
and some cropS were planted. He also hauled buffalo bones to Hagler. The
plains were dotted with bleaching skeletons of the vast buffalo herds so
recently destroyed by hide hunters and a few men were engaged in hauling
the bones to railroad pointswhere they were shipped east by rail and
used, 'I understand, in the manufacture of fertilizer. (Read "The Buffalo
Hunters" by Marl Sandoz). The horns ttad value, too. They were very black
and a choice pair would sell, for as much as $2.50.

SOWING THE SEED

By: Grover C. Blake



Not long after we had settled on the pre-eniption, the Rock Island Rail-
road was built through from Kansas City to Colorado Springs with small
towns springing up at regular intervals along the right of way. My
father took up a homestead near one of these small towns and we moved
from the pre-emption 12 miles to the homestead where a new set of sod,
buildings were erected.

SEEKING VOCATION:

It was on this homestead that my three sisters and I grew up. Somehow
we survived the blizzards, droughts, winds, dust, hail storms, grass'
hopper plagues, crop failures and other adversities in what many years
later became known as "The Dust Bowl".

We attended country schools and got what was equivalent to a highachool
education. Jobs were scarce and the pay was small. During my latter
teens I became concerned about what I was to make of myself. My father
had two brothers.who were dentists and one who was a physician in the
East. I wrote to one of the dentists and sought his advice about learn-
ing dentistry. He adviáed. against it. He said it would cost $1,500.00
and how would I get such a vast sum of money. I did not write the
physician because I knew that medical schooling would coat money, too.
So, I decided I muetfind a job- anykind of a job. Just about the
only "dignified" job to be had was teaching school. I took the teachers'
examination and received a certificate, Shortly afterward I received a
letter from the country school superintendent stating that he had a school
for me at $30.00 per month. I could probably get board and room for
$15.00 per month. I pondered the question. What was I to do? I would
have to supply myself with a new outfit of clothes, as teachers had to
dress well. I would be out of a job during school vacation. I sized
up the other teachers throughout the country and all were struggling for
a livelihood, with none getting over $45.00 per month. I wrote the
superintendent and asked him to find someone else for his schóol.

I then went to Coodland, Kansas, to work in the railroad shops. I was
now 19 years old. The wages were low but the job was steady, 10 hour.
per day, and I could save a little money. After a few months, however,
I reached the conclusion that I did not want to make railroading a career.
I deàided to make a trip to the. Pacific Coast to .ee if any opportunities
were floating around out there, I could get no information about the
Northwest because our world had always ended at the east foothills of the
Rocky Mountains.

In April, 1904, at the ripe old age of 20 years I went West. As a stran-
ger in a strange land I had difficulty finding work. I had never seen
a. tree larger than a wild plum but .1 took a, job in slogging camp and.
lasted three days. I got covered with lice and----fired!

After working in a nursery at Waodburn, Oregon for a month at 75c per
day, I decided to find a stock country and sqme wide open spaces. I

went by boat up the Columbia River to The Dal.les, took a stage to Shaniko
where I got on a wagon with a wool hauler from Central Oregon and rode
over to Antelope. As I sat down on the porch of the hotel a man caine
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over to meand asked ifI wanted wotk. I did. Re would payue $i.50
per lOhour day and Lree board to work on the County: road. I

hugged that man. I had never earned such. wages When the road 3ob was
completed I moved onintothe John Day Valley for .1

pitched hay for 100 days at $1. .50 and $1 +75 a day, with board

That summer of 1904, which was my first in the State of Oregon, brought
me in contact with all the fresh fruit - I could eat for the. first 4p
my life. t had grown up on the dry, wind-swept Colorado plains, a country
-which had never produced fruittreea audI had never. seen oneother tbana
couple of wild plums and a few choke-cherry bushes. The fruit sbippe44n
from the East was far from adequate for our appetitea. As a .consequn,
I, like many others, had grown up starved for fruit.

As the summer advanced I saw an abundance of fruit ripening in orchards
everywhere and going to waste by the, carload,, I thought of how the peple
of my homeland would appreciate the great. surplus of tbee producing trees.
I would walk out among the peach trees at Burnt Ranch and marvel at the
great luscious Yellow Crawford peacbes falling to the ground in all..tbetr
yellow ripeness, and I would eat until 1 could hold no more, rest ahi1e,
and eat again. I tried to eat all those tone of peaches, and I'm still
eating peaches andhaven't had enough yet. . .

RANCHING: - ' ' .

In the late fall jobs ran out and I bad nothing to do. I ook a contract

cutting wood but barely made expenses through the winter, Early in the
spring of 1905 the stock men began looking around for help and soo-very-
body had: jobs.. I worked on a sheep:ranch irrigating and hauling qf rock
from tha meadows. Then I went to the mountains with a-band of s,ep.
During the next three years I worked. on several cattle and' sheep ranches,
riding, packing for sheep camps,' and other. jobs. As I grew older: and
more experienced, my services became more and more in, demand.

During this period the range wars were making the head lines al'. over the
West. The cattj.emen were warring with the sheepmen and the shpmn were
fighting thecattleman and,;with othershepmen. A large number.of sheep
were shot and several men were killed. Sheep herders were killed by
employers of rival sheep owners. I could use up a lot of space writing
about range wars but I had better adhere to my own experiences. The

range wars ended abruptly with the cration- o the forest rserves- phu
putting most of the summer and some winter ranges under the administration
of the Federal Government. . .'

TUE. FOREST RESERVES: . , ,

On April L, 1906 the Western Division of the Blue Mountain came under the
administration of the United States Forest Service. Mr. A. S Irelsnd was

placed in charge as Forest Supervisor of this enormous territor and a
vast responsibility was placed upon his shoulders. He faced a population

which was almost solidly antagonLtic to the new setup. Re had the res-
ponsibility of regulating. grazing, educating the publi-c to the:new scheme
of things, and enforcing the regulations handed down by the Secretary of
Agriculture.



All stoOkwtiich had béeñ previously grazed on the reserves were permitted.
that year upon payment' of the grazing f558, but cattle were not admitted
to the - range until June let and sheep not: until June 15th. However, Mr.
Ireland'did nOt' have the 'men nor the means to enforce thia xuling, He
was allowed 3 yearlong men and 4 men 'for a six-month. period. 'and; 14S
territory covered approximately three of the present national fOrests.
His helpers in t906 'Were selected: frOm the rank and file of local rest-.,
dents', uually upon 'the recommendation of influGutial citizens,.

The feeling was general among the stocknmn that 'the Government was depriv-
ing.thei of theireatablished rights and unjustlycharging them for some-
thing that' was already' theirs They could not foresee any advantage to,
themselves in the sudden upset in 'their usual way of operating and seemed
to feel that the new order was solely for the purpose of deriving revenue.
Iheárdmuch comment, mostly adverse, about the Forest Reserves and the
cOming grazing regulations, Personally I was happy about it, for 3 could
see,, that sOmethtpg had to be done or the summer ranges were doomed, due
to.O4er-grazing. At this timè'I:was assisting with the handling of 6,000
sheep for George Trosper pfAntone,: Oregon, and was c5mped on the. south
Slopes of Bald Mountain (now. Spanish Peak, Ochoco National Forest).,

On July 23, 1906 James D. (Bert) Fine,' a newly appointe4 Forest Guard,came
to my camp where he made his headquarters for some three weeks. He had
a "Use Book" and we studied it together. The Consévation program, as
laid down by Theodore Roosevelt and Gif ford Pinchot made sense to tue and
I beàanie completely sold on Forest Service policies. Just a year later,
July 23-24, 1901, 1 took the Civil Service, examination for Forest Ranger.
Shortly thereafter I was offered temporary appointments on a number of
national forests in Oregon 'and Washington. I declined thege offers as
I expected to hear' from Supervisor Ireland on the old De8chutee where I
hOped to obtain emp'loynt.' The low: salary of fe.red and the short term
of employEent promJsed did not seem to 'justify going toadistant forest.
Nearly a year: later I learned that Supervisor Ireland h5d written two
letters to me offering me an appointment but neither of these letters
ever reached me. They were no doubt intercepted by"aomeone. A year
passed and I was diopped from the eligible, list and I gave .up the idea
of entering the Forest Service, although the work still appealed to me.

MY FOREST SERVICE CREER' BEGINS

In the' fall of 1908' I was surprised to receive aletter fromt.be Civil,.
Service Coñtiesion asking if I' would consider an appointment if replaced
on the eligible list. I replied that I would be ready to acceptan
appointment by May ]., 1909. I realized that I would be entering the
Service at a salary which was less than the wages I was receiving, but I
was fascinated with the type of work the Forest Service offered. May 4,
'1909, I reported to Supervisor Ireland' at Prineville with-a saddle horse
and a pack horse, 'all equipped and ready to work as a Forest Guard at
$9o0.O0 per yeat.

In years to come '1 worked harder and put in longer hours than I had ever
done before, but my 'interests wereall inmy' work 'and 1 enjoyed it more
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than anything I had ever done. The work brought me into fellowship with
the finest group of young men I had every known and I never regretted the
move.

On May 6, 1909, Forest Guard Douglas C. Ingram and I were sent to Mill
Creek, northeast of Prinéville, to survey and mark the forest bouódary.
We made camp andhobbjed our 4 horses. They all disappeared during the
night and strayed away., hobbles and all aád it took us two days to find,
them. During the neat eevèral, years hunting for straying saddle and pack
horse8 required a large percentage of our time. Eventually, we ware
able to build enclosures here, and there for holding horses, but before
this was accomplished, keeping our saddle and pack stock with us was

a major problem. "Doug" Ingram was born in Scotland and educated in
England and had been in the States but a short time. He had had no
experience as a woodsman and our straying horses caused him much more
worry than they did ins.

We did boundary work until June 9th when we got orders to post the main
stock driveway used bystocbmen entering the forest enroute to their
allotments, We succeeded in marking several miles of driveway before
June 15 when sheep were permitted to enter. We were then located at the
Trout Creek Counting Corral where we counted in some 50,000 sheep during
the next two weeks.

On July 1, 1909 I was appointed Assistant Forest Ranger. About tUe same
time I met Ranger William J. Nichols for the first time. lie had been

ranger on the Cascade Forest Reserve and was now making examination of the
boundaries of the newly created Blue Mountain Forests with the idea of

recommending needed changes. He camped with us at Trout Creek and I
gave Iim what assistance I could in conneètion with my other work. Our
work brought Ranger Nichols and I together many times in the future as
will be seen as we go along with the story. Years later he was placed,.
iü charge of a district on the Mount Hood Forest where he was kille4 by
a rolling log.

At this time we had no dependable maps of forest lands and grazing Sllot-
ment boundaries. The maps we had did not agree with the geography of the
country so a lot of confusion resulted, However, we had authority to make
adjustments as we thought best. One of our major tasks for several years
was surveying and remapping our districts, The sheep allotment boundaries
were unmarked to begin with, causing a lot of innocent trespass and serv-
ing for an excuse for some willful trespass.

I BECOME A DISTRICT RANGER

Ingram and I were each assigned to distrIcts with no definite boundarie,
and on.July 15, 1909, 1 began to post and mark out the boundaries of sheep
allotments, This called for much surveying and, being a lone wolf in a
large district, with some 15 sheep allotments and 4 cattle ranges, the
first year or two I could only hit the high spots where need was grealest.

Trespassing, was common on. the part of the cattle owners. Little or no
ef fort was made to hold the cattle and horses on the range allotted to



them. Most of the, cattlemenwere 4ot only antagonistic to Government
admiüistration, but ome of them were defiant. One lage owner on the
Crooked River section had àeveral hundred head of cattle ofl forest
range and I could find up to 200 of his stock on sheep range any day.
warning letters to him were ignored and he openly boasted that he would
continue to' range his cattle where'hehad always ranged them and no .ne1
weS going to stop him from doing lo. :k did alot of talking t.o his
associates and so of his threats eventually reached mé It Was general-
ly understood that he had been afl active member of sheep shooters and
wouldnot yield to anyoné,.not even the Federal Government. His line of

thinking was no doubt 8imi.lar' to that of one Fre.d Light who carried his
case through the courts to the U. S. Supreme Court and lost all the way.
He made many threats and told peóple that my mysterious disappearance
would surprise no one, that he intended to maintain his rights and "had
money to fight the Government".

I had three trespass cases pending against him before final action was
taken on any. The wheels of Justice ground slowly in those days and a
lot of treSpassing could be accomplished before a case càüld be brought
to court. When be was eventually sunmoned to defend' hiflseif in the Ped
eral Court in Portland he ytetded without a fight and paid the damages
in fuU, both aOtual and punitive.

Among sheep men, some herders took pride in coimuitting trespass Or steal-
ing grasa, from someone else. They felt that, they were doing' their em-
ployer afavor if they ucceeded in, grazing some range that was "over the
line". Sometimes they were successful,. but often succeeded in getting
their employer into trouble Then again range employees were constantly,.
making reports to the ranger on trespass on the part 'of SOmeone else.
Upon investigation these reports often proved to be exaggerated or Ufl:
founded.

We were indeed grateful for the majority'of forest users who made every
effort to comply with Forest Service regulations. In those days there
were no established headquarters for the ranger and no Governmet tele

phone lines in the Blue Mountain area and farmers' lines were few and

undependable. The Supervisor had no way of quick conmunication with the
ranger afld seldom knew, his whereabouts. There were no detailed or written
work plans so the job done was the one which seemed most important from
day to day.

The ranger's headquarters were 'where his pack hor8e. happened to be. I

had a homestead near my district which served as a' sort of headquarters

and where I kept a change of horses. I would take twohoraes into the.
field and by the end of a couple of weeks or so they would be,so ridden
down and fagged out that I would take them .'to the homestead, tu them

out to pasture, and start out with,two fresh ones. This would give sore

backs a àhance to heal also. Reports were usually made in. the field

with 'pencil.

MY FIRST TIMBER SALE

My first timber asia was made to the Pioneer Telegraph and Telephone
Company' for telephone poles on August 30, 1909. My first fire occurred
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on August 31, 1909. It was on a sheep range and When I reached it 1
found two sheep men carrying water from a creek about one-fourth mile
away in camp kettles in an effort to extinguish it. They had been doing
this for a full day and had accomplished little. So far as these men

imew there was no w to fight fire but by use of water. when we
trenched around it and mopped it up in a couple of hours by using shovels,
they were somewhat amazed,

Since no definite division lines had been established between ranger
districts, I met in the field with Assistant Forest Rangers W, A. Donnelly,
Dennis Mathews, J. C, Gilchrist, and D, C. Ingram on October II, 1909, and
we agreed amongst. ourselves on a division of the range for our annual.

grazing reports. Using the knowledge we had gained during the past
season, we worked up plans for the 1910 allotments to afforb a more equit-
able use of the range, using natural boundaries where possible in pre-
ference to section lines, and using carrying capacity basis rather than
an acreage basis in allotting the range.

On September 13, 1909, I made examination of my first so-called tJune 11th
Claim" which was land applied for under the Forest Homestead Act of June

11, 1906. After the close of the grazing season we devoted as much time
as possible to Claims work, Many homesteads had been filed upon prior
to the creation of the Forest Reserves and, while most of them were
invalid, they were stiU on record as valid in the Land Qtf ice. We were
required to make a detailed report on each claim with a view of having
all entries cancelled where there was no evidence of good faith in living
up to the homestead laws, Ranger W. J Nichols again appeared on the
scene to assist with this work, It was also a part of our job to survey
suitable sites for administrative use so they could be withdrawn through
the General Land Office for future ranger stations.

Late in September 1909 I was required to spend some ten days in piloting
the men in charge of 17,000 sheep belonging to the MacIntosh Livestock
Company and I,. M. Mills, diagonally across the forest. It was my job to

keep them moving and on the driveway.

We were now confronted with the problem of cutting and hauling our winter
wood, hauling hay for horses, and making frequent trips for mail and
supplies. In my case it meant 30 miles round trip to Mitchell and back.

The Supervisor and field men were constantly besieged by atockmen with
grievances. Trips to issue free use permits and mark timber were fre-

quently required, If I wished to communicate with the Supervisor by
telephone it was necessary to cross the Blue Mountain about 20 miles

to Ochoco Ranger Station, This could seldom be accomplished in winter
by horseback due to deep snow, so I used skis, The mail between Prime-

vile and Mitchell was carried about 130 miles by horse stage around by
Shaniko while the distance by road between the two post offices was
60 miles.

A well-remembered ranger meeting was held at Mt Vernon Hot Springs near
John Day. It was Thanksgiving week in 1909. More time was devoted to
travel than to attendance. Those were the horse and bugr days, you know,
and I traveled by horseback as did many others, It required 3 days,
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November 19, 20, and 21, for me to reach Mt. Vernon from my head-
quarters west of Mitchell and, after the meeting, another 3 days
were required for the return trip. The personnel of all eastern
Oregon forests were in attendance at this meeting. Messrs. C, S.

Judd, C. H. Flory, T. P. McKenzie and W. F. Staley were there from
the District Office in Portland. Also Supervisors Henry Ireland
of the Whitman National Forest, Cy J. Bingham of the Malheur, Thos.
E. Chidsey of the Umatilla and A. S. Ireland of the Deachutes, plus
38 guards and rangers.

The Forest Service Program was laid down in detail at this meeting.

GROVER BLAKE, ASS'T. FOREST RANGER - 1909

INSECT CONTROL:

On January 1, 1910 my salary was raised from $900.00 to $1,100.00 per
annum. On February 3, 1910 Ranger W. J. Nichols arrived at my home-
stead and informed me that he, Rangers W. A. Donnelly, C. S.
Congleton and I were to go to the head of Badger Creek, near the
suzanit of the Blue Mountains, on the Mitchell-Big Suianit Road, at
about 5,000 feet elevation and do insect-control work on an in-
fested area of lodgepole pine. After I engaged a settler to stay
at my homestead and care for my horses, Ranger Nichols and I
went to Mitchell where we met Congleton and Donnelly. We en-

gaged a livery team and driver to deliver our supplies and camp
outfit.

On the morning of February 5 the livery rig loaded up and started
out, but stalled in the deep snow and was forced to turn back.
We then equipped a bob-sled with four heavy horses to break
through and, finally, reached our destination and made camp in
an old rough lumber cabin which had been a homesteader's
residence.



This cabin did a very good ,jobof keeping out the snow but none of the
cold as 'it was thoroughly ventilated with cracks between the boards.
It was by far the coldest cabin I was ever in. The snow was four Ot five

feet deep, but j' would beat out a trait from tree to tree, fall the
trees, dig them out àf the deep snow, buck thel up and pile and burn
them. It was bitter cold and each' night the water would freeze solid

in the pail. The ancient range stove smoked constantly and kept the
cabin filled with smoke when in use. It was hard to imagine a more un-

comfortable situation. But I never heard a word of complaint from any-
one throughout the assignment and jokes about our plight were a conuon
diversion. We battled away at the job until February 17th without
accomplishing very much, although we put forth every effort to make a
showing. One of the boys went out at this time and reported conditios
to Supervisor Ireland, who called the Job off untfl weather conditions
and the snow situation improved.

We returned to our respective headquarters and I devoted the next month
assisting stock men with applications for grazing permits, attending to
free use business, and marking boundary at the lower elevations. On

March 21st I returned to the insect control job with Ranger Donnelly and
on March 25th Rangers Congleton and J. C. Gilchrist arrived. Ranger

Nichols was assigned to another job. We continued our work of cutting

and burning bug-killed lodgepole pine trees, Winter conditions still pre-

vailed at this high elevation but we worked until April 7th when Gilchrist
returned from a trip to the outside with orders from the Supervisor to dis-
continue the work, and so ended the "insect control project". Incidentally,

we tackled this job without any previous training or any information on
the subject of insect control and had only a vague idea of what should
be done, Later we were to learn that all the trees we had felled and
burned had been killed the previous year, had been abandoned by the
beetles and were no longer infected. It will be remembered that we had
no expense accounts in those days so the venture for us was a financial
problàm of a personal nature.

Early spring of 1910 I bought a second-hand typewriter in order to make
my official letters and reports more legible. I proceeded to learn the

"hunt and peck" system of typing. Some years later the Government fur-
nished me with a No. 3 Oliver and I traded mine for a scrawny yearling
heifer which promised to become a cow in a year or two.

May 1, 1910 found me in the field examining privately-owned lands within
the national forest which had been released to the Government under Regu-
lation G5 for grazing purposes. I made estimates on the carrying capacity
of these lands and reported to the Supervisor. After completing this job,
I again took up the claims work which had to be postponed in the fall of
1909 when snow conditions made access and examination Impossible.

During the season of 1910 renewed efforts were made to get the cattle
owners to make reasonable efforts to keep their stock on the allotted
range. Salting ptaüa were made and were half-heartedly put into effect

by some permittees. In a few instances, line riders were employed but
little succeSs was attained until the cattle owners were organized into
associationS and drift fences constructed, It was several years before

this was accomplished, however.



All pennittees were furnished with bluepints and written deacrip-.
tions of their allotments so. their. ep3plöyees could làcate tháiç. own

allotment. boundaries.and get along until he ranger: could. .re,ich them.
If they ran into:.difficultiee they could notify the ranger aüd' get
help. Constant cattle trespass called for manywritten notices to
owners promising legal. action1 . and. trespass reports to. the $upexviSoX 'S.
office. On July 1, .1910 I was to help wirb

the administration: of my.vast territory. was Enry Zevely.

Fi Control. in 1910 was handl.ed differently.. than.'.it is now. There

were no lookeuts and fire detection was carried on in, connection with
other 'work. The general public was asked by posted notices and ad-
vertising to . report all fires to 'a forest" ranger but. they seldom
knew where to' find him. However, we were able, somehow, ta.reach
mo8t'fires with very little delay. Duringcriticál periods.I,made
frequent trips to points of observation.

The only trail in my district in 1910, other than 'game traits and a few
Indian and trappers' traU, was one constructed in 1908 by t. Porest
Service along the summit of the, 11ue Mountains and called Summit Trail.,
Summit Trail passed through several ranger districts and maintenance
was performed by, the ranger force. Rangers C,. C. Ron and W. A.
Donnelly, Forest Guard Zevely and I sot together OIL August 4, 1910::
to do the necessary maintenance work through our respective districts,'
The frst night we camped under the north rim of Mt. Pisgah where, a'
small meadow provided horse feed.. Shortly after making camp I killed
a deer and Hon and. I 'dressed it and LLung the 'meat in. a tree, taking

what we' could carry in' the darkness to our 'camp. Early 'the following

morning the four of us tnet,àt the spot:. to carry'the rest of the neat

in. Hon and Donnelly were the first to arrive and, while waiting 'fox..
Zevely. and me, a very huge bald-faced grizzy bear reared up on 5
nearby log to sniff the scent .coming from the vensou. They were
afraid to shoot as their guns were light'and they had only 3 cartridges
so decided to wait for Zevety. 'and me. They thought the' bear had laid'

down behind the log but when we arrived the bear bad departed. kanger'
Ron described the bear as nuch larger than the common, black bear and
a8 having' a 'head and neck of snowwhite. HiS 'huge track ws 'frequet1y
seen after that but to the best of my knowledge he never again revealed
himself :to human eye. .

'-4

A WINTER CRUISING' JOB:

After the close 'of the'gráing'Se,ason the 'job' of getting in wood and
hay for-winter use', etc., kept' me quite busy for a time. On the::.

rniug of January 28, 19111 teft'my homesead.'by horseba*'ánd' rode
to PrineviUe.. The following .dat I 'left'PrinSville 'by horse' tage with
Forest AssistantR. R. Chef fee far Lapine, Oregofl'in the upper'Deschutes
countryt'o cruise tImber and to work"on timbei Sales and special uses..

We reached Làpine St midnight after a bitter i.old' ride from' Bend. We
were wrapped in blankets in additionto our heavy.clàthing.but still
suffered from'the càld. I cot ditot help feeling"aorry for the stage''
driver, I 'still don't know how ho' kept 'his hands from' freezing while
handling the tines which controlled the four horses.
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On January 31st wewent out a few miles from Lapine to Long Prairie
Ranger Station where 'Ranger Hbert E. Derrick was n charge. Bare, once
again, I came in contact with tNick" (Ranger V. '3. Nichols). Nichols,
Chaffee and I constituted the crew which undertook the work at nd.

In the Lapine area, a Carey Act project, known as the Walker Basin Ditch
Segregregation, was being promoted br a ertain 3. E Morson. The sa
was of pumice and the elevation too high for successful agriculture. et
Morson had succeeded in convincing a considerable number of people Itota
Eastern States that this was the land of opportunity. By paying MorSon a
certain sum per acre these people could acquire this land in 40-acre
tracts. A number of these prospective settles were already busy clearing
the land which was, for the most part, covered with lodgepole pine. Morson
had also applied for a timber sale, sawmill site and ditch right of way.
Besides submitting reports on these applications we were to cover all the
land involved in the Ditch Segregation and cruise the timber in order 'that
the Forest Service might have a record of this amount of timber on each
40 acres as a basis for trespass action against those cutting timber in
clearing activities in case the Carey Act project defaulted and the land
was reclaimed by the Government. Moat folks expected this to happen and
so it did in due time. The land was eliminated from the national forest
before trespass action became necessary.

The snow averaged about 4 feet in depth and the thermometer ranged at times
from zero to 18°below. We had about 30,000 acres to cover and we were'
anxious to get through as quickly as possible. We usually travelled all
the daylight hours on foot following compass lines. Almost at the start
I sprained my left knee and it swelled until I could not bend it but I
kept' going every day by using skis. Ranger Nichols froze his feet øà
February 25th and was not able to work for about 3 weeks. Ranger Derrick
worked in his place.

Road travel was limited to sleighs and sleds and the mail was carried over
this part of the Sbániko-Lakev'iew' route by bo b sled. It would take a 'lot
of paper to descr].be our experiences and hardships while performing this
work. We continued the work without a break until March 25th when a'wire
from Supervisor Ireland called us home.

I almost cried for joy when the stage reached a certain point of observa-
tion southwest of Prineville and the familiar face of old Lookout Mountain
loomed up in the distance. Since our experience during thôs*, first three
months of 1911, I have felt a close kinship with those hardy"soula who
follow the trap lines beyond the Arctic Circle.

In the spring of 1911 the Ochoco Ranger Station was under development and
was the headquarters of Ranger C C. lion, I was assigned to assist him in
some experiemental planting of hardwood trees in addition to routine work
with grazing plans and free use, etd. On April 30th 1 began a 5-day trip
over the district to make a study of early grazing conditions. It w5S a
very hard trip on the horses due to soft ground and considerable snow.
Naturally, horse feed was quite scarce.

On April 30, 1911. Forest Supervisor A. S. Ireland resigned and the vacancy
was filled by Mr. Homer Ross. By this time the construction of a few



buildings, trails, and telephone lines had gotten under way. The pion-
:eer stage was passing and alt lines of activity, in4udinggrazthg, had
settled. down to a smoothly running, permanent basis'.. Supervisor Rose
took charge of a well-organized forest with most of the kinks and tangles
iroüed 9ut.

By tI'e end of the 1911 season alloUuent. lines were so definitely estab'
liehed and the men in charge of the stock wereso familiar with them,

'that 1 was, able to devote more time to building horse .pasture8 and trails a

Oh, how we did need, pastures

Most of the forest users had become reconciled to Government adminiatra-
'..tion, and grazing men were beginning to .realize:that they were jng
materially, benefited, rather than damaged,. by the regulations of the
Forest Service., As a result, a greater..spirit of cooperation on the
part of the public was. to be noted, and the 'supervisor 'an4 rangers were
beginning to have friend.

On June 30,1911 there was a readjustment of the national forests. Our
part of the Blue Mountains was cut off from the Deschutes nd formed into
'a new forest called the Ochoco! On August 20, 1911 Supervisor Ross came
out into the field in an automobile, a Buick, and this was the first time
I had seen..a forest officer traveling in a horseless' carriage. Very few
automobiles were to be found in our part of the country and very few
roads permitted their operation.. .

On July 1, 1911. I was again 'at the Trout Creek entrance counting sheep
into the ..forest,. I counted in from 2 to 4 bands per day for 15 days and
thép followed up by rushing from allotment to allotment assisting the
man in àharge getting established and to get their allotment boundaries
located. Foreit Guard C. M, Irvine was assigned to assist me during the
1911 field season. It was this year that we began organizing the cattle
and horse permittees.into stock associations and the first.. one formy
'd1Btr.ct was the White Butte Cattle and Horse Association, organized. on
Nbyember 11th. In this way we were able to deal with all the users of
one allotment as .a unit through their advisory board, thus greatly simp-
lifying administration.

BEdOME A. FAMILY MAN:
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One of our three
daughters is now
the wife of Donald
E. Allen, District
Ranger on the
Fremont, one is the
wife of Lester P.
Murphy, automobile
dealer at Pasco,
Washington and the
other is the wife
of Roy J. Smith,
newspaper man of
Milwaukie, Oregon.
One son is with
the Shell Oil Co.
at Eugene and the
other son operates
a sand and gravel
plant in Oakland,
Oreg. At the
present time we
have 10 grand-
children but that
total changes from
time to time so I

cannot guarantee that figura. The most severe blow of our career came
on October 9, 1917 when we lost our little 4½ year old daughter from
cholera infantuni.

I must now get back to 1912 and continue from where I left off. Late
in January, 1912 a rumor reached me that trappers at a certain place
in the high mountains were taking beaver and other fur-bearing animals
in violation of law and killing deer out of season. On February 1st,
I prepared for a several-day trip into the deep snows to investigate.
I found some abandoned camps but no sign of recent occupation. I

found some persons who had heard that certain violations had occurred
but found no evidence of value so I added this trip to my list of
boners, of which I made many.

At this time, frequent trips to Prineville were necessary to confer
with the supervisor. Each trip required at least 5 days by saddle
horse. The travel time was two days each way and at least one day
would be required to take care of necessary business. The grazing
permittees were constantly seeking advice on how they might better
their situation concerning grazing privileges and non-permittees were
hungry for information as to how they too might become permittees on
our badly over-stocked ranges. The competition for grazing use was
very, very keen.

We rangers on the north side of the Ochoco Divide still supplied our
own headquarters and the rangers provided all transportation for equipment
tools, horse feed, etc., official and otherwise. For me, it meant pack-
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horse transpoztation exclusively until, the, spring of 1911 when t pur-

chased a heavy buggy ad double harness. This proved to be a grest coW

venience for light hauling and transportation where roads were avail-

able, and especially for. obtaining wail and.supplies. The buggy also

served as a very happy diversion, from the constant horseback travel.

At this time the mail problem was very acute,. There was an increasing

demand for off ica]. corre8pondence and reportp which had to be worked

up at headquarters and then the long trip to ti'e post office at Mitchell

to get them into the mail. My headquarters was 15 miles from the post

office and roads were extremely bad at times. One creek was forded 17

times and when freezing weather prevailed the ice banked up along the

waters edge until the road coUd not be used for a time. I had no

telephone communication and uzgen messages were often relayed to me by

settlers as they traveled about.

The numbers of permitted stock above the protective limit were being

reduced each year in orderto bring the numbers grazed down to the
estimated carrying capacity of the range. Some of the larger owners

in my district were reduced, over a period of years, more than sixty

per cent. Deferred graning was put into practice on some sections in

order to permit natural reseeding of the forage plants. I endeavored

to visit the ranches of all the cattle owners at least once during the

winter months while the stock were on the feeding grounds, count the

stock when possible and discuss grazing problems with the owners and

assist with applications for permits. After having many applications

returned. to them by the supervisor for additional information, they ac-

qu].red the habit of getting assistance from the local forest officer in

preparing the applications. From early spring until opening of the

grazing searon I devoted as such time as possible to maintenance of the

few trails then in existence and striving for horse pastures so urgently

needed

This year, 1912, I again had C. M. Irvine for an assistant. We were so

in need of a horse pasture at Carroll Camp on Mt. Pisgab that I removed

one of the four wires on the pasture fence at Trout Creek Ranger Station,

rolled it up and packed it on horses 30 miles to Carroll Camp. I then

packed wire from Derr Meadows, almost as far from the opposite direction

to complete a 3-wire fence around a small meadow.

Our horses still refused to accept, without protest, the feeding grounds

we selected for them and never failed to go looking for better feed be-

yond the hill, if not forced by fence or pic1et rope to stay put. Uob-

bles to them were an inconvenience but not a serious handicap to travel.

On May 2nd I made a trip to Badger Creek Ranger Station to repair the

pasture fence which had been built by the ranger of the adjoining dis-

trict. My judgment was bad again, the entire fence was still buried in

the snow.

From August 5th to August 24, 1912, nc1usive,I spent with Deputy Super-

visor Allan H. Hodgson, in doing extensive range reconnaissance work for



my district. We would work one area which could be reached from a cen'
tzal camp then move camp to a convenient spot :the; area until the..
entire dièttict las covered. Mr. Hodgsór' brought with hint a'newly' ap-

pointed forest guard to serve as packer and cook. Pat was his name and
we soon learned that Pat 'knew' nothing about either cooking or 'packing.

However, we gave him a break by letting him try. He was probably the

worst miaf it either of US ever encountered and his, presence with us caused..

us many anxious moments In one instance he put a pack on a' horse and

tied it down. Before the 'horse had moved out of his tracks the pack'

turned under the horses belly and caused him to stampede,' scattering the

contents of the pack over several acres of ground

Allan and I bad our wives (at that time very young girls) along, 'Pat 'a

blunders caused a number of trying experiences while we were in the field.

On one occasion he came dashing into camp on one of the horses at full

gallop and ran over Mrs. Hodgeon's pet dog and killed it. 'This caused

much weeping on the part of the owner.

We relieved Pat' of most of the cooking duties but on one occasion he waS

permitted to make biscuits. He mistook air-slaked lime for baking powder

and the result cannot be described--only iniagined On another occasion

we had' prepared dinner and had set the victuals on a cloth which had been

spread upon the ground.' As we began to gather around to 'partake of 'the

food, Pat headed Lói his place but got his feet tangled up and àtarted

stumbling and continued to stumble oerour carefully placed pans and'

kettles, upsetting the entire menu. ' . "

On August 14, :1912 Hodgson and I left our wives at. my homestead which

still served as district headquarters and worked westerly about 12 miles

We planned to make camp at the forks of 'Bear Creek which was our objective

Lot the day, We decided to pack up the horses and send Pat (a1thotghwe

had' never before trusted him alone) with the pack string over the easiest

route we could select which was a road traversing, through the settlements.

We were afraid to trust him aJ.one on forest trails but felt reasonably

certain that he could follow. i road aftir. la had given him specific in

structions about the route, and told him how to recognize the csmpiüg

place and where to make camp. He should have arrived at the designated

spot shortly afternoon. Hodgson and I. worked along, mapping in 'the various

types of range lands and as we approached the Bear Creek forks 'darkness

was near and a storm was coming 'up rapidly. We burned in order to get

to camp. and the shelter :of a tent' ahead of the, storm. When. we arrived

at the camping place there .was no sign of Pat, the camp, or the 'horses

We spent some time riding up and .
down the two, creek forks, calling loudly,

but soon became convinced that Pat had never reaehed the place.' By this

time it was dark. Rain was coming down in torrents and lightning flashes

furnished the only light.

I knew of a ranchsome two miles away and along the road over which Pat

was supposed; to travel, so we headed for that, drenched to the skin and
guidedby lightning fjashes. Weknew the vanch.would provide sheltfV

and food for us but our concern was fOr' our outfit, as we could. imagine
all kinds of possible disasters which might have bà,fallen our packer and

pack string. Someone at the ranch remembered that he had seen some
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strange horses on a hillside a mile or so beyond and not far from the
road0 The horses answered the descriptions of our pack ani'nls, With-
out hesitating9 we worked our way through the downpour and b].acknesa
of the night (except for the help of the lightning) and found Pat and
the outfit on a dry hillside (dry as far as drinking water was concerned)
and within 200 yards of level ground and a nice stream of water. Just
why he decided to camp hero instead of continuing on some three miles
or so to where he was supposed to go has never been explained.

Wet to the skin9 we made our bed and piled in0 The thunder and lightning
became so intense that we decided to move our bed from beneath the large,
lone pine tree on the hill to lower ground0 Hodgson and I started to
carry our bed down the hillside through the pouring rain, he at one end
and I at the other0 It would have been a comical sight had we been
visible as we stumbled over the sagebrush down the hill. However, it
was far from amusing to us at the tine and we were very unhappy over th.
ordeal, but during the years to come we enjoyed many a hearty laugh as
we recalled these events0 We had only ourselves to blame for the most
part because we knew Pates limitations and should never have sent him
out alone0

I will say this9 as I look back to 1912, that Pat was always willing to
try to do what he was told0 He was a good worker as long as someone was
near to tell him what to do and how to do it. No doubt he did the best
he knew how and the supervisor felt it would be best to keep him on the
payroll 'until the end of the season and do our best to find jobs for him
which he could handle0

Sometime later Pat was alone at Ochoco Ranger Station and was the nearest
Forest Service employee to a fire which was reported about b miles from
there0 I got Pat on the phone and instructed him to go to the fire, I
also started for the fire but had 3$ miles farther to go, After travel-
ing the 35 miles, I found Pat still at Ochoco Ranger Station0 I asked
him what the trouble was and he replied that his horse was locked in the
pasture and he had lost his key0 True, the gate was locked but the fence
was made of four barbed wires and could have been taken down anywhere,
or Pat could have walked to the fire0

Collecting range plant specimens for the forest herbarium was one of our
many activities during 1912 and for several years thereafter,

A farmers° telephone line of No0 ih 'wire had been extended southwesterly
toward the forest boundary front Mitchell and it was now possible for the
supervisor to call a ranch about two miles from my headquarters when he
wished to contact me by 'wire. A messenger would carry the message to
me or have me go to the phone0 It was this year, 1912, that a make-
shift telephone line was built by private interests across the mountains
to connect the farmer line on the Mitchell side with a similar line on
the Ochoco side9 giving us direct connection with Prineville, On Oct.

9 19129 I made connection with this line and installed a telephone at
my headquarters0 The farmora lines were out of order a good share of
the time but it was better than what he had before,

Supervisor Ross was tireless in his efforts to enlarge the building pro
gram for the Ochoco and get as many of the badly needed pastures, cabins,



and telephone lines under construction as quickly as possible. On Oct.
25, 1912, the first house in my district was started, a 3-room cabin at
Beaver Ranger Station, three miles from my homestead. If I remember
correctly, we had an authorization of $350.00. Supervisor Ross did a
lot of shopping around and got the necessary lUmber and other mater-
ials on the ground and had enough money left to hire a carpenter for
ten days. In those days a carpenter worked 8 hours a day for $5.00.
At the end of ten days I took over and finished the building alone.
During the winter months of 1912 and 1913 I spent all the time possi-
ble working on the cabin, riding horseback the 3 miles from my home-
stead. I wasanxious to get the house in shape to move into as soon
as the road became passable in the spring. During the winter I did.
maintenance work on the new telephone line across the mountain by
using skis.

BEAVER RANGER STATION - JUNE 1920

By the spring of 1913 I had acquired a heavy team and wagon for hauling.
I was over-anxious to get moved to my new headquarters at Beaver Ranger
Station and, instead of waiting for the mud to dry up, I started on
April 1st hauling hay, lumber, and other material over the steep,
muddy road. I felt that I must rush things in order to get moved be-
fore the beginning of the field season which would soon be along.
On April 26th I undoubtedly loaded too heavy for the condition of
the road and pulled the horses too hard and one of them, a valuable
animal of 1,600 lbs., lay down and died after completing thetrip. I

felt I needed a team for clearing and developing that station, so I
purchased another horse which turned out to be quite inferior to the
one I lost.

ASSISTING DEPARThENT OF JUSTICE:

It was during the spring of 1913 that the Department of Justice called
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upon the Forest Service to examine certain lands involved in a land
fraud case, the Utited States ye. Conway and Richet. Conway and Richet
operated under the name of The Oregon Inland Development Company. These
lands were offered for sale by the defendants as "orchard lands, ready
for the plow" as a part of the gloving description in the literatUre
sent through the mails to prospective purchasers.

I was called to examine a section in the bluffs north of the John Day
River at Burnt Ranch. I made the 25-mile trip from Beaver Ranger Statiàn
to Burnt Ranch on May 13, 1913. On the following day I employed the
owner of Burnt Ranch, E. N. Stevens, who knew the location of one of
the section corners to assist inS. We lied to ride horseback 8 miles to
the Wagoner Ferry to cross the river, then bacI up the river 8 miles to
the land to be examined. After ftnding all four section corners we re-
turned to Burnt Ranch via Wagoner Ferry. No part of the land could be
cultivated. Later on, I examined another section of land involved in
the sante case. This section was located above timberline on Mt. Pisgah.

From November 20th to 28th I was at the trial in Federal Court in Port-
land to testify for the Government. The parties were found guilty on
all five counts in the indictment, including "using the mails to defraud",
U. S District Attorney Clarence L. Reaates prosecuted and U. S Senator
Charles W. Fulton appeared for the defense with Judge R S. Bean prel.

siding. Later on another member of the firm, H H. Ridell by name, was
tried and convicted. We again appeared as witnesses for the Government.

GOOD ROADS:

At this time, public spiritedpeople were beginning to stir up enthusiasm
for good roads. Among the leaders in the campaign for roads was Super'
visor Ross Re owned an autoniobile However, there was plenty of opposi-
tion, Many people were afraid of high taxes if roads were built Many
taxpayers said they had alwaye gotten along without roads and did all
right, so why not leave things as they were. However, taxpayers kept
buying Model T Fords and car Ownets soon became good road converts. Mr.
Ross Was anxious -to builda road from the South boundary of the forest
on Ochoco Creek to the north boundary on West Branch. He had some money
available from the fund known as "The 10-percent item", which was a portion
of the forest income set aside for roads and trails. He then endeavored
to get Crook and Wheeler Counties to each contribute an équál amount and
eventually succeeded. I was assigned the task of canvassing the settlers
and business men who would be directly benedited, for donations of cash,

labor and materials. I had very good success considering the widespread
opposition to the proposed road program. By putting forth extreme
efforts we- gradually got some so-called "good roads" but they would not
even be called roads, as we think of roadetoday.

County Engineer Henry Heidtmann was directed by the County Court to
survey and locate the Wheeler County section of our proposed new road.
I assisted him from May 27th to June 11th, 1913, inclusive From that
time on until July 1st I worked from 12 to 16 hours per day, when not
engaged in other necessary jobs, in developing the new ranger station,
building fences, digging a well, cleaning land, making shakes, etc.
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I was assisted part-time by two forest: guards. In those days
and did not tire easily.

I was young

The remainder of the 1913 season was chiefly devoted to the usual grazing
work plus the construction of five miles of telephone line to connect
Carroll Camp ouMt. Pisgab lith our growing conmiunications system.
Forest Guards Charles Harisofl and C. 14, Irvine asaisted with the tele-
phone line job. It was while Harrison and Irvj.ne were engaged on this
work that one of them killed a pack horse by. mistaking. him for a deer.
The horse had a pack on his back and wasloose following thepack string
as 'they moved camp. One of the men went on a side trip hunting as the
other proceeded along the trail with the pack string. The loose pack
horse lagged behind to feast on a choice patch of grass Then as he gallop-
ed along the trail to catchup, the hunter had a glimpse of him through
the trees and, thiüking it was a deer, he fired and did not miss.

In October, 1913 I started a barn at Beaver Ranger Station and, a little
later, a cellar. I worked on them every spare moment until well into
the winter, even using'my annual leave. The work on these buildings prow
greased slowly but I was able to get them far enough along so we could
make use of them during the winter. I then concentrated on cleaning up
around the buildings, piling and burning many. old 1oga. I used my team
for this work.

It was on April 14, 1914 that I experienced one of my many close calls,
I was logging downhill with the team working at the station cleanup job
and had a rolling hitch on a large log. The chain was dragging across
an old log whch had been down for many years and appeared to be well em-
bedded in the ground. Somehow, as the téssa pulled this log became dis-
lodged and started to roll áhead'of the one to which the chain was attached.
It caught me and knocked me down and r011ed upon my. right leg. It would
have rolled over andcrushed me except for a little pine tree about 3 inches
in diameter which stopped the log after being bent over to about 45 degrees.
My. wife was in the house and heard me yelling and she . brought a shovel and,
although I was in a lot of pain and becoming quite sick, .1 was able to
'dig my leg "out. . ...

In January, 1914 1 wa's' detailed to Vi8L and interview a number of aged
Wheeler County pioneers and gétber data for a histoy of the: Ochoco National
Forest

During the field season of 1914, we had aroa crew working on construc-
tion of the new road across the Blue Mountains' with funds obtained from
the Forest Service, local residents and the Counties involved, Besides
regular administrative duties of the district,, one of.my jobs, with the
help of one guard, was toBupervisë the road work to a certain extent,
purchase hay and supplies for the job and, hire many of the men. All work
was done by horse teams and band labor. I 4i4 as much of the hauling of
the supplies 'as possible in order to 'save. on our limited funds.

The Wheeler. County Court gave me a voucher book with authority to draw on
County funds as I saw fit up to the amount of their allotment for the Job.
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This was quite a convenience,as the County vouchers were cashab]e at
local banks and shops without delay, while it took considerable time
for a Government payroll to go through the regular channels and put a
check in the hands of the claimant. However, the method of disburse-
inent created a problem for the District Fiscal Agency and the County
was required to turn their second appropriation over to the District
Fiscal Agent in advance and in a lump sum. The County Judge protested
but was overruled. The Court liked the former method beat as the money
could be paid out as taxes came in and avoided a possible burden on the
County Treasury. I was glad, though,to be relieved of this responsi-
bility.

This was a day when the duties of a Forest Ranger covered a wide scope.
On October 24th, Supervisor Ross telephoned me to shut down all road
work, as well as all other improvement work because our remaining im-
provement funds had been transferred. Nevertheless, in addition to
regular administrative duties I had managed to locate about 10 miles of
trail during the summer of 1914 and got construction underway in Sep-
tember but this work stopped abruptly when the abovementioned order was
received.

We had one large fire in 1914 which was started by a woodcutter on pri-
vate land outside the forest. Since it was headed toward the national
forest I put the road crew, as well as a couple haying crews and other
cooperators, on the five miles or so of fire line. Consequently, except
for about 3 acres of national forest land, tIie fire was confined to
State land. County Fire Warden C C. Scott arrived and took over the
mop-up" and paid the bills.

During the winter of 1914-15, besides taking care of the routine grazing,
free use and other business and counting cattle on feeding grounds, I
devoted all available time to improving Beaver Ranger Station, making
shakes and pickets, developing a water system, building fences, etc.,
again using my annual leave on this work. About the middle of April,
1915, I began to hire men and get organized to cor'tinue our road con-
struction program. On April 23rd we set up camp and the following day
started the work. This year, 1915, the road work was handled by a very
competent foreman so I devoted much less time to road building but cons
centrated more on trail construction.

Grazing problems were becoming less acute each year and, while we had
some trespass, those problems had dimInished materially. For the most
part, grazing pennittees had become reconciled to regulations and recog-
nized the benefits they were receiving through proper use of the range.
They were now working with us in a good spirit of cooperation. All
cattle and horse permittees had been organized into stock associations
and all associations were hiring line riders and salters. A little later
on, drift fences were built by the associations.

A NEW BUILDING FOR BEAVER R.S.:

In October, 1915 I began the construction of a bunkhouse and office at
Beaver Ranger Station. I did all the work without assistance except for
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a man two days to help with the shiIing. This took up a lot of my time
during the winter, but I was able to move my office equipment before
spring from the 3-room cabin where we lived into the new building! In-
cidentally, this little building was recently moved to the new highway on
Marks Creek and, at this writing (1957), is serving as a guard station
at that place on Highway 28.

During the winter of 1915-16 I spent more time than usual in visiting
the feed lots of cattle owners and devoted nearly all of January to that
activity. Instead of saddle and pack horses used heretofore, I took my
buggy and team and, when I reached places where the snow was too deep for
use of the buggy, 1 would borrow a sled and leave the buggy behind. I

had my saddle along and would switch to horseback when necessary.

I GET AN AUTOMOBILE:

It was on May 4, 1916 that I purchased a secoüd-hand automobile (a 1914
Buick) and promised to pay for it. The Supervisor and two of the rangers
already had cars and I could no longer resist. We had no roads it for
auto use in winter and we could hardly call thin auto roads at any time
of the year but many were passable for the high bodied cars of that day
during the dry summer months.

My car was the first one owned by a resident of the West Branch neighbor-
hood where we resided. It attracted a lot of attention and I had a load
of passengers wherever I went Within the next two years two more cars
were purchased by coimnunity residents. Car owners could not resist the
temptation to venture out when road conditions were uncertain and it was
a common sight .for a car: to go by plowing through the mud, drawn by a
team of horses. I used my team to pull many cars from the foot of the
mountain on West Branch to the 8uiumit of the main, divide on the Prineville-.
Mitchell Road. On July 4, 1916 I had a team pull my car over the mountain
on a trip to Prineville. The road was dry outside the timbered area but
very soft inside. Por several years, during the spring and fall months,
I kept my car at a ranch about 3 miles from Beaver Ranger Station and
used the buggy and 'team over the road between, which was not passable for
cars In this way I could get considerable use of thi car that I could
not have gotten had 1 kept the car at the station.

By 1917 our work had become largely routine. We were doing less labor with
our hands and our duties were becoming more supervisory in character,
World War One was in progress and the United States was now involved. We,
of course, cooperated with the war effort as much as possible. Rangers
were sometimes grouped during the "inactive" season to construct some
improvement project on contrIbuted time.

ANOTHER ROAD PROJECT:

During the summer of 1911 I assisted James T. Schuyler, Civil Ungineer
for the Bureau of Public Roads, in making a reconnaissance survey for a
new road across the Blue Mountains to replace the one we built in 1914,
and of which we had been so proud at the time. Before we started the.
work in 1914, the public was astounded when we talked of a road to cost
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$5,000.00. Now Mr. Schuy].er tells them that the estimated cost of the
proposed new road was $250,000. How fantastic auth an undertaking seemed
to be Yet that road was later built and then put in the "has bean"
column when the present State Highway No. 28 was opened to travel. ln
the spring of 1917 I was appointed chairman of the Red Cross Committee
for our part of Wheeler County and spent considerable time, with the
help of my asststants, in soliciting funds fr the organization. I
later became a member of the Liberty Loan Committee and was busy with
the sale of bonds in the third and fourth liberty loan drives, the
Saving Stamp, United War Work drives, as well as the Red Cross and other
war activities and helping with the Honie Guard training.

By 1917 the activities for good roads had grown by leaps and bounds.
Supervisor Ross believed that the Forest Service should aid the cause
as much as possible. I served on committees representing the community
in appearing before the County Court and State Highway Commission, and
in carrying on much correspondence.

The outstanding event of 1917 for the Ochoco National Forest was the
resignation of Homer Ross as Forest Supervisor. Mr. Ross bad been res-
ponsible for much development during his term of service and we rangers
were enjoying many conveniences we had not known before he came to the
Ochoco, and the administration of our districts had become much easier
as a result of these improvements. Mr. Ross was replaced by Vernon V.
Harphan who came to the Ochoco as Supervisor in the fall of 1917. Mr.
Rarpham served longer as Supervisor of the Ochoco than any other to date.
His splendid personality, strict honesty, and fairness in all his deal'
ings made many friends for the Service His personal interest in the
well-being of his associates and subordinates endeared him to all.

An unueu&. condition exasted in 1918 On January let of that year there
was not a particle of snow anywhere in my district which reached ele-
vations up to 7,000 feet. It was also quite warm on that date. The
thermometer registered 60 degrees at Beaver Ranger Station, elevation
3,000 feet At that time I doubt if there was snow anywhere on the
Ochoco Forest.

The first time we moved from Beaver Ranger Station to the Community
Center, Mitchell, Oregon, for the winter months was in the fall of 1919.
The high cost of living in 1918 and 1919 hit many forest officers hard.
I remember that I paid as high as $28 for a 100 lb. sack of sugar and
$110 for two tire casings for my car. Everything was priced in prom
portion. AU y travels for wartime activitiee was done at my ownez
pause. Meeting our expenses was probably our moat difficult problem
but we got through somehow and Congress finally acted to relieve the
situation to a very limited extent with a $240.00 bonus and later a
$32O.O0 annual bonus.

HORSE UP A TREE:

On July 3, 1920, I witnessed what I believe to be the most unusual of
all the unusual spectacles of my career. I saw it with my own eyes



and still I don't believe it,. so I. wU.l not. expect the readers of this
tale to believe it either. I found a full grown horse fast in the forks
of a tree.

Virgil Allison, foreman for Elliott, Scoggins & Wolfe, road contractors,
and his wife.were riding with me along the Vowell Trail near the summit
of the mountain when we saw this horse in the tree not far from the
trail. He was an unbroken range horse about 3 or 4 years old and pro-
bably weighed about 1,100 lbs. The tree forked about 2 feet from the
ground and the spread at 6 feet was not more than 15 inches. The hind
feet of the horse 'were on the ground on one side while the head, neck
and shoulders were on the opposite side of the tree with the front feet
about 4 feet from the ground. His body wee wedged between the forks tin-
til he was pinched as tight a it was possible f or him to get. His
struggles had worn all the hair and most o the skin off his sides where
they contacted.the.tree. He tried to fight us when wecsiienear. I took
the axe off ou pack horse and we started to chop off the smaller fork,
about 16" in diameter, While we were so engaged, another man, Mr. Bill
Peterson, came along and assisted. When the horse was finally released
he was in a bad way and very wobbly. Re was able to keep on his feet,
however, and soon wobbled away without saying "thank you". No doubt he
had been ast in the tree for at least 2 or 3 days. The question that
bothered us was "Row did he get th?". The tree stood alone in an
opening of considerable size and the only theory I could advance was that
a bunch of range horses were standing in the shade of the tree, fighting
flies as they would likely be doing at this time of year, and started
fighting each other and this horse was cornered somehow and jumped at
the only opening he could see. It took a trentemdous leap to get his
body hIgh enough to get between the forks of this tree. However, it may
have happened some other way, I do not know. I have always regretted
that we dfd not have a camera on that day of all days, as I realize I
need proof.

A KILLING IN MITCHELL:

On November 16, .1921,.L. L. Toney, a lifelong resident of the Mitchell
neighborhood was kLlled In a gun fight in Mitchell. lie was the second

brotherin.the fan1y to die in like manner, He was not. popular but he

had a brother Jim bo was not only well liked but was also noted for

his ganieneas in several gun plays in which he had been involved during
his younger days. Jim had been living quietly in Redmond for a :number

of years and was notified by wire of the shooting. He left at once for

Mitchell via Ashwood. Tie road over the mouttan was impaesabte. due to
mud and snow. He did not know his brother had died until. he rhed
Mitchell. The Myor and City Council of Nitchell were more cr less un-
easy as there is always considerable emotional teisionat such times.
They knew of Jim's record and wanted, to forestall any danger of further
bloodshed. The Mayor and one of the councilmen approached me as soon
as they heard that Jim was on his way and asked. me to meet him and use
my i.f1uence, if needed, to avoid possible trouble. I had known Jim
for many:years'and..we had always been good. friends.

Jim had arrived and learned of his brother's death and had gone to the
post office to telephone relatives back at Redmond before I saw hint.



When he came out of the telephone booth, I was standing by the
door. He saw me and came to shake my hand, then dropped his head
to my shoulder and sobbed bitterly. When he regained control of

himself he said, "Grover, this is hell". I said, "Jim, let's

take a walk". He was eager for details so we walked across the
street to a quiet spot and I talked to him for several minutes.
Finally, he said, "Where is that S.O.B.?". I explained that he
should calmly view the whole matter but it was hard for him to be-
lieve that his brother could possibly be at fault to the slightest
degree. I frankly told him all I had learned about the affair and
that the persons really responsible were neither one of the parti-
cipants of the fight.

Jim went home with me and had dinner with us. I kept close to him

and went with him to the funeral. He was a heart-broken man but
quietly returned hone to Redmond after the funeral. I do not be-

lieve Jim would have gone
gunning for the killer even
if I had not approached him
but there were those about who
expected him to do just that,
but Jim had reached the age by
then where most folks stop to
think before acting.

MT. PISGAH LOOKOUT TOWER BUILT BY
BLAKE - 1918
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For the next three years there
was little change in routine.
Grazing was still the major
activity and range conditions
were being bettered as time
went on. All cattle ranges
were now under fence and in
charge of riders who looked
after the 1ting and fence
maintenance. A protection
system had been developed and
we had lookouts established and
firemen and lookout-firemen
at strategic places. I built
a wood lookout tower on Mt.
Pisgah.

I GO TO THE MALMEUR:

I will skip over the next few
years rather rapidly since we
have now covered the pioneer
period in the Forest Service.
After serving as Ranger in one
district for iS years during
which time the boundaries were
changed several times and the
name changed twice, I was
transferred to the Burns Dis-
trict on the Malheur National



Forest with headquarters at Burns, Oregon. It was on this district
that I had my first REAL experiences with large and small timber
sales0

This was an automobile district and I had little use for the two
good horses I had brought from the Ochoco. I could drive the car
within walking ditance of nearly any point in the district. I
did use the horse on some trips, however, I had one splendid saddle
horse which I prized very highly but both horses strayed from winter
pasture near Burn when someone left a gate open and I never saw
them again. They may have been stolen, Keeping myself supplied with
horses had proven expensive.

On the Burns District I found considerable to do in perfecting a
lookout system, getting a recreation campground established and deal-
ing with grazing problems.

When I arrived at Crowflat Ranger Station to take over the Burns
District, there was no one to show me around or to introduce me to
the new territory so I found my way around alone, There was a short-
term man located at Calamity Guard Station near Drewsey and a look...
out fireman. at West Myrtle Butte on the opposite end of the District.
When I reached Myrtle Butte on my preliminary rounds I found it to
be a butte covered with a heavy stan4 of mature timber, with a corn-.

manding view when an opening could be found between trees. An Osborne
fire finder was set up on a wobbly table about 1 feet high, constructed
of small, round sticks wired together With emergency telephone wire.
When a smoke was sighted, the lookout fireman would proceed to carry
the table and fire finder to a spot from which the smoke would be
visible between trees. He would set the table down and orient the
finder as best he could, as the table wobbled and shook, then take a
reading and report.

LOOKOUT UP A TREE:

I sized up the situation and said to the Guard, "Don't you think we
can rig up a better setup than this?", He thought it might be worth
a try, So we felled two fir poles about 7S feet in height and I
prevailed on a road maintenance crew not far away to send a team and
driver over and drag the poles over to one of the tallest trees. I
found some lumber and nails and we made a SO-foot ladder and got it
raised to the side of the tree, At the top of the ladder we built a
platform, Then we made a 30-.foot ladder and pulled it up the side of
the tree until it rested on the platform, Now we were up 80 feet and
another platform was made, About 3 feet above the upper platform we
cut the trootop off and set up the firefinder on the stub, We now
had a platform which did not wobble and in a permanent location.
Three years later when I left the Maiheur for the lJrnatilla we were
still using the tree lookout. I have been informed that a steel
tower later replaced our tree lookout on West Myrtle Butte0



I GO TO THE UMATILLA:

On June 1, 1927, after
three years on the Mat-

heur, I was transferred
to the Asotin DiStrict
of the Umatilla Natto-
at Forest with head-
quarters at Pomeroy,
Washington. Here I
found the grazing busi-
ness quite up-to-date
and a number of trails
and telephone Lines had
been constructed but

there was a marked $ car-

city of cabins. The
Ranger Station, of great-
est importance, had only
a very antique, one-room
log cabin in a tumble
down condition. The

beat house in the dis-
trict was a frame cabin
of 3 rooms on the Wenaha
River that could be
reached only by trait,
and was used only occasion-
ally, by maintenance crews.
The district was very
rugged and accessibility
difficult.

Iü time we áucceeded in
getting two primary look-
outs and two secondary
lookouts established nd
a 90-foot lookout tower
on Big Butte.90' LOOKOUT ON MYRTLE BUTTE, MALHEUR

N.F., BUILT BY BLAKE, 1924

There was a large volume of small timber sale business in the Motin
District. By using the lumber from a couple of old, Special Use per-
mittees' cabins and some cull lumber from an abandoned Special Use
sawmill, all of which had reverted to the Government by default,
and aided by cooperators who hauled the lumber free, $250.00 in
Forest Service money, $50.00 donated by the Game Couiuission and my

labor, I managed to get a small house at Clearwater Ranger Station

where I made my fteld headquarters. We also added some mileage

to our system of trails and telephone lines in the four years I

served on the District.
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OLD CLEARWATER RANGER STATION - POMEROY

Rangers' Problems

The following is being offered because it illustrates some points
coveged earlier in this narrative. The Supervisor had noted the lack
of detail in my diary and had waitten me about it. As ofen happened
in those day; forest officets would exchange notes that were not
intended for the record So, when I received his letter I picked up
a piece of scratch paper and a lead pencil and made a reply iicb was

intended for the waste basket file. Imagine my surprise several
weeks later when I received my February 14, 1921 issue of the SERVICE
BULLETIN, Published by the U. S oiest Service, Washington'D C. and
saw my memorandum to the Supervisor on the front rage. The Service
Bulletin article is quoted verbatim as follows

EIGHT HOURS - UNCLASSIFIED:

"Efficiency is a wonderful thing; we all probably try to attain it.
Working Plans and Schedules of Work have their uses Diaries come
in the Forest Service Scheme. Most field officers in small coninuni-
ties, who try to be neighborly and helpful and at the same time
follow their Schedules of Work and keep their diaries up often times
have troubles that inspectors don't dream of. Here's an Oregon Ranger
who had his. The Supervisor wanted to know why his diary wasn't in
more detail, the Ranger told him

'You have no doubt noticed that I-have been charging a large portion
of my time as Miscellaneous Headquarters Work. I have been bunching
the work this way for convenience as that seemed to cover many jobs.
To list separately every job of fifteen minutes of half-hour during
a day would make the diary bulky and require considerable time.

During the past season I have never had to worry about finding some-
thing to do tomorrow or next week. Instead, I have at numerous times
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taxed my wits to pick out the important jobs that could be left undome
to provide time for doing more important ones. Yet since you mention
it, i can see that a persin reading my diary and having other
source of information would most likely get the impression that I
was simply killing time, with nothing: to do .;

As you know, the larger part of the headquarters work during the past
several months at Beaver Ranger Station was made necessary by the
building of the new highway. The road builders tore away fences and
other improvements and left trash, broken posts, parts of stumps,
fence wire and litter of all kinds in their trail to be cleaned up
by me, In this way a great deal of my time was taken up without
making a showing.

It very frequently happens that a day is entirely lost from the
plan of work that each of us has. Perhaps I would start in the

morning on a job that had been planned in advance for tie day and
the following is typical of the way it turns out:

As I begin work Engineer Smith comes along and requests that I walk
up the road with him and inform him whether his plan for rebuilding the
irrigation ditch which the road builders had destroyed would be satis-
factory, We spend a half-hour looktrg the ground over and talking
over detatls.:Mr.Smith.uses upfifteen additional minutes telling
about some experiences on the battle front in France during the World
War,

I receive a call to the telephone and spend fifteen minutes getting
connected up with my party and five minutes in conversation (it is
not at all unusual for me to spend an hour during a single day at
the telephone on official business). I start out to work, impatient
at the delay, hang my coat on a post just as a man arrives very much
exhausted. His Ford is stuck in the mud on the Fish Creek Hill. He
explains that it never acted that way, before but his engine is "not
working right". Will I help him? Sure, I help him out and if we are
lucky and do not have to tinker with the car too much I get back to
work and upon looking at my watch am surprised to find it is 11:45 A.M.

I have just noticed that a bunch of Bar B cattle have broken into the
pasture and proceed to saddle a horse and chase theni out, and get to
dinner a half hour late. My wife wants.to know why I did not split
some wood before I went chasing those cattle. I try to explain but
get balled up and make a mess of it; then go back to work with family
relations more or less strained.

Just as I get my coat hung op the post and my gloves on, Ryan, fore-
man for the contractors on the highway, arrives and would like to
borrow my steel tape to measure some culverts. He only wants it
for an hour or so, Ed Black rides in on horseback at this time and
he feels very badly about the manner in which the Forest Service man-
ages the grazing business. He offers some suggestions as to how we
could make things better in his particular case, spends thirty-seven
minutes telling me what a bum Ranger I am and how the Forest Service
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is conspiring to put him out of business; gets the load out of his sys-
tem and goes his way feeling better.

I am called to the telephone to explain toMrs. White how to corn beef,
and to Mr. Green what to do for a sick horse. Mrs White takes up
fourteen minutes of my time and Mr. Green exactly eight. While I am
thus engaged, Jones' dogs chase a bunch of cattle through the fence
tearing down eight panels and I work until dark cobbling it up again.

I sit down to write up my diary for the day. I begin to enuserate the
many things done and decide that if I write all this stuff that pretty
soon I will need help to carry my diary and I am tired and don't fee].
like writing anyway, 00 1 enter it as follows

Did miscellaneous headquarters work - unclassifie4 8 bra."

There was considerable coament about the above article by contributers
to the Bulletin in. later issues.

LOST IN A BLIZZARD:

On the afternoon of April 19, 1928, I was near Cloverland, in eastern
Washington, and had just purchased a new saddle horse. I started to

go through the mountains to Iron Springs Ranger Station, riding the
newly purchased horse and leading my other saddle animal. Before reach-

ing the edge of the timber on the Iron Springs side I found myself in
a blinding snow storm and darkness was coming on. Soon the snow storm,

darkness, and the high wind, which had sprung up, created conditions
like a Colorado blizzard. I was soon hopelessly lost. After a time,

I knew I was in the settlements but could see nothing and could find
no shelter. I passed by Iron Springs Ranger Station, ga1e, without
knowing it and kept going. After a while I realized Chat I was be-
coming exhausted and that the horses were tiring. I was soaking wet

and badly chilled. 1 felt that I should keep moving to keep up cir-

culation. The snowdrifts were quite deep by this time and it was quite
a struggle for the horses at times to get throughtbea. Just: as .1

concluded that neither the horses nor I could keep going until day-
light and I would have to figure out some solution quickly, I discovered
we (the horses and I) were within a few feet of a building. It was

paintedred. If it hadbeen white I could not have aeen:it. .1 found

a door and entered a large barn with stock inside and plenty of hay.
Oh, how pleasant was the feeling to be inside out of that wind and blind-
ing Snow. . I had soWC. dry matches and got the horses located :and fed.
It was near midnight. I went outside to look for a house but, in the
storm, I had no luck. I returned to the barn and found some .empty grain
sacks and wrapped them around me and my wet clothing and became warmed
up eventually. When daylight came, the wind bad ceased and I soon got

myself oriented. I then made my way to Iron Springs to warmth, food
and dry clothing.

it eventually occurred to me how stupid I had been. If I had changed
mounts after the storm struck, the other horse would have taken me
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directly to Iron Springs Ranger Station. She had been owned by the
forest ranger who preceded me on the district and had long known
Iron Springs as home. I was once saved in a Colorado blizzard by
a horse which took me to camp in the face of a blinding blizzard
such as once were so deadly to travelers on the plains, and I knew
how dependable a horse could be in such a situation. I had "goofed"
again and paid dearly for not using my head.

COLLEGE STUDENTS:

When it first became the policy to give summer jobs on the forests to
students taking Forestry in college, the idea did not meet with
favor with most rangers, who preferred to place experienced woods-
men in the short-term positions because of their experience and de-
pendability. The students requIred considerable supervision. I got

along very well, with most of the students assigned to me, however,
They learned quickly as a rule and soon became good help, but there
were some exceptions.

In 1929 I put a young fellow on a lookout. The following day he re-

ported he was sick. I got him out to a doctor. The doctor found no-

thing wrong. After about ten days I took him back to the lookout.
Re was there one night alone and reported that he was sick again.
By this time I had concluded that he could not endure the solitude.
When night came on his lonely lookout, goblins also came and made
wierd and frightful noises which he just could not take, so he was
replaced.

That same year I had a student serving as a lookout on Diamond Peak.
During the etening of July 27 1 came to Clearwater Guard Station.
Colwell, the Guard, and I were sleeping soundly when at 11 00 P.M.
the telephone rang Colwe].1 stumbled over the powder boxes, which
were then used for chairs at Clearwater, to answer it. It was Newby

at Wenatchee Guard Station. Newby said that the Diamond Peak lookout
had called in the afternoon and told Mrs. Newby that he had been
bitten by a snake, the wound was swelling badly 'and he. was ill. When
Newby came in from work his wife relayed' the message to him, Re

felt that there was no cause for alarm as there would be no snakes at
an altitude of 8,000 or 9,000 feet. But the more he thought about
it the more concerned he became so finally decided to call me.

The telephone on Diamond Peak was at the fire finder on a small tower
and the lookout slept in a tent near the foot of the tower. I tried
to raise him on the telephone but could not. I knew he was not snake
bit but, after pondering the matter awhile, I told Coiwell, "I don't
think there is anything wrong but we had better besure, so we are
going in, starting now". We had a road maintenance crew on Mt. Misery
where the trail left the road leading five miles to Diamond Peak.
They had two horses there. I called Wewby and told him to meet us at
Mt. Misery and we all left by car, Newby from Wenatchee and Colwell
and I from Clearwater. From Mt. Misery we walked and rode the two
old grader plugs over the trail to Diamond Peak Lookout. We took the
horses to carry the lookout out if necessary. We had been a little
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over two hours enroute and it was now after 1. o'clock on Sunday morning.
Our lookout was fast asleep and the picture of health. When 1, awakened
him he said he was walking in the weeds anda Snake bit him on the
ankle.. No, he did not see the snake, he just felt it. I took a took
at the. wound and became immediately convinced that he had been bitten
by a ferocious and terrible yellow-jacket. I berated him for causing
us èo much trouble and that we had brought the horses in prepared to
pack out a dead body and he had disappointed us something awful. We
were back at our respective stations by daylight.

This calls to mind the remark of one Ranger during a meeting at a
Supervisor's office to plan the seasons' work when the question of the
distribution of college students came up. The Supervisor asked, "How
many college students can you use this summer, Jessl". less was lost
in thought for a moment and then replied, "Not very many, I 'in going to
be mighty busy this summer".

BEAR DOG:

One summer I bad a Guard who brought with him to the mountains an
Airedale dog named Lucky, Lucky's purpose was to frighten away bear and
other troublesome animals. He was especially good at finding bacon in
a pack at night when all was quiet. He just loved bacon. His first
encounter with a wild animal was with a porcupine where he came Out
second best. He did not hurt the porcupine at all but his owner worked
ovettxne separating Lucky from numerous quilts. Later on, when making
a field trip I took the Guard along. Lucky came,.. also. Far out in the
wilderness area we heard a very peculiar screech coming from a distance
ahead. We glimpsed through the trees and over the tops of huckleberry
brush and saw some rapidly moving objects. Almost instantly, around a
turn in the trail came Lucky at a speed never matched by any Airedale
before or since as far as we know. About ten feet behind Lucky was a
brown bear coming toward us at a speed fully equal to that of Lucky.
That dog was really bringing us a bear. The bear turned from the trail
and into the, brush almost at my horses head. Lucky happened to think of
something he had forgotten and hurried home after it. We soon found
where the race probably started. A cub was having trouble goj.ng up the.
smooth side of a Western larch tree and was telling the world how unhappy
he was, Re kept on scrambling and crying in the bear language until he
reached a limb. He then clammed up.

CIVIL SERVICE vs WAR DEPT.:

Early in this story I: mentioned J D. (B r.t)Finewhoserved as Forest
Guard in 1906 on what later became the Oçhoco National Forest. Bert. had
one experience I feel inclined to mention here and I will quote a
former R-6 publication, The 6-26, probably the December, 1920 issue.

"Bert Pine, sometime Forest Ranger in Oregon, is now a barber in John
Day. 'Yes Sir', said be, poising his razQrat:a'reminiecent angle,
'A. S. Ireland sent me into the Beaver Creek Country on what is now
the Ochoco, the first year she was organized.. The cattlemen showed me
a dead line ontheir side of which sheep did not keep their good health
very long, and the aheepmen inquired casual-like what would happen if I
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turned up missing some day'. 'It made me an ounce or two nervous', con-
tinued Bert, mowing my jawbone savagely, 'so I. just got them birds to-
gether and says "Now Boys, if you are looking for a Eight, there i8
a company of soldiers dowaon the Coast that Uncle Sam hires for, that

particular purpose and I reckon they will accommodate all corners, but

as far as I am concerned, I want.it, understood that I am in the Civil
Service and not in the War Department". R.L.C.'."

Bert barbere4 in, many Oregon. towns including Roaeburg and Portland, but
has been dead several years at this writing.

CHARGE IT TO M.E.D;

It will be remembered by old timers that our monthly service report
once bad spaces. for classifying the different activities such as:
grazing, timber sales, free use, claims, etc. Activities which could
not be classified under the, headings given were charged to M,E.D.'
(Miscellaneous Executive Duties). All employees were instructed to
keep their diaries up. to date and charge each day work to the proper
classification in the diary, Ranger W. A. Donnelly, whose district
adjoined mine, told a short-term Guard how to write his diary and
make the charge. Said he, "In your case you will charge everything
to M.E.D.". The Guard boarded with the Ranger while working at his
station. Time went on and on and the Guard did not offer to pay any-
thing on his board bill and finally Ranger Donnelly called his atten-

tion to the matter, explaining that he just bad to have the money to

buy some more groceries. The Guard gave the Ranger a surprised look
and said, I though you said 'to charge everything to M.E.D "

I will close this narrative by relating a few incidents of possible
interest. But first of all., I want to state that it was a great privi-
lege to be associated with the fine group of young men who were a
part of the Forest Service fifty years ago and thereafter. I like

to reminisce of those days. We had many handicaps to overcome. The

work was hard and hardships many, but it was a joy and a pleasure be-
cause we had an objective in mind, we felt we were getting somewhere
and we were playing a part in conserving our natural resources for
"The greatest good to the greatest number in the long run", quoting
Secretary Wilson. I feel that the Nation owes a great dept to the
founder of the Forest Service, Gifford Pinchot, and the conservation-
minded President, Theodore Roosevelt, who saved for all the people
the remnant of our diminishing timber resources.

After nearly 50 years I am reminded, as we view recent eve
words once spoken by Theodore Roosevelt and I quote, "The
ations are acting with foresight, singleness of purpose an
control the water power of the Country. I deem it my duty

every endeavor to prevent this growing monopoly, the most
which has ever appeared, from being fastened upon the peop
Country".

I do not want to close without paying tribute to the faith
women of the Forest Service, the wives of the Rangers, who
lected their household duties to keep the wheels rolling,
men to fires and doing many of the Rangers' jobs while Ran
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were away on necessary field work and his whereabàuts probably
unknown. Words cannot tell of the sacrifices given and hard..
ships endured by these brave women and they deserve every con-
sideration due to: their tremendous help in the pioneer days of
the Poreet Service.

As the memories of the old days filter through my mind, I like to
recall the early years when we first started our Initiation into
the program. The Ranger force to begin with on the old Deachutes,
now the Ochoco, consisted of Doug Ingram, Frank Johnson, Clyde
Ron, Jim Gilchrist, Charlie ongleton, Alex onnelly C" Don-
nelly, and myself, and A. S. Ireland - Supervisor. There were few
changes in personnel during the next several yeara. A. S. Ireland
resigned and Clyde and Doug left for other ass igiunents, Gilchrist
resigned and Jinmiy Anderson, Ralph Elder, Hattie Coodknight and
Lee Blevens joined the official family to finish out the first
epoch in Forest Service history on the Ochoco, Of this group,
A. S. Ireland, Homer Ross, Doug Ingram, Clyde Ron, Jim Gilchrist,
Alex and CytI Donnelly, Frank Johnson and Lee Blevefla are deceased.

I think I will Stop here, although I could go on and on áhattering
about happenings which linger in my memory, but all things must
come to an end, so I close with the words of George Eliot, It is
easy to say how we love flew friends, and what we think of them,
but words can never trace Out all the fibers that knit us to the
old".

Grover C. Blake
:427 N. E Emerald Lane
:loseburg, Oregon


