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the Metolius Basin in 1906. Prince 
Glaze might have been a forest 
guard or assistant, and would likely 
have been assigned to duties such 
as: patrolling, surveying homestead 
claims with the forest boundary, 
building and clearing trails, finding 
and extinguishing wildfires, manag-
ing grazing permits, and detecting 
timber theft.

There were tests for the lonely 
job that few modern-day rangers 
could pass. The regulations said 
only men between the ages of 21 
and 40 were eligible and must be 
“capable of enduring hardships and 
of performing severe labor under 
trying conditions.” Also needed 
were surveying skills to investigate 
trespass by homesteaders, knowing 
your way around a gun and having 
good marksmanship, tying diamond 
hitches, and loading a mule or pack 
horse quickly, in a specified time. 
Some tests even included cooking 
over campfires and being able to 
eat the results. Reading and writ-
ing skills were needed, to start fill-
ing out forms that provided the data 
that the young bureaucracy needed 
to begin to manage this new huge 
chunk of public land.

The early workforce got 
a nickel badge, a compass, a 
pocket-sized book of the rules, 
a diary to keep track of their 

daily accomplishments, and $720 to 
$900 a month. They were expected 
to provide their own gun, horse, and 
food for themselves and their steed. 
In 1905 Prince stands in a burned 
forest next to a small tent, which was 
also part of the equipment supplied, 
along with items for timber marking 
and measuring. 

Many worked alone, although the 
Forest Service soon discovered the 
benefits of allowing a handy wife to 
tag along, unpaid. In another 1905 
photo you might notice his com-
panion riding sidesaddle with a long 
skirt, probably his bride, Florence 
Ethel Liggett. In 1910 Ethel is seen 
smiling in a semi-permanent camp 
with tables and shelves and a wood-
stove. By 1926 she is pictured riding 
comfortably in trousers and knee-
high boots. 

And there is often a dog. Many 
baby boomers remember the popular 
show “Lassie,” about the dog who 
always saved the day, working along-
side a forest ranger in the 1960s. 
Prince traveled with his dog as well, 
and his canine companion is present 
in many photos, even seen guarding 
a primitive jungle phone in 1915, 

connected to civilization by 
miles of wires strung in trees. 

Not everyone was support-
ive of public lands unavail-
able for unrestrained use. 
Part of the job, even back 
then, was public relations, 
convincing people that man-
aging the forests in a sustainable 
fashion was a good idea. Maybe this 
explains the noble photos of Prince 
on a horse at Scott Lake or standing 
near McKenzie Pass with the shield 
of the Cascade National Forest. 

Today, Forest Service rangers are 
supported by a staff of specialists in 
biology, forestry, ecology, botany, 
engineering, archeology, and more. 
But because of decentralized organi-
zation of the agency, they still carry 
many responsibilities alone at the 
district. 

Former Sisters District Ranger 
Kristie Miller reflected, “In the ran-
gering job, things are both the same 
and different today from 1905. One 
way it’s the same is that it’s still a 
lonely job. Everything stops with the 
district ranger. When there’s some-
thing going on that the public doesn’t 
like, the district ranger is likely the 
one to hear about it. But it’s impor-
tant for Central Oregon to know that 
this truly is a special place. Not only 
is it beautiful, but it’s also gratifying 

to work for the Forest Service here 
because of the support we get from 
the public. I used to say that, even 
when people were angry at us, it 
was important to acknowledge that 
they felt that way because they cared 
about the forest. Here I knew people 
cared because they showed support 
in what we do and showed us every 
day.”

If Prince Glaze were to show up 
for work in Sisters Country today he 
would have to trade in his horse for 
a truck and leave his dog at home. 
His wife might become a ranger or 
forest supervisor. There have been 
lawsuits and hiccups along the way, 
as societal values have become more 
complex. But thanks to the care of 
rangers, their staff, and involved 
citizens, Prince would still recognize 
many of his old haunts and be able to 
rest under a big pine tree in the sweet 
peace of water music and wind in the 
high Cascade forests.
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Prince Glaze on the Metolius, 1909.
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Forest ranger phone at Scott Lake, 1915.
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