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How much?

Story and photo
By TIM SCHELL
Of the Emerald

The day of the two-bit haircut is
long since gone, along with the
Model A and Prohibition. Today a
haircut will run you anywhere from
$3.50 for the now fading white-
wall-look to $10 for a contempor-
ary style at most establishments.

But in Elmira you can still get a
“straight” haircut for just $2. TWO
DOLLARS!

Elmira is a small country com-
munity about 12 miles west of
Eugene, near Veneta. Rex Hisler,
who operates the Elmira barber
shop — which boasts a sign in
front reading “Haircuts-$2 —
claims his barber parlor is “the
working man's friend and the
fighter of inflation.”

The Elmira barber shop has
been in the Hisler family for about
15years. Rex and his brother Clay
operate the two-chair establish-
ment. “Clay is building trailers
now, but when | go up to Portland
to go to chiropractic school he will
run the shop again,” Rex exp-
lained. A cousin of the brothers,
Kenny Armstrong, came out from
Idaho to clip hair for four years
before returning to Twin Falls to
open his own shop.

The old drab structure housing
the barber parlor for so many
years didn't always serve this
function. At different times it has
been a candy store, a dentist’s of-
fice and a post office. The interior
of the shop is small with no un-
necessary adornments. Behind
the two barber chairs, an old one
and a newer model, are two mir-
rors and a shelf containing a
minimum amount of tonics.

How different is this shop’s
functional austerity from the al-

most ostentatious lavishness dis-
played by some hair-styling estab-
lishments. One is assured upon
entering this barber shop that a
haircut is the order of business
here.

This morning there are four
older men occupying the folding
chairs, waiting and conversing
while Rex works quickly. Not too
quickly to keep him out of the con-
versation, however. This is a good
place to come and enjoy conver-
sation with others. No one seems
hurried or impatient.

The conversation leads to Rex
who wasn't sure if Roland was
going to sell his sheep, buthe was
fairly sure that marijuana wasn't
addicting, as one old gentleman
suggested it was.

Who would think that a barber
shop in a community the size of
Elmira could be busy? In a three-
hour period on this Tuesday momn-
ing Rex removed hair from 12 dif-
ferent heads. On a typical day he
is busy in the moming with retired
men who come in for a trim until
the usual lull around noon. Then,
after lunch, working men come in
for their haircut, often with reluc-
tant sons.

Is business as good as it ap-
pears to be? “Well considering
overhead and social security, and
of course no benefits, you don't
make that much. | don’t know how
the union shops make it,” Rex re-
plied. Why the low price? “l like to
work in volume. It keeps me busy
and time goes by fast,” he said.

At the Elmira barber shop you
can also get a shave for $2. Rex
says he loses money on them,
though. Since few people want a
shave he is out of practice and
thus cannot do it quickly enough to
make it worthwhile. One man who
was getting his hair trimmed said,
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“Bigshots get shaves, but there
aren't any of them around here.”
Here the conversation turned to-
ward bigshots like Johnny Carson
who gets his “hair cut everyday at
$25 a shot,” according to one old
timer.

It's not only older men who get
their haircuts here. One young
father brought his little boy in for a
trim. After tensely awaiting the
outcome of the haircut with inter-

/ e
Rex Hisler claims his two-chair operation with its $2 haircuts is the “working man’s friend."

mittant “Daddy, I'm done” pleas
for release, he was rewarded with
a piece of bubble gum for his good
behavior. The father, however,
didn't get any gum for his good
behavior, but for $2 what do you
expect?

The sign on the door says
closed on Saturday and Monday.
When asked if he were open on
Sunday, Rex said it was against

Elmira barber shop battles inflation
with cuts, conversation for only

$2

.
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the law for a barber shop to be
open on the Sabbath. “That law
goes back to when the old tem-
perance gals didn't want barber-
shops or taverns open on Sun-
days in fear of dirty stories being
told and men chewing chaw.”

No chaw was chewed today,
though a few dirty stories were
told. Today is Tuesday though, so
it must have been okay.

(Continued from Page 1)

Artisan

He also does volunteer mainte-
nance work for the YMCA Pre-
School, Scarborough Fair and the
Unitarian Church.

He supplies day care centers
around town with his child-sized
tables and chairs, charging mini-
mal rates of $2 or $3 per chair.
Centers that use furniture by Wal-
den include Child Care Inc.,
YMCA Pre-School, the
University’s Child Care and De-
velopment Center, Playland Day
Nursery and the Community
Coordinated Child-Care Council.

When confronted with the
amount of volunteer maintenance
work he takes care of around
town, Walden says simply, “It
hurts my conscience to see a
place get dilapidated.” Similarly
he shrugs off his liking for
children’s furniture. “It's my
hobby. | want something to do to
keep me busy,” he says.

Atthe Saturday Market, he sells
his miniature furniture for about a
third of what similar items would
cost in a store. Tables at $10 a
piece are the highest priced.
Rocking chairs at $5, are mid-
range.

But the low prices are just part
of the attraction. All his furniture is
made from recycled, salvaged
material and none of it is perfectly
finished. One chair may have dif-
ferent colors of paint showing here
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and there. Another may have a
seat made from old carpet scraps.

Walden peers through his
bifocals at a rocking chair and
identifies the source of every
piece of wood in it.

“Those hardwood rockers
come from motorcycle packing
crates. | made the legs and back
from log ends | get from the mill.
Yeah, | split those up and use
them, too. And the seat, | think
that's part of the haul | made from
that new parcade structure when
they were building that.”

To Walden, saving money by
using recycled material is not the
main consideration.

“The pointis,” he explains, “you
kind of set a challenge for your-
self. When you go to do some-
thing, you say, ‘Can | make this
out of recycled material?"”

Walden was born in Eugene,
but his family moved to a small
town in northern Montana when
he was five. His sister, Clita
Haight, remembers hard times
when the family moved from Mon-
tana during the Dust Bowl period
and resettled in Eugene just a few
years before the Depression.

“It was part of us to be saving,”

she says. “For instance, our
mother made most of my clothes
and all of Bob's clothing out of
old. . .you know, it was made-
over clothing. We didn't think of it
as made-over clothing. It was
something new when it came to
us.”
Now when Walden breathes
new life into other people's dis-
cards, it is with the empathy of a
man who was once an outcast
from society himseif.

When the United States en-
tered the war, he was of draft age,
but the patriotic fervor which took
hold of so many young men at the
time, didn’t grab Walden. He
couldn't picture himself picking up
a gun to kill another man. His con-
victions had an unsettling effect
on his family and the community.

“Nowadays, it's an entirely dif-
ferent set-up,” says his sister, who
presently lives in Washington.
“But at that time you were consi-
dered really unpatriotic and really

an outsider. You were a very un-
usual person who objected like
that.”

Haight says that if Walden had
been allowed to channel his ener-
gies into some peaceful effort, it
could have saved the family a lot
of heartache. As it was though, his
conscientious objector status was
refused on the grounds that he
didn't have a strong church affilia-
tion. When the draft induction
notice came he couldn’t force
himself to report for duty. As a
consequence, he had a nervous
breakdown.

The experience cost him a great
deal of his life. He spent the next
15 years in and out of mental in-
stitutions in Oregon and Washing-
ton. By 1960 he was back athome
living with his parents but still had
to go through a long period of
readjustment. Gradually, he
started to help with the family’'s
rental business, taking care of
maintenance and repairs.

He saved the surplus material
from each of his maintenance jobs
and started making coffee tables
and end tables out of the salvage.
He also made small stools and
chairs for the children in the
neighborhood. One day, he took a
couple of these pieces to the
Saturday Market. They were
grabbed up immediately. Walden
had an outlet for his creations.

Over the last few years he has
found a permanent niche for him-
self in the community building
miniature tables, stools and
chairs. Their various parts once
destined to be refuse, these well-
built pieces of furniture will be
used and loved by children for
many years to come.

Perhaps the greatest praise for
Walden's work to date comes
from a recent YMCA Pre-School
Newsletter: “Bob's art or his craft
just cannot be surpassed. The
beauty and durability of his
craftsmanship has been a bles-
sing beyond words to our school.
The sounds within his workshop at
this moment may resound of
things to come, but there are no
words to sound the depth of our
appreciation for this man's ongo-
ing gift to the children.”
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