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PIO~EEH B I 0 G H A P II Y 

J. H. R~~~ (1824- 1884) 
By Rodney Coleman 

~---~-

fROM 1856 UNTIL THE 
early 1860s, Southern Oregon was 
home to John Henry Reed, one of 

Oregon's most colorful, yet least celebrated 
historical figures. Born in Carlisle, 
Pennsylvania, in 1824, Reed studied law 
at Dickinson College and traveled 
throughout the United States before 
moving to St. Louis, Missouri, in 1850. 
According to family tradition, Reed 
'joined Col. Steptoe's command to cross 
the plains to the Pacific Coast" in 1854, 
but was "detained at Ft. Laramie" for 
almost a year due to a nearly fatal hunting 
accident.l After recuperating from his 
injuries and returning to Carlisle, Reed 
set out for Jacksonville in 1856, where he 
settled intermittently before moving to 
Portland in 1866. 

Reed, described as "inclined to the 
convivial side of things" and "so seldom 
serious that his ability was often rnisrated,"2 

played a subtle, yet significant role in state 
politics while living in Jacksonville and in 
Portland. In 1857, he was among four 
delegates chosen to represent Jackson 
County at Oregon's constitutional 
convention in Salem.3 Reed described his 
relations with local constituents as 
"somewhat like those of Daniel's in the 
lion's den, as represented in the picture ... 
Daniel didn't care a d--m [sic] about the 
lions, and the lions didn't care a d--m 
about Daniel."4 He exhibited behavior to 
the contrary, however, serving as secretary 
to Jacksonville's fair committee in 1859,5 
and working to procure military protection 
in the "Klamath Lake Country' during 
the early 1860s.6 

Although Reed's status as a 
"Breckenridge man" (disapproving of 
Democratic Party nominee Stephen 
Douglas, Southern Democrats had split 
away and nominated the ticket of John 
Breckinridge of Kentucky and Joseph Lane 
of Oregon to run in the 1860 presidential 
election) diminished his political appeal 
after 1860,7 he again left his mark on 
regional politics in 1876 as one of fifteen 
Oregon Democrats who fueled the 
controversy surrounding Rutherford B. 
H ayes's election to the presidency by 
formally protesting Dr. J.W. Watts's 

, 

appointment to the Electoral College. 8 

(Hayes lost the popular vote in 1876, but 
won the presidency by a single electoral 
vote.) 

Reed passed away in Seattle, 
Washington, in 1884. He was survived by 
his wife of twenty-six years (the former 
Mary Spalding of St. Louis) and two of 
his four children. Although one published 
diary from this period9 alludes to problems 
with money, alcohol, and a less than stellar 
reputation that may explain Reed's 
effective omission from Oregon's earlier 
image-conscious historical works, entries 
in this diary and other surviving 
manuscripts also reveal "[ t]he depth of his 
charm," which one historian has suggested 
"may be gauged by the list of those who 
were willing to become, temporarily, his 
creditors."lO I 

Rodney Coleman is a ment graduate if Southern 
01·egon University and a contributor to Southern 
Oregon Heritage Today. 
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N E ·w s & N 0 T E S 

n(JTIIER 0REGO HlSTORI( L SOCIETY 

rllin[~ r~ ~~ in ~~~t~rn~~r 
P R 0 G R A M S : (see listings below for complete descriptions) 

DATE& TIME LOCATION 

Craft of the Month Museum hours CHILDREN'S MUSEUM 

BEEKMAN HOUSE Beekman Living History Program Sun., Sept. 1, 1 - 5 p.m. 

Hanley Fann Fri., Sat., Sun., 11 a.m.- 4 p.m. 1053 HANLEY RoAD, 
Central Point 

Celebrate Oregon Archaeology Thurs., Sept.19, 7:30p.m. HISTORY CENTER 

Thurs., Oct. 3, 7 p.m. 

PROGRAM DETAIL S 

FOR TIMES AND LOCATIONS, SEE SCHEDULE ABOVE. 

CRAFT OF THE MONTH 

Paper Bag Puppets 
Make a paper bag puppet and create your 
own puppet shows at home. Choose one of 
several animals including a beaver, a coyote 
or a frog. 

BEEKMAN LIVING HISTORY 

PROGRAM-last day Sept.J! 
Step back in time to the year 1911 and enjoy 
a visit with costumed interpreters portraying 
Cornelius C. Beekman. 

ARCHAEOLOGY LECTURES 
SEPTEMBER 19, 7:30p.m. • History Center 
Artifitcts from the R ogue River National Forest 
and the Stories They Tell presented by Forest 
Service Historian Jeff LaLande. 

O CTOBER 3, 7 p.m. • History Center 
Archaeology if the Butte Falls Area presented 
by Southern Oregon University Assistant 
Professor of Anthropology Mark Tveskov. 

HANLEY FARM EvENTS 
Enjoy hands-on activities and engaging 
programs. Tour the house and gardens. 

SEPTEMBER 1 • Old-Fashioned Labor Day 
Take advantage of reduced admission-only 
$1 per person, ages 6 and up! Old Time 
fiddlers will provide foot-stomping, hand­
clapping tunes from noon to 3 p.m. Sample 
roasted corn. 

SEPTEMBER 6, 7, & 8 • Early 20th Century 
Farm Life 
Members of the Early Days Gas Engine and 
Tractor Association and other tractor groups 
will display and demonstrate over 30 
tractors and gas engines and provide tractor­
pulled wagon tours of the farm Saturday and 
Sunday. Henry's Ladies (Southern Oregon 
Model A Ford Car Club) visit the farm on 
Sunday from noon to 2 p.m. 

SEPTEMBER 13, 14, & 15 • L ate 19th 

Century Farm L ife-H arvest 
Southern Oregon Draft Horse Association 
will demonstrate a turn-of-the-century hay 
baling press and provide horse-drawn wagon 
tours on Saturday and Sunday. On Saturday 
admission to the farm reduced to $1 per 
person, ages 6 and up, on this day only. 
SOHS will partner with the Southern 
Oregon Extension and J. Herbert Stone 
Nursery to present Celebrate the Harvest. 
Activities include a threshing machine 
demonstration and rug-hooking by Rogue 
Valley Rug Hookers. Miniature horse Buddy 
and his owner talk horse sense for 
youngsters. Saturday and Sunday Klamath 
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DESCRIPTION 

Paper Bag Puppets; fiunilies; 50¢ 

Adults, $3; ages 6-12, seniors 
65+, S2; ages 5 & under & members, free 

Activities, programs; adults, S5; ages 6-
12 & seniors 65+, S3; ages 5 & under 
and members, free 

Archaeology Lectures, free 

Company "B" U .S. Cavalry re-enactors set 
up an encampment and perform drills. 
Saturday, 1 - 4 p .. m., woodworking demos; 
Sunday, 1 - 4 p.m., weaving and spinning. 

SEPTEMBER 20, 21 & 22 • Native American 

Lifeways 
On Friday, noon to 3 p.m., Takelma 
matriarch Agnes Baker Pilgrim answers 
questions about the history of her people 
and presents a lecture at 2 p.m. Tom Smith, 
cultural interpreter and member of the 
Southern Oregon Indian Center, 
demonstrates traditional tool making and 
flintknapping Saturday and Sunday. Explore 
traditions and culture of the first peoples 
who lived here through hands-on activities. 

BARN & GARDEN LECTURES 
Free with admission. Fridays, 2 - 3 p.m. 
Preregister by calling (541) 773-6536. 

SEPTEMBER 6 • Organic Farming-
Past & Present 
Robert McWilliams farms a 50-acre 
certified organic farm close to Hanley Farm. 

SEPTEMBER 13 • Closets, Cupboards & 
Correspondence 
Dark corners, hidden hallways, crammed 
cupboards and faded pages. Join us for an 
exclusive behind-the-scenes tour of the 
historic Hanley house. 

SEPTEMBER 20 • Takelma H istory 
Agnes Baker Pilgrim will talk about the 
history of her people, the Trail ofTears, and 
the importance of education. 



E X H I B I T S . (see listings below for complete descriptions) 

Minex, Baker, iFUfl!iti!Jc; ~~!' 
Politics of ©ultyre: ~~-<>~~tit)g the ~outhwest 

,~Jlltel' lake~ P'i~e P.~~f 
:@ngamg 'h~ds ,en- bist!i!!l( .~bi.ts r.®.Nir1fu~N'aMJJSE'IilM 

EXHIBIT DETAILS 

FOR TIMES AND LOCATIONS, SEE SCHEDULE ABOVE. 

CENTURY OF PHOTOGRAPHY: 
1856-1956 
Highlights the work of two area photographers, 
Peter Britt and James Verne Shangle. Britt 's 
cameras and studio equipment are featured. 

THE HISTORY OF SOUTHERN 
OREGON FROM A TO Z 
Do you know your ABC's of Southern Oregon 
history? Even local oldtimers might learn a thing 
or two from the History Center windows along 
Sixth and Central as each letter of the alphabet 
tells a different story. 

"HISTORY IN THE MAKING: 
jACKSON CoUNTY MILESTONES" 
Be sure to take in this exhibit of ten major 
milestones in Jackson County's history. An 
abundance of artifacts and photographs, from 
Chinese archaeological material to an early 
cellular telephone, tell the county's story. Not 
everything is behind glass-a working 1940s 
jukebox plays vintage automobile songs, and a 
DVD player reproduces historic fum clips . 

MINER, BAKER, FuRNITURE MAKER 
Explores the development of the Rogue Valley 
and the impact the industrial revolution had on 
the settlement of Oregon. 

POLITICS OF CuLTURE: Collecting 
the Southwest 
In this recently added exhibit, view extraordinary 
examples of pottery and textiles from the 
American Southwest. 

CRATER LAKE: PICTURE PERFECT 
Can the majesty of Crater Lake be captured on 
ftlm? In celebration of this national park's 
centennial, the Jacksonville Museum presents an 

exhibit of attempts to capture its essence. Peter 
Britt 's first 187 4 photo of Crater Lake marks 
the beginning of this exhibit. Other sections 
include early colorized photos, picture 
postcards, and park improvements. Of special 
interest is the most controversial Crater Lake 
image, believed by many as documentation of a 
visit by Theodore Roosevelt. Examples of how 
the Crater Lake name and image have been 
used to sell products ranging from butter to a 
hospital round out this exhibit. 

CHILDREN'S MUSEUM 
Everyone enjoys exploring the home and work 
settings from the 1850s to the 1930s through 
"hands-on-history." 

BLACKIWHITE & SOMETIMES GRAY 
Members of Rogue Valley Handweavers, Far 
Out Fibers and the Saturday Handweavers 
Guild will be demonstrating the traditional art 
forms of spinning and weaving. Black, white, 
and gray textiles will be on display. 

HISTORIC OPEN 
HOUSE LISTINGS: 

• State Historic Preservation Office 

prd.state.or.us 
- click on "publication'' 
PHONE: 503-378-4168 

• Southern Oregon Historical Society 

PHONE: 541-773-6536 

SOUTHERN OREGON 
HISTORICAL SOCIETY SITES 

PHONE: (541) 773-6536 
unless listed od1envise 

FAX: (541) 776-7994 
E-MAIL: info@sohs.org 

WEBSITE: sohs.org 

HISTORY CENTER 
106 N. Central, Medford 

Mon. - Fri., 9 a.m. to 5 p.m. 

RESEARCH LIBRARY 
106 N. Central, Medford 
Tues. - Fri., 1 to 5 p.m. 

jACKSONVILLE MusEUM & 
CHILDREN'S MUSEUM 

5th and C,Jacksonville 
Wed. - Sat., 10 a.m. to 5 p.m. 

Sun., noon to 5 p.m. 

HANLEY FARM 
1053 Hanley Road 

Fri., Sat., Sun., 11 a.m. to 4 p.m. 

C. C. BEEKMAN HOUSE 
California & Laurel wood, Jacksonville 

Sept. 1 only, 1 to 5 p.m. 

C. C. BEEKMAN BANK 
3rd and California, Jacksonville 

jACKSONVILLE HISTORY STORE 
3rd and California, Jacksonville 
Wed. - Sat., 10 a.m. to 5 p.m. 

Sun., noon to 5 p.m. 

THIRD STREET ARTISANS' 
STUDIO 

3rd and California, Jacksonville 
(closed for the season) 

U.S. HOTEL 
3rd and California, Jacksonville 
Upstairs room available for rent. 

CATHOLIC RECTORY 
4th and C streets, Jacksonville 

We invite YOU to 
become a member! 

Your membership will support: preservation 
of Southern Oregon's rich heritage; Society 
exhibits and educational events; outreach to 
schools; workshops for adults and children; 
living history programs; and tours and 
demonstrations at historic Hanley Farm. 
Members receive Southem Oregon He1·itage 

Today, the Society's monthly magazine with 
newsletter, providing a view into the past and 
keeping you up-to-date on services provided 
by the Society. 

For membership information, call Susan 
Smith at 773-6536. 

MEMBERSHIP CATEGORIES 
Lifetime ... $1,000 
Business .. . Two years $200 
Director ... Two years $450 
Curator ... Two years $200 
Patron ... Two years $110 
Family ... Two years $55 
Friend ... Two years $35 

One year $120 
One year $250 
One year $120 
One year $60 
One year $30 
One year $20 
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HEN WE LOOK BACK UPON THE GRAND 

expositions of the late nineteenth and early twentieth 
centuries, our tendency is to view them through a lens 
of nostalgia, wondering at the elegance and serenity of 
a simpler time. In doing so, however, we fail 
recognize these events for what they really were. 
For promoters and visitors alike, these exhibitions, 
forerunners of today's world's fairs, were windows 
on the future, highlighting the latest in invention 

and technology, offering a confident promise of 
the wonders ahead. 

The first great world's fair, the Crystal Palace 
Exposition, was held in London in 1851. It wasn't 
until the Centennial Exposition in Philadelphia in 
1876, however, that the trend took firm root in 

T his m edal was awarded 
to D. H. Jackson , (in 
p h o tograph below), fo r 
overseeing the Jackson 

America. The ensuing years saw numerous .....,;. ____ ,. 

expositions in the United States, including the World's 
Columbian Exposition in Chicago (1893), the Pan­
American Exposition in Buffalo (1901) , and the 
Louisiana Purchase Exposition in St. Louis (1904). 

For the host cities for these and for the many smaller 
regional expositions, there were profound promotional 
and economic benefits. Even if the fairs themselves were 
not big money-makers, the local communities reaped 
enormous profits from the many visitors who stayed in 
local hotels, ate in local restaurants, and otherwise spent 
their money. Hosting an exposition also provided an 

unparalleled opportunity to promote the community in a 
time when growth was still seen as a desirable goal. The 
trick, of course, was to select a marketable theme. 
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GROUND PLAN 
OF THE 

Lewis and Clark Centennial fxposUion 
PORTLAND, OREGON. I 

TOTAL AREA, 402 ACRES 





These benefits were not lost on 
Portland's boosters, who first proposed an 
exposition for the Rose City to celebrate 
the new century in 1900. However, it was 
the upcoming centennial of the Lewis and 
Clark Expedition, the opportunity to 
promote the great strides made in 
developing the West, and the promise of 
increased access to the Orient- exemplified 
by the slogan "To the East by way of the 
West"-that had the required appeal. With 
so many themes to support, the official 
title selected for the proposed exposition 
was the awkward "Lewis and Clark 
Centennial and American Pacific 
Exposition and Oriental Fair." It would 
be the first international exposition, 
subsidized in part by the federal 
government, west of the Rocky 
Mountains.l 

Several sites were considered for the 
exposition, and after careful consideration 
the Guild's Lake site just north of 
downtown was ultimately selected. This 
site not only had the required acreage 
( 182 acres ofland and 220 acres of lake 
water), it was also conveniently located 
alongside existing trolley routes. A lease 
was secured, and in 1903 the Lewis and 
Clark Exposition Commission obtained 
the services of John Olmstead, son of 
the noted landscape architect Frederick 
Law Olmstead, to assist in drawing up 
the plans. To help promote the fair, the 
Oregon Legislature appropriated 
$50,000 for publicity in the form of an 
exhibit replicating Lewis and Clark's 
Fort Clatsop at the 1904 Louisiana 
Purchase Exposition in St. Louis .2 

The main buildings included the 
Agricultural and Horticultural Palace, 
which hosted the exhibits from twenty­
four Oregon counties and five 
northwestern states, a building for 
Manufacturers, Liberal Arts and varied 
Industries, a Machinery, Electricity and 
Transportation Building, a Foreign 
Palace for European exhibitors, and the 
Oriental Palace, featuring exhibits from 
the Far East. Many of the foreign 
exhibits were the same ones on display at 
the St. Louis fair the year before. A large 
peninsula across the lake from the main 
fairgrounds was the site of the United 
States Pavilion. All of these buildings 
were surrounded by graceful pathways 
and steps through manicured lawns and 
plazas filled with statuary. 

Built out on pilings over the lakeshore 
was the exposition's Midway, or 
amusement center, named The Trail in 
honor of the Oregon Trail. Here were 
located the exposition's many amusements, 
sideshows and food stands, from the 
House of Mirth to the diving elk. At the 

This Lewis and Clark centennial 
Exposition "In a nutshell," souvenir, 
features miniature photographs by 
Portland photographer Fred Kiser. 
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end ofThe Trail was the Bridge of 
Nations, which connected the main 
grounds to the Government Pavilion on 
the peninsula. 

The marvels of electricity were 
showcased throughout the exposition 
grounds, with every building festooned 
with strands of electric lights. '~t night, 
with approaching darkness," one 
guidebook noted, "the great buildings 
become brilliant with thousands of 
electrical lights, while the walks and 
grounds are illuminated with fairyland 
splendor." Even the shallow waters of 
Guild's Lake were part of these displays, 
with thousands of colored lights under 
the surface, illuminating from below the 
gondolas and launches plying the lake.3 

In spite of the fact that Lewis and 
Clark's Corps of Discovery came nowhere 
near Southern Oregon, Jackson County, 
basking in the early years of its orchard 
boom period, enthusiastically embraced 
the marketing opportunities the exposition 
offered. The Jackson County Court (now 
known as the board of commissioners) 
appointed an advisory committee to make 
the necessary preparations for an exhibit. 
This committee was made up of 
individuals representing most of the 
county's precincts, with John D. Olwell of 
the Rogue River Land Company serving 
as chairman.4 

This committee's first step was a call 
for specimens of some of the best of the 
county's agricultural output, including 
grains, vegetables, and fruit. Each 
member of the committee was instructed 
to "look personally after the articles, 
grains, corn particularly, vegetables, 
grasses, mineral specimens, etc., which 
may be obtained in your vicinity." 
Timber and mineral resources would 
also be on display. Given the fact that 
the opening of the fair was early in the 
growing season before many fresh 
agricultural products would be available, 
canned and dried submissions were 
sought to represent these items until the 
current season's crops were in.s 

As exhibit materials became available, 
Olwell, now acting in his capacity as 
superintendent of the Jackson County 
exhibit, proceeded to the fair site to 
oversee the installation of the exhibit in 
the Agricultural Building (the Oregon 
Building contained no exhibits). 
Assisting him were other members of 
the advisory committee, including D. H . 
Jackson of Ashland, who would be in 
charge of the booth for the duration of 
the fair, and Emil Britt of Jacksonville. 6 

Jackson County's exhibit was identified 
with purple silk banners with gold 
lettering. Promotions relied heavily on 



Southern Oregon's claim as the "Italy of 
Oregon," to underscore the region's 
temperate climate. Because of delays in 
the shipment of goods, the display was 
not ready for opening day, June 1. The 
first items to actually go on display were 
photographs of Southern Oregon, 
undoubtedly representing the work of 
pioneer photographer Peter Britt as well 
as Frank Hull, the most prolific of the 
region's contemporary scenic 
photographers. Also among the earliest 
items were "samples of grain and ores, and 
some fine specimens of growing grain and 
corn in the ear." Early fruits were in the 
process of being 
canned in jars for 
exhibit as soon as 
available. "With 
the great crop 
coming on," 
Olwell reported, 
"we hope the right 
degree of 
patriotism will be 
shown by our 
citizens and the 
very best of every 
production be sent 
forward as early in 
the season as it 
can be obtained."7 

Some visitors 
from Jackson 
County during the 
first weeks of the 
exposition were 
less than 
impressed with 
Olwell's efforts, 
however, and 
some unflattering 
comments made 
their way into the 
pages of the local newspapers. Olwell was 
quick to respond with an open letter to 
his critics. "Practically nothing but some 
ear corn was available for a beginning of 
an exhibit," Olwell wrote, "but a 
beginning had to be made if we were to 
get into the swim .. .. Today scores of our 
farmers are preparing grains and grasses 
for sending forward as soon as they 
mature."8 

As June drew to a close, Jackson 
County's exhibit began to fill in. A report 
by an Ashland Tidings representative noted 
the continuing improvement of the 
exhibit as more items became available, 
and even went so far as to chide those 
who complained when he wrote: "People 
who have devoted their time to kicking 
about the incompleteness of the Jackson 
County exhibit would better devote their 
energies to encouraging growers and 

everybody interested to add to the 
display."9 

By mid-July the county exhibit had 
"assumed splendid proportions" as 
examples of local fruit and vegetables 
made their arrival. In addition to the first 
crop of sweet corn in the state, local 
potatoes and tomatoes were prominently 
featured along with other fruits, 
vegetables, and grains. Much attention 
was given to the reports that Jackson 
County's climate permitted three annual 
alfalfa crops exceeding seven tons an acre 
each. Perhaps the most striking crop on 
exhibit, one "without rival in the 

markets," was Jackson County peaches, 
prominently displayed with apples, 
cherries, pears, plums, and nectarines.lO 

One of the most talked about items on 
display in the Jackson County booth was 
the work of O.R. Bjerregaard, a farmer in 
the upper Rogue district of the county. 
Bjerregaard had on display a detailed 
scenic picture of the region made entirely 
out of carefully carved pieces of wood. In 
all, 10,000 pieces of wood representing 
sixty-five varieties of native Oregon 
species, and seven years of labor were 
required to complete this unique work of 
art.ll 

Agricultural products were not the only 
items on exhibit at the fair. In the Mines 
and Metallurgy Building the county's 
mineral wealth was also on display in the 
form of several large gold nuggets, 
"jealously guarded" in a display case. 

Jackson County's mines exhibit would 
earn a gold medal, one of only two gold 
medals awarded to Oregon counties at the 
exposition. Southern Oregon's forest 
resources were also on display in the 
exposition's Forestry Building, where 
examples of the region's alder, ash, sugar 
pine, and Oregon maple were awarded 
silver medals.12 

Perhaps Jackson County's most 
significant contribution to the Lewis and 
Clark Centennial Exposition, however, 
came in the form of a freckled-faced 
youngster from Jacksonville named Pinto 
Colvig. Like most youngsters, the 

O.R. Bjerregaard's 
inlaid wood 
picture, on display 
at the Jackson 
county booth, 
contained over 
1 o ,ooo pieces of 
wood from sixty· 
five varieties of 
Oregon tree 
species. Medford 
photographer 
Frank Hull took this 
photograph of the 
orig inal work, 
whose 
whereabouts are 
unknown. 
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thirteen-year-old Colvig was drawn to 
The Trail, the exposition's midway. His 
favorite attraction was "The Crazy 
House," run by a showman named Harry 
L. Blitz. Blitz had developed a Zulu 
warrior routine while working for P.T. 
Barnum, which he turned into the 
"Habba Habba Man," a clown act 
described by Colvig as "somewhat 
cannibalistic." Blitz would hawk his show 
by beating on a brass drum and shrieking 
"habba habba habba!" 

Colvig managed to wrangle an 
impromptu audition for Blitz, making a 
series of funny faces while blowing on a 
clarinet. As Colvig later described the 
event, "Bass drum and clarinet - two­
piece band. Somehow it attracted a bigger 
crowd; so he [Blitz] dug down in his 
trunk and hung an old misfit suit on me; 
smeared my face with clown white grease 
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From the top, this 
view shows the 
Grand Terrace, with 
the European 
Exhibits building "Full 
of Treasures From 
the Old world"' on the 
left and the 
washington Building 
on the right. Expo 
commemoratives 
include a small metal 
dessert tray (above), 
and this ruby glass 
from the Jackson 
County exhibit. 
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paint; reddened my nose; slapped 
a battered old derby over my 
head, and into a pair of size-14 
shoes." It was the first time that 
Colvig, who would later develop 
the role of Bozo, performed as a 
clown.13 

Compensation for his 
performances brought Pinto one 
dollar a day, a season pass for all 
of the sideshows and exhibits on 
The Trail, and "all the sandwiches 
and goop I could eat." When not 
playing for the "Habba Habba 
Man," Colvig enjoyed the 
"Streets of Cairo," where he 
would occasionally play his horn 
while "Little Egypt" performed 
her dances.14 

The Lewis and Clark 
Exposition ran from June 1 
through October 15, 1905, and 
attracted 1.6 million paid 
visitors and more than 900,000 
workers, press, and other free 
passes. Although the fair itself 
made a modest profit of 
$85,461, its impact on the 
region was immeasurable. As 
with most expositions, the 
grand buildings were never 
intended to be permanent. 
Some were sold and moved, 
others razed. Only the 
massive log Forestry 
Building endured, 
surviving for almost sixty 
years before being 
consumed by fire . Even 
Guild's Lake proved 

impermanent; within a 
decade it, too, had been filled in to 
accommodate the industrial expansion 
enjoyed by Portland in the years 
following the fair.lS 

In spite of its seemingly rocky start, 
the Jackson County exhibit at the Lewis 
and Clark Centennial Exposition proved 
to be an unqualified success. In addition 
to the gold medal awarded to the 
county's mining exhibits, twenty-eight 
gold, twelve silver, and four bronze 
medals were awarded to participants in 
the Jackson County exhibit. Although 
impossible to quantifY or document, it 
should come as no surprise that the 
Jackson County exhibit at the Lewis and 
Clark Centennial Exposition had some 
influence in the growth enjoyed by the 
county in the years to follow. lit 

William Alley is a historian and certified archivist. 



E NDNOTES 

1. Robertus Love, "The Lewis and 
Clark Fair," The World's Work, 
August 1905, p. 6445, 6458; "A Far 
Western Exposition," L iterary 
Digest," 17 June 1905. 

2. Christopher D. Drabeck, "The 
Lewis and Clark Exposition, 
1905," Pacific Northwest Forum 
(Winter-Spring 1994), p. 60-61; 
Carl Abbott, The Great 
Extravaganza: Portland and the 
Lewis and Clark Exposition 
(Pordand: Oregon Historical 
Society, 1981), p. 25. 

3. Glimpses o/ the Lewis and Clark 
Exposition, Portland, Oregon and the 
Golden West, (Chicago: Laird and 
Lee, 1905). 

4. Jackson County Commission 
Journal, 8 June 1905; The 
Jacksonville Democratic Times, 24 
May 1905. 

5. The Democratic Times, 24 May 
1905. 

6. The Democratic Times, 24 May 
1905;Jackson County 
Commission Journal, 7 July 1905; 
Alan Clark Miller, Photographer 
of a Frontier; The Photographs of 
Peter Britt. (Eureka, Cali£: 
Interface, 1976), p. 34. 

7. The Democratic Times, 7 June 
1905; Portland Telegram, 
undated clipping. 

8.AshlandTidings, 19 June 1905. 
9.AshlandTidings, 26 June 1905. 

10. Portland Telegram, undated 
clipping. 

11. Ibid .. 
12. Democratic Times, 1 November 

1905. 
13. Pinto Colvig, Clowns is People, 

Unpublished Manuscript, 
Southern Oregon Historical 
Society, p. 128. 

14. Ibid. 
15. Abbott, pp. 56, 63. 

Visitors to the Lewis and Clark 
exposition could choose from a 
varie ty of souvenirs to rem ember 
their exp eriences. Above is a 
shingle from the Forestry building. 
Beer steins, right, and sugar bowls 
also se rved as m e m entos. 
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F R 0 M T H E ARCHIVES 

fij~t ~ar~ ~a~J 
By Bill Miller 

~ LENN SIMPSON CRIED SO LOUDLY THAT 
one could easily believe he was trying to wake the entire town 
of Ashland. Nevertheless the city continued to sleep, and his 

grandma, daddy, and mama were the only ones to witness his birth. 

Four gene rations: 
Mr. and Mrs. 
Heuben Hargrove, 
(center), with their 
daughter Mary 
Catherine, (top 
right), Mary's 
daughter Ellen , 
(top left), and 
Ellen's two sons, 
Harold and her 
e lde r boy, Glenn. 

Later that day, Baby Glenn wrote a postcard to his grandfather, i ~;§~- • 
with a printing style suspiciously like his mother's. · - -:, ~~ ·· .· 

'Jlshland, Or.Au(l'ust 11,1895. 1>~ . 
6 ~E:'IS FOI'I 

Dear Granpa [sic}, ,. ---~~ss oN • 

I aniV<d thi> m~ing at twa o'dak.I ~igh eight paund>. Mama c....:~ 7-2 • • 
is feeling real well con~idering, ~ut Dad and granma don't - , ~ 'I · ·.~ • V - · 
know whether they wzll stand zt or not. • . j] .. 'fl )j'"' ~ / 
Good bye . .... "1 Jl I 1 a }1 I) c r lJ r , ' \ I o\ , 
The card was signed by _ , 11 r) 't ) .. " ,. . \~ -I · 

Glenn's mother Ellen and .'..:!; · ' ' · ; -. ,,_',- .}~~,~-' 
' ' 

'F -- -~ 
,, ---({__.. -

;,?~ 
~-/ . ( 

addressed to Ellen's father, 
Daniel Glenn, a building 
contractor temporarily 

~/· I ~ ~'.1:1..:··-'11, . ... -&1:-'+ \ i .. ~ ~ 1 ~ 

/)(: a f _ e fo u~J1j'L tL -~!~\~·;~\ / i, -~ -~~ -t 1(. F _ :j 
working in Etna, California. 
Daniel had brought his wife 

.... ~ , . , -- f..._;; •. ..-... j "" 
- - . . ' ~- ~~ r !@ 

and daughter to Ashland in . . , r ' - 1 /l ( S ~- • 1 The p~stcard ,an~ouncing __j y: : t! + I ' ,, . .. 
- . (L -1, 7 l V e · 1 Glenn Simpsons bmh eventually became 

.. . --r: If) e k \ part of Simpson's history collection. The 
111 c, J' tt l n Q ({ t I W (} ° C '\ addressee, his grandfather, Daniel Glenn, 

1893. In just over a year, 
Ellen met and married 

I ' t nd s remained in Ashland until he died in 

J W {:" jJ h 'e fJh jt {) li . November 1939- At the_ ti_me, t~e. elder 

\ 

Glenn was the last survivmg Civil War 

Thomas Simpson, who had 
also accompanied his family to 
the Granite City in 1893. 
Thomas was part owner of the 
Ashland Manufacturing 
Company, a sawmill and lumber­
retailing business. He sold his 
share in the company in 1902 and 
opened a hardware store on the 
Plaza. Glenn grew up in this store 
and, after his father died in 1953, 
kept it open until retiring in 1966. 

th1 ,q /7 ;;· t' J . /. (!' e I /Jz 0 r e t1 ( veteran of Ashland's "Burnside Post" of 
1 I "l. 1 ~ LJ J · the G.A.R The author of the card, 

W f. ( { ( [) J1 .a ) jd'e ti }7 C1, 6- l_{ t \ Simpson's mot~er, :vas in c?arge of t~e 
• j ' . ~ hardware stores wmdow displays until 

D. d d a J d t7l' a_ JJ Jl_l d j ... shortly before she died in 194~ . The 
- 4. 7 J . • "· baby of the postcard, Glenn Simpson, 

I cfo 77 t ,./( 7 • N wh e·t h e r T I died _on Octobe: 2, 1969_.4 
} . 1 ~:.. I . . i , _ · , His only sumvors, a mece and t It e y w I { L . s i ~ 71 c. I t--c.! Jl nephew, donated Simpson's collection of Glenn Elwyn Simpson graduated 

from Ashland High School in 1915 
and subsequently attended Oregon 
Agricultural College, now Oregon 
State University, in Corvallis. His plan 
to work in the store with his father was 
postponed when he enlisted during 
World War I and joined the United 

· · P . f L - " . _.. ..,.. . : .. - pho:ographs and documents to th~ 
b () O. CJ. l7 J E ...:-·} :..~v· , Society, where they are preserved m 

{i; if f 77 ;{ J J:n/; )~ /~z 
the Research Library archives. The 
Simpson Hardware cash register was 
also donated for use in the Children's 
Museum in Jacksonville. 5 

States forces in France.2 
Simpson's Hardware was a comfortable \ 

center of friendly conversation. For a 
penny, visitors could weigh themselves on a scale near the front 
entrance, before pursuing "important" discussions just inside the 
door on a large, comfortable chair. Simpson began to collect early 
photographs and documents about Ashland and stored them in a 
case near the chair, proudly unveiling them whenever he could 
find an interested pair of eyes. As the collection grew larger, it 
piqued Glenn's interest in local history. Before he retired from 
business, he had been elected to a term as president of the 
Southern Oregon Historical Society's Board ofTrustees and 
spent a number of years actively supporting the Society.3 

Simpson's passion for history 
lives on, and as long as you have an interested pair 

of eyes, you can catch the passion too. Some people think that 
history is only about big things like wars, but Glenn Simpson 
knew better. All history is local, and some of it starts from the 
smallest of things-sometimes, as small as a postcard. ! 

Bill Miller is a historian with the Southem Oregon Historical Society. 

E NDNOTES 

1. Simpson-DeHaven Collection, Southern Oregon Historical Society. 
2. M edford Mail Tribune, 3 October 1969. 
3. Simpson vertical file, Southern Oregon Historical Society. Glenn Simpson 

was Board ofTrustees president from 1964 to 1965. 
4.Ashland Tidings, 20 November 1939; 19 January 1948. 
5. M edford Mail Tribune, 10 October 1969. 
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Honorary Lifetime 
Mr. and Mrs. Vincent L. Armstrong, 

Medford 
Francis and Mary Cheney, Ben B. 

Cheney Foundation, Tacoma, WA 
Robertson E. Collins, Jacksonville 
Mr. and Mrs. Robert Heffernan, Medford 
Ms. Jean W. Jester, Sandy 
Marjorie O'Harra, Ashland 
Mr. and Mrs. Donald E. Rowlett, Ashland 
Mrs. MaryTooze, Portland 

Lifetime 
Kay and Al Alsing, Ashland 
Connie Battaile, Ashland 
Patricia Cook Harrington, Central Point 
Mr. and Mrs. Robert]. DeArmond, 

Central Point 
Mr. and Mrs. H. Walter Emori, 
Jacksonville 

Mr. and Mrs. John Hamlin, Medford 
Mr. Tom Hamlin, Medford 
Mr. and Mrs. Robert Hight, Medford 
Mr. Robert A. Johnson, Medford 
Edward B. Jorgenson, Medford 
Robert L. Lewis, Jacksonville 
Dr. Eugene I. Majerowicz, Los Angeles, CA 
Alice Mullaly, Central Point 
Ram Offset Lithographers, White City 
Marilyn L. Sibley, Gold Hill 
Davis Young, Medford 

New & Rejoining 
BUSINESS 
Southern Oregon Sales, Inc., Medford 

PIONEER/PATRON 
Margaret and John Welch, Medford 

PATRON 
Judy Lozano, Butte Falls 

PIONEER/FAMILY 
Peter Leonard & Family, jacksonville 
-}Mr. and Mrs. Richard C. Schleiss, 

Central Point 

FAMILY 
Nancy Armstrong, Jacksonville 
Gary Brewer, Talent 
Kelly Cason, jacksonville 
-}Mr. and Mrs. George Chang, Medford 
Heidi Dalgarno, Ashland 
-}Mr. and Mrs. William Darling, 

Medford 
Marianne Fuller, White City 
Don Gardner, Talent 
Mr. and Mrs. Leon Hadley, Gold Hill 
Shawnette Hastey, Jacksonville 
Mr. and Mrs. Bob Kay, Medford 
The Lebhardt Family, Medford 
Lynn Ludwick, Medford 
Mr. and Mrs. Stan Marshall, Shady Cove 

Mr. and Mrs. Gregory Meadors, Lake 
Oswego 

Mr. and Mrs. Jack D. Paine, Gold Hill 
Mr. and Mrs. David Pollock, Medford 
Mr. and Mrs. Michael Ross, Ashland 
Bruce Sargent, Ashland 
Mr. and Mrs. Leonard Warren, 

Central Point 
Mr. and Mrs. Jason Williams,]acksonville 

PIONEER/FRIEND 
Duane Murray, Ashland 
+Linda Reeder, Medford 
Mary A. Trim, Medford 

FRIEND 
Verity Day Dierauf, San Francisco, CA 
Mrs. K. L. Goebel, Ashland 
Dr. Jill Gould, Jacksonville 
Robert B. Kent, Sacramento, CA 
+John Laughlin, Ashland 
Ron Mathis, Upland, CA 
+Philippa A. MacFarlane, Phoenix 
Emmy Lou Merriman, Central Point 
Larry Meyer, Central Point 
Ric Meyer, Hemet, CA 
Mary Ruth Niccolls, Medford 
Frankie Porterfield, Eugene 
+Martha Roberts, Grants Pass 
Bill Wahl, Ashland 

Renewing 
CURATOR 
Dr. and Mrs. Ralph Bergstrom,Jr., 

Medford 
Mr. and Mrs. Sam Darby, Medford 

PIONEER/PATRON 
Dorothy A. Cook, Medford 
Carol Hamlin, Medford 
+Stephen P Meyers and Jerry Meyers, 

Me(ljord 
+Mr. and Mrs. Dale Pruett, Medford 
Mr. and Mrs. Mark Watson, Brooklyn, 
NY 

PATRON 
+Mr. and Mrs. Ted]. Bauer, Central 

Point 
Robert C. Bullwinkel, Talent 
Mr. and Mrs. Alan Burt, Medford 
Mr. and Mrs. Dunbar Carpenter, 

Medford 
*Mr. and Mrs. Willard Fike, Jacksonville 
+Mike, Hawkins, Medford 
Mr. and Mrs. Pat Huycke, Medford 
Dr. and Mrs. Greg N. Miller, Medford 
Mr. and Mrs. Jim Stumbo, jacksonville 
PK. Taylor, Sacramento, CA 
William C. Thomas, Medford 

PIONEER/FAMILY 
+Mr. and Mrs. James Collier, Shady Cove 
+Leota R. Frakes, Ashland 
Mr. and Mrs. John Harmon, Medford 

FAMILY 
Ingrid Alarie and Camille Alarie, 

Grants Pass 
+Greg Applen, Medford 
Susan Baughman, Ashland 
Dr. and Mrs. Thomas C. Bolton, 

Medford 
Mr. and Mrs. Carl M. Brophy, Medford 

Mr. and Mrs. James W. Clark, M edford 
-}Mr. and Mrs. Ronald R. Cochran, 

Medford 
-}Bernice Covic, Medford 
Mr. and Mrs. John G. Crawford, 

Medford 
Hazen Crowl, Eagle Point 
-}Mr. and Mrs. R.W. Dill, Medford 
Mr. and Mrs. Tustin Ellison, Applegate 
Don Laws, Ashland 
-}Mr. and Mrs. Norbert Leiberg, Medford 
-}Mr. and Mrs. Verner McCall, 

Eagle Point 
Mr. and Mrs. James R. Mcintyre, 

Ashland 
-}Robert Minear, Medford 
Mr. and Mrs. Brian B. Mullen, Medford 
Mr. and Mrs. Charles Newman, Medford 
-}Susan Phelps, jacksonville 
Mr. and Mrs. Samuel H . Plumer, 

Shady Cove 
-}Beulah B. Smith, Eagle Point 
-}Oriana Spratt, Central Point 
Mr. and Mrs. Tim Tiffany, Medford 
Mr. and Mrs. Robert G. Zundel, 

Medford 

PIONEER/FRIEND 
-}Grace Armstrong, Eagle Point 
Patricia R. Baum, Central Point 
-}Barbara Butler Kellen beck, Grants Pass 
-}Roland Hartley, Salem 
o}Mariece Lindsay, Medford 
Mel Morgan, Phoenix 
-}William Poole, Oregon City 
Gary Sprague, Jacksonville 
Leola R. Symonds, Phoenix 
Dorothy M. Wilson, Medford 
-}Eugene D. Wright, Phoenix 

FRIEND 
Lou Aguirre, Jacksonville 
-}Sherrill Boyd, Klamath Falls 
Nancy]. Bringhurst, Ashland 
Darryl Coulombe, Central Point 
Peter Crandall, Eagle Point 
Bea Frederickson, Shady Cove 
-}Marvin L. Gettling, Ashland 
Ric Holt, Ashland 
Woody Hunter, Jacksonville 
-}Alice Lawrence, Medford 

Regina D. Mainwaring, jacksonville 
-}Nancy Clark Martin, Easton, MD 
Marguerite Mullaney, Medford 
-}Paul A. Richardson, Salem 

Lorraine Savage, Medford 
Fran Short, Central Point 
-}Donald R. Thumler, Central Point 
-}Charlotte T. Tufts, Medford 
-}Todd Watson, White City 
Verna E. Wilson, Canyonville 
Thomas G. Wright, Portland 
-}Rosamond G . Zanides, Rogue River 

*Indicates upgraded membership category or 
monetary contribution in addition to 
membership dues for Society programs. 

-}Indicates two year membership. 

Donors 
Gregory L. Applen 
Mr. and Mrs. Desmond Armstrong 
Ashland Chamber of Commerce 
AVISTA Utilities 

Mr. and Mrs. Bruce Bryden 
Dr. and Mrs. Malcom Byers 
Charlotte Peterson 
Daurel Coolidge 
Mr. and Mrs. R.W. Dill 
George Duggar 
Mr. and Mrs. Bruce Eliason 
Clifford and Barbara Finnie 
Martha Grieve 
Owen and Dorothy Hall 
Richard L. Hay 
Mr. and Mrs. Robert Heffernan 
Jack and Helen Holmes 
Ron andJeresa Hren 
Laura]. Frost Kaegi 
Porter and Corrine Lombard 
Ira D . Luman 
Alicia R. MacArthur 
Mr. and Mrs. David Maurer 
Mrs. Fred Merryfield 
Lola Milhoan 
Lovella Moore 
W.H. Reichstein 
Paul Richardson 
Jane and Paul Sage 
Carol Samuelson 
Rob and Judy Scott 
Cleo M. Smith 
Mr. and Mrs. Tom Upton 
Nancy Walker 
Jennifer Williams 
Donald L. Wright 

H <., 

SPECIAL CONTRIBUTION 
Jacksonville Museum Qyilters 
Oregon Community Foundation 

Harriet Winton Fund 

IN KIND 
Deli Down 

GENERAL COLLECTION 
William Alley 
J eniffer Setzer 
Wilbur Stevens, Jr. 

Southern Oregon 
Historical Society 
Foundation 
ENDOWMENT FUND 
Mr. and Mrs. R. Alan Burt 
Leota R. Frakes 
Mike C. Hawkins, Medford 
Philippa A. MacFarlane-Thorne 

M~m~~nni~ ij~tiijm 
MEMBERSHIP CATEGORIES 
Lifetime ... $1,000 
Business ... Two years $200 
Director ... Two years $450 
Curator ... Two years $200 

Patron ... Two years $110 
Family ... Two years $55 
Friend ... Two years $35 

One year $120 
One year $250 
One year $120 
One year $60 
One year $30 
One year $20 
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~ITUATED AT 5,000 FEET, 
covering more than 1,200 acres, nestled 
at the foot of a mountain nearly two 

miles high, and ringed with a forest so 
thick it will shut out your work-a-day 
blues, Lake of the Woods is a year-round 
resort destination for every budget. Stay for 
the afternoon, or pitch a tent and camp 
overnight. Bring the RV or pamper yourself 
in the mountain lodge and cabins. Just 
about an hour from Ashland, Medford, or 
Klamath Falls, the lake offers nearly every 
kind of recreational activity. During the 
spring, summer, or fall, there really is no 
better place to hike, bike, fish, swim, water­
ski, row a boat or just sit, relax, sunbathe, or 
picnic. Wintertime is less crowded and the 
tranquil hush of fallen snow is perfect for 
snowshoeing and cross-country skiing. 
When the lake freezes solid, skaters can try 
their spins and jumps in the open air, while 
ice fishermen bring saws, rods, and chairs 
to the lake. 

Captain Oliver Applegate said that he 
discovered the lake in 1870. The trees came 
so close to the shoreline, they not only 
surrounded the lake, they seemed to own it, 
so Applegate named it Lake if the Woods. 
Over the years, some people tried to change 
the name to Lake 0' Woods, especially in 
the 1920s and 1930s when the lodge and 
cabins were being built. Though used 
occasionally, and given briefly to the post 

,:~~ 
SOUTHERN ~~~~ HISTORICAL 

OREGON 1111 SOCIETY -
I 06 N . Central Ave. 
Medford, Oregon 9750 1·5926 

office, the name never stuck for long.l 
The lake has always been a mecca for the 

vacationer who had the desire to get away 
from it all. From early horse and wagon 
trips lasting an entire day to go one way, to 
three-hour auto trips on the "improved" 
roads of the mid-1920s, the journey from 
city to lake required endurance, patience, and 
a tent. By 1922, and under the supervision 
of the Forest Service, forty-eight families 
were allowed to own property on the western 
shore and all but eight had built cabins on 
their lots. 

Two years later, a newly formed corporation 
of Medford businessmen announced plans 
for a resort, which featured a hotel, eight 
housekeeping cottages, a general store, and 
boat docking facilities. A Boy Scout summer 
campground, Camp McLoughlin, was 
established by 1927. Girl Scouts and church 
groups, who annually trekked to the lake, 
soon followed the boys with their own 
facilities, the Girl Scouts opening Camp 
Low Echo in 1946.2 

In August 1948, the lake was the scene 
of a tragic Southern Oregon news story. 
Heine Fluhrer, a Republican candidate for 
state senator, had spent the weekend relaxing 
and discussing election strategy with three 
G.O.P.leaders, Oregon legislators John 
Snellstrom and Earl Johnson and Lincoln 
County House nominee H.H. Evans. Late 
in the afternoon, the party boarded Fluhrer's 

Beechcraft Bonanza and took off from the 
lake's north shore airport. Less than a 
minute later the plane rolled over and 
nosed into the lake, landing upside down in 
fifteen feet of water. All four politicians 
were killed in the crash. 3 

The roads to Lake of the Woods 
remained dusty and unpaved until the late 
1950s. The final paved access to the lake, 
Highway 140, wasn't even completed until 
1964. Today it really is a perfect Sunday 
drive; one you shouldn't miss. Take the 
kids, the camera and don't forget the dog.4Ji 

Bill Miller is a historian with the Southern Oregon 
Historical Society. 

DIRECTIONs: From Ashland take Highway 66 
east for about two miles and turn onto 
Dead Indian Memorial Highway. From 
Medford go north on Highway 62 about 
five miles to the junction of Highway 140 
in White City and turn right. From the 
Klamath Falls area take Highway 140 west. 

E NDNOTES: 

1. Lewis A. McArthur, Oregon Geographic Names, 
sixth edition (Portland: Oregon Historical 
Society, 1992), pp. 487-88. 

2. Ashland Tidings, 11 March 1922; 24 June 1926; 9 
July 1927. M edford]ackson County News, 11 
September 1925. 

3. Ashland Tidings, 23 August 1948. 
4. Portland Oregonian, 19 August 1962. M edford 

Mail Tribune, 23 June 1967. 
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MEMBERS 

Lifetime 
Kay and Al Alsing, Ashland 
Connie Battaile, Ashland 

& 

Patricia Cook Harrington, Central Point 
Mr. and Mrs. Robert J. DeArmond, 

Central Point 
Mr. and Mrs. H. Walter Emori, 
Jacksonville 

Mr. and Mrs. John Hamlin, Medford 
Mr. Tom Hamlin, Medford 
Mr. and Mrs. Robert Hight, Medford 
Mr. Robert A. Johnson, Medford 
Edward B. Jorgenson, Medford 
Robert L. Lewis, Jacksonville 
Dr. Eugene I. Majerowicz, Los Angeles, CA 
Alice Mullaly, Central Point 
Ram Offset Lithographers, White City 
Marilyn L. Sibley, Gold Hill 
Davis Young, Medford 

New & Rejoining 
PIONEER/FAMILY 
~Clara L. Fader, Ashland 
Mary Ann and Jim Martin, Central Point 
Clara Faye McKee-Pursel, Eagle Point 
~Mr. and Mrs. Howard Owens, Dallas 

FAMILY 
Jay and Lisa Almarode, Ashland 
Mr. and Mrs. Steve Armstrong, 

Fremont, CA 
David Brady, Medford 
Jessica and Suzanne Byrne, Medford 
~Karl E. Cloyd, Medford 
Karen Cooper, Central Point 
Ron Demele, Ashland 
Leonard Ferrara, White City 

John and June Laurens, Orlando, FL 
~Carrie Phillips, Jacksonville 
Brenda Rosch and Fred Bishop, 

Seattle, WA 
Andre Rements, Grants Pass 
Ginger and Bob Scoggin, Medford 
Mr. and Mrs. Ernie Strickland, Prospect 

PIONEER/FRIEND 
~Kathleen A . Burridge, Las Vegas, NV 
~Ruby Willits Littlepage, Victoria, B. C. 

FRIEND 
David Mason, Ashland 

JoAnn Miller, Central Point 
~Charles Mitchelmore, France 
Cindy Pickering, Grants Pass 

Renewing 
PIONEER/DIRECTOR 
~Dr. and Mrs. D avid M. Trask, Medford 

DIRECTOR 
Lithia-America's Car and Truck Store, 

Medford 

PIONEER/CURATOR 
Ben Trowbridge, Shelton, WA 

CURATOR 
·~Nancy Rinabarger, Eagle Point 
~Letha Sweet, Medford 
~Dr. and Mrs. Leo J. Van Dijk, Ashland 

PIONEER/PATRON 
Hazel Colvig, Rancho Palos Verdes, CA 

DONORS 

D.D. Higinbotham, Grants Pass 
~Helen E. Barrow, Eagle Point 
Eugene Peart Bennett,]acksonville 
~Mr. and Mrs. Craig Mayfield, Medford 
Don Simpson, Lakewood, WA 
~L. Wendy Wendland, Renton, WA 

PATRON 
~Mr. and Mrs. Wallace B. Brill, Medford 
Barbara Crawford, Medford 
Dixie Lee Fleeger, Central Point 
Mr. and Mrs. David Fortmiller, Ashland 
Mr. and Mrs. Andrew M. Grassley, 

Central Point 
Mr. and Mrs. Ron Holzkamp, Medford 
~Carol M. Ingelson, Medford 
Mr. and Mrs. Robert J. Kush,]acksonville 
~Noel and Lovella Moore, Central Point 
~Mr. and Mrs. Alan Neal, Talent 
Mr. and Mrs. Hubert Roddam, 

Central Point 
Mr. and Mrs. Nickolas Soloski, 

San Anselmo, CA 
Mr. and Mrs. Winfield Turner, Ashland 

PIONEER/FAMILY 
Mr. and Mrs. Elmer G. Bailey, 
Jacksonville 

Lana McGraw Boldt, Ashland 
Mr. and Mrs. Robert M. Carr, Medford 
~Mr. and Mrs. Paul Creel, Talent 

Lewis Fields, Williams 
~James and Linda Ford, Central Point 
~Dr. and Mrs. James Birdseye Gregory, 

Long Beach 
Jeanette Hale,]acksonville 
~Owen 0. Hall, Mercer Island, WA 
~Mr. and Mrs. Dan Hoffman, 

Park City, UT 
Mr. and Mrs. Gifford Lee, Ashland 
~Mr. and Mrs. Philip Long &Family, 

Central Point 
~Mr. and Mrs. Dennis Murphy, M edford 
Mr. and Mrs. Steve Vincent, Central Point 
~Ray E. Vogel, Central Point 

FAMILY 
Mr. and Mrs. Kent Blackhurst, Medford 
~Mr. and Mrs. Orrin Carhart, Jacksonville 
Don and Virginia Cohoon, White City 
~Viola M. Davis, Jacksonville 
Sheri Dinardi, jacksonville 
~Mr. and Mrs. Clifford Finnie, Gold Hill 
~Larry and Dewanda Hall, Medford 
~Elmer L. H ayman, Rogue River 
Mr. and Mrs. John H azeltine,]acksonville 
Mr. and Mrs. Ralph Herbold, Ashland 

~ Do~g Hutson and Karen Jacobsen, 
Medford 

~Jud and Barbara Hyatt, Medford 
Mr. and Mrs. Qye S. Jameson, Medford 
Charlotte Knowles, Ashland 
Mr. and Mrs. Marshall Lango,]acksonville 
Janet Larmore and Tom Strong, Ashland 
~Gaia Layser, Ashland 
Dr. and Mrs. Robert C. Likins, Medford 

Mr. and Mrs. Bill Mackey, Gold Hill 
Mr. and Mrs. Mac McElroy, Medford 
~William P. Meyer and Diane Gravatt, 

Medford 
Pro£ Norman H. Murdock, Cincinnati, OH 
~David Oline and Kim Lockett, Ashland 

~Peter P~tipilo and Mary Jo Scarim, 
]acksonvt!le 
~Mark and Becky Patten, Jacksonville 

~w. Lael Prock, Mercer Island, WA 
~Elizabeth S. Pursell, jacksonville 
~Mr. and Mrs. Don Reynolds, Ashland 
Mr. and Mrs. Mike Schwartz, 
Jacksonville 
~Mr. and Mrs. Larry Smith, Jacksonville 
~Mr. and Mrs. Fred Tonkinson, Medford 
Harry 0 . Turner, Medford 
Mr. and Mrs. Tom Van Saun, jacksonville 
~Ed Winslow, Central Point 

PIONEER/FRIEND 
Mark E. Boyden, Medford 
~Marian Cosner, Bend 
~Mr. Douglas Culy, Tempe, AZ 
~zelda Edmondson, Medford 
~Joan E. Ellis, Medford 
Michael Enright, Jacksonville 
Nancy Firth, Grants Pass 
~Theressa Fisher, Eagle Point 
~Eloise E . Friesen, Medford 
~Annette Culp Hague, Medford 
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VO I CES 

By Janette c. Merriman 

IN 1859, WITH LITTLE ROOM 
to carry nonessentials, the Shideler family 
brought a coverlet to Oregon. Almost a century 

later, Marietta Shideler Dollarhide donated this 
heirloom coverlet to the Southern Oregon 
Historical Society, explaining that her 
grandmother had carded the wool and woven the 
coverlet. This little bit of information inspires us 
to look at the coverlet with a whole new set of eyes 
and study it in more depth. 

When we train our eyes to see more details in 
the coverlet, we may see a seam down the 
middle. The width from one edge of the coverlet 
to the seam reveals the width of the loom used to 
weave the coverlet. On the Dollarhide coverlet, 
the seam is thirty-two inches from the edge. 
Careful study with a magnifYing glass reveals the 
blue wool pattern yarns float over an off-white, 
plain-weave linen background. Thus, we can 
identifY this weave as the style called "overshot," 
in which the pattern yarns pass over two or more 
warp yarns before re-entering the fabric. The 
pattern, with its vertical bands, is called Snail's 
Trail from its resemblance to nature.! 

The exact age of the coverlet is unknown. We 
know that coverlets made in the overshot weave 
were popular in the last quarter of the eighteenth 
century and continued in popularity until the 
introduction of the Jacquard loom in 1824.2 The 
earliest coverlets had linen warps; later the warps 
were of off-white cotton. 

The Dollarhide coverlet lacks the name or 
initials of Marietta's grandmother, who wove the 
coverlet, telling us that she was probably not a 
professional weaver. However, the blue wool yarn 
is extremely consistent and reveals that an 
excellent spinner spun and wove the wool. 

When you finish studying a coverlet carefully, 
keep in mind its proper care. Do not clean the 
coverlet if you cannot risk losing it. Dry cleaning, 
machine washing, or even hand washing could be 
destructive to fragile fibers . Instead, remove 
surface dirt by placing a fiberglass window screen 
on the coverlet that has been edged with cotton 
binding. With a low-suction vacuum, go over the 
coverlet in a back and forth motion, 1/8 inch 
above the screening with the nozzle. The screen 
will prevent fibers and yarns that are lose from 
being sucked into the vacuum and allow dirt to 
pull through. 

Be cautious about the display of your coverlet. 
Keep the coverlet away from sunlight, fluorescent 
light, food, and pets. One display method might be 
to gently fold the coverlet, cushioning each fold 
with a piece of acid-free tissue while draping it 
over a rack. Another would be to display the 

coverlet on an 
unused bed for a 
few months. Mter 
display, remember to 
vacuum the quilt for 
surface dust using the 
suggested methods 
above. For storage, fold 
the coverlet with a bed 
sheet or acid-free tissue, 
cushioning the folds and 
protecting the coverlet from 
acid storage locations such as 
wood shelves or trunks. Place 
the coverlet in an environment 
that lacks extremes in 
temperature and humidity, 
definitely not the basement, attic, 
or garage. 

Take a good photograph of the 
coverlet and keep it in a safe deposit 
box. If you own photographs of the 
maker or other details about the 
coverlet keep them in the safe 
deposit box as well. Keep copies of 
the material with the coverlet. Get 
the coverlet out at least once a year 
and check the condition. Consult 
with a professional if you notice a 
change in the condition. 

A coverlet properly cared for 
can be passed on from generation 
to generation. Train your eyes to 
examine the details of your 
heirlooms. Heirlooms can tell 
us much about people and 
communities of the past. ii: 

Janette C. M erriman is the ow ner of 
]CM Museum Se1·vices, a business 
dedicated to the preservation of 
historical heidooms. 

ENDNOTES 

1. Sadye Tune Wilson and 
Doris Finch Kennedy, Of 
Coverlets: the Legacies, the 
Weavers (Nashville, 
Tennessee: Tunstede, 
1983), p. 230. 

2. Harld B. Burnham and 
D orothy K. Burnham, 
Keep M e Warm One 
Night (Toronto and 
Buffalo: University of 
Toronto Press, 1972), 
p. 317. 
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"r EOPLE NEED THEIR MEMORIES," 
said Effie Birdseye. With the wisdom 
of an ancient philosopher, her entire life 

was shaped by a few homespun phrases: 
"If you want something ... stick with it 
until you get it. Don't let anybody tell you 
that you can't." "I know what I can do and 
I am going to do it." 

Effie's life may have seemed rough, but 
to her, every hardship, every obstacle was 
something to defY and ultimately conquer. 
Her neighbors envied her pioneer 
courage, the way her eyes would gleam as 
she told a funny story, even when disaster 
struck. She was tough and she knew who 
she was. Nothing could change her, not 
even Hollywood glamour.l 

Soon after her birth in Hillsboro, 
Oregon, in August 1883, Effie Cameron 
became a motherless child. She rarely 
talked of her early life, and after her 
marriage in February 1901 most of her 
memories seemed to revolve around her 
husband's family. Effie had married 
Victor Wesley Birdseye, son of David and 
Clarissa, whose hewn-log home was built 
near Gold Hill in 1856. David had died 
before the marriage, and everyone said 
that Effie and her mother-in-law, 
Clarissa, could never live together in 
peace. Perhaps because Effie had never 
known her own mother, the women 
became the best of friends .2 

Effie lived in the house the rest of her 
life and insisted that it be left exactly as 
she had found it. The interior was almost 
a museum. A copper kettle near the 
fireplace had been brought across the 
plains by covered wagon. Indian baskets 
and arrowheads shared walls with 
muskets, pistols, and powder horns. On 
the mantle stood a mold that had formed 
candles during the Rogue River Indian 
wars, when the house was called Fort 
Birdseye and terrified settlers found 
refuge there. The Chickering piano 
against the wall had come around the 
Horn from Boston to Crescent City, 
California, in 1860. From there, wagons 
and mules carried it to the Birdseye 
home. A favorite of Effie's husband, the 
piano was silenced for months after his 
death in August 1922. "I couldn't bear to 
hear it played for a long time after he was 
gone," she recalled. 

Alone with three sons to raise, Effie 
went to work. Milking a seventeen-cow 

Effie Birdseye's pluck is reflec ted in h e r bright 
smile, about 1 965. Above, the Birdseye home in 
1 934looked muc h as it did a half-century earlier. 

herd by hand, day and night, and selling 
eggs, she gradually turned the farm into a 
moderately successful dairy. By 1927 she 
had paid off the mortgage, all back taxes 
and was making payments on an 
additional 300 acres added to the farm. 
"They called me a mere woman, and said 
I couldn't pay off the farm alone," she 
bragged. She did most of the 
backbreaking work herself and never 
complained. "I'd rather farm than cook," 
she joked. "You slave hours getting a big 
meal, the men sit down to the table 
without saying a word and fifteen minutes 
later they're out on the front porch pickin' 
their teeth."3 

In the summer of1947, Gary Cooper, 
Paulette Goddard, and producer-director 
Cecil B. DeMille were on location in 
Allegheny County, Pennsylvania, filming 
a 2 112-hour epic, Unconquered. Set in pre­
Revolutionary War America, this 
historical spectacle featured the essential 
amounts of love, war, and Indians in 
beautiful Technicolor. Master promoter 
DeMille had ordered a "search" to find 
the twenty-one men and women who "best 
personifY the unconquered American 
spirit in achieving a great victory in the 
face of great odds." All winners would 
attend the world premiere in Pittsburgh, 
October 3,1947, and one of them would 
meet President Harry Truman. 

Effie Birdseye was selected to represent 
Oregon and was flown from Portland to 
Pittsburgh. She received the full "star" 
treatment: breakfast in bed, new clothes, 

orchids, limousine tours, a banquet, a ball, 
radio interviews, and a two-hour parade 
before 300,000 spectators. She met cast 
and crew, inviting Gary Cooper out to the 
Birdseye home for homemade 
huckleberry pie and a fishing trip on the 
Rogue. She placed second to a 
Washington state widow, and rather than 
meeting the president, she returned home 
on the newest and fastest of passenger 
trains. Effie was asked if she missed the 
glamour. "Well, maybe I did for just a 
minute-the day I had to clean the chicken 
houses," she replied. 4 

Unconquered arrived in Medford at the 
Holly Theater on March 28, 1948. Effie 
was invited to the local premiere and 
asked to make an appearance on stage. 
No one reported what Effie said or did, 
and apparently no one asked her to 
compare the two premieres. Some might 
think that all this attention was the 
highlight of her life, but Effie had a 
homespun phrase that would put an end 
to that assumption: ''All you need is a 
ranch, and a few mortgages to pay off to 
find real happiness," she said. Effie 
Birdseye died May 31, 1966, and except 
for the running water she finally allowed 
in her kitchen, she left the old ranch 
house exactly as she had found it. "People 
need their memories."S t 

Bill Miller is a historian with the Southern Oregon 
Historical Society. 

E NDNOTES 

1. Medford Mail Tribune, 24 September 1947. 
2. Portland Oregonian, 4 April 1948. 
3. Medford Mail Tribune, 31 May 1966; 5 

October 194 7. 
4. Medford Mail Tribune, 28 September 1947; 5 

October 1947. The Internet Movie Database, 
<http://www.imdb.com> (15 July 2002). 

5. Medford Mail Tribune, 28 March 1948. 
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N E w S & N 0 T E S 

SOUTHERN OREGON HISTORICAL SOCIETY 

• 

~ Ill 
P R 0 G R A M S . (see listings below for complete descriptions) 

Craft of the Month 

Celebrate Oregon Archaeology 

Sons of the Oregon Trail 

We Knead Bread 

DATE& TIME 

Museum hours 

Thurs., Oct. 3, 7 p.m. 

Sat., Oct.l9, 2-4 p.m. 

Wed., Oct. 23, 3 - 4 p.m. 

LOCATION 

CHILDREN'S MUSEUM 

HISTORY CENTER 

HANLEY FARM 

BEEKMAN HOUSE 

DESCRIPTION 

Paper Pumpkins; free with admission 

Archaeology Lecture; free 

Songs of Harvest and Western Heritage 
Fee: $8 adults; $4 children 

Breadmaking Workshop, ages 3-6 
Fee: $4 members; $5 non-members 

PROGRAM DETAILS HISTORIC OPEN HOUSE LISTINGS: 

FOR TIMES AND LOCATIONS, SEE SCHEDULE ABOVE. 

CRAFT OF THE MONTH 
Paper Pumpkins 

Families are invited to decorate one of the 
many paper pumpkins on display in the 
Children's Museum pumpkin patch. 

ARCHAEOLOGY LECTURE 
Thursday, OcroBER 3, 7 p.m. 
• History Center 
Southern Oregon University Assistant 
Professor of Anthropology Mark T veskov 
will present Archaeology if the Butte Falls Area. 

WE KNEAD BREAD 
OCTOBER 23, 3 - 4 p.m. 
• Beekman House 
Youngsters ages 3-6 are invited to gather at 
the Beekman House for a breadmaking 
session. There's nothing quite like the smell 
of fresh bread baking in the oven. Churn 
butter to put on fresh-baked bread from the 
Beekman House woodstove. Mix up your 
own bread dough to take home and bake in 
your oven. 

SONS OF THE OREGON TRAIL 
O crOBER 19,2-4 p.m. 
• Hanley Farm 
Come and enjoy cowboy music and poetry 
in the beautiful setting of Hanley Farm. Skip 
Bessonette, the Balladeer; Butch Martin, the 
Drifter Poet; and Marc Chaput, the M agic 
Cowpoke, will entertain you as they present 
songs of our western heritage as well as 
harvest time gathering tunes. 

• State Historic Preservation Office 

prd.state.or. us 
- click on "publication" 
PHONE: 503-378-4168 

• Southern Oregon Historical Society 

PHONE: 541-773-6536 

Oct. 5,10 a.m. to 2 p.m. 
• Chavner Family House, 

12162 Blackwell Road, 
CENTRAL POINT 

VoL. 4, N o. I 0 

6 

Oct. 6, noon to 4 p.m. 
• Barber-Riddell House, 836 

Minnesota, MEDFORD 

Oct. 26, 9 a.m. to 1 p.m. 
• H. Chandler & Alice B. 

Egan House 
2620 Foothill Rd., MEDFORD 

Oct. 31, 5 to 9 p.m. 
• Wagner Creek School, 8448 
Wagner Creek Road, TALENT 



EX H I B T S . (see listings below for complete descriptions) 

LOCATION MUSEUM HOURS 
Mon.- Fri., 9 a.m.- 5 p.m. Century of Photography: 1856-1956 HISTORY CENTER 

The History of Southern Oregon from A to Z 

History in the Making: JACKSONVILLE MUSEUM Wed.- Sat., 10 a.m.- 5 p.m. 
Sunday, noon - 5 p.m. Jackson County Milestones 

Miner, Baker, Furniture Maker 

Politics of Culture: Collecting the Southwest 

Crater Lake: Picture Perfect 

Ongoing 'hands on history' exhibits CHILDREN'S MUSEUM Wed.- Sat., 10 a.m. - 5 p.m. 
Sunday, noon - 5 p.m. 

EXHIBIT DETAILS 

FOR TIMES AND LOCATIONS, SEE SCHEDULE ABOVE. 

CENTURY OF PHOTOGRAPHY: 

1856-1956 
Highlights the work of two area photographers, 
Peter Britt and James Verne Shangle. Britt's 
cameras and studio equipment are featured . 

THE HISTORY OF SOUTHERN 

OREGON FROM A TO Z 
Do you know your ABC's of Southern Oregon 
history? Even local oldtimers might learn a thing 
or two from the History Center windows along 
Sixth and C entral as each letter of the alphabet 
tells a different story. 

"HISTORY IN THE MAKING: 

jACKSON COUNTY MILESTONES" 
Be sure to take in this exhibit of ten major 
milestones in Jackson County's history. An 
abundance of artifacts and photographs, from 
Chinese archaeological material to an early 
cellular telephone, tell the county's story. Not 
everything is behind glass- a working 1940s 
jukebox plays vintage automobile songs, and a 
DVD player reproduces historic fum clips . 

MINER, BAKER, FuRNITURE MAKER 
Explores the development of the Rogue Valley 
and the impact the industrial revolution had on 
the settlement of Oregon. 

POLITICS OF CuLTURE: 
Collecting the Southwest 
In this recently added exhibit, view extraordinary 
examples of pottery and textiles from the 
American Southwest. 

CRATER LAKE: PICTURE PERFECT 
Can the majesty of Crater Lake be captured on 
fum? In celebration of this national park's 
centennial, the Society's Jacksonville Museum 
presents an exhibit of attempts to capture its 
essence. Peter Britt's first photo in 187 4 of Crater 
Lake marks the beginning of this exhibit. Other 
sections include early colorized photos, picture 
postcards, and park improvements. Of special 
interest is the most controversial Crater Lake 
image, believed by many as documentation of a 
visit by Theodore Roosevelt. Examples of how 
the Crater Lake name and image have been 
used to sell products ranging from butter to a 
hospital round out this exhibit. 

CHILDREN'S MUSEUM 
Everyone enjoys exploring the home and work 
settings from the 1850s to the 1930s through 
"hands-on-histmy." 

SouTHERN OREGON 
HISTORICAL SOCIETY SITES 

PHONE: (541) 773-6536 
unless listed otherwise 

FAX: (541) 776-7994 
E-MAIL: info@sohs.org 

W EBSITE: sohs.org 

HISTORY C ENTER 
106 N. Central, Medford 

Mon. - Fri., 9 a.m. to 5 p.m. 

RESEARCH LIBRARY 
106 N . Central, Medford 
Tues.- Fri., 1 to 5 p.m. 

j ACKSONVILLE MUSEUM & 
CHILDREN'S MUSEUM 

5th and C,Jacksonville 
Wed. - Sat., 10 a.m. to 5 p.m. 

Sun., noon to 5 p.m. 

HANLEY FARM 
1053 Hanley Road 

(closed for the season) 

C. C. BEEKMAN HOUSE 
California & Laurelwood, Jacksonville 

(closed for the season) 

C. C. BEEKMAN BANK 
3rd and California, Jacksonville 

j ACKSONVILLE HISTORY STORE 
3rd and California, Jacksonville 
Wed. - Sat., 10 a.m. to 5 p.m. 

Sun., noon to 5 p.m. 

THIRD STREET ARTISANS' 
STUDIO 

3rd and California, Jacksonville 
(closed for the season) 

U.S. HOTEL 
3rd and California, Jacksonville 
Upstairs room available for rent. 

CATHOLIC RECTORY 
4th and C streets, Jacksonville 

We invite YOU to 
become a member! 

Your membership will support: preservation 
of Southern Oregon's rich heritage; Society 
exhibits and educational events; outreach to 
schools; workshops for adults and children; 
living history programs; and tours and 
demonstrations at historic Hanley Farm. 
Members receive Southern Oregon H eritage 

Today, the Society's monthly magazine with 
newsletter, providing a view into the past and 
keeping you up-to-date on services provided 
by the Society. 

For membership information, call Susan 
Smith at 773-6536. 

MEMBERSHIP CATEGORIES 
Lifetime ... $1,000 
Business ... Two years $200 
Director ... Two years $450 
Curator ... Two years $200 
Patron .. . Two years $110 
Family .. . Two years $55 
Friend ... Two years $35 

One year $120 
One year $250 
One year $120 
One year $60 
One year $30 
One year $20 
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This map shows the outline of the Klamath Reservation before the federal 
government "terminated" the Klamaths' tribal stalUs in 1954. Much of the 
reservation formed the nucleus of the present-day Winema National Forest. 

In 1994, Southern Oregon Historical 
Society representatives traveled three times 
to Dibbon's home on the former Klamath 
Indian Reservation to record his oral 
history and make copies of family photos. 
His oral history is available at the Society's 
research library.2 

When Dibbon gave these interviews he 
was ninety-two years old. He was then a 
short, weathered man who used one, and 
sometimes two, canes. "I can't hardly get 
around anymore," he said, "but my appetite 
is fine." He wore a western-cut shirt and 
red suspenders. On his billed cap was 
stitched: "First Nations and Proud." A 
stroke two years earlier, he said, made him 
"really slow down''; so he couldn't knap 
arrowheads anymore. Because of cataracts, 
he couldn't see too well and so didn't trust 

himself to drive very far, but still drove his 
pickup to get the mail.3 

He was living in Sprague River, where 
he'd lived since the 1930s. For years, he 
had been considered the town's honorary 
mayor. When its lumber mill closed in 
1938, Sprague River "quieted down."4 In 
1994, it was an unincorporated town of 
about 200 people with a small cafe, a gas 
station, a firehouse, a few churches, and 
all-purpose stores. The signs Dibbon made 
still stood along the highway entering and 
leaving town: "Slow Down, Drive 
Carefully. This is Indian country. The 
American Indians are Endangered 
Species." 

His yard was an oasis of green: a freshly 
mowed lawn shaded by big willow trees. 
Purple and yellow daisies bloomed in big 

pots by his front door. Western bluebirds 
flitted around a feeder he kept filled year­
around. Sitting in a chair in the sun in his 
front yard, Dibbon offered his interviewers 
raw "epaws" (Perideridia oregana), a 
traditional Klamath food from the carrot 
family. He had a bowlful that he'd cleaned 
by hand, rubbing off the thin brown 
covering over paired white bulbs the size of 
hazelnuts. The epaws tasted more solid 
and crunchy than a potato, and nuttier. 
The open land around his house, Dibbon 
said, was covered with epaws. For two to 
three weeks in July the epaws bloomed; 
each two-foot tall green stalk bore an 
umbrella of tiny white flowers. "Like we 
put flowers on graves on Memorial Day," 
Dibbon said, "God decorates the whole 
world with flowers ." 

SOUTHERN OR EGON H ER ITA GE TOD AY 
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Next to the telephone in his kitchen, 
Dibbon kept a roll of Klamath tribal 
members. A long list of Klamath County 
pending foreclosure notices rested on a 
table nearby. Dibbon had underlined the 
names of tribal members on the list. He 
had been looking out for his people 
again, making calls, giving reminders of 
payments due. 

Dibbon did not have a birth certificate 
because he was born in August 6, 1902 at 
Pokegama, a former logging camp on the 
Klamath River near the Oregon and 
California border where his father 
worked. Dibbon's father, George Cook, 
named him after "Dibon," a city in the 
Holy Land mentioned in the Bible. 
Dibbon was a full-blooded Indian: his 
father was a Shasta Indian from Northern 
California and his mother, Emily Skeen 
Cook, was Modoc.s (The Klamath Tribes 
consist of three separate tribes: the 
Klamaths, the Modocs, and the 
Yahooskin band of Snake Indians.) 

George Cook then went to work as a 
hunting and fishing guide at Klamath 
Hot Springs on the Klamath River in 
Northern California, a remote, luxury 
resort with seventy-five guest rooms 
where such notables as Zane Grey, 
Amelia Earhart, and President Herbert 
Hoover once stayed.6 While the family 
lived there, George taught Dibbon to 
track and hunt game. When Dibbon was 
about eight years old, his mother died; 
then his aunt and uncle, Dave and Lizzy 
Venman, took Dibbon and his younger 

brother and sister from Klamath Hot 
Springs to the Klamath Indian 
Reservation in a horse-drawn wagon. 
Uncle Dave worked at the Yainax sub­
agency about five miles east of Sprague 
River, feeding cattle, cutting hay and 
maintaining buildings. 

Growing up, Dibbon's Aunt Lizzy was 
the biggest influence on his life. She 
would dig epaws in June and later pick 
wild plums; he helped out. In July or 
August they went to Huckleberry 
Mountain, a two-day wagon trip each 
way, to spend two days picking and 
canning. His Aunt Lizzy was very 
respectful of nature. "Be careful, don't 
destroy anything," she'd tell him. "Indians 
had a lot of respect for everything that 
grew," Dibbon said. 

Yainax had no running water, no 
electricity, and no hospital. Dibbon's 
family lived in a "government 
building"-an old shack built with one-by­
twelve lumber with paper stuck over the 
cracks between the boards. "A lot of times 
in the wintertime when it was cold, we 
could see the frost come through the 
cracks," Dibbon recalled. But "those old 
Indians were pretty smart without any 
education'' because when they shot ducks 
and geese they saved the feathers so his 
aunt could make feather beds and feather 
pillows. When the frost came through the 
walls, he said, you'd "just cover up your 
head and go to sleep." 

Dibbon remembered Toby Riddle, the 
Modoc War interpreter immortalized as 
"Winema." She lived in "Slab Town," a 
cluster of shanties in the forest above the 
Yainax store, and one of her sons ran the 
Yainax billiard hall. The older Indians 
would gather at the Yainax General Store 
in the winter to sit around a pot-bellied 
stove and tell scary ghost stories. "This 
was for our benefit," Dibbon said, and he 
and the other kids "were all eyes and ears." 

Dibbon didn't learn to speak the 
Klamath-Modoc language because all the 
older tribal members would say, "No, it's 
against the law." His Aunt Lizzy got after 
him for speaking "Indian." His aunt and 

Above le ft, Dibbon playe d c larinet in the 
band at the Haskell Institute, an all-Indian 
boarding school in Lawren ce, Kansas. The 
photo was taken in I924, after a football 
game at Creighton Univ ersity in Nebraska. At 
le ft, that's Dibbon, the se nior class president, 
in the first row, third from the rigl1t, in this 
portrait of the graduating c lass of I923 at the 
Sherman Institute, an Indian boarding school 
in Southern California. 



uncle didn't even speak Klamath-Modoc 
to each other, saying, "We didn't dare to 
'cause somebody might tell the police." 

As a boy, Dibbon trapped skunks and 
sold their pelts for a dollar each; and he 
shot rockchucks and sold them for fifty 
cents to a dollar to Indians who liked to 
eat fat rockchucks barbecued. Cooked 
chuck was especially popular on 
"Decoration Day"-what the Klamaths 
used to call Memorial D ay- when they 
put flowers on family graves. 

There were few ranches on the 
reservation when he was a boy, Dibbon 
said, and the Klamaths built houses 
wherever they wanted. This changed 
when parts of the reservation were 
"allotted" and individual tribal members 
selected up to 160-acre allotments of 
tribal land for themselves. 

Salmon still spawned in the Sprague 
River when Dibbon was a boy, and they 
were "so thick you could pretty near 
walk across the river on them." He 
snagged big salmon with a bamboo pole 
and a large treble hook, recalling that 
"they'd just about pull you in." Just as 
the Klamaths caught and dried suckers 
for winter food, they cured salmon by 
hanging fish on racks over smoky 
fires- until 1912, when COPCO Dam 
No. 1 on the Klamath River in 
California blocked the salmon runs to 
the reservation. 

Dibbon went to the Indian school in 
Yainax; and since "fourth grade's as far as 
they went," he repeated the fourth grade 
four times until he "pretty well 
memorized the curriculum."? Then, he 
and about sixteen other Klamath 
youngsters signed up to go to the 
Sherman Institute, an Indian boarding 
school in Southern California. Dibbon 
spent six years there, from 1917 to 1923, 
studying the trade of shoe and harness 
making. He was president of his junior 
and senior class at Sherman. Given the 
rank of corporal, he was assigned to lead 
a squad of other uniformed students in 
military drills, carrying muskets with 
bayonets. To avoid marching on cold 
mornings, Dibbon said, he took up the 
clarinet because band members could 
stay indoors and practice. 

The disciplinarian at the Sherman 
Institute, a large white man, had a 
reputation for being mean and abusing 
the Indian students . Once, when the 
disciplinarian caught Dibbon and his 
friends swimming during school hours, 
he thrashed them with a long rubber 

hose and with leather harness traces . "I 
got beat up, with black and blue marks 
up and down my back," Dibbon said, 
"from my feet to my head." 

Back on the reservation during 
summers, he helped his aunt and uncle 
with farm chores, plowing, and haying. 
While he was away at school, his 
younger brother and sister both died in 
smallpox epidemics on the reservation. 

After graduating, Dibbon helped 
move buildings from Yainax to the new 
town site of Sprague River, which was 
then "nothing but sagebrush." Then 
twenty-one, he rode on top of one of the 
buildings being moved, lifting power 
lines that crossed the road on the way to 
the town site.s 

Dibbon next attended the H askell 
Institute, an Indian boarding school in 
Lawrence, Kansas . Just before the law 
passed in 1924 granting all American 
Indians citizenship and making them 
subject to the draft, Dibbon joined an 
all-Indian unit of the Kansas National 
Guard at Fort Riley, Kansas. For two 
years at H askell he took a business 
course, studying bookkeeping and 
shorthand, then for a year he served as 
an instructor in the school's shoe and 
harness department. 

. · ~ 

In 1927, when his Aunt Lizzy became 
ill, Dibbon returned to the Klamath 
Reservation to be with her. H e settled at 
Sprague River and tried to get work, 
going to the local sawmill every morning 
for a month until, "finally, I guess they 
got tired of me coming down there so 
they give me a job." He started out as 
the night shift "clean-up man." Later, he 
led a team of horses that pulled 
wagonloads of lumber from the mill to 
the stacking yard. He also worked in the 
planing mill and the box factory and 
"tallied lumber." He worked there for 
eleven years. The only way "they got rid 
of me," he said, was by closing the mill. 

In the late 1930s, Dibbon opened a 
leather and shoe repair shop in Sprague 
River. He played the clarinet in the Fort 
Klamath band, and was the catcher for 
the Sprague River baseball team, called 
"the Sprague River Indians." That was 
the first time he ever played baseball: he 
finally got "got up enough nerve" to say, 
"I'm a catcher," even though he'd never 
done it before. 

Dibbon leads a team of 11orse s h auling 
fini shed lumber a t the sawmill is Sprague 
Rive r in the 1 9 30s, wl1ere the timb er from 
the Klam atll Reservation was millecl. 



Newlyweds Oibbon and Estl1er 
Sargeant Cook enjoy each other's 
company soon after their marriage 
in 1940; the ir marriage spanned 
four decades. 

His father, George Cook, made a 
subsistence living on the family's Indian 
allotments at Cook's Canyon, eight miles 
from Sprague River, where he hunted, 
trapped, cut wild hay for two-dozen head 
of cattle, and planted and harvested a 
field of rye with horse-drawn machinery. 
Dibbon would often visit and help out; 
he even made a pair of skis so he could 
ski to Cook's Canyon to see his father in 
the winter. 

In 1940, when Dibbon was in his late 
thirties, he married tribal member Esther 
Sargeant, who was fond of saying she had 
"caught the biggest sucker in Sprague 
River." Dibbon would reply that he 
"caught the biggest sucker in the 
Williamson River" because Esther had 
been living near the Williamson in 
Chiloquin. That same year, he was elected 
to the Klamath Tribal Executive 
Committee. Five years later, he became 
tribal secretary. His duties included 
posting and sending notices of tribal 
meetings, recording what was said, and 
typing up transcripts. "They kept electing 
me," he said. "The only way I could get 
out was to quit." 

Dibbon and Esther had a daughter, 
LouEllen. About twelve years later, they 
adopted a second daughter, Melva, a 
tribal member who was then two years 

old. They also raised three 
nephews-Warren, Reggie, and Lanny 
Sargeant. Dibbon and Esther were 
married for more than forty years, until 
Esther's death. "It says a lot for my Dad," 
Melva Cook Fye later remembered, that 
"he took the three boys and me and he 
raised us ." When he was working on the 
tribal minutes, Dibbon would hand one 
of the kids the minutes and say, "Sit down 
and read this." Then he'd ask, "What does 
it mean to you?" He never "made a 
judgment about what you said," according 
to Melva. "Only if you asked would he 
tell you what he thought."9 

Those were hard times growing up in 
Sprague River, Dibbon and Esther's 
daughter LouEllen Cook Sternberg 
recalled, but she said she didn't realize it 
at the time because she was "sheltered," 
and her parents "immunized" her from 
drinking and swearing. In high school, 
almost all her friends were white. 
LouEllen said they didn't know that they 
were "wanting" because the family always 
had plenty to eat. Her mother baked 
bread every single day. They ate lots of 
fish and venison and vegetables from 
their big garden. Every year they spent 
one week camping and picking 
huckleberries so they'd have enough to 
can. They made wild plum jam, 
chokecherry syrup, and deer jerky.lO 

Dibbon said he killed deer every 
summer to get meat for the family table. 
Annabelle Bates, a family friend, 
remembers Dibbon's frugality. One time, 
when she was driving on the reservation 
with Dibbon and his three nephews, their 
car hit a deer and Dibbon and the three 
boys jumped out, cut the deer's throat and 
stuck its body in the trunk to take home, 
cut up, and put in the freezer.11 

Later, Dibbon opened a leather repair 
shop in Chiloquin; then, in the mid-
1950s, he started doing tribal business 
full-time. LouEllen said he would often 
be up before she was and would not 
return until midnight or later. On other 
days when he was at home transcribing 
minutes from tribal meetings, the family 
had to be quiet so as not to disturb him. 
But, LouEllen said, "He was always there 
when they needed him."12 

Dibbon plays "horsey" with his daughter, 
Lou Ellen, at their home in Sprague River. 



Dibbon made many appearances at 
congressional hearings in Washington, 
D.C., as a tribal delegate during the 
"termination'' era. In 1954, Congress 
passed a law terminating the Klamaths' 
tribal status, abruptly ending their special 
federal-tribal relationship, effectively 
denying their sovereignty, and cutting off 
Bureau of Indian Affairs benefits . Later, 
the federal government purchased almost 
all of the former reservation and 
converted it into the Winema National 
Forest. The Klamaths were one of the 
first tribes to be terminated under that 
now discredited policy. 

"I'll never get over this termination 
business," Dibbon would say. "The 
government was the one that done it," 
not the Klamaths, adding that he "hated 
to see them being terminated." Even after 
the law was passed, Dibbon opposed 
termination; he testified before Congress 
that the Klamaths had held no 
referendum on termination and that the 
law would "be harmful to our people."13 
He later explained that "termination put 
you on your own," when many Klamaths 
were not ready. All Klamaths who didn't 
already have title to their Indian 
allotments were issued patents at 
termination, which meant their 
allotments could be taxed by the state; 
many Klamaths subsequently lost their 
land to taxes. 

"I felt sorry for the old people," Dibbon 
said. "Outsiders took advantage of'em." 

In the late 1960s, when Melva was in 
high school, her father was chairman of 
the General Council for the remaining 
Klamath tribal members, those who had 
elected not to sell their share of tribal 
land until nearly twenty years after the 
Klamath Termination Act was passed. 
Melva's mother would say that as 
Dibbon's children, they should be 
examples; Melva said she wasn't resentful 
of her responsibilities as Dibbon's 
daughter because she knew that, "What 
we did reflected on him and the Klamath 
people." "I was different from a lot of 
classmates and relatives," she said, "but I 
had something to be proud of" She 
studied classical piano for nine years, 
practicing two to three hours a day, and 
she did Indian dancing.14 

According to a contemporary 
newspaper story, when Melva was the 
queen of the 1969 All-Indian basketball 
tournament in Chiloquin, she was also a 
member of the National Honor Society 
and the "Citizens' Ambassador to 

Europe" program and was "well known 
throughout the county for her 
performance of the Lord's Prayer in 
Indian sign language."lS 

When Melva was thirteen and wanted 
to have authentic regalia for Indian 
dancing, her parents learned that the 
Klamaths traditionally used simple 
decorations such as bone beads. Together, 
they designed and made a buckskin dress 
with sewn-on beads made from deer 
antlers. 

This led to Dibbon's handicraft 
business.16 Using an electric grinder, 
Dibbon would make round beads, bolo 
ties, pins, buttons, and necklaces from 
"deer horns laying out in the woods." He 
also mastered the traditional craft of 
knapping arrowheads from obsidian; after 
he made an obsidian knife blade, he 
would mount it on an antler handle. For 
more than fifteen years, Dibbon sold his 
handicrafts at powwows, art fairs, and 
museums. When he learned there was a 
state law prohibiting the purchase or sale 
of wildlife parts, Dibbon spoke to his 
state legislator, and a special law was 
passed to permit the gathering of shed 
antlers to make handicrafts.17 

(' 
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Dibbon was always involved in his 
community. He had served as president 
of Sprague River's Parent Teacher 
Association and fire department; for 
twelve years he was the official observer 
for the National Weather Service in 
Sprague River, checking a water and 
temperature gauge daily and, when away, 
arranging to have the preacher to do it 
for him. He served on the Chiloquin 
School Board, was the grand marshal for 
the Chiloquin Rodeo Association, and 
was president of the Chiloquin Chamber 
of Commerce in 1965 when he had a 
shoe store there. When a countywide 
Laymen's Crime Prevention Conference 
was started in 1962, Dibbon was selected 

has been treated "as belonging." Now, he 
said, "about all of my friends are Indian." 

Dibbon used to can deer meat and 
give it to LouEllen and Jack, so they'd 
have plenty to eat. Jack said that Dibbon 
was a great tracker who could sense deer 
sign; he would "just pick a track and 
follow it" until he came across the deer. 
Hunting with Dibbon, Jack said, you 
"didn't dare cripple a deer, 'cause you 
knew what you were gonna have to do." 
LouEllen recalled that, "One time Dad 
tracked a deer for seven days. E ach 
morning he'd pick up where he'd left off 
the night before and keep on tracking; 
and he got the deer."19 Dibbon said of 
his tracking skills, "I'd stand and look 

Dibbon with a nice Eastern Oregon mule 
d eer buck. venison was an important 
part of tl1e cook family d iet, and Dibbon 
was an excellent tracker, hav ing learned 
his skills as a boy from his father, a 
professional hunting and fishing guide. 

and ask myself, 'Now, ifl was a buck, ifl 
was a deer, which way would I go?"' 

Jack Sternberg, who had seen Dibbon 
drop deer on the run at 200 yards, said 
that Dibbon only put one bullet in his 
rifle at a time. LouEllen remembered her 
father saying that "sitting in one place 
and waiting for the deer to come to you 
wasn't 'real hunting' because it didn't give 
the animal a chance." Dibbon kept 
hunting until after he turned eighty. 
When Dibbon shot a deer, LouEllen 
said, he'd save the liver for his cat 
because that's what the cat liked; and 
he'd go to the river to catch catfish for 
his cat, which lived to be twenty-one 
years old.20 

During his long public service to the 
tribe, Dibbon was often exposed to 
controversy. Melva remembered times 
Dibbon sat at Tribal Council meetings 
right "in the middle of heated arguments 
and name calling." Mterwards, Melva 
said, her mother was upset, and would 
say, "They had no business saying that." 
But Dibbon would say, "They have a right 
to their opinion." Sometimes, Melva said, 
"it would get pretty bad." And yet the 
next day, Dibbon could meet the people 
who had criticized him and "never say a 
word to them about what had happened 
in council." Melva never heard her father 
criticize or judge other people. Dibbon 
"set his own standards," she said, he was a 
"Christian man." 

as secretary. When the Winema Forest r.===========:;::=======================il 
Advisory Council was organized the 
following year, Dibbon was the only 
Indian member.18 

In 1963, Dibbon's daughter LouEllen 
married Jack Sternberg, who once was 
the supervisor of the planing mill at 
Chiloquin Forest Products, the biggest 
sawmill in Chiloquin. When he became 
Dibbon's new son-in-law, Jack said that 
Dibbon immediately accepted him and 
treated him "like his own son." Dibbon 
taught him how to fish and hunt deer. 
"If you respect Indian people, they'll 
treat you like family," Jack said, and he 

Dibbon, front right, and other m embers of 
the Beatty rodeo committee pause for a 
photo c irca 1946. 



To fence "the place," the family's Indian 
allotments in Cook's Canyon, they split 
posts out of juniper and mountain 
mahogany. Melva helped her father; it 
took them five years . When Melva asked 
questions, such as "Why do we have to 
build this fence?" Dibbon would take the 
opportunity to talk about life. He might 
say, "we have to set boundaries" and then 
"talk about setting your own personal 
boundaries." "He never gave a yes or no 
answer," Melva said. "He'd let you think 
things through." Her father believed in 
"hard work, honesty, doing what you're 
supposed to," Melva said, but "his 
priority for all of us was education." 
When Dibbon was in his nineties, Melva 
said he was still her "mentor" and she still 
went to him for advice. Dibbon would tell 
her, "Don't fight. Don't argue. Listen."21 

Dibbon "was a man of many talents," 
LouEllen said, and he "always wanted to 
be busy and never idle." He worked into 
his seventies, repairing upholstery and 
leather goods and tending to his 
handicraft business.22 Dibbon said, "If 
you try, you can always find work." 

In 1975, Dibbon helped put on the 
Klamath "culture camp" for more than 
100 Klamath kids, and he stayed involved 
with this tribal heritage program. Dibbon 
drove to the 1988 culture camp at Rocky 
Flat to make a presentation, even though 
he was then in his mid-eighties. Someone 
asked if Dibbon should be driving, and 
tribal member Joe Kirk said, "Well, he is." 
Once when Dibbon was having trouble 
driving in the dark, backing up and trying 
a different way, he told Kirk, "They keep 
changing these roads." Kirk asked, "Do 
you want me to follow you?" Dibbon 
replied, "No, that'd be silly; that way we'd 
both be lost."23 

Dibbon lived to witness congressional 
restoration of the Klamath Tribes' status: 
in 1986, the federal government once 
again recognized the tribes as sovereign 
and offered Bureau oflndian Mfairs 
services to tribal members. Dibbon was 
then eighty-four. 

At Dibbon's funeral service in Klamath 
Falls, the church was filled with people of 
various ages and races whose lives Dibbon 
had touched. At the front of the church, a 
white woman played traditional Christian 
songs on the piano, including "Going to a 
City Where the Roses Never Fade" and 
"Mansion in the Sky." Opposite the 
piano, Kirk and six young Klamath men 
and women sat in a drumming circle; 
after each Christian song, they would 

chant and drum. 
At the funeral service, Kirk noted that 

Dibbon had "opened doors for people like 
us" because there was a time, for example, 
when "Klamaths couldn't belong to the 
Masonic Lodge." Then Dibbon became a 
member of the Chiloquin Masonic 
Lodge, serving as secretary and, later, as 
master of the lodge.24 

Tribal chairman Allen Foreman 
described Dibbon's contribution to the 
Klamath Tribes as "incalculable."25 

Many other people spoke at Dibbon's 
funeral, without identifying themselves by 
name. One person said that Dibbon's "gift 
was his love for the people." Another said, 
"I felt safe with him. He encouraged me 
to do Indian dancing. He worried about 
me riding without a saddle. He was proud 
of us. He always made me feel like I was 
loved and cared for ... and that was at a 
difficult time in Chiloquin when there 
was a lot of drinking and broken homes." 
One person said that her father told her 
"Dibbon was one of the bravest men he 
ever knew, that Dibbon was a trail blazer."! 

Doug Foster is a writer and historian living in 
Ashland 
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IN OCTOBER THEY APPEAR 
suddenly: piles of orange orbs, lining 
walkways and taking up parking spaces in 

front of grocery stores, invading farmers' 
markets, and dominating roadside produce 
stands. The autumn pumpkin pageant has 
begun, and millions of people who 
otherwise have little connection with 
fresh produce become intimately involved 
with an outsized, mostly hollow orange 
squash. The pumpkin is one of the first 
plants that children recognize, remember, 
and take to heart. 

The uncertain, slimy adventure of 
carving a pumpkin into a jack-o-lantern 
is etched deeply into our memories of 
childhood and parenthood. Even in the 
twenty-first century, the Halloween 
pumpkin doesn't come prepackaged or 
pre-carved. In our over-processed world, 
to make a jack-o-lantern is still a slippery 
encounter with nature in the raw. 

However, there are no wild pumpkins. 
Pumpkins, like corn and most domesticated 
plants, are as much artifacts as automobiles 
are. They require regular inputs of 
maintenance. They need us. Without 
persistent human intervention and 
manipulation, pumpkins would end up in 
the evolutionary junkyard with plesiosaurs 
and saber-toothed tigers. 

The tinkering is long-term and ongoing. 
Seeds of a domesticated species of squash 
excavated at an archaeological site in 
Oaxaca, Mexico, have been recently dated 
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to 10,000 years ago.l This surprisingly early 
date marks squash as by far the oldest 
domesticated plant in the Americas. This 
particular species, over thousands of years 
of human selection, eventually became 
various edible squashes, including 
pumpkins. The name "pumpkin'' generally 
refers to squashes that share a rounded 
shape; a hard, ribbed rind; and orange color. 
Dozens of recently developed, named 
varieties are currently grown by farmers to 
supply the Halloween market. 

The jack-o-lantern is a New World take 
on an Irish folk custom of using a 
hollowed-out turnip as a lantern. The 
original root-lantern was supposedly used 
by the spirit of"Stingy Jack'' to light his 
way in the darkness between heaven and 
hell. Poor Jack was accepted in neither 
place. People put out carved and lighted 
turnips and other vegetables to keep away 
"Stingy Jack'' and other unwelcome spirits 
on All Souls Day, October 31. In America, 
the pumpkin, already nearly hollow, became 
the favored vegetable lantern and "scare­
spirit." 

We are most familiar with the jack-o­
lantern type of pumpkin, but many other 
varieties occur as well. Most were selected 
for their value as food rather than as 
decoration. Pumpkin seeds and marrow are 
important in many traditional Mexican 
recipes, especially those of the Oaxaca 
region. While pumpkins are native to the 

·' 

Americas, they traveled widely. They were 
brought to Europe in the 1500s, where 
additional selection occurred. The pumpkin 
known in France as vif-rouge-de-temp, the 
prototype for Cinderella's coach, is a deep 
oqnge, flavorful squash used for rich pies 
and soups. 

Mter Halloween, pumpkins disappear 
as quickly as they arrived. Some are 
smashed by marauding guy-children; 
some sag slowly into compost bins; and a 
few, the flavorful ones, are put into cool 
storage to become spicy Thanksgiving 
pies. The connection between pumpkins 
and Thanksgiving extends back to the 
Pilgrims, who learned about pumpkins 
from Native American farmers. 

Pumpkins are an autumn icon with a 
message. In a patch or on the porch, 
pumpkins are bold reminders of the 
hybrid nature of our cultural heritage: Old 
World folklore and customs have become 
attached to a New World crop with roots 
in the dim antiquity of the early 
Mesoamerican Neolithic. lil: 

Ethnobotanist Donn L. Todt and anthropologist 
Nan Hannon grow French pumpkins in their 
Ashland garden. 
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1. Bruce D. Smith, "The Initial Domestication 
of Cucurbita pepo in the Americas 10,000 
Years Ago," Science, May 9, 1997, Vol. 276, 
pp. 932-934. 
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