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WILLIWET~E R  I & &  Ba11'f 117 F ~ S E H E R * S  W L R E H B U S E  DOER,  ~ @ R Y l k l  I S  
LIISB FQU& @ o m  ~ 6 N b  I # @ $ ,  ~ R P  S.&k.he~ ( M E %  FOUR OR F I Y E  S O A T %  weR@ 
t l E D  UP H E R 4  bt Tht  SCPE T I W t .  THE f f t l p  T h  POR?L*M& f O * O K  J E P C U  
H B U R F ~ .  BUT THE ~ T F I R N  T R I P  f Q W R  M Y ~ W  LOUSER,  T H E  R C V E R  sarrz  I 

T h e r e  were  d a n c e s  t w i c e  a week  
a t  Smith H a l l  on Thi rd  S t r e e t ,  
Wednesdays  and  Sa turdays .  Thurs -  
d a y s  a t  t h e  Moose on Second.  
F r i d a y s  a t  t h e  Armory, on Third.  
O t h e r  d a n c e s  w e r e  a t  t h e  L e g i o n ,  
u p s t a i r s  in  the  R e n n i e  Bui ld inR;  

zoith TOM WILSON a t  t h e  Woman's C l u b  building;  
a t  t h e  s k a t i n g  rink on  Thi rd ;  a t  the  
C i t y  H a l l ;  u p s t a i r s  a b o v e  Hender-  

C o r v a l l i s  now h a s  over  28 ,000  s o n ' s ;  a n d  other  p l a c e s  around the  
p o p u l a t i o n  a n d  h a s  n o s e d  out  town. 
Medford by n i n e  p e o p l e ,  for fourth A l l  of  t h e s e  d a n c e s  had  l ive 
p l a c e  a m o n g  Oregon c i t i e s .  But  mus ic .  I ' l l  just  name a few of the 
w h a t  t h e  town h a s  g a i n e d  in  a m u s i c i a n s  who u s e d  t o  p lay  in  the  
b i g s h o t  w a y  d o e s  no t  make  u p  for  o r c h e s t r a s .  During t h e  1920's  a n d  
w h a t  i t  h a s  l o s t  i n  o ther  w a y s .  e a r l y  3 0 ' s  a l l  of t h e s e  f e l l o w s  were 
T h e r e  u s e d  t o  b e  a d i f f e r e n t  s p i r i t  p l a y i n g  for d a n c e s :  Dar re l  E b e r t s ,  
h e r e  a n d  t h e  p l a c e  u s e d  t o  b e  more A r t  L a V a l l e e ,  V a n  McLennon,  
e x c i t i n g .  A g o o d  e x a m p l e  of t h i s  C h a r l i e  S t a r ,  Mrs. Mason Smi th ,  
i s  t h e  p u b l i c  d a n c e s  t h a t  u s e d  t o  Merle Bogar t ,  Harold Swain ,  L e o  
b e  h e l d  a l l  o v e r  town.  Brewer ,  T u b  a n d  L a n t  Brown, 

Most ly  w e  h a v e  n e w  p e o p l e  now. J i m  whipPo,  Malcolm McDonald,  
I s a i d  t o  a n  o l d t i m e r  a w h i l e  a g o ,  ~~d o ~ H ~ ~ ~ ,  ~~d wilson, w y n  
"I wonder  w h e r e  t h e y  a l l  c a m e  Walker,  J e s s e  Y e a t e s ,  D a n  F e l t o n ,  
from." He J o h n  Whit temore,  Bi l l ,  C l a r e n c e ,  a n d  
m e a n  w h e r e  d i d  H o p e w e l l  R a n d s ,  J immy St r i tmater ,  
from." B u t  t h a t  w a s  h i s  j e a l o u s y  B e e  a n d  J e s s e  F o x ,  C l a r e n c e  B a t e s ,  
c o m i n g  out ,  f o r  h e  is g e t t i n g  o l d  a n d  H a r o l d  O l s e n ,  Monte Montgomery, 
a b o u t  three-foucths of our ~ o ~ ~ l ~ ~ ~ ~ ~  S t u f f y  McDanie I s ,  D e l  Luper ,  Tommy 
a r e  under  2 1 .  S t e p h e n s o n ,  S p e c  T h o m a s ,  G l e n  

I n c l u d i n g  t h e  1 0 , 0 0 0  s t u d e n t s ,  H e r i g s t a d ,  E d  T u r n e r ,  your Editor ,  
more t h a n  h a l f  o f  our p e o p l e  a r e  a n d  -ny others. 
d i r e c t l y  c o n n e c t e d  w i t h  t h e  univer-  M~~~ of the  c o r v a l l i s  musicians 
s i t y .  T h i s  m a k e s  f o r  a h igh  l e v e l  w e r e  very  good.  E a r l  Sk ip ton ,  for 
o f  p rosper i ty ,  commerc ia l  s t a b i l i t y ,  example, became c o n c e r t m a s t e r  o f  
and a certain degree of c o s m O ~ o l -  t h e  Por t land  symphony.  A few went  
i t a n  a t m o s p h e r e .  And i t ' s  a c h a i n -  a w a y  and played in big name bands,  
s t o r e  town now, manager  opera ted*  such  a s  Wyn Walker, who became a n  
w e a l t h y ,  w i t h  t h e  l i t t l e  e n t e r p r i s e r  for Wayne  King,  or J , ~  

looking  a n d  of ten  f e e l i n g  l ike a whipPo, who to the ~~~~l 
f r e a k  of na ture .  T h i s  i s  p r o g r e s s ,  Hawaiian hotel. D e l  Por te r ,  who 
I g u e s s .  p l a y e d  in town b a n d s  here ,  w a s  

The town dances to  have a r ranger  a n d  tenor s a x  with s p i k e  
with the J o n e s '  band.  S p e c  T h o m a s  w a s  with 

prohib i t ion ,  a n d  C o r v a l l i s  i s  no t  [he Ziegf ie ld  Foll ies .  Lauren Luper  
much d i f fe ren t  t h a n  o ther  t o w n s  of was the leader of Arthur 
t h i s  s i z e .  We had  t h r e e  or four band. 
public dances a week downtown, Malcolm McDonald and  I went 
a n d  they  w e r e  good o n e s  w h e r e  t o  Por t land  t o  hear  P a u l  Whireman's 
p e o p l e  g o t  toge ther  a n d  had fun. b a n d ,  a n d  a f te rwards  Mac got  R o s s  



Gorman, who was  considered one of 
the  bes t  sax players in the world, 
t o  l isten to him play his tenor sax.  
Gorman sa id  this,  "You're the first  
s ax  player I've heard who can play 
a s  well  a s  1 can who doesn't  try to 
copy my style." Now that 's  egollsml 

One small  band that used to play 
a t  the Armory (above the now 
Rogoway and Harms s tore  on Third) 
was  Earl  Grey's Bungalow orches- 
tra from Seaside .  They were a r t i s t s ,  
and were among the first  t o  play 
swing a s  ~t should be played. There 
i s  no way to  compare i t  w ~ t h  the 
hoollgan kid stuff that p a s s e s  for 
music today. When they played a 
tune, you wanted to dance,  jump 
up and down, or make love. In fac t ,  
the purirancial  powers that Be, 
in Corvallls  then a s  now, c losed 

down Grey 's  dances  because  
tbc  m u s i c  was loo ernofzonal. Oh 
wel l ,  Earl  went to  Ch icago  and 
became famous--and our town lost  
a l i t t le spark  of someth ing  or other. 

I never saw anythin wrong in 
these  town dances .  notfing nearly 
a s  bad a s  what i s  going on every 
night a t  the nearby drive-ins, or 
a t  some of the country dances  
around about. We had prohibition, 
s o  only the better c l a s s  people,  
who didn't go  to  ublic dances ,  
could afford to drin!. 

It was  a different world then. 
And Corvallis  w a s  not Oregon's 
fourth-rate c i ty  a s  i t  i s  today, but 
there was  l ife in the old town and 
people were individuals ins tead of 
t h ~ n g s .  Maybe I'm just get t ing old! 

Group o f  b o y s  i n  f r o n t  o f  R .  M .  Wade s t o r e  ( n o w  R o b i n e t t ' s )  
a b o u t  1 9 0 7 .  From l e f t ,  s i t t i n g  down: T im P l a t t ,  J i m  R o w l a n d ,  
E a r n i e  S h e a s g r e e n ,  F l o y d  W h e e l e r ,  S t a n d i n g :  K e n n e t h  C u l b o r d ,  
C .  Emery. C r o s s i a  W o l t e .  
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Naming District 37 School 

By Minerva Kiger Reynolds 

Were the  boys of 1880 and 1890 very 
different from the boys of today? 
The i r  environment w a s  definitely 
different,  but they had a t  l ea s t  one 
cha rac te r i s t i c  in common, and that 
w a s  a love for adventure,  exci te-  
ment, and dangerous  exper iences .  
T h e  boys of today race  about in 
hot-rods. T h e  boys of ear ly  days  
raced with wild horses .  It i s  diffi- 
cu l t  t o  s a y  which i s  more dangerous.  

In the e igh t i e s  horse-racing was  
a popular pastime. They raced 
sunda; a f t e rnoons  and every  holi- 
day.  T h e  only avai lable  p l aces  for 
the  r a c e s  were the county roads,-  
and  they were  bad. 

Four  mi les  sou th  of Corval l i s ,  
beginning a t  what i s  now the  Murphy 
farm, there  were seve ra l  miles of 
s t ra ight  road and i t  was  here that 
the boys gathered to race  their 
horses .  Then d i s sens ion  broke out 

and "let 'em run". If both boys and 
horses  came out without being 
kil led or severe ly  injured, they were 
lucky. 

Near the end of the century,  
Reuben Kiger built a big s t ab le  and 
r ace  track one mile south of 
Corvallis .  He ra ised fine driving 
horses  and had built th is  in order 
t o  have a p lace  to train and exerc ise  
them. It was  a mile track with 
covered bleachers and even a 
j udge's s t and -  . - -.-. 

T h e  boys were growing up and 
not quite s o  r eck le s s  a s  they had 
been but s ince  they s t i l l  held their 
r a c e s ,  Mr. Kiger offered them the 
u s e  of the track upon one condition,- 
i t  was  to  be s t ra ight  horse  racing 
and no stunting. They accepted and 
raced there for years.  

In 1 9 1 2  there were only five 
houses  on the road between the 

among them, some claiming things ~i~~~ Fa rm (or what is now the 
were  not being conducted "on the Reynolds Farm) and Dixon Creek, 
square".  S o  part of them moved the north edge of Corvallis .  There 
two miles north of town. From were a l s o  a few houses  back some 
Stewart Hill ,  the present  s i t e  of d i s t ance  from the road. The childern 
the  Oregon Breeders Associa t ion,  i n  this area  attended the Sunnyside 
there  was  another s t re tch  of s t ra ight  school ,  located on what i s  now 
road extending north a couple of Ninth St reet ,  about half a mile north 
miles. T h e  boys declared that here of [he junction of Seavy ~ o ; l d .  
everything would be played fa i r ,  Because  there was  no cross-road 
and that rodd became known a s  through a t  that time, the children 
"Fairplay Lane." rode their horses  ac ross  pas tures  

They  held both running and har- or through farms to reach this 
n e s s  r a c e s ,  hitching their horses  t o  building. 
ca r t s ,  hacks ,  wagons,  or whatever  he community began building 
vehic le  was  avai lable .  T h i s  led to u p  and in  1914 the district was  
s tunt ing,  e a c h  driver vying to out- divided and the e a s t  s ide  became 
da re  the others.  It was  generally District  37. They built an  a t t rac t ive  
considered that the most daring little s ~ h o o l h o ~ s e .    cross the 
s tun t  was  to l a sh  their  horses  into back was  a study room with a long 
a run then to  throw out the l ines  hal l  in front. o n  one s ide  was  the 



boys' coat room and a small  c loset -  
like room a t  the end which was  used 
for a library. On the other s ide  was  
the girls '  cloak room and another 
smal l  room for lunch pails.  

The people of the district  
organized a little community c lub 
which held regular meetings a t  the 
schoolhouse.  About the first thing 
to  be considered was  a name for 
the new school. It had already been 
discussed around the neighbor- 
hood. The older residents wanted it 
ca l led  "Fairplay". 

A meeting was called to se l ec t  
a name. Someone made a motion 
t h t  it be called "Fairplay", a s  

the old-timers wished. Another 
a rose  and sa id ,  "Oh, :ll the old- 
timers are  dead now. I rn in favor 
of giving it a modern name." 

Up jumped Mrs. R.  C. Kiger 
and Mrs. Henrietta Randal l ,  who had 
both been born in that a rea  in 1850. 
"Indeed! We're not a l l  dead!" they 
exclaimed. "This  h a s  a lways  been 
known as  "Fairplay'  and we don't  
want to s e e  i t  changed." 

Tha t  did it. A vote was  taken. 
It w a s  unarninous for "Fairplay". 

Thus  a schoo l  was  named. Or 
had it been named for more than 
half a century?  

The o r i g i n a l  H o t e l  C o r v a l l i s ,  a t  2nd and Monroe. I t  is now 
t h e  New J u l i a n  H o t e l .  P h o t o  c o u r t e s y  o f  Kathryn McNeeley. 

A would-be soap-box orator who had reached the argumentative stage sat 
down next to a clergyman on a bus. Wishing to get into an  argument, he turned 
and said, "I'm not going to heaven because there is no heaven." His words, 
however, got no response. 

"I said I'm not going to heaven because there is no heaven," he said again, 
almost shouting as he came to the end of his sentence. 

"Well, then," replied the clergyman calmly, "go to hell, but be quiet about 
it." 

The G r e e n b e r r y  S m i t h  h o u s e  a t  5 t h  a n d  Madison,  where  t h e  P ro -  
f e s s i o n a l  C e n t e r  i s  now. T h i s  pho tograph  o f  t h e  S n i t h  and Wilson 
f a m i l i e s  w a s  made i n  t h e  f a l l  o f  1 8 9 5  by Mr. P h i l l i p s .  Your  
E d i t o r ' s  g r a n d f a t h e r ,  Bushrod  Washington Wilson,  s t a n d s  a t  t h e  
bo t tom o f  t h e  s t a i r s .  He came h e r e  i n  1850 and  was coun ty  c l e r k  
f o r  t h i r t y  y e a r s .  

From t o p  o f  s t a i r s :  James 0. ( O f f )  Wilson, Dr. F b b e r t  J. W i l -  
son ,  Mabel T h u r s t o n ,  J o e  Smi th ,  Mrs. Canon, C e c i l  T a y l o r  ( C e c i l  
R e n n i e ) ,  Mrs. Ned S m i t h ,  G r a c e  W i l s o n  w i t h  arm a r o u n d  George  

Walke r  ( s o n  o f  B e l l e  W i l s o n ) ,  Mrs. B. W. Wilson,  L e s t e r  Smi th ,  
B. W. W i l s o n ,  M i n n i e  A. Wilson .  

I n  f r o n t  o f  s t a i r s  a t  l e f t :  Smith', Lulu  Wilson ( s i s t e r  o f  
Ned S m i t h ) ,  Amelia Wilson ( w i f e  o f  Dr. Wi l son) ,  Mrs. John Smith  
( J o e  S m i t h ' s  mothe r ,  h o l d i n g  John Wilson ( s o n  o f  J. 0. Wilson).  

S i t t i n g  on  g r a s s :  C a r a  W i l s o n ,  N o n i e  S m i t h  ( J o e  S m i t h ' s  
s i s t e r ) .  7 



LETTERS 
From Our  Readers 

Dear Edi tor  Wilson: 
Love that maga7lnel 

Rohrr t  MrLaughlin 
Pctalunla. C a l ~ f o r n l a  

Dear Edi tor  W ~ l s o n :  
Here a r e  a  few p ic tu re s  out of a n  

album of mine. 
At t ha t  t ime I worked a t  KLine's, t h e  

largest  s to re  i n  town, w i th  12 women 
and 1 0  men employed there ,  a  l a rge  gro- 
cery  b u s i n e s s  w i th  da i ly  del ivery ,  a  
men's and  women's ready t o  wear ,  a s  
we l l  a s  the regular  dry goods  a n d  no t ions  
department.  T h e y  a l s o  had a  d i s h  depar t -  
ment and a  g reen  s t a m p  redemption 
center .  1 w a s  t h e  a s s i s t a n t  bookeeper ,  
under C h a r l ~ e  Por ter ,  who had  worked 
there  many years .  L e l a  Wells,  now Mrs. 
Jamiescm, worked a t  t he  wrapping d e s k .  

My brother,  Harry (Red)  Walters 
graduated from O.A.C. i n  1914, and  
partly paid h i s  way  through s c h o o l  by 

FORMER C O R V A L L I S  R O Y .  W I L L A R D  W A L T E R .  

( S E C O N D  F R O M  L E F T )  I S  V I C E - P R E S I D E N T  

OF G I B R S  S H I P Y A R D S .  J A C K S O N V I L L E .  F L A .  

w o r k ~ n g ,  or rather--sleeping, a t  t h e  
f i re  hal l ,  and that  i s  how I came  by the  
p i c t u r r s  of t h e  h o s e  c a r t  t e a m  H e  w a s  
a  good a l l -around a th l e t e ,  held  s o m e  
t rack r e r o r d s  for a  t ime, a l s o  played 
footbal l  and b a s e b a l l ,  w a s  drum major 
for t he  band for three  years .  Your l a t e  
brother Joe  remembered him very w e l l  
and  t a lked  many t imes  abou t  t h e  d a y s  
when "Red" w a s  coach ing  t h e  high 
s c h o o l  foo tba l l  team. H e  ended  up in  
t he  s i g n  b u s i n e s s  in Green  Bay ,  Wis., 
af ter  s e r v i n g  i n  t h e  Air Corps  du r ing  
World War I. He married a Wiscons in  g i r l  
and  l ived the re  con t inuous ly  un t i l  h i s  
d e a t h  of a  hear t  a t t a c k  a  few y e a r s  ago.  

F r a n c e s  (Walters) Miller 
Newport,  Oregon 

R E D  W A L T E R S  ( L E F T )  W O R K E D  F O R  R A Y  B E T H E R S  ( R I G H T )  I N  H I S  

C O R V A L L I  s s I G N  P A I N T I N G  S H O P  P H O T O  F R O M  R A Y  B E T H E R S .  

H O S E  C A R T  R A C E  A T  3 R 0  A N D  M A D I S O N .  A B O U T  1 9 1 5 7 .  R E O  W A L T E R S  IN 

L E A O .  C H I E F  TOM G R A H A M  R U N N I N G  A L O N G S I D E .  E X C I T I N G  C O N T E S T S  W E R E  

H E L D  B E T W E E N  F I R E  D E P A R T M E N T S  O F  T H E  V A R I O U S  C I T I E S .  R A C I N G .  

L A D D E R  C L I M B I N G .  A N D  W A T E R  F I G H T I N G  B R O U G H T  O U T  G O O D  C R O W D S  O F  

S P E C T A T O R S .  C O R V A L L I S  U S U A L L Y  W O N .  

H O S E  C A R T  T E A M .  R E D  W A L T E R S  A T  L E F T  W H E E L  



S N O W  O N  2NO S T . .  M A R C H .  1 9 1 9 .  THE G I R L S  A R E  
L E L A  W E L L S  J A M I S O N .  F R A N C E S  W A L T E R S  M I L L E R .  
LULU W E L L S  BLAKELEY. L U L U  W O R K E D  I N  T H E  
T E L E P H O N E  O F F  I C E .  

Dear Editor Wilson: 
1 always read your 

cover to  cover. 
While 1 know none of 

Dear Editor  Wilson: 
magazine from I enjoyed your l a s t  i s s u e  of COR- 

VALLIS very much and  in particular 
the folk, their the  story on the Indian Scout Dr. Rine- 

counterparts have crossed my path, hart. 
which makes it possible  to re-live Alma McLing 
some very pleasant memories. Albany, Oregon 

People a re  being segregated on the 
bas i s  of age. T h e  senior ci t izen cannot 
understand the youth. T h e  young don't 
Seem to  care. 

M. N. Draylih 
Aurora, Illinois 

Dear Editor Wilson: 
Read your l a s t  i s sue  ~ e v e r a l  times. 

Enjoyed every word, and your Holy 
Roller story put me in s t iches.  

Fred P. H. Clyde 
Beaverton, Oregon 

Dear Edit or Wilson: 
On May 16 Rose Wilcox gave a n  en- 

joyable party for the iive remaining 
lerrrale members or the graduating c l a s s  
of 1903 at  Oregon State  University. 
The following members of the c l a s s  of 
1903 were present: Effie Michael Buks ,  
Beulah Hardin Carrothers, Viola John- 
son Dickerson, Laura Chipman, and 
Rose Wilcox. Also attending were Mary 
Southerland, c l a s s  of 1904, and Mrs. 
McDonald. Mrs. Dickerson's daughter. 

A pleasant time was spent  with 
discussion of old times on the campus 
and lookina over victures and several  - 
copies  of "Corvallis" magazine, which ~~~~~t  ill^^, E~~~~~  ill^^, D ~ .  were enjoyed very much. 

Laura Chipman 
Helen Miller, Dr. George Miller, Nora 

Newport, Oregon 
Miller Mathews. Pho to  courtesy of 
Alice Miller Hathaway. 

Dear Editor Wilson: 
When I saw your two-page spread 

of Alsea people with the date  of 1913, 
I remembered that my youngest brother, 
Allen, w a s  in the Alsea  High School 
about that  time. I looked down the l is t  
of names, and at  number 32 was  the 
Allen Pratt.  He s t a n d s  about the middle 
of the lower picture, the young man 
with the cap,  between the  men and the 
women. Seeing him there would have 
been very pleasant  except  that  i t  brings 
t o  mind the ' t r ag ic  ending of a life full 
of great possibi l i t ies .  I have a great 
s t a c k  of poems he wrote. Here are  two. 
They  were #wri t ten in those  high school  
days. You wil l  s e e  that they have good 
qual i t ies ,  even  though they a re  dated 
by s u c h  words and  express ions  a s  
"thine" and  "did press"  instead of 
the natural "pressed." 

THE DREAMERS, by Allen P r a t t  

While t h e  golden s u n s e t  glow 
Flooded t h e  e a r t h  with sp lendor  f l e e t ,  
We used to watch from t h e  window s e a t ,  

B r o t h e r  and I, i n  t h e  long  ago. 

And i n  a v o i c e  s o  c l e a r  and low 
He read  t h e  p o e t s  u n t o  me, 

And we dreamed o u r s e l v e s  what we cared  to be, 
By and by, i n  t h e  long  ago. 

You wi l l  understand how that brings 
a n  ache  t o  my heart,  for I was  that 
brother. 

Laurence Pra tt 
Portland, Oregon 

REMEMBRANCE, by Allen P r a t t  

We t r o d  t h e  p a t h  toge ther  
In  blossom time o f  May; 

Our c a r e l e s s  f e e t  d i d  p r e s s  t h e  sweet 
White app le   lossom om where they l a y  
Wind-scat tered i n  the  way. 

Alone t h e  p a t h  I fol low 
While w i n t e r  f l u r r i e s  blow; 

Kind words o f  t h i n e  no m r e  a r e  mine, 
No m r e  I hear  the  voice I know. 
Today's whi te  f lowers  a r e  f l a k e s  o f  snow. 



Early Yaquina Bay 

T article wns n i t t e n  at N e w o n  in proposed voyage and he was placed 

1 M  by a pioneer who s i m e d  it '#itvv. under espionage, but adroitly man- 

yay d b r  found it, among some old aged to evade their watchfulness 

gm cue, founder of N ~ W -  
and one  night landed a t  Portland, 

porL. got his supplies, and steamed down the river to Astoria. There -. 

a t  the Custom House he at  once I 

Indian agency tore down t h e  ware- 
house, and a Mr. Stewart was placed 
in charge. But Stewart, in fear of 
being pitched into the river, vacated 
just before the docto?s return. The 
doctor rebuilt his warehouse. 

Captain Dodge was a t  Oyster- 
ville,  and in connection with 
Captain Winant, was in the oyster 
business ,  and had built a house on 
tide-land s o  a s  to be on public 

yaquina Bay, in the early days of got his clearance and license to 
oregoo, was not known to be a run on Yaqulna Bay and river* I 
coastlug port of entry, and an together with a license t o  fish on 
Indian reservation was extended yaquina Bay, pacific Coast ,  and 

I 
over it. and i t s  tributaries. He knew he 

capacity as a harbor was would be followed and detained or , 
discussed by some citizens, and stopped under the inspection laws, 
captain D ~ , - J ~ ~ ,  wi th  whom Captain s o  leaving Astoria before four 
winant was interested, entered the o'clock in the morning, saying he 
bay with coasting vessels ,  and would cross  the bar on the early 
came to terms with the Indian tide, he dropped down behind a n  
agency for the plrpose of oystering island, entirely out of sight,  and 
on the bay. lay for two days fixing up his  boat 

Among Dr. Kellogg, of for the s e a  voyage. Thus he eluded 
Portland, went over and examined the government officers who reached 
[he bay and river, with the bar a t  Astoria after he left that morning. 
the entrance, and was sat isf ied Although men were s e n t  around to 
that it was a point of interest. He revent his landing, he was s o  
found lo the marine laws of the fang behind time that they thought 
United States that no bay or him lost. Dr. Kellogg thus, in 1865, 
navigable river could be included steamed around to Yaquina Bay, 
in a reservation a s  far a s  it af- and made a successful entrance. 
fected navigation. He owned a After entering the Bay, the 
small steamboat on the Willamette, Indian Agent a t  Siletz, Ben Simpson, 
and he wished to build a new one; sen t  over, and through Captain 
but it becoming and the Dodge, a s  deputy, ordered Dr. 
general fear of the injury of the new Kellogg to leave the Yaquina. The 
port to portland, brought a deter- doctor replied that he had been 
mined opposition to his scheme, out to sea  on the Pioneer, and did 
and he was s o  headed off a s  t o  be not propose to do so a at 
obliged to give UP building a new present, and if they r i s t e d  the 
boat, and he prepared go s e a  voyage they could try it. He 
with the one he had--the Proneer. sa id  if they came aboard his boat 
He was jealously watched, and the a s  gentlemen they should be treated , 
steamboat inspectors wished a new as but if they came as pirates 
ins~ect ion of his boat; but the they should f i n d  treatment. 

highway instead of being on an 
Indian reservation. The control of 

doctor was fearful they would He had license to on Yaquina. 
condemn his boat, in view of his Going up 25 miles from the mouth 
proposed change, and he objected, of the Bay, Dr. Kellogg established 
a s  he had some time under the headquarters a t  a place called 
old inspection. They claimed the Pioneer. Here he built a warehouse, 
right of inspection in view of his but while absent a posse from the 

I2 

the oyster business a t  that time 
was  a nice thing. But few knew of 
the capaci t ies  of Yaquina Bay. A 
schooner had been wrecked in 
entering the bay, which placed an 
unfavorable face upon the prospects 
of the bay a s  a good place of 
entrance.  There was a nice opening 
a t  this date for introducing goods 
without duty into the Yaquina. 

The  hostility of the Indian 
agency to the opening of the bay, 
and the natural self ishness  of 
individuals who saw personal 
advantages for themselves, worked 
aga ins t  the purposes of Dr. Kellogg. 

The doctor made ersonal 
appeal  to  Huntington, g p t .  of 
Indian affairs,  a t  Salem, for his 
warehouse. Huntington said they 
had served him right, and if he had 
been there himself he should have 
pitched his  warehouse into the river. 
The  doctor told him it was well 

i 

for him that he was not there, in 
that case ,  for he had rights under 
the marine laws of the United States 
t o  put up any buildings on U. S. 
lands necessary to  carry on com- 
mercial business. 

An appeal was made to Washing- 
ton. The Indian Agency was found 
to have been too hasty, and to have 
gone beyond the bounds of their 
powers, and had laid themselves 

I 

liable, but a settlement was ef- 
fected with the doctor, and he was 
not molested any further by the 
agency. The doctor was found to 
be  too long-headed for them, and 
he was successful in establishing 
himself against an opposition. 

Even in the oyster business the 
doctor had a strong opposition, but 
his  fishing license made him suc- 
cessful.  The fact that vessels  
entered the bay, and that a steam- 
boat was navigating the bay, gave 
force to  a petition of the citizens 
of Benton county to remove the 
Indian reservation from that part 
of the public domain, and open it 
t o  settlement. So on t h e  eighth of 
Febuary, 1866, Yaquina bay was 
opened to settlement, and a grand 
rush was made by many citizens 
for homes in this new country, and 
the instrumentality of Dr. Kellogg 
was very marked and important in 
in effecting this change. 

S i l e t z  I n d i a n s  o n  b e a c h  a t  N e w p o r t ,  a b o u t  1895 



CORVALLIS S A N D  & GRAVEL PLANT 
Gollogher Rood, Corvollis, Oregon 

n c ~ v  Radiation ( :c*ntthr 

At OSlJ to Brincr H i 2  
C J  < '  

Advanccbs in Kcscarc~h 
()rcgonSt;rrc I 'n i \cr \ i ty ' \  new rn~ l l -  

ion-clollar R;rcli;~tion ( '~,ntcr - lir\t of 
i t \  kind (HI ;I I!. S. eollcgc c;irnpll\-- 
\l.rrlccl opcr,rlion la\t n io~i t l i  uitli a 
hc;r\ \chctlilc of rcw;~rcli ;rncl training 
j-'r()gram\ imri~ctliatcly alic~atl. 

~ l ' l ic  LIW 01' r;rcli;ltion ;inti ~.atlioi\o- 
ttlpc\ in rc\c;ircli a r ~ c l  tc;rcIiing have IIC- 
come ;I liiglil) iniport;~nt part o f  the 
wicntilic ivorlcl ;~ntl rh~.  ~ i c w  I;~cilitic>~ 
will permit CIS0 to play a role in l 'u- 
rurc ad\,ance\ ancl in the prcp;~r;ition of 
graduates lor career\ in [hi\ ficlcl. I1rc\- 
i~ lcnt  Jarnc\ H. Jcn\c,n \aid. 

Dr. C. k1. Wirng. ;I clicnii\t \vho 
hclpctl \tart OSI!'s l i r \ t  project involv- 
ing the L I ~ C  of radio;rctivc tracers back 
in 1950, i s  tlircctor of rhc center. 

The builcling i t x l t  co\t $750.000 
E q  i i i pmcn  t and facilities installccl 
amounted to ;in adclitional 5300.000 

Equipment i nc l  urlcs n $ lOO.000 
training nuclear reactor; a $65.000 
on?-mcga-volt electronic gcncr;ltor: ;I 

$28.000 Cobalt-60 source; and ;I ,525.- 
000 x-ray generator. I n  addition. the 
Ccntcr i s  ccl~iippctl with v;ir-iou\ orhcr 
radiation detectio~i and monitoring in- 
~[rumcnts. 

The building \v:15 carefull) planned 
to asbilrc ab\olutt' \al'et) ancl control 01' 
radiation exposure and cont;rminatior~ 

dlr. sen- by raclioactivity rclcasc in the , ' 
agc. ctc.. Dr. b a n g  emphasized. 

The c;lrnma irradiation room. lor cx- 
amplc. hi15 I'our-foot ualls nc 5hiclding. F a c t s  -Our company was storted in 1911 by Mr. J. H.  Gallagher, Sr. who w a s  the  founder and president of the company unti l  1960. T h i s  

has been the location o f  our plont since 1922. T h e  number of  employees has increased from 5 in 1911 to  70 in 1961 and the yearly sales have  Lic~uid \\"i'tc is 
varied from $15,000 in early years to over $1,000,000 in 1960. T h e  business started wi th  a very small amuunt of equipment including two from the bllildinl! only after 
horses and a wagon, and now has developed into many items of crushing and screening equipment, many cats  and shovels, and over 50 trucks nionito~.ing by ra~halion detection Jc- 
to  take care of the business. \.ices. \V;III,C ;iddcd. 

"I don't know how i t  happened," repprted the siewardess, "but we secm to 
have left your wife behind in Chicago." 

"Thank heaven," exclain~ed the husband, "I thought I'tl gone deaf." 

With ~ o ~ ~ l c t i o n  of thc Ccntcr. OSll 
will hc,cin this frill to train radiological 

Read quick&: hc;~lth .~pc~c i i~ l l \ t i  under ;I program sup- 
she stood in hont of BwgessesS p o r t ~ d  [>! 1I1c3 l)i\.it;ion of R~lclinlo_cic;rl 

fish sauce shop welcoming him in. t l ca l t l~  of tlic U . S .  Public Hc;l;th 
Scr\ IC.L,. 



Remembrances 

By Victor C. Sperzcer 

trekked into the Wi l lamette Valley. 
T h i s  large migration w a s  entirely 
due  to  the  efforts of Dr. Marcus 
Whit man, a t ru ly  great  American, 
who personally e s c o r t e d  t h e  large 
wagon train of 875 people.  By 
1846 when the  boundary dispute  
with Great  Britain was  finally 
se t t l ed ,  there  were about 6,000 
Americans living here,  t o  1,000 
Brit ish fur t raders  and colonis ts .  
T h e  Oregon Tra i l  w a s  the longest 
of the great  overland routes  taken 
by se t t l e r s .  It s t r e t c h e s  more than 
2,000 miles from Independence, 
Missouri .  My Grandfather McLagan 
began h i s  trek c l ea r  ac ross  t h e  
cont inent  in New York! And 
Great-Grandfather Mc Lagan emi- 
gra ted t o  New York from h i s  native 
Scotland. 

Grandfather made th i s  Oregon 
t r ip  tw ice  and t h e  journey took 
from 4 t o  6 months  depending upon 
the  weather ,  the Indian a t t a c k s ,  
t h e  condition of the  rivers that  
had t o  be  forded, and the  d i s e a s e s  
by  which the  wagon t ra ins  were 
cont inual ly  plagued, cholera and 
scourvy,  for water and food were 
often s c a r c e  for long d i s t ances .  

Benton County w a s  organized 
December 23, 1847. It c o n s i s t e d  
of nearly a l l  of what i s  now L a n e  
county  and a l l  of the  land sou th  of 
Po lk  county down t o  the  California 
l ine.  Corval l i s  w a s  named Marys- 
v i l l e  a t  tha t  time. The  town was  
la id  out by J.  C. Avery in 1847-48 
and  the  n a m e  remained Marysville 
unt i l  t he  t o w n  w a s  made County 
Sea t  of Benton County in 1853. 
Marysville,  California w a s  f e l t  t o  
be  c l o s e  enough t o  c a u s e  some 
confusion. Mary's P e a k  remained 
unchallenged and unchanged, t o  
s t and  a s  s h e  does  today, guardian 
over the  val ley  below. 

T h i s  big mountain has  a lways  
been c l o s e  t o  my heart and i t  has  
been beautiful  t o  look upon through 
every s e a s o n  of the year.  I used 
t o  envy the  William Wyatt family 

near philomath who owned 400 
a c r e s  a c r o s s  her broad and mead- 
owed top. They used it for summer 
pasture.  In 1926 they s e t  a 
$20,000.00 price on the a c r e a g e  for 
me. I contacted a couple of good 
f r iends  and my Uncle Rolla 
McLagan, but the lack of a good 
road discouraged him from inves t -  
any c a s h  in the deal .  Eventually 
the government s tepped in and took 
the property over for the sum of 
$10,500.00. 

My first  recol lec t ions  of Cor- 
val l i s  began after we moved from 
4th and Harrison to  the McLagan 
home a t  3rd and Monroe in 1886. 
Grandfather McLagan had gone to  
Portland on his  first  tr ip to the 
Oregon Territory, in 1850-5 1. 
Looking the country over he 
decided to  make the move perm- 
ament and returned to New York 
by way of San F ranc i sco  a s  it was  
quicker and the t ravel  heavier 
because  of the Gold Rush. 

It was to be 1854 before 
William McLagan, and his wife 
Sabra,  completed their  hazardous 
t r ip  over the Oregon Trai l  and 
se t t l ed  in Independence, Oregon, 
where my mother was  born. It was 
in 1858 that the family moved to 
Corval l i s  and my grandfather built 
the  above-mentioned home. 

He bought property a t  3rd and 
Monroe s t r ee t s  consis t ing of 3 lots 
and erected his home. It was  a 
large house and i s  s t i l l  in good 
condition for he was  an  excel lent  
carpenter and did most of the work 
himself ,  s e l e c t i n g  only the bes t  
materials that were avai lable .  As 
proof of his fine workmanship, 
when the house was  sold about 
1910, i t  was  cut in half, moved to 
2856 Van Bur en ,  the halves re- 
joined, and t h e  property converted 
in to  an  sorority house. 

Grandfather planted many fruit 
t rees  on his  3 lots. There were a 
couple of cherr ies ,  6 pear t rees ,  
3 appie t rees ,  2 of plums and a big 



Concord grapevine which eventually 
spread into two of the apple trees 
from the 6- by 12-foot grape arbor. 
This made for a perfect place to 
play in later years, for I was only 
3 or 4 years old when we moved 
here. 

 cross from here southwest 
was Mrs. Mason's Millinery store 
and on the northwest side was the 
home of Mrs. Carter while the third 
corner held a law office. Next to  
Mrs. Mason was S. L. Henderson 
then Mrs. McNulty and on the 
corner lived James Taylor. The 
Taylars had 2 children, Ceci l  and 
Byron. Across from them was the 
J. R. Smith Hardware Store. Across 
the alley on 2nd and Monroe was the 
brick Fisher building in which 
Allen & Woodward had a drugstore 
and where I made myself obnoxious 
by going in once a day, or oftener 
t o  get a free advertisement. This  
was a sheet of paper on which, 
when a spot was burned, slowly 
spelled out the words "Beecham's 
Pills!" 

Are there any of you left who 
remember? 

I often wonder what became of 
the fine, deep well that Grand- 
father McLagan had dug on this 
property, there was a l s o  a large 
barn and he had surrounded it a l l  
with a sturdy fence which 
worked just a s  well to  keep me 
safely in the yard a s  it did to  keep 
out any wandering animals. 

Next to  the A. & W. Drugstore 
was J. M. Nolan's Shoe Store. 
J .  M. had married Anna Thompson. 
Pe te  Callahan worked .in the shoe 
store a t  this time. In the same 
block was Small's Grocery & , 
Delicatessen, a l s o  a restaurant 
and Thomas Whitehorn's Saloon. 
Across the s t reet  was a livery 
s table ,  Gun Hodes' and Pearce's 
Store, dealing in general mer- 
chandise. The livery s table  was 
operated by James and George 
Eglin, a s  I recall,  and there was 
a small picture studio beside Gun 
Hodes. 

Cider fac tory  a t  south end o f  2nd S t r e e t ,  1900. Photo courtesy o f  Victor Spencer. 

North of our house was the 
Vincent House, a few small stores, 
the Chinese Laundry and a church. 
On the e a s t  s ide of the s t reet  was 
the New York Store, and from them 
came the first pennies used in 
Corvallis. The Occidental Hotel 
was on the S. E. corner opposite 
Job's Bank across  the s t r e e t  on 
the southwest corner. In this block 
was A .  Hodes's Grocery, Pe te  
Zierholf 's Confectionery, Tom 
Graham's Dr ugstore, which later 
became Graham % Wells and Robert 
Huston's Hardware. Beyond the 
Occidental Hotel was R. L. 
Taylor's Barber Shop, the S. L. 
Kline Department Store, the General 
Postoff ice,  J e s s e  Spencer's Barber 
Shop, the D. C. Rose Cigar Store 
and the Hemphill Hotel. 

A rooming house, a small library 
and a feed store were a l l  the busi- 
n e s s e s  north of the New York 
Store. Later on, Julian ("Fudge") 
McFaden built a hotel on the corner 
and the old "Horse-car" track 
turned here and went out Monroe 
to 9th, then past the Evangelical 
Church where it turned left a t  the 
Hadley place and continued on into 
Job's addition. 

At the end of the business 
d i s t r i c t  on the north end of town 
w a s  a large livery barn on the 
northwest corner and in later years 
Marshall Miller took it over. 
Miller owned a lot of property 
around town and a s  I recall the city 
eventually passed some sort of 
legislation t o  keep him from block- 
ing the city s t r e e t s  with his houses. 
He moved them from one location 
t o  another about as often a s  he 
could jack them up! Job's Bank 
later became the Firs t  National. 

The Dixon family in North 
Corvallis and J .  C. Avery family 
in south Corvallis were the first 
families to build permanent homes 
here. 1 knew one or two of the 
Dixons well, but was better aq- 
uainted with Napoleon, George, 

and Punderson Avery, sons of J .  C. 
Before entering the barbering 

business, Father used to drive the 
s tage from here to Albany. Need- 
l ess  to  say ,  this was long before 
he got married, in fact,  I believe 
that it was in the mid 1870's. As 
the first attempt to make any sort 
of a road into the valley was not 
made until the year 1853, you can 
well imagine some of the trials and 
tribulations encountered. Just  out- 
s ide  of town where the first dip in 
the road i s  s t i l l  noticeable today, 
w a s  Stewart's Slough. This  was 
nearly always filled with varying 
amounts of mud and water, de- 
pending entirely upon what 
t t  unusual" weather the valley was 

having a t  the time. During heavy 
floods or rainstorms, Father would 
have to swim the horses. Another 
troublesome spot lay between 
present day Seavy Road and t h e  
hill where the Fairplay School is 
located. 

John Pike had built the first 
bridge across Mary's River on the 
south side of .town. It was a toll 
bridge, which brought the settlers 
up in arms immediately. Eventually, 
iiic county bought the bridge from 
Pike and later on when the bridge 
began to show wear and tear, 
Benton County hired my Grandfather 
McLagan in 1867, to build a new 
one. 

For years, J .  C. Avery kept a 

Second and Jefferson Streets, look- 
ing north, about 1900. Photograph 
courtesy of Victor Spencer. 



canoe near where the west approach 
of the Van Buren Street IS, to 
ferry people across the Willamette 
River. I've been told the Dixon 
family performed the same service 
on the other end of town. In 1850 
regular ferry boats were built and 
run by Wayman St. Clair and Isaac 
Moore, but it  was to be many years 
before the wide Willamette was 
spanned by a bridge. Each spring 
she  went out of her banks and over 
the surrounding countryside, 
isolating farms, drowning livestock 
and occasionally some of the p o p  
ulation. 

In the year 1861 there was a 
flocd of such proportion that this 

small settlement was nearly washed 
off the map. Again in January of 
of 1862 the Willamette rose to  
within 6 feet of that former disaster  
and stood 6 inches deep in the ferry 
house on this s ide  of the river 
while stretching floodwaters spread 
nearly 4 miles over the bottomlands 
on the east  s ide  of the river. As a 
boy, I remember the old set t lers  
telling of gazing across  the river 
for days and seeing nothing but 
water in every direction, and I have 
s e e n  it  nearly that bad when a 
young man. 

(To be c o n t i n u e d  i n  next  i s s u e )  

FROM GlElUE 

After having been a photographer for 
many years, old friends sometimes 
a s k  me why I quit that business 
and how come I got started a s  a 
photographer in the first place. This  
is a Corvallis story, s o  maybe you'd 
like to  hear more about it. 

It s tar ted about 1916 when I 
was thirteen. My uncle Bush, who 
was  a local lawyer, lived a t  our 
house then and he had a box 
Brownie camera. He had an inquisi- 
t ive type of mind and began trying 
t o  develop and print his own films. 
He didn't have much success  in  
this ,  s o  he chucked the whole 
works and gave the camera to  me. 
I used to take the films into Graham 
and Wells drugstore for developing 
and printing. This  i s  now the 
Williams drugstore, and a Mr. 
Phi l l ips  did the Kodak work up- 
s ta i r s  in the back end of the store. 
(Incidentally, this part of the build- 
ing was formerly the Wells Fargo 
Express  office, and was the 
second brick building erected here). 

Sam Hartsock and Tommy Jones 
ran t h e  drugstore, although M. S. 
Woodcock owned i t  and i ts  name 
didn't mean a thing. But Sam and 

T. E. (Ed)  W ~ l s o n ,  B. W. (Bush)  W~lson .  
and T o m  W ~ l s o n ,  a t  C l ~ f f  House, San 
F r a n c ~ s c o ,  1921. 

Tommy were photo fans and they 
had the largest stock of Kodak 
equipment and supplies in town. 
Because I couldn't afford to have 
my work done for me, I haunted 
that store and pestered Sam and 
Tommy and Mr. Phillips in trylng 
t o  learn how t o  do my own develop- 
ing and printing. At this time, 
Ralph Chapman and I were boyhood 
chums and he was already dolng 
his own developing and print~ng. 
Of course, he taught me what he 
knew about it ,  and before long I 
was considering myself an expert 
Kodak finisher. 

Some of my snapshots actually 
were worth finishing, too. 1'11 tell  
you about my first id photo work. 
My father was the L y e r  for S. L. 
Shedd, an oldtime school teacher 
here. When he died, I took some 
snapshots of his grave. HIS brother 
John G. Shedd, was president of 
Marshall Field & Company, of 
Chicago, to whom I mailed one of 
my prints. Mr. Shedd wanted me to 
make him some more and sent me 



some money to pay for them. Not 
only that  but, a l s o  being a friend 
of my father's, he wrote me a long 
letter offering me a job in his 
store,  the world's largest ,  and 
sa id  I could come and llve a t  h is  
home. For some crazy reason I 
turned his offer down and s tayed 
in Corvallis. 

Now I was  a professional photo- 
grapher, I thought, and began 
reading and studying that subject.  
At this time, Mr. Gardner was  the 
school photographer and I used to  
hang around his  s tudio  sometimes. 
He liked me and encouraged me to  
learn more about i t ,  teaching me 
a few things about h is  own picture 
taking and about retouching portrait 
negatives. 

My father died in 1919 and 
because  we needed more money to 
l ive on, I dropped out of high schoo l  
a t  the end of my junior year and  
went to  work a t  various jobs. Then 
Mr. Phill ips took a better job e l se -  
where and Mr. Hartsock offered me 
the photofinishing work a t  the 
drugstire on a commission bas is .  
I did t h i s  for about a vear. but i t  , , 

didn't pay enough, s o  we turned 
i t  over to  Dick Ball ,  and I took a 
better paying job a s  an  auditor 's  
helper. 

They s a y  once you get  hypo in 
in your blood, you'll a lways  return 
t o  photo work. That 's  about right, 
and I went to  work for Bob Lynn 
in h is  camera shop on upper Monroe 
Street in 1928. I had been going 
to  college off and on and part time 
but i t  felt like old times to  get  
back into darkroom work. 

The depression came and Bob 
Lynn c losed his  camera shop. I 
bought his equipment and moved 
i t  t o  my home and was  then in the 
wholesale photofinishing business  
again. The business  grew, s o  I 
rented the old Wells Fargo place  
behind the drugstore again and 
moved downtown. I ran the business  
nights and went to college days.  

Then I sold out to Seth Woods, 
who w a s  the darkroom man for 
Wm. Ball. I remember I helped Seth  
a t  the work a l l  night after my 
graduation day. (I had made up  my 
senior year of high school  during 
my junior year in college.)  

I didn' t  ge t  a teaching job, s o  
I returned to  0. S. C. and U of 0 
t o  ge t  a Master's degree.  In the  
meantime, however, I became 
in teres ted  in ~ h o t o e n g r a v i n g  and 
wrote a book on col lo type printing 
(a lithographic process)  which w a s  
published in London and Boston. 
So--now--1 w a s  a lithographer! I 
began making lithographic negat ives  
for the  Co-op book s to re  and some 
printers a t  Eugene. I made a photo- 
engraving camera out of an  old  
camera of Mr. Gardner's. After 
30 years ,  I'm s t i l l  us ing it con- 
stantly.  Again the work grew too 
much for a home enterpr ise ,  and I 
rented a s tore  a t  135 South  2nd 
and s tar ted  a portrait  s tudio ,  
camera shop,  and l i tho negat ive  
plant.  I ran th i s  for ten  yea r s ,  then 
so ld  out t o  my brother T e d .  

I entered the nursery business--  
but--here's that old hypo again-- 
I soon bought a l i thographic print- 
ing p res s  and began publishing 
The Oregon Flor is t  and Nursery 
Magazine. T h i s  went over pretty 
food,  but not good enough. After 
our years  of i t  I returned t o  the  

university to  work for a doctor's ' 
degree  in psychology. T h i s  didn't  
g o  good either.  

Now, Seth  Woods had moved h i s  
photo business  into the  building 
where my pet s h o p  i s  now located. 
After Seth died,  h i s  s o n  Harold 
moved their  bus iness  over t o  
Albany, where transportation 
f ac i l i t i e s  were better. (He increased 
th is  bus iness  to  the extent  that  h e  
sold  out t o  Perfect  Photo a few 
years a g o  for more than half-a- 
million dollars.) 

1 almost had a job teaching 

journalism and sociology a t  
Lebanon high school ,  but the 
delay was  too long, and I had 
gotten a whiff of the hypo in Woods' 
old location. I moved in and s tar ted  
another s tudio ,  camera shop,  and 
l i tho plant.  I ran this s h o p  for 
about  s i x  years ,  but t imes had 
changed. You s e e ,  I could go 
to  the  big cut  rate drugstore and 
buy my kodaks cheaper  retail  than 
the  Kodak company would s e l l  them 

P E D A L  P U S H E R S  

By Laurence P r a t t  

t o  me wholesale! That  rippcd i t .  
About seven  years ago  1 hcgnn 

gett ing out of cameras and into the 
pet shop  business .  But I .;rayed 
In the lithographic printing and 
publishing bus iness ,  and s tar tcd  
another magazine in 1957. I do  some 
kinds of photo work a l l  the time, 
and just l a s t  night I mixed up a 
fresh batch of hypo--it's in my 
blood, you know! 

C a r l  s a y s  

t h a t  y e s  he  knows 

d a m s  wore no c l o t h e s  

f o r  t h e  f i r s t  f i v e  hundred thousand y e a r s - - - -  

t h e  d e a r s .  

Each woman walked on two d i s t i n c t  and s e p a r a t e  l e g s  

o r  pegs .  

C e c i l  s a y s  

h e  knows it too.  

B u t  because  he  grew 

i n  an  e r a  o f  c i v i l i z a t i o n  

when s k i r t s  h i d  women's b i f u r c a t i o n ,  

dames t o d a y  a t t i r e d  i n  p a n t s  

seem t o  him n o t  wor th  t h e  g l a n c e  

h e  once  bes towed o n  l o v e l y  f r a i l s .  

They seem , j u s t  w e i r d l y  shapen 

i m i t a t i o n  

males .  



EXCERPTS FROM ACTUAL LETTERS RECEIVED BY TIiE DEPT. O F  

WELFARE IN PHOENIX, REGARDING WELFARE AND ALLOTMENTS. 
Contributed by  Bjorn Venaas 

1. p l e a s e  send me my e lo  ement a s  
I have lour months old bagy and is  
my only support and I need a l l  I 
can get  everyday to by food and 
keep him close .  
2. Both s i d e s  of my parents i s  poor 
and I can't expect nothing from them 
a s  mv mother has  been in bed for 
a year with the same doctor and 
won't change. 
3. Please  send my wife 's  form to 
fi l l  out. 
4. I have already wrote to the 
President and I don't hear from you. 
I will write to Uncle Sam, and t e l l  
him about you both. 
5. P l ease  send me a letter and t e l l  
me if my husband made application 
for a wife and baby. 
6. I can't get  my pay. I got s e x  
children. Can you t e l l  me why this 
i s ?  
7. Sir, I am forwarding my marriage 
certif icate and my children, one i s  
a mistake a s  you can see .  
8. P lease  find out for certain if my 
husband i s  dead, a s  the man I am 
living with won't ea t  or anything 
until he knows for sure.  
7. I am annoyed to find out that you 
branded my children a s  i l lerterate.  
Oh! the shame of i t  a s  I married 
their father a week before they w e r e  
born. 

10. I am writing to  t e l l  you that  my 
baby was  born two years  ago,  and 
h i s  age  i s  two. When do I get  
re l ief?  
11. In answer  to your letter,  I gave 
birth to  a boy weighing ten pounds. 
I hope th is  i s  sa t i s fac tory .  
12. I have no children a s  my hus- 
was  a truck driver, and worked 
a l l  day and night when he wasn ' t  
s leeping. 
13. You have changed my l i t t le  
boy to a girl. Does th i s  matter? 
14. In accordance with your instruc- 
t ions ,  I have given birth t o  twins  
in the enclosed envelope. 
15. Unless  I get  my husband's 
money soon, I will  be forced to lead 
an  immortal life. 
16.. I am glad to  s a y  my husband 
who was  reported missing, i s  now 
dead. 
17. Mv husband had his  oroiect cut  

1 r 

off two weeks  ago  and I haven't  had 
any  relief s ince .  
18. 1 am a poor widow and a l l  I 
have is in front. 
19. I want my money a s  quickly a s  
I can get it. I've been in bed with 
my doctor for two weeks ,  and he 
doesn ' t  d o  much good, if things 
don't  improve I ' l l  be forced to  
send  for another doctor. 

O C E A N  V I E W  OF P O S T O F F I C E  A T  Y A C H A T S .  O R E G O N .  I N  E A R L Y  I I A Y S  
P H O T O  C O U R T E S Y  OF MRs A K .  B E R M A N .  

O A C B A S K E T B A L L  T E P M .  P A C I F I C  C O A S T  C H A M P I O N S .  1906.07 



FIRE D E S T R O Y E D  T H E  ABBEY HOTEL P N O  O T H E R  BUILDINGS A T  NEWPORT. 
JANUARY 1 .  1908. THE HOTEL W A S  A G A I N  O E S T R O Y E O  A F E W  M O N T H S  A G O ,  

10 cents per  word. m in imum order $2.00. 
Payment i n  advance. 

REAL ESTATE FOR SALE 

CORNER LOT, 130 feet on ocean at  Ya- 
chats. I n  new restricted distr ict.  Power 
and phone lines next door. City water. 
Good streets. $2.500. terms. Write Tom 
Wilson, Box 122, Corvallis. Oregon. 

MISCELLANEOUS 

1 EARN U P  TO $1000 sparetime income 
raising Ital ian improved Swiss Giant 
Pansies. No special equipment needed 
using m y  method. Grow thousands ol d olnntc in vour backyard. Booklet "Show- r.-..-- .. . ~ 

7 in. How" plus 500 ieedr $ 1 :  2000 seeds 
$3 Nichols Garden Nursery. 1190 N. Pa- 

I Hwy. .  Albany, Oregon. 

A T  STUD 
Seal pornt  S la~nese  cat. Proven. $ 1 0  or 
a kitten. See P h y l l ~ s  Hanson a t  Wrlson 

EXCURSION R O A T S  LIKE T H I S  ON€ FFnn l to  W E E K - E N D  VACATIONERS F R O M  T H E  Pet Shop. 
R A I L R O A D  T E R M I N U S  A 7  YPOUINA C I T Y  T O  NEWPORT. 

R3 ENGRAVING CO. 
BOB A N D  V E R N A  H O S E  

O",P>k", 

N A M E  PLATES I T  1 0 0 1  1 1 d  

S IGNS-PINS C O ~ Y L L L I L  O Y L G U I ~  

P L A S T I C S - B R A S S  P H O W F  r v i  1 .eea 

PHYLLIS HANSON 

P o o d l c l  G S R r l t i r a  

STUD SERVICE B Y  CHAMPION SIRED 
BLACK POODLE. EBONY IDOL. 1 5 0  00 
PUPPIES OCCASIONALLV INQUIRE 
AT WILSON'S PET SHOP. 

ROUTE I. BOX 445 
CORVALLIS  OREGON 
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