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Russian Press Admits
Have Freeloaders Too

By RAY CROMI.EY .She had no doctor's reeommenda-WASHINGTO-

(NEAI DesDitoition at all. The sanatorium doc

radio jamming and censorship, tor could not find even the slight
est ailment. 4 '
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A JUNK-FILLE- BASEMENT of one of the s t r u c t u r e s at Klamathon, a city that
burned near Hornbrook on the Klamath River early this century, is pointed out by a
companion of J. O. McKinney, Mount Shasta, who shot the picture.

Klamathon

Town In

one fine old American custom has
filtered through the Iron Curtain
into the Soviet Union. It s free
loading.

But the approach of some Rus
sians seeking a warm weather
vacation nt the expense of "the
boss," is probably too brazen for
most frozen Northerners dream
ing of those warm Florida sands.

The details come from the

newspaper of the Young Commu
nist League, as translated by the
Joint Committee on Slavic Studies
in Washington. The scene is the
office of Dr. Galina Alexandrovmi

Yemelyanova at the Red Moscow
Sanatorium at Sochi, a popular
summer resort area on the Black
Sea. The doctor is examining
new patient.

"What ails" you"
"Mm. Nothing, really."
"How is your heart?"
"Fine, I think."
"Stomach, liver?"
"Functioning perfectly."
"Rheumatism? Joints causing

trouble?"
"No, no trouble."
"Then why did you

here? Why are you taking the
cure?"

"I don't need a cure. I got a

pass to the sanatorium, so I

came," replied the patient

"Patient" Andrei Rodnyansky
was 18 and in excellent health,
the newspaper Komsomolskaya
Pravda. reports. The doctors who
sent him to the sanatorium said
that after completing his first
year at a higher educational insti-

tution he had "exhaustion of the
nervous system." But they had

given Andrei Ins hospital pass
without even seeing him.

Asked why he came, Andrei
said:

"Why? Simply for a vacation. "

'Hie newspaper investigated and
found that his influential father
had arranged for him to be sent
to the hospital conveniently locat-

ed at the summer resort.
Lyudmila Timofeycva was 21.

She graduated from the Moscow
Financial Institute and was as-

signed to work in the Rostov Pro-

vince office of the Construction
Bank. She was due at work Aug.
1, but she got a pass to the
Caucasian Riviera Sanatorium for
a period that ran until Sept. 10.

"I had been vacationing at

Gagri, just before then, when

Mama came unexpectedly from

Rostov, bringing me the pass to
this sanatorium, she told the

Young Communist League news

paperman.
"Why did you need the pass

to the sanatorium? You aren't
ill at all."

"What do you mean, why?"
Lyudmila asked in surprise. "If
Mama went to all that trouble,
why not?

In Lyudmila's case, the Red
Aksai Factory, Rostov-on-Do- is
sued her pass to the sanatorium.
At the factory, the trade union
officials who had issued the pass
said "Strange. This was the one
and only pass to Sochi that wo
had. We issued it to the factory s
chief engineer, Comrade Modin,
a most honest man. Who could
have expeded this? We don't un
derstand it ourselves. What docs
it mean?"

"It means onlv one thing," soy
the Young Communist League edi
tors. "It means that Comrado
Amilov, chairman of the trade un-

ion committee, handed out the

pass without filling in the recip-

ient's name, although it bore ev- -

ery kind ot signature ana nm- -

bcr stamp, and the chiet engineer,
that 'most honest man,' surren
dered it obligingly to Timofcytva,
who is the daughter of the as
sistant chief of the production de

Council
The central trade union commit

tee of the Transportation Minis-

try issued passes to the Metallur-

gist Sanatorium to Natalia and
Marianna Sosnovskaya,
students at the Chelyabinsk Mu
sic School. "We asked Comrade

Shcherbakov, of the
trade union committee, what these

girls had to do with the Trans
portation Ministry.

Well, yes, of course they have
no connection with it. But their
papa has. Comrade Sosnovskaya
is assistant chief of the Southern
Urals Railroad," Shche'rbakov has
tened to explain.

The smallest bird known to
man is the calypte helenae, a

hummingbird. It grows only Vk
inches long.

Roaring
Times

chute near Beswick close by has
not decayed too markedly.

Logs were hauled to the top of
the chute by big, log
ging rigs, then shoved into a slot
and sent screaming down to the
river where they were bundled
into rafts bound for Klamathon.

That was a spectacle. The logs,

racing 2,650 feet and dropping 834

feet powered by gravity, some
times burst into flame from fric-

tion before plunging into the river.
Oldtimers sometimes wonder

how miners would have gotten on
with the loggers had gold been
found in the vicinity. The fringe
of the gold belt seems to lie ot
the mouth of Cottonwood Creek,
two miles below Klamathon.

They spoculate that the miners
were never as tough as the river- -

men. But the miners were more
determined.

Travelers who want to view the
old site may follow the Horn- -

brook - Copco Road, 16 miles
north of Yrcka off Highway 99,
to where a road crosses a bridge
to Montague.

The townsite lies just downriver
from the far shore. The explorer
must look closely for the lew
sunken spots.
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strayed much of the town. Carpen
ters and financiers rebuilt it.

But on Oct.- 13, 1902, a fire so

devastated the community that
Cook, discouraged, closed its
doors and left the country. Kc

lost a sawmill with a cutting ca
oacilv of 150,000 board feet of

lumber per day, two Dox lac
tones and half a million board
feet of finished lumber. The "city
had made its last comeback.

But its short life was happy.
No more town could
be found even in a country
packed with rough and lough gold
miners.

Logs were rafted dramatically
down the river by professional
rivermpn. They were unbelievably
tough, mean and daring.

In one cemetery near
Klamath Hotsprings are seven

graves four populated by the
bodies of rivermen drowned at
work and three killed during wild
brawls.

Another small cemetery nearby
contains the bodies of two murder
victims and a suicide. During its
rowdiest, the town supported 10

saloons.
While little remains to show

where the town stood, an old log
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By J. 0. McKINNEY
HORNBROOK Klamathon,. less

than 60 years ago a busy, roar
ing sawmill town where 2,000,

neoDle lived, today is extinct andl

traces of its existence are Hard

ly visible.

No stranger could find its loca

tion without a guide. The only
evidences of the city left today
are a few sumps

buildings.
The stone retaining walls of

the basements have been covered
with soil washed over them by
heavy rains through the years
Grass further hides the founda
tions. Only a scattered few peo
pie live in the vicinity now,.

Some of the old basements
have been chosen for dump
grounds.

The refuse is a cruel memorial
to a city that dominated the lum
ber industry in Northern Cali
fornia for more than a decade.

The town was given five names
during its brief but lusty lifespan
It was founded in 1891 by a Michi-

gan lumber tycoon, John P.
Cook, and named Mnnitee for a
Michigan city. The name changed
to . Cadillac, Pokegama, Klamath
City and finally to Klamathon.

The community was named last
for the river cn whose banks
it was built near the spot where
Southern Pacific Company s rail-

road tracks cross at Hornbrook.
Some oldtimers believe that tin

name was changed each time the

city burned. Four times fires dc- -

CIRCUIT BREAKERS

Modem circuit breakers are re-

placing old fashioned fuse boxes
in more and more homes today
because of the obvious .advan-
tages.

Instead of blowing a fuse when
a wire is overloaded, the circuit
breaker w hich looks like a light
switch trips to the "off" posi-
tion. Instead of replacing a fuse,
you simply switch the circuit
breaker back to "on." It will not
go on if the original interruption
in power still is present.

Underwriters Laboratories make
it mandatory that a circuit break-
er open and close without failure
more than 10,0(10 times before ac-

ceptance.

Attention!
SEWER

HOOK-U- P

Boot the Dead Line!
Licensed & Bonded
Complete Installation!

Free Estimates

N. R. KIMES. PIbg.
Ph. TU

YOU'RE INVITED

TO TULELAKE

Wednesday, March 8

Be sure to visit Tuelelake next Wednes-

day, March 8. That's the day Don Potter

puts on the big John Deere shindig! So

. . '. don't miss it! Bring the whole fam-

ily! We'll be looking for you . . . Wed-

nesday!

While You're Here . . . Fill 'er Up At

TATUM'S CHEVRON
SERVICE

TULELAKE, CALIFORNIA

J. C. and L. C. Tatum, owners
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THE OLD LOG CHUTE near the Klamathon townsite may
be teen angling downhill in the background in this photo
by J. O. McKin ney of Mount Shasta. Logs plunged into the
Klamath River, hidden by the brow of the field in the
foreground, near Hornbrook ..


