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to deliver to posterity |
heritage, will not know from
it came. Tf we turn the hands
persistent old to the
89's we find gold mining
still in’sway, that there was
lot of placer mining going on
out Oregon, and especially
southwestern part. In
there was what the
“stampeders,” a
. were always on
camp to another,
diggin’s, and
“feather-in-the~
land in camp, &
that the “home
was “where d'ya come
whatever place that was
Big Hole, Grizzly Flat, Dead
this would be his name from _
and so, in those days, the old-timers
had rather picturesque nom-de-'
plumes, like Bitter Root |
Dough Ike, Cheyenne Joe,
possible to know a pal
and not know what his
was. ,
Over in the southern part
las county, Oregon, on
creek, was a little
largely placer, and
very rich and throughout the
80's, it was a gold producer
mean quality, and as the
clalms were very small In
made room for a great many
to be employed, and among the
eral different outfits operating
partnership of three men, one
which had a boy of 12 years.
three men occupied a big old log
in, at the head of Cox gulch, & ro-!
mantic abode thal had been built
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Insurance
chances on something
just as good!
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of that day, its broad roof with the
big “colonial style” hooded front, the
gushing spring that flowed by the in the water, we figured
door were welcome sights to the better look out for
weary miners, when they plnddod‘_luy until we could get
home from the hard day's toil. To for home, Just as we reached the
identify these thre men, we begin edge of the woods, a band of brigands
with Cherokee John, a real Cherokee | walked out of the brush and, coming
by birth, a Baptist minister, tall, \up to us, they never said a word, but
stralght, - dark eyes, jet black hair, just unbuckled our money belts and |
frosted at the “temples, full beard, | walked away.

sparse but very long, a man of n:nll!rl-,r At this point, George had finished
did manners who held religious ser-|his meal and was lighting his pipe, |
vices in the camp whenever occasion | which gave Ben a chance to get in |~
presented itself; Akron George, 8!y word and be chimed in with,
powerful man of 50 years, with ‘!"Gcoru. o you know “how much
lot of “stamped” experience, and who $100,000 in gold weighs?™  “Well"
had evidenily dug a lot of the yel- | .4 George, “it's pretty heavy, |
low megpl from the dirt. He ""!'kuow that” “Yes" said Ben, “it
very pious, very devoted to Metho- weighs just about.500 pounds and
dism, and talked earnestly to his yy gy that you are a mighty good |
plate, before eating. The third suimmer at that” George mg_%
partner, was “Shellbark™ Ben, a tall ened up and mopped his brow and|

o g

MOMENT'S CARELESSNESS . . . and millions of
dollars in payrolls and thousands of happy days
of sport go up in smoke!

Our forests offer more than just payrolls and sport—although each
acre of forest land provides more than 30 days of work in harvesting and
processing the wood alone. They offer more than that! Forest products
industries are the “heart” of prosperity in this area . . . a great natural

Fish and gume cannel survive In

and powerful man f the state
of Missouri, a very devout Baptist,
with strong arguments to sustain hl!l
belief in that religious organization. !
Bob, the son of Shellbark, was just
a lad of 12, and sort of a handy man
around the camp, a sort of a “shock
Just to be seen and not

absorber™
heard
Although the little partnership was
represented by three different brands
of religion, Campbellite, Methodist,
and Baptist, they enjoyed a great deal
of tranquility, and to keep things on
an even keel, they would each return
thanks at the different meals; John
would preside at breakfast, George
at dinner, and Ben for the supper,
and all that Bob ‘had to do, was to
“make hay" with the bacon
beans. As a rule, when they had all
got settled down, and were busy with
the “chop sticks™ the presiding patron
was supposed to break out with some
narrative, spiced with romance or

daring thrill, something to break the

monotony of an undiversified menu.

It was one fine Sunday about mid-
May, 1883, and Akron G. had done
a splendid supplication in behalf of

what was before us; then sitting up- |

right, he mopped his brow with the
old red bnncfana and launched out

whiskers, with the old red bandana
and said, “By cracky, 1 believe the|

weather is getting -warmer.” }

At that, the story lasted through

ithe meal and served as well as a,
'bottle of tobasco sauce, In the matter |
of candle power. Of course, Ben/
[had to throw a monkey wrench §n
the riggin’ and as a result, it is not |
known if Akron George is still stand-
iin; on the beach, down there along
{the Chilean coast or not. It was rath- |
jer rude of Ben to interrupt George'
as he stood there in such a perilous
position and, too, the story was get-
ting - to be more interesting, as it
!had the reached the point where |
George would just about have to!
{pick himself and pal up by the boot- |
;!tl'ljl, to get back home. |
| The sudden collapse of the mm—{
|tive was a big shock to little Bob, |
ias he was absorbing, regardless ofi
/the high eandle power, the ethics of |
the story, with a big spoon, and the|
reverend Cherokee John, executed a|
{few strokes at the “chin fringe” and |
moaned in a deep gutural voice, |
“Ah . .,” while Ben went on munch- |
ing at the legumes. i

This all happeried back in thei
IlO'n and the cast of characters wcre|
all miners, trail blazers, ploneen,‘-

resource that starts dollars rolling through grocery stores, banks, clothing REweh mentiitey they theive

stores and all community business. They are the original source of a great
volume of taxes that support schools and government itself.

Our forests are a sacred heritage — yours, and all who live here. With
this heritage goes the responsibility of preservation. Members of the indus-
try are preventing and fighting fires — and they are growing new trees to
replace those harvested. But your help is needed, too! Each of us must act
as a good neighbor in preserving our mutual wealth,

PASS THE WORD ALONG! Warn all to be extremely careful of fire
in the woods. Report every fire the moment you see it; (just call “operator”),
These simple neighborly but important acts will Keep Fire Out!

Smith Wood-Products, Inc.

Wood products industries account
for 80% of owr economic wealih,
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