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@® A history of the Glenwood area
BY JOSIE TROH

Josie Troh here relates more of
the story of the Joseph Parrott
family, which was featured in
a recent historical article in The
Sentinel.

Joseph Parrott was born in or
near, ‘Savanah, Missouri, Janu-
ary 18, 1844. He and his parents
crossed the plains with ox team
when he was a small child of
about one year of age, in 1845, I
believe.

They landed in Oregon, where
he lived for many vears. While

there he was married to Mary
Davis Jessie, my mother, who
was also born in Missouri, on
October 30,1861.

They were married in 1878.
She was just a girl of about 16.
They lived in New Era, Oregon,
where three girls were born;
Jessie Mae in May, 1879; Eva
Lena in October 1880; and my-
self, Mary Josephine, in Novem-
ber 1882.

Then we moved to Goldendale,

Kilickitat County, Washington,
- |when T was about one year old.
> |'We lived about one mile out of
> ithe town on the Columbus road,
which is now called the Maryhill
highway. Our home there was
later sold to Elmer Hinshaw.
While living there a girl was
“|born, October 1, 1884. They
named her Ida Amanda. Then on
February 25, 1887 another girl,
they named Stella Maude. The
= | first little brother was born on
September 28, 1889, and he was
-lnamed Wixon B.
I attended my f{first school in
Goldendale. My teacher was Mrs.
N. B. Brooks, mother of attorney
Zola Brooks., We moved to the
place called Mt. Adams home-
stead about the year 1889 or
1890, which place is in Yakima
County, on the east side of the
Klickitat river, about eight miles
from Glenwood, which was our
nearest postoffice and trading
place, and was very small at the
time,

We moved from Goldendale
through Cedar Valley with
horses. and wagons. I ‘was
seven or eight years old but re-
member there was not much of a
road and we would wind around
here and there with no bridges
across the streams, so we forded
s |several streams on our way to
. {our new home.

We lived the first year in the
homestead cabin, a one room log
house , with only the ground for
a floor the first year, and a fire-
place in one end of the room
made of rock and dobed to-
s |[gether with mud. The cracks in
the house were also dobed with
mud, real pioneer style.

Then later another log house
was built with one large room
and an upstairs of three small
bedrooms. Mother continued o
use the first cabin for a kitchen
with a porch connecting the
two buildings.

Our house was near a creek,
called Deer Creek, from which
we got our water, We endured
many real pioneer hardships and
lived an actual pioneer life,
Little Wixon became quite ill
with pneumonia when only a
vear old, and died in 1890. while
father was gone to Goldendale
on horseback for medicine for
him. Only my mother and we
girls, five of us, were home a-
lone.

About this time we had two
neighbor families, the Dorlands
who lived about two miles away
and the Robertsons who were
about three miles from us. My
oldest sister, Jessie, rode horse-
back real early in the morning
to tell them about Wixon’s
death. They came and helped to
make a casket and lay him out.
They also helped to dig a grave
and bury him in our field. In

Glenwood, mother had the re-
mains moved to our Mt. Adams
cemetery here. It was a very sad
experience in those days as it
still is,

The only way we had then to
get to Glenwood was on foot
and cross the Klickitat River on
a log we fell, or on horseback
and ford the river, We did not
get mail or anything very often
maybe only around every two or
three weeks. Several years later

father, with the help of some
willing neighbors from Glen-
wood, stretched a couple of

cables across the river and made
a one-horse or foot bridge across
the river; this was a swinging
bridge. Before this he had also
built a small skiff, fastened with

double baling wire, which we
sometimes crossed in,
Celebrate Fourth

I remember the first time we
all came to Glenwood to a
Fourth of July celebration. I
think father forded the team and
wagon across, and took the fam-
ily across in the skiff, There was
a school teacher, by the name of
Lizzie Dorland, living with us,
who came along. Later when
father and Bill MeCauslin were
crossing the river, and the river
was quite high, the wire broke

and they floated gquite a ways
down the river before they
lodged against a large raft of

logs and rescued themselves by
grabbing the logs and climbing
out. The little skiff was left to
the mercy of the river.

One year father made a canoe
out of a large cottonwood log,
with which he could take us a-
¢ross one at a time. It was dang-

erous, but we thought it was
Iots of fun. I have crossed in the
canoe and then walk tfo the

Herman Kuhnhausen place or to
Glenwood to go to a dance, and
then after dancing most of the

night I would walk back the|
next day. Sometimes we went
on skis then.

Robert 1., another son, was
born at the Mt. Adams home-

stead on January 21, 1892. As no
one could make it over there at
that time of year, they had Mrs.
Myers, the mother of Peter Con-
boy and Maggie Kreps, to come
over and stay for sometime, in
order to be on hand when he
arrived. A doctor then was out

of the question. Mrs. Myers
served as mid-wife for all the
settlers.

Then on September 4, 1894 |

another boy was born, who was
named Heston W. and on Aug-
ust 31, 1900 Orvin L. was born
at Barlow, Oregon. Mother had
gone to Barlow to be with her
mother , my grandma Jesse,
and also to be near a doctor.

We had more neighbors be-
fore this time, the Hoyts and
Swifts, but Dorlands had moved
out by then. At first we had a
little private school held at the
different homes, then later we
got together and huilt a one
room log school house up near
the head of Deer Creek, a mile or
so from our place. We always
walked to school for our three
months term. Once we had
neighbors named Harlow. When
they moved away we had school
in their house for one year.

We always had plenty of work
to do. Mother and we children
helped to clear the land, cut
wood, and everything, Our only
pleasure was skiing in the winter
time, hunting and fishing in the
summer . time. There was no
closed season then and fish and

later years, after we moved to|

game were plentiful. We would
go fishing in Trout Creek and
Bear Creek, as soon as they were
low enough from the winter
snow. We planted fish in Deer
Creek , the stream our home
was on. We also caught nice fish
from the Klickitat River as we
went to and from it. So we us-
ually had plenty of fish to eat
as well as grouse, pheasant, bear
and deer meat.

One time when father, mother
and T were fishing in Bear Creek
we saw a mnice cub bear up a
tree. Not having a gun along,
mother and T stayed to wateh
while father walked three miles
home and back after his gun.
We never thought about the old
mother bear returning, which
she didn't, and father returned

with his gun and shot the cub,
which made mighty good eating.
TO BE CONTINUED
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(Continued from Page T)
hat time, Jake Hunsaker was
he storekeeper. People of course,
did not go .out much, women
hardly once a year, as it w as al-
ways a two or three days’ f{rip
and the roads very bad. Some-
times they would go with oxen
sams and that was ‘a very slow

t

Oxen were used at this time;
and often to clear land because

horses. These early pioneers sure-
ly must have gone through a
great many hardships, but still
they kept up their courage, and
Wol ked very hard. A man most
rays went to bed at night with
» back but most ot them can
back now and see their

>

100,

hard-earned reward. |1

In 1904, thirteen vears after we

we came back. Trout Lake was
an ’I‘\r_,l‘lhf‘l different place.
There were fine big meadows,
nice big fr .’m e houses, new barns,
pasture full of cattle to see,
many re settlers had come in
to make their homes. Every-
new farms, Trout Lake
then a promising place to
was then a church,
a pgood sized school
some 80 or 90 child-
teachers, Mr. Miller

Lozzie. There w also
factory il e the
would their |
B Were - ] small
built \x}*u' could

1e time. There
were also >.-\-|:?1‘zli new bridges
1 built, and pretty good roads
all over the \"11]9._ The Tourists
Hall was built in the summer of
1904 by the Thode brothers.
Sometime later Mr. Zuberbuhler
built a meat market. I must not
forget there was also the hotel
opened and operated by Mr. and
Mrs. Chris Guler, they had
bought Mr. Stoller out s¢
yvears previous and startec
hotel in the old log house that
Mr. Stoller had built! Later Mr.
and Mrs. Guler built a small
hotel that was well liked by the
tourists that came in here in the
summer, most of them on the
stage covered with dust and very
hungry. The stage left the Col-
burn hotel in White Salmon at
8 o’clock and did not reach Trout
Lake until late in the afternoon,
rough and dusty, but by Mr. and
Mrs. ‘Guler’s helping, hands were
soon cleaned and their hungry
stomachs satisfied with Mrs.
Guler’s good eats. Trout Lake, in
earlier days was a regular sum-
mer resort, people coming in
from every where as there was
free {fishing and hunting and
many nice places to camp so, all
in all, they had a very nice fime.

The post office at that time

was down in the lower end of
the wvalley at the Moore place,
where it stayed for many years,
later it was moved to Trout Lake.
Mr. Moore was postmaster for
over 25 years .Trout Lake also
has many caves, the ice caves
and the butter caves. The Buttler
Caves were used by the early
settlers to keep their butter and
meat in the summer. The Lava
Caves were not discovered until
after 1890. A young boy, Joe
Aerni was hunting his father’'s
cattle when he found the cave.
He told about it to others, so my
brother, his cousin and others
went to open it up and found
that it was 35 to 60 feet deep. The
men took 40 feet poles nailed
some boards across to make a
ladder and that way they went
down to the bottom. From then
on the caves were visited by
many people. There were about
25 settlers in the wvalley up fo
1914. Since that time Trout Lake
has seen a steady growth until
now it is a thriving cummuniiy.
School Burned D

In 1918 the school hszL burn-
ed down and a nice big school
was built. We have five teachers,
3 for grade school and 2 for high
school with about 100 pupils.
This last vear they have built a
new gymnasium 105x45 feet,
with a stage a balcony and down
stairs room to be used as a club
room.
We have now a very good road
to get out produce to market and
there is talk of a Mi. Adams
Highway thru here. There is a
Sulphur Mine on the top of Mt.
Adams. Trout Lake, all in all,
has been a peaceful place to live.
Very few bad things Have ever
happened here. The flood of Dec.
1933, when really many people
were in danger in their homes,
some having to move out, was
the worst. Late one night the
water took 2 big bridges out and
our only electric plant went

do net remember ever nappe I:In"- memories

emething that the oldest w{f”l"lw! That will always hold sorest

hefore. | It lays between pine coverea
The winters here are different,

that most any other place. Some ;

winte had as mush 7 or F‘.‘ng:*.t with blossoms so sweet

w. other wint .| Summers with en meadows
-9 feet. The 1 o | and fields,

prepared We labor and toil for a
food in the
in the wood shed a

But the work we do is well

or the cattle in the pbarns. | worthwhile.

We have lived here now for 31 For a future that our generation

ars and I presume v stay | will share.

the t of our time. I have seen

the younger generations grow up|O Valley of sunshine and rain,

‘rom their childhood, have stood | Carved by a majestic hand.

by the grave of many dear old| for a heap of living, living

pioneer that has gone ahead of hat came from the soi ;

us. There are only a few more of| Steps may falte

the real first settlers left, but still row dim,

active and hsz y anc 3 . P
<o 1itir-11;11(]‘2{11“13!En”\]\{-:t-1-a:a:: Still there is .:'.':m'lzzart

o Of the S s ARt LT In the things we have accom-

- f the 25 families in here b 133 .

i ‘F"HJ orly & fei are teft _ plished and hold dear,

- SR RSk That will be our last memory ot

~ There is the Charlie Pearson T Lake Valley,

family, Chris Guler family, the The allev of Sunshine and

3¢ }Jl":’ht}}(_' 5, Mr, Allison, the rain.

3 Aerni brothers, Mrs. Jake

Schmid and Mrs. Will Coate and | (

the others either moved out or

have passed away. So now 1

will close this history of Trout

Lake with a little poem.

Room
}

Woman’s Club

Trout Lake Valley, the valley of
sunshine and rain,
always a place in my |

It ;
heart.

down the river too. This was
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| LITTLE CHURCH ON CRUTCHES
TO BE REBUILT AT GLENWOOD

Drawn for The Sun

Sixty-two winters

laid
their white blankets on Camas

have

Prairie sinee the IGlenwood
church was founded. Now an ar-
chitect is designing a successor
to the Little Church on Crutches.
Like the pioneers it served, the

present building has seen ity
day.

Few remember the Reverend
A. I. Goodfriend, a slender little

| Jew in his 60’s who walked 18
miles over the mountains from
Troutlake to meet a handful of
Glenwood farmers and villagers.
By kerosene lamp in a ranch

try in the old session book on
October 24, 1895:

The faded signatures are H.
M., Mattie and Emma Trenner;
N. A. Wilson; C. W., Harold and
Nettie Bell; and Adell Haven. On
the second ,page more names
were added: Oliver, Arthur, Har-
mon and Willis Trenner; the
Shaw family — F. J, and 1. O,,
Luella and Lila (Now Mrs. Bet-
sv Leathers and Mrs. E. E. Bar-
tholomew of White Salmon);
Katie MeAllister, Nancy Me-
Grath, Peter Hoult, A, Willard,
Thomas Quigley and Rob Bar-
ker.

Just to prove their pledge to
encouragce the new church “by
our means and attendance™ most

kitchen they signed the first en- |

-

by Larry Jacox

of those who signed at the first|
mesating signed again.
Moved |

Mrs. Julia Krall of BZ Corners
"vmnrribrrwa attending the church |
when it was new and
few hundred feet east of the pres
ent Glenwood Grange hall.

She writes “I do not know the

et year it was built but my
er married August Berg in
and we all went to church

in the old hack every Sunday.” |

The old session book ignores
the date but indicates H. M. Tren
ner donated the original site
now owned by the Frank Lea-
tons. Because cash was scarce
and the congregation small, the
church was built with mission-
ary funds borrowed from the
East Oregon Presbytery who
still held the mortgage in 1912,

Poverty Lame

On June 9 of that year the
congregation obtained approval
to deed the site to Charles Mc-
Allister in exchange for a suit-
able lot in Glenwood. That sum-
mer the building was hauled by
horses to its present location on
Poverty Lane. A young mail car-
rier named Tune Wyers remem-
bers stopping for a free cup of
coffee while the building was
being placed on its new founda-
tion beside Poverty Lane.

¥ | sober,

stood a |

The name of
leading into Glenwood is an-
other example of pioneer whim-

Actually many of Glenwoods
best farms border on Poverty
Lane. The road was named by
Mrs. J. O. (for James
Shaw, Glenwood’s first post-
misiress who was required by
Washington, D. C. to describe
the location of her office.

| didn’t accomplish what the mem
bers intended. Like many
where too many churches make
the struggle of each a financial
ordeal, Camas Prairie at
time or another tried to
| four houses of worship.
The Dukhobor group at the
other end of Poverty Lane final-
ly folded. (Actually it wasn't a
church but a neighborhood of
hard-working people who
l(ienied the divinity of Christ and
the Holy Spirit and got married
| without any religious assistance.
“Scabby George”

support

the main road

Orlando) |

| But moving the chureh to town

towns |

one |

Snow flattened the church at |
Laurel. And the Methodist
church burned down with the
1\\'\erq stables in 1933. But even
_uu}mut competition, the little
Presbyterian church hehind
| “Scabby George’s” genral store

| was seldom crowded except for
| funerals.

Any man with a ‘- nickname
| like “Scabby” is entitled to an
| explanation. George W. Smith

was a shrewd and succesful mer-

chant and sheepman. With his
partner, Leon W. Curtis, he own

ed a big sheep ranch at Grand
Dalles. Because his sheep were
afflicted with perennial scab,
 Camas cattlemen were quick to
| turn his misfortune to their ad-
vantage.

; But to zet back to our xmr}‘.'-
| Glenwood was not anti-relig-
ious. They turned to the church

in their hours of
itual need. But inbetween times,
like Americans elsewhere, they
tried to make ends meet by
working seven days a week in-
stead of six or using Sunday for
a well-earned holidayv. Most of
them lost the habit of going to
church,
(to

greatest spir-

be continued)
—— i SUN 3 ——
Shorter

Bumper to bumper Mother's
Day traffic near Woodburn
last Sunday afternoon shortened
the DeSoto sedan of I. A. De-

Bois. Tailing him was R. W.
Laird of Longview who failed

e
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@® A history of the Glenwood area
BY JOSIE TROH

GLENWOOD A CENTER
FOR SPORTSMEN
Glenwood, known to old tim-
ers as the Camas Prairie Valley,
is located in the ‘heart of the
famous Mt. Adams area in North-

western Klickitat County. The
town of Glenwood, a fhriving,
prosperous little community, is
|36 miles from Goldendale, Klick-
itat County seat, and 35 miles
from White Salmon and Bingen.
|located on the Columbia River
that forms the boundary line be-
tween Washington and Oregon.
Glenwood, in its true sense,
is far from being a recreational
center where sportsmen head-
quarter, despite the fact that
within a few minutes one can be
in the heart of the beautiful Mt.
Adams area and ifs many scen-

ic wonders that attract thou-
.sands each year.
I Our valley, in one way, de-

g pends upon tourist frade for its

support. Farming, dairying, live-
|stock and lTumber have brought
lwealth to the people in their pio-
neer community. True, however,
we do have some of the best big
game hunting to be found in the
Northwest, in the adjacent foot-
hills that surround our beautiful
valley. Many lakes and streams
in the area make it an ideal place
for the angler.

| The possibility of making Glen-
| wood a recreational center, which
would provide an additional
!source of income, has never been
developed. The time will come,
[in the not too distant future,
when Glenwood will be a popu-
lar spot for sportsmen and wva-
cationers in the summer and fall

Our greatest source of income
is cattle raising, with thousands
of head shipped each year. We
are the largest cattle raising com-
munity in Klickitat County.

In the spring the cattle are
turned out on the low ranges,
and as summer progresses they
graze towards the slopes of Mt.
Adams. The abundance of grass
always available makes them top
!quality on any market. Grazing
| supervision and care of the stock
is handled by the Mt. Adams
| Cattlemen's Association.
| The principal farm crop mar-
keted is oats, which is in great
demand to feed the cattle during
the winter months. Praetically
all farms in Glenwood Valley
are irrigated. The water for irri-
gation is supplied by the Hell-
Roaring Company, owned and
|operated by the farmers.

Dairying also provides an in-
come source to the valley that
has helped make it one of the
richest communities in the North-
west.

The main attraction of the com-
munity is the rodeo held about
the middle of June each year.
It is composed entirely of busi-
ness men, farmers and stock men
of the community.

An up-to-date rodeo ground
is located just outside of town,
with Mt. Adams towering in the
background. There is no better
place to bring back memories of
by-gone days than in this area.

The rodeo is an annual event
and we cordially extend an in-
vitation for all to attend.

| JIM SHEPARD FED
NEW YORK DINERS

Jim Shepard used to have a
business that few in the county
know much about, that of ob-
taining one of the nation’s most
prized delicacies, caviar.

When he was a boy of about 15
he started fishing on a small
scale. At first, he bought fish
|from the Indians, acting as agent
to sell them to a market: Later,
he started fishing for himself,
and worked up until he had two
large fish wheels in the Colum-
bia, near Cascade Locks.

He also had snag lines, which
were lines with large hooks about
a foot apart. At one time, he
heard a report from Vancouver
that there had been an enormous
sturgeon there, which had brok-
en their snag lines and ran away

with them. Other fishermen fur-

He moved from his ranch to
Stevenson, where he stayed four
years before coming to Golden-
dale in 1906. “I came up for a
visit, and have been visiting ever
since,” he chuckled. Here he had
not settled down to any one busi-
ness, but had done a mixture of
many types of work. He always
managed to find time for a bit
of trout fishing.

“I haven't fished for two years
because of my health, except in
December when 1 went after
whitefish down at the Leidl
place,” said the T7-year old fol-
lower of Isaac Walton, who found
fishing not only a business, but a
lifetime hobby.

PIONEERS TELL MORE
STORIES
Following is a continuation of
the Pioneer Meeting stories by |
Laura Parrott of Glenwood. The |
meetings held in that town told |
many interesting stories. 1|

The stories are being gathered |
in Klickitat County to preserve
the doings of our early pioneers,
and later are made into a book |
form. !

Go on with the reading.

Harry Ladiges came to Camas
Prairie when he was 8 years old.
It was in 1885 and I think that
the way which he happened to
come is quite interesting. Should-
n’'t that be included in his story
too? asked Mrs. Henry Ladiges
of President Conboy one Sunday.

“That makes me think of -thc-|
first time I saw Henry,” remin- |
iced Pete. “He was dressed up
like a regular dude and had on
knee britches and a tailored coat. |
Oh, he was a regular little dan-!
dy while we fellows wore home-
made jeans or what ever we
were fortunate enough to cnwn.|

caught fire, destroying most of
the coffee and tea aboard. The
fire was extinguished, and the
boat made one of the fastest
crossings ever made at that time,
5 days and 19 hours. This was in
the 1880’s,

In Kansas he farmed and work-
ed on the railroad. There he
bought some land, but after he
learned he would have to haul
water over 30 miles he let it go.
He was kidded a lot because he
did not know how to milk a cow, |
but he explained that in Sweden
the women did that job, and the
men didn't even bother to learn.

Hilding came to Portland in
1887, where he married Bertha
Olson, whom he had met through
a Swedish Society.

In 1889 he did some work in
the Glenwood Valley and liked
it so well he filed for a home-
stead. On his first trip there,
when he found that the stage
fare from Goldendale to Glen-
wood was $12, he decided he
would rather walk, making the
trip in a day and a half. He land-
ed there with $2.50, a crosscut
saw and an axe. When he ar-
rived, several families were liv-
ing in the wvalley. Among them
were those of Pete Hoult, H. M,
Trainer, K. A. and Frank Shaw,
and a Burke family.

Hilding helped start the Hell
Roaring irrigation project. Both
Mr. and Mrs. Hilding cleared 160
acres of land for themselves as
well as other land. During this
time, the Hildings did not live
steadily in the walley. Rather,
when a ship would come in to
Portland to be wunloaded  he
would go down there to make
a little money. It was for that
reason that he swam the river,
for he was afraid he would miss
his unloading job. During the
time, he also did commercial
fishing with Jim Shepard of
Goldendale.

Through the years the Hild-
ings improved their standard of
living and had one of the nicest

We all went down to see him homes in the Glenwood Valley.
Just as soon as we heard there He also held a large block of
was a new-comer in town, the |Jeases in the Mt. Adams region

same as we had all gone over to|
the Tams place to see Jebe when |
he came and word went aroundl
of the queer way he wore his
hair cut short to his head all

r.'l

/Wfremcmber the summer George |
Gilmer was 20 and I was 16,”:
\contributed Bert Dymond dur-;
ing a lull in the conversation
Sunday afternoon. That brought
forth the following from Mr. Con-
boy who was in his element as
a story teller. “There was a lady
teaching school at Fulda near
the Dymonds. She was Miss
Northrup. This day Mr. and Mrs.
Dymond were away and Bert
was home alone. The *“school
marm” knocked at the door and
Bert, who was a terribly bash-
ful fellow, skipped under the
bed. She started around the
house to look in the only win- |
dow the cabin had, but before
she got there Bert slipped out
the window and was gone from |
sight.”

“You haven't that quite righ1|
Pete,” reported Bert. “I was|
washing dishes at the time she
knocked and was ashamed to
have anyone see me doing that,
besides being timid about meet- |
ing people. I admit I skipped out
the window but it was when she
first knocked. And too, Mrs. Dy- !
mond was with the teacher.”
“Yes, I remember when he went
out of the window when I came
in to get the mail,” added Mrs.
Dymond who was then Mattie |
Murray. |

“That story you sent to the pa—!
per about Irma Ross being a fast |
runner was wrong and you got
me in bad,” said Peter Conboy |
to the writer. “She wasn’t the
one at all. It was her sister Soph- |
ia who could run like a deer. |
Sophia was the oldest of the |
Troh girls and must have been
six years old when she came here ‘
with her parents in 1878. She
and her brother Peter were the
enly ones to survive the siege of
diphtheria that wiped out the
rest of the children in the fam-,
ily. That was in 1881 and Trma |
(Mrs. Ross) wasn’t born until af- |

ter that, Sophia was, I believe,
the fastest riinner T aver oot |

and ran several hundred head of
cattle,

He never went back to Swe-
den, and said he had no desire
to go. His wife, however, did go
back and he sent money to his
parents and three sisters. The
girls subsquently came to Amer-
ica to live, two of them settling
in this ecounty.

|



source of income, has never been
developed. The time will come,
jin the not too distant future,
when Glenwood will be a popu-
lar spot for sportsmen and va-
cationers in the summer and fall.

Our greatest source of income
is cattle raising, with thousands
of head shipped each year. We
are the largest cattle raising com-
munity in Klickitat County.

In the spring the cattle are
turned out on the low ranges,
and as summer progresses they
graze towards the slopes of Mt.
Adams. The abundance of grass
always available makes them top
| quality on any market. Grazing

| supervision and care of the stock
|is handled by the Mt. Adams
| Cattlemen’s Association.

| The principal farm crop mar-
keted is oats, which is in great
demand to feed the cattle during
the winter months, Practically
all farms in Glenwood Valley
are irrigated. The water for irri-
gation is supplied by the Hell-
Roaring Company, owned and
operated by the farmers.

Dairying also provides an in-
come source to the wvalley that
has helped make it one of the
richest communities in the North-
west.

The main attraction of the com-
munity is the rodeo held about
the middle of June each year.
It is composed entirely of busi-
ness men, farmers and stock men
of the community.

An up-to-date rodeo ground
is located just outside of town,
with Mt. Adams towering in the
background. There is no better
place to bring back memories of
by-gone days than in this area.

The rodeo is an annual event
and we cordially extend an in-
vitation for all to attend.

| JIM SHEPARD FED
| NEW YORK DINERS

Jim Shepard used to have a
business that few in the county
know much about, that of ob-
taining one of the nation’s most
prized delicacies, caviar.

When he was a boy of about 15
he started fishing on a small
scale. At first, he bought fish
from the Indians, acting as agent
to sell them to a market: Later,
he started fishing for himself,
and worked up until he had two
large fish wheels in the Colum-
bia, near Cascade Locks.

He also had snag lines, which
were lines with large hooks about
a foot apart. At one time, he
heard a report from Vancouver
that there had been an enormous
sturgeon there, which had brok-
en their snag lines and ran away
with them. Other fishermen, fur-
ther up the river, had the same
experience, so Jim decided to
catch the unruly fish. He set out
extra heavy snag lines and laid
in wait,

Lands Big Sturgeon

Sure enough, that night they
landed the 550 pound sturgeon,
taking 111 pounds of eggs from it.
They took the eggs to Cascade
Locks and shipped them to New
York by express, where they
were soon served in the ecity’s
most fashionable restaurants as
caviar.

Shepard made one dollar per
pound for his caviar. His largest
single shipment was a 1500 pound
barrel of the eggs. Not only did
he fish for sturgeon, but also for
salmon. On the Fourth of July
in 1894 he shipped $1000 worth
of fish. For about a year he and
Gus Hilding, who lived at Glen-
wood, were partners with their
fish wheel.

In 1900 the legislature put a
stop to wheel fishing and snag
lining, and Jim found himself
out of business. He turned his
hand at working on a river
steamer, but quit to buy a stump
farm near Vancouver, which he
grubbed.

For several years he hauled
dried prunes from the packing
house to the train.

Loads First Train

“We loaded the first carload
ever on the railroad on this side
of the river in 1907. The fracks
hadn' been finished, but a work
train came in the siding, and we
loaded a car with dried prunes”.
He has watched with interest,
the development and construe-
tion of the railroads and high-
ways along the Columbia.

of President Conboy one Sunday. |, Iililebnm-l‘wv_” It was for that
“That makes me think of the|reason that he swam the river,
first time I saw Henry,” remin- | for he was afraid he would miss
iced Pete.

¢ “He was dressed UDP his unloading job. During the
like a regular dude and had on time, he also did commercial
knee britches and a tailored coat. | fishing with Jim Shepard of

Ohy, he was a regular little dan- Goldendale.

dy while we fellows wore home-| Through the years the Hild-
made jeans or what ever welings improved their standard of
were fortunate enough to own.|living and had one of the nicest
We all went down to see him homes in the Glenwood Valley.
just as soon as we heard there He also held a large block of
was a new-comer in town, the |jeases in the Mf. Adams region

same as we had all gone over 10 land ran several hundred head of
the Tams place to see Jebe when/| catile.

he came and word went around| He never went back to Swe-
of the queer way he wore his|den, and said he had no desire
hair cut short to his head 311{10 go. His wife, however, did go
gver.” Iback and he sent money to his
_Irem(.-mber the summer George 'parents and three sisters. The
Gilmer was 20 and I was 16,” ' girls subsquently came to Amer-
\contributed Bert Dymond dur- jca to live, two of them settling
ing a lull in the conversation |in this county.
Sunday afternoon. That brought
forth the following from Mr. Con-
boy who was in his element as
a story teller. “There was a lady
teaching school at Fulda near
the Dymonds. She was Miss
Northrup. This day Mr. and Mrs.
Dymond were away and Bert
was home alone. The *school
marm” knocked at the door and

Bert, who was a terribly bash-
ful fellow, skipped under the
bed. She started around the

house to look in the only win-
dow the cabin had, but be[ore[
she got there Bert slipped out!
the window and was gone from |
sight.”

“You haven’t that quite right
Pete,” reported Bert. “I was|
washing dishes at the time she
knocked and was ashamed to
have anyone see me doing that,
besides being timid about meet-
ing people. I admit I skipped out
the window but it was when she
first knocked. And too, Mrs. Dy- |
mond was with the teacher.”
“Yes, I remember when he went
out of the window when I came
in to get the mail,” added Mrs.
Dymond who was then Mattie
Murray. |

“That story yvou sent to the pa—|
per about Irma Ross being a fast
runner was wrong and vou got
me in bad,” said Peter Conboy |
to the writer. “She wasn’t the
one at all. It was her sister Soph-
ia who could run like a deer.
Sophia was the oldest of the
Troh girls and must have been |
six years old when she came here
with her parents in 1878. She
and her brother Peter were the
only ones to survive the siege of
diphtheria that wiped out the
rest of the children in the fam-,
ily. That was in 1881 and Irma
(Mrs. Ross) wasn't born until af-
ter that. Sophia was, I believe,
the fastest runner I ever saw.”

Another day he told this one
on grandfather Albert Markgraf.
“There was to be a dance in the
Bowen and Bertschi hall. T was
over at old man Markgraf's and
he wanted me to go to the dance
with him. 1 discouraged him|
thinking he had had a bit too
much tol appear in public. Then
he wanted to ride a big grey
horse he had gotten from Jake!
Howe. The horse had never been |
ridden and was a big one. “No
don’t do that, the horse will kill
yvou.” After a while I went home
and got ready for the dance. At
the last of the dance, who should
show up but Albert Markgratf, |
riding his big grey horse. He|
came in and stood around awhile |
until he noticed Jake Howe. Mr. |
Howe always dressed nicely and
this night had on a good black
suit, white shirt and tie. Mr.|
Markgraf eyed him and said,
“Maybe you got four bits, Vot?"

GUS HILDING RELATES
ADVENTURES

Because he could not get trans-
portation from Glenwood to
'White Salmon many years ago,
Gus Hilding walked. Then, when
he arrived at the river he found |
the ferry in the middle making |
its last run, Hilding took his
clothes off, tied them to his back,
and swam the river.

That one incident describes
the courage and fortitude of Gus
Hilding, long a resident of Glen-
wood.

He left Sweden for America
when he was 17, his fare from
Sweden to Kansas having cost
but $55.

He recalls, on that trip, an in-
cident when part of the boat




Herman Schultz’s Life Stor

The Sentinel begins publica-
tion this week of a book the au-
thor thought would never have
a reader and one which, accord-
ing to the preface, he wrote only

his eventual settlin
county.
Preface

Although 1 know full well that

I am no writer, and do not have

for his own amusement. the faintest idea of becoming
The work, which will appear|one. I shall still try in a wery
in The Sentinel for the next sev- humble way to put down the

happenings of the past as truth-
fully as possible. That is, as far
as my memory allows.

mnm_nnoawumnﬁmmw; m:m»m;i
ments, was started in Chicago in
1881 by Herman Schuliz, former |
Glenwood resident, when he was| 1 have a number of reasons for
about 40 years old. |this. One is that when a man
The author was born in Berlin|works for a mere existence he|
n 1842 and came to namuﬁoo&_ﬁmﬁz as well use what little
n 1884. He died there in April [time is left over to use his mental
815, after homesteading for |and physical power for some-
nany years on the site which is|thing useful, instead of wasting
10w the new J, Neils mill pond | his time,
ind intermittently following the| I do not feel that my writing
ocksmith trade at Portland and|will be of any use to humanity,
it Glenwood. or the world at large, but hope
The autobiography, composed |that it will be of some use for
n German, was translated and |/ myself. It keeps my own mind
yped for publication by Mrs. | occu ied, and in this way I do
irnest Seibold of Goldendale, a|not have to spend lonely eve-
ask which is still in progress. nings in saloons, or walk my legs
The early sections of the life off in the public parks, and what
tory of the old German pioneer|is even worse hang around the
ecall the revolt of the masses|homes of friends and bore them
n Germany which occured about|to death with idle talk. Another
848 when he was a youngster. .reason is, that in the last few
The later phases will deal with |months I have spent $122.22, most-
is emigration to America and ly frittered it away, so it is high

critical remarks about my work.

book remains in my possession.
If at any time it should fall into

stranger should poke his nose in-
to these pages, I want them to
know that the writer was just
a very common worker, who ac-
cording to the present day soeial
and labor conditions is not able

greater heights.

g in Klickitat |time that T settle down to some-|a few

thing a little more educational
for myself.

Another reason is that some of
my friends have often asked that
I write down my life history. I
suppose they think that later on
I may turn the writing over to |
them, so that they may satisfy
their idle curiosity, and make |

I am writing this for my own
nleasure only, and a hope that
it will help a little in increasing |
my own knowledge, therefore:
I do not allow an— one to crit- |
icise my work as long as this

the hands of friends, or some

to work himself up to much

For one in my position it takes

a good deal of self confidence or|was still considered a vart of
perhaps I should say boldness, or|Voi
better still, just a lot of nerve,
to try to write about the past| ] ; ;
forty odd years of my life. I have|is, or the Bridgeporters in Chic- |1
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pairs of old diaries, which remarks have
I had while traveling, but most-
ly T will have to write 9.93_
memory. I am not trying to write
a4 world-history, but only the
story of my life, so T do not have
o worry about historical events
or changes that have gone on
during my life.

without my consent, the cere-
mony of baptism was conferred
upon me. They told me later that
this was performed in the Soph-
ien church, and a shoemaker-

So I can call out happily as|master by the name of Heil was
Ulrich Von Hutten, “I have f[my God parent, and to prepare
tried.” |me for Heaven I was given four

ery mice common names.
Although T was the last child
of my parents, I cannot say that
I was ever coddled in any way,
rather just the opposite seemed
to be the ‘case. My brother, Al-
bert, who was several years old-
{er than I received a lot Iless
punishment, lickings, than I ever
did. If I really was so much
more hornery than he, or if he
|was so much better, I never
|could understand. Anyway I nev-
v ler begged off from punishment
I was born on August the k~.§._ From my early childhood 1
1842 in Berlin, on the Rosen-|ecannot remember, only what was
thaler street, which at that time|told to me. Nevertheless T must
have had an awful thirst for
knowledge. One morning after
ratching the children go by the
window on their way to school,
felt very lonesome and wander-

As T have no readers. I do noﬂ_d
have to worry about gramma- |
cal errors, of which there will|
be plenty; therefore I shall place
myself under the protection and
privilege of most Berliners (Ber-
lin the WMetropolis of Intelli-
gence?) At least I will write
somewhat so it will be readable.

And now “Corruption go thy
way.”

Chicago, 2 August, 1881.

HERMAN SCHULTZ.

gtland. The Voigtlanders had
about the same reputat.on’ in |
Berlin, as the Bellevillers in Par-

y Recalls 1848 Revo

ago , and many
been made about them. Accord-
ing to the custom of the times,
I was led into the Temple, where

ed out to the kitchen where

my
mother was v

ery busy washing,
I pestered her a lot and asked
if T couldn’t go to school, In
desperation she said “Go to the
Devil.” I was much encouraged
by this remark, so hunted up a
broken slate, and a piece of slate
pencil and followed some of the
children into the school room. I

sat down with the rest of the
children, and a great quiet came
over the room, as they all waited
for the teacher to call the room
to order. It was too quiet for me
and 1 started to howl, “I want
to get out, I want to get out.”
All the questions of the teacher,
as to who 1 was, where I lived
and who my parents were only
made me howl louder. The teach-
er finally had 4two youngsters
who knew where I lived, take
me home. This was the first time
that my mother knew I was gone
and that her young sprout had
left for school.
Prices Were High
My memory goes back to the

year 1847, My parents lived on
Niederwall Street at the time,
where my father had a small
Turnershop, and a small store

(Continued on Page 3)
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break one of them.
m Page 1) | were nearly overridden by the [the

connected with it, In this year currassiers, who
; ’as  called a|having

vegetable crop‘around. .
rce that year, they were on ma
but the farmers at the market |they though

Ie some very  a riot
outrageous prices for their pro-

housewives who had

umped In Snowbanlk
: ; also received g sled whijc}
rally we were My frist Christmag party that my father had built. After dinne:
nt religion angd the way to1 remember was ip 1847, ‘and T my brother took me op the sled
. We prayed what [think this j about the only one At first he went along very ﬁfce-
Id ws. even though |we had. n the day before ly but after had had Jef: the
: » | Christmag (Christmag '€ |house T guess he began tq realize
do us any | went to school as usual, but when that he would have ajj the work
{harm 1o learn about Jesus “The | we arrived W€ were not allpwed of pulling me and T was 00
had my firstf]amb who washed us white as (to enter the school room but small to pul] hi
0 snow,” ete. |were put into the house of th
-dam, | The study for the afternoon | teacher “Vater Reinsch”
or . Pridge, “playing wher the jwas practical, we Hhoed, then|we were all crowded
horse ang buggy of the baker- Isang severa] S0 living room.
jmaster Lademan tame racing out were told to lje After a
of theof Green Street and over the]down on the floo

¢ T, Cross our arms Was opened
"€ | bridge. The buy rito act as pillows,

10¢ from which 1
itk ied me |posed to go to g . at the sight came up bloody 5 d
Injury, I'hnme unconscious. When there Was | prepared by the teacher and his When we arrived at home we
remember, reg] well, that one later on I was i i g]'good wife, that we crept to our both got g hing.
day mother came home from room seemed tg be fille pla; all inds anseats very quietly., i ¥y I still cannot figyre out
market with an empty basket. people, among  them several pranks when We Were not watch- | The sight before us was SO!whthad it, too.
She had been w eared Gendarmes, who SeemEded' such as spitting in each Othemiwonderfui that we never uttered| Another received
M€ S0 Was not able to get any to he making notes ing. | eyes, Pinching, or we If‘u!’~’h‘"—’d-lla sound. The curtaing at the win-, which did not giye me muech
food._ ‘We did not suffer t i e doctor there|fmall_v it would end inp scz‘at(‘h—.‘dows were drawn, In the middle Pleasure was an ABC. Primer or
! 0S€ iwere ng bones brol_{en, as he said |ing and Crying. 1If the t{eaChEr’of the room stood a large Christ- | picture book, which every child
Poor people who had  Jittle A > Were still too soft to caught some one he led him 1y mas tree with many candles and!in Berlin seemed to receive af
! ! ¥ anything | rea. but I was kept in peg for |the ear a is face [heautiful decorations  which |this time. On fter fath-
In_advance. Some time, T ing at or of the room an Please the heart of a child. There [er hag had his after dinner nap

I was told that the prices swere being in bed was that I received [had to stay there until the SJEEPIwere long tables with white [he would give me the hook and |
very high, Perhaps as bad as|hot chocolate and rolls or zwm-’hﬂu!‘ was over, icloths which had many presents|I Was supposed to read the |
hey are today. It would have |back €Very morning at the €x-1 At three o'clock in the after- [on them. verses,

een better if they hag taken [pense of fhe baker Lademan, [noon, we all went down into g | A committee of
their five billion anq helped the Sent To Kindergarten |8arden which Was in back of the |
poor. The Berliners must nave| I guess this acecident must have |

€en pretty well wrought up, soib

*S and around corn-
long "time our room (ers like 3 wi]
up and we Were [ succeeded in dumpi
ady to rush in, but at the d

oor(a deep snow bank
were so awed

Present I

S00n learned the verses
well-dressed [from memory, but if he pointed
ouse. Tt was quite 2 large place [} OMeN, such as many o ad| 0 certain s, nd w
¢en responsible for my parents and had some npriacs and otner g el  Seen, seemed
that the military was called out.ltq send me to g nursery or|
remember seeing the soldiers |

anted me
to have([to say wha

¥ [fruit trees, and g

Kmdergarten.

in their Iong shabby

t they were I would
i rape | S12T8€ of things. After we had | not know them and he would pe
p’l'l"}}f‘)f' ,If, .’J]“:O f'l’)d ‘tfl:;.lgebalilafgil e S veral SOI}ES ;md pl‘a)’ﬂd, ;J({-fl:]lté-}?{i:)%g‘“s‘ed “-It:] i and
by black coats, ime off the sireet and be Lmdm'f;urning and other play thinﬁs.(f‘wh for Was called Up and we .
and the foot high helmets who:supor‘\'ision the greater part of | Here we coul 3
spent night and day at the mar-lthe day. I do think tha;
ket, They looked out lik

vent to the front where each had Trouble Starts
d roll around and | ¢

and

; 0 say a little verse of some kind, | Now .the happy year of 184
1 t these |ryn around and enjoy ourselyes, | qv en one of the ladies would tie |has arriyeq. This year has not
€ some (schools are g very good thing for | but we Wwere always more or less |, little cotton sack with goodies | been happy thonen and has been
uge ghosts. I did not understand | people in  congested def!'iCtslgjl‘o:t}' careful, éroun'd' our neck and we also|much maligned by all the people
What they wer e Tor | “"h‘{”-’ "}“}“m{‘ have no place to There were also girls in the [received a little wooden drum or|and al] parties. 1 do pot think
and had my childish gla;e and play, and__t_tlf-j}' do get to be dis- school, who were always tumb-|(q tin horn and the girls received | Germany was s wrong, buf it
watched‘the long rows of guns | ciplined early ‘d_nd get to }J(: able ling around and getting in our | small barrel Organs which had |shows that the ferman’ Michel
set up like tents and the large |to get along with others. These =) 3 o P easy 1 g e ot has for the firct i : faton
™ : e way, but I do not remembey taat [small dolls—nn them that danced | he or the first time in h_hto‘_\_
number of drums set up like Play rooms were Sponsored b; we ever had any trouble with (like Crazy when the thing was[come out of his lethargic sleep
Pyramids. I'I“nc-y were stationed (the r:;;h Women of B(-r}'m. w); them, although we did not seem | wound up. 2 and has become ihrmlahl_‘v‘ arous-
1o avoid rigfs e r_;uer‘nn_q as]j.v-_:rn S0 terribly P?oreri with noth- to play with them. There was | After receiving our gifts ed to the tyranny anqg 5 showing
r emr} us two boys went ng to .do. and the Queen Elzsa. only once that ome caused me ;'\vr.‘ tried out oyur musical instru- | his lions claws, Hope it does not
gel  market, we wife of Fr, Wilhelm TV, Was abl s trouble, and a lof of noise iments. There was such a racket|give up ang put its night cap on
]and that was a modern tattle tale, [that ¢ would crugh Stones and|again over its ears gng forget
such as were later very Popular | drive the elderg erazy as we/all that has happened. T4 seems
In the history of the country to |started for home. We even broke [ he sleeps again, but it js 5 sleep
act as spies, |2 pane of glass in Of unrest and vy
I had picked

rfefetedide

o

the large door Iy, The oppre-
a green grape, |in the hall, Among the Presents
|and Iau,qhingry

. SOrs know that this is not a
showed it to alwe each Teceived 3 good linen |sound sleep and are frying +to
scholar sitting” neap me, then |shirt, keep the folk
lsnmeone eported it quickly to| The next
Jthe teacher who

satisfied, Byt the
NEW generation has

€ s learned from
past history they will receive the

morning we had our

as giving at home, Ry

Wwas sitting in'ChrJ’sgm
bmke.eryth:ng had been

ithe arbor. Then all pell
0ose. The teacher

Afdefodofeds dogde

kept so sec- fruits of victory. The fime ig
ordered that I|ret that I knew nothing about it. right and the tyrants will haye
be brought before him and then | When the tree was lit and all the their eyes openag and
2 red constable Brabbed me and !gifts Spread

will real-
{126 what fopls they have been.
carried me before the teacher, I |mother tame to elr time ig drawir};{ to an end
do not know what Punishment en carri _ =¥y day brings victory
was meted out to me, as I wag|could see all the gifts better ang pear'or'_The' February Ro_evoluhon
S0 badly frightened by all the |then she asked me which T would lin Paris did much to influence
commotion that I did not re.!like the best
| member anything,

{the German philistines, One re-
It was very hard to decide, but [members the
When I first started school 1|finally T &

s terribly frightened, My fath. |Which seemed to

Fdiedtedoge

arted rolling and
* box and as T éverywhere trouble started.
5t. As long as father was with [had never Seen one b ’

ite thrilleq ith it 1 : The fall of Metternicht, _Marlch
me I would cling to him and | e rilled with . T also go 13, brought the poor Fy. Wilhelm
start erying ang would keep jt|another drum sq Mow._ -1 had IV. completely out of his house,
up for some time after he ]eft,[p]-eir}’lt-v of stuff to make noise | fa realized the old saying “T}fﬂ
o e | wi orse or rider can make the
%MH} t;lhenrl}sa-w that n? ]fmfﬂ As T took the dz'ums_aml beat troops together in Berlin and
paid attention P€gan to rea Z& lthem with all my might, the|.
(thut there wag no use Crying and |, .:
|

terrifi “ $ this irritated the people more
X ; |Noise was terrifie, S0 the parents|. re and caused battles be-
became used to it ang later T en~I them away from me and and more and cay :
Joyed going o schoo 3

took tween the folk and Military, sg
Recalls Chato. IS"';I'E-";I”]“L‘h-,i-pl}r’t them up very high on a shelf {laai many of the folk were
: a Y

Iwhere T could not reach them, I wounded also quite a few were

killed, The height of the rebell-
ion was an March the 18th, (Sat-
urday) Large masses of
gathered _ Hofam- eSS,

e U e the P essext weelk)

(4] % n
[ r'ft\'d?_n: o rinued
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MY LIFE
An Autobiography

Written in German by Herman Schuliz
Glenwood Pioneer (1842-1915)
Translaied by Mrs. Ernest Seibold, Goldendale

My first trip was to the port to|out of the big ships on the Elbe

wm_nwau%:mﬁ ww_o E.ﬁ_ mmmmwd,.._u,..éo:“ﬁ_mmdmw. It was the first time I had |bread. and a small boitle of|a bottle which held two small
ey en wen :._ see Cm..,f...& E,H.mm passenger vessels. Iischnapps. The schnapps, was|glasses. Even though I knew I
U..q,:.u.m, varmsen 1o whom my saw a large American ship leave really like rat poison. had more than overpaid for this
Sa3 & itks Ay ioe :ﬂ.mi then,' I worried again that| [ felt hungry, so looked for my |small bottle, T felt that in all my
S e e lan \,S‘H.m,m ﬁao ice s...w;_“a board our ship |bread. I had put it between __ﬁ_.o_:? it had never tasted better
b i e mmms.w. nﬁwrm__ cEH or inspection. _ |large water casks, but now I|than on this St. Johannes Day iz
night with him E_:,.n: T % We were _,cma.«. at last. The |could :e,_,_?:g it. P‘?.w:_ Uoi:S year of 1866, on board the
very glad to do. 2 <> | anchor was hoisted, and slowly had seen it and put it away, so | St. Olaf.

s = |we steamed out of the harbor. It it would not get wet. Tired,| Even though I kept to myself

Saturday noon, I rode back to
Hamburg, and had them take me
aboard the St. Olaf, where I
gave the captain the Norwegian
letter from my brother. He told
me to come back to the ship by
nine o'clock that night.

I felt reieved after this order
was over, but still felt worried
that before the ship left dock, it
would be searched, I wandered

| was dark so we could see nothing
| more than the lanterns on the
ships and the lights on the shore.
Things became quiet on deck.
and all we could hear were t._c_
commands by the officers and |
the answers. We could hear wrm_
| machinery clanking as we moved.
| along, Most of the Um%msma_,m_

t

around aimlessly for hours. I|order to make the trip as cheapoly |h
left the waterfront and looked
around some, but was not in a|here, as a cold southeast wind|and ate
mood to wview the beautiful|drove a fine rain and the fog | as it
sights of Hamburg. seemed to get denser. _

I was on board early. I After about two hours of travel

the anchor was let down again,
<

and going

watched the arrival

(t
|

d

_\-
| ©
I
|

|

8
‘A

4

[a

da

deck. I w
t
hind the galley for a while,
it was too cold to stay down ver
long, so I had to keep moving. |

I tried to rest on a couple of
wel sacks, but this did not work
either, I had wvery few provi-
sions. My money was so low that
all I could buy

had gone to their cabins, and also [much as po
the officers. I stayed on deck ‘n|in ¢

w

There
| board,
| that
_ was

[ boat

noon,
flask
last
n

| We

woould

inow began to feel ;
(It was St. Johannes Dav, the sun
ibeamed down upon us. I felt all

watched the

deck looking for

o sleep, but found a shelter

he morning,

At daybreak there was stirring|w
again. The fog had lifted by sun|women who sat at their cal
up. The anchors were lifted again | had
and we steamed along the Elbe
again, The
deck later, and walked around. I
felt very timid, so withdrew as
ssible, so as not to get
anyone,
ad found my bread, broke off a
as possible. It soon got very cold | piece and hid behind the cabin
it. It was guite a chore,

passengers came

g5l

onversation with

ras so dry.

Pilot Dropped
I had heard no talk
egian, as I could not talk i
inderst

and a sailor informed

en praihsi

13

he
s

I the

wWds

saw
and

ome
We
and I took out my schr
and raised it and dran
farewell to my

stood [by.
ed us, and
3_.«._
they

nd

anyone,
a search

e

e

1 wer
gain.

As I saw our pilot lower a r

himself down into
I breathed easi

mor

SeC

lone with my thoughts

passing and raced to hoist
flag. I was very frightened,
Prussian Cannon
e they would

er again.

_N:a, the pilot and sailor, went lo
their bunks. I was left alone
as not able to lay down

on

be-
but
ry

a loaf of dark

0omn

[

but Nor-

t or

and it, T kept to myself.
was a great commotion on

me

I

Fatherland,
very poor Hamburg whisky.
soon reached the pilot ship

party

Or
i}

I

and

black smoke from
the stack go way off in the dis-
|tance and curl along the water.

I thought back at some of the

nd forth
ome sort

nd walked back a
8

good times I had had, drinking
with friends in the beer garden
|and visiting. I was very thirsty

on
of

| hungry and freezing, 1 awaited|and

water fountain or pump. I was
too bashful to ask anyone.

I Jlooked through all™ my
pockets and found a few silve:

|and copper coins, an English 3
| pence piece, a Russian 10 Kopeck,

Swidish 10 Cerestueck, French
1s and several others. I ha
these coins in my hand and held
them out to the cabin boy with
the only word ‘“beer”? He took
all the coins and returned w

tried to keep away from
| people, I had made a few friends
ut knowing about it. Two

been watching me all
morning. It made me mad as I
saw them watching me and T was
not able to break off another
piece of bread.

At last thev must have come
to the conclusion that T was a de-
serter, who had lost all his nerve,
as I had not been at the table 1n
the morning or at noon. During
the afternoon, one of the waiters
appeared on deck with a large
platter containing bread, butter,
cheese, ham, tea, sugar ete, and
put it down before me, on a
chest and made me eat.

I was very much embarassed,
as I had not ordered anything
and refused to touch the del
ious platter. The waiter ma
further signs, so I turned to
passenger for help, who spoke to
the waiter and informed me that

1

two ladies had sent it.
pride was almost getting
upper hand, as I did not
to receive alms from strang-

but the things looked
good and my hunger was so
that I soon cleaned up the
*d evening, I asked the
captain if I might sleep in the

machine room overnight. He told
me to look in the c where I
vould find several empty beds. I
Wi S0 WOr that I stretched
out on one and was soon fast
asleep.
As I came on deck I received
a hearty breakfast, which I soon
devoured without making any
qualms about it, When the ladies
came on deck later, I expressed
my thanks to them. They were
on their return to their home at
Christiana. We talked for awhile,
as they both spoke German. They
sent me my dinner also.

At noon we saw a blue gray

S

It was
STNoon,

horizon.
the aft

the
During

streak on
Norway.

we neared it and could see the
huge rocks extending out into
the sea, then we passed the

and of Oxoe with its mmany

:_m,r?ocmom. and on boulders in
ithe middle of the sea, there was
a large fortress.

We arrived at Christiansand,
{harbor around in the afternoon, I
{did not have a cent to my name,
so I had no way of paying for
my going ashore. I looked long-
ingly for my brother, who was fo
meet me here, The two ladies,
who had taken such an interest
in me before, sent a small boy,
who had come aboard to see if
he could find my brother and tell
him I was aboard.

I watched all the boats coming
in, but did not see my brother.
I was angry and
just about at the point of tears.
|One of the ladies came over u
me and said they would send a
messenger, and I could go right
in the next boat and squeezed
a silver dollar in my hand that
I might pay the boat man.

She instructed the boy not to
speak to me, as I could not
understand him anywayv. Thank-
fully T shook her hand, and
climbed into the boat. When we
landed the boy ran ahead of me
and showed me the way. As we
went down the street I saw my
brother hurrying toward the
harbor. He had not seen me, so I
called to him. He seemed glad to
see me and greeted me. Happily
we walked to his place, where I
was received in a friendly
manner.

This ended my adventure, and
Germany had lost a hero. I had
lost the Fatherland, but had
gained the World. A change that
I have never regretted. My
brother had been in Christian-
sand for a number of yea {
seemed to be comfortably settled.
His wife was a Norwegian, and
as I was later to find out a per-
fect house dragon.

Enjoyed The Silence
At first everything was friend-

3

ily. As I could not talk to my
sister-in-law, we got along very
well. During my two wee stay

at this place, T enjoyed myself a
lot. Took in the sights, mostly on
foot, We wandered out into the
country, and when we were very
tired, we stopped at a farm house
and had a big bowl of clabber
milk.

This was the time of the year
when 'fthere was hardly any
night. I could not fall asleep
very well, for instance at two or
three o'clock in the morning, one
could read the finest print with-
out any extra light, There were
about a dozen German families
living in the city besi my
brother, and all seemed to be In
very good circumstances.

The war in Germany interest-
ed the people very much, so
many evenings at my brothe
home ‘they ered and dis-

they

ddy. Noo
would w
em to.
but

worried and!

and we could look through :_m_s,_.:_nr was about 132 Norwegian
open portholes. The cannon ballsimiles from town. I was intro-

of

were lined along the wall. They|duced to the foreman, but

were very large, about 10 or 12|course could not wunderstand a

inches in diameter. | word he said. I was told to come
We next went down to the|l0 W the next day. We also

[found a small inn near the place,

fired the salutes for it w
came into the harbor, ;
cannons of ' the Ericson, woulc
not have left anvy whole window

inst him. A part of the c
s still called “T"Ydske Bryeg-
gen”,

The herring trade is good hera,

McCardell Goes

To Kiln Session

H. H, McCardell left Thursd

guard room. Evervthing loo i
mwaﬂasmmwﬂwﬁa?ﬁ,% w_”_.:w.,w:,_,ﬁw:n where I could stay. We went [t0 attend :51??: annual me
| were covered with guns and | 2ack to the city. of The d:..m.pﬁ.z Kiln Clu
axes. There was a long table and Bergen is a very pretty cit held _,_”. Boise, Idaho May 15 a
several benches. surrounded by high mountains. |16. It is expected that about 2
We then went to the m ine M..._Z._ rarbor .mm large so that ships H..zmd.muﬁ. u.d...w: be in attendan
room. There were lathes and all |{rom all nations of the world can | from Arizona, California, On
manner of repair material here, | 1a0nd there. The city is very old, |gon, Washington, Idaho a
Our guide explained everything fand was recorded in the middle | Montana.
very nicely, but we could not|28es the port for “hansa” who : ; :
understand him. There there to make slaves of ths U_L.__."m‘zo: will center arow
frigate with the Moni |people, but I guess they final seasoning and conditioning
: ; ifreed themselves by warr | forest products. A tour of t

Boise-Payette Lumber Compa
plant at Emmett, Idaho, is on ]
program, MecCardell stated.

panes in the town. We gave our

guide a few schilling tip and|but the rain is bad. They figure

that afternoon, and then I left

night on deck. The next morning for my boarding house.

we steamed into the harbor of

Bergen. It was still very dark,|_ These were terrible times that

but T wanted to get to land. A|l now went through. Noone

number of other passengers had [understood me or I them. The

the same idea, so we hired a|foreman made signs telling me

boat to take us ashore. what to do but these were often
The houses were all locked up, |misunderstood. The workers M

around me could not talk to me.
They tried very hard, and seem-
ed to be very anxious to be help-
[ful. In order to learn the langu-
age T '‘bought a dictionary. I
spent every spare moment read-
ing this, had it at the table when
ever I ate and studied at night.

I acquired a girl friend at this

yvet and no lights were visible, I
stumbled along and did fall
several times on the wuneven
pavement. It was up hill going.
I had gone about a mile when I
came to a church where I
stopped.

My brother had given me an
_mm%ﬁmm of a Berlin Landsman, |

6,

d

]

W

f flour,
of milk to pour over it. It seeme
to be a national dish. The fir:
time I dug my spoon into it,

|thanked him. We then went back | @bout nine months of rain. With- [prised my co-workers v
to our ship, and were ready fo w: an wmﬁ: one may have three|much.
re again. eavy showers and sunshine. We s . .
Jeave again . r:i.wm up mmé.m._:: Jnozw.mﬁ%.dﬁ,: The war situation in Germa
I spent another miserable : % : was of great interest to me.

looked in all the papers, and h:
to

use my dictionary a lot

translate it.

The meals did not suit n

very well, There was too mux
fish, not enough meat. We 1

eived “Grot” for breakfast ar
ther times. It was a heavy gru
and you received a cu

Imost made me sick. The nes

time I let it stand and just draa
my milk. Now I received a glas
of beer at night and some roll

butter and cheese,

group of soldiers came along. No
doubt a patrol. T stenped out into
the middle of the street, so they

could see me, and asked them
again. They could not under-
stand about Snedeker Olson

and kept asking one another. A

gir]l came out of a house, and one
of the soldiers told her that I
was looking for some Vogel. She
understood at once that T was a
“T'vdsker”. She knew Mr, Vogel
and also where he lived, so she
directed me.

I waited for awl
hot 0

and finally

the

|old man od. T

which T remembered. ‘Carl | time, One of the hired girls that S ; an
Vogel, ho Snedkermester Olson i|worked here sure did go for me, | SoMeétimes meat. This pleased m
Strandeaden narrad tvids and really bothered me a lot, I|Much better. My Eun._mmw.. owne
Kirken”. This was Nor- | was glad when the landlady fired the bakery connected with th
wegian that I had learned. I|her seve weeks later, place, so I could get plenty o
stood in the middle of the street| The langu rolls. I paid a high price fo
and waited, the rain came down|to learn I board, 3 dollars for room ant
in torrents. I was soon wet to the|could. board.
skin, but had no ever r d of.
shelter, - ) that T could get along pretty w Springtime is nesting time, Fo:

I heard a clapping noise after several months. This sur-|your new nest, see—Larsen, 193—
though someone might be
coming along on wooden shoes.
The noise came closer and T saw
through the d ness that he
was a stranped “landsoldier”. He
had his coat thrown over his
knapsack and he looked like a
hugh hunchback.

Sien Language Used

I asked him the wayv to the
address I had. The fellow could
not understand, so let me stand
there. I wwaited another 1I5
minutes, when another sms:
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My first trip was to the port to|out of the big ships on the Elbe
see what time the steamer would ! River. It was the first time I had

leave. 1 then went to see the |seen large passenger vessels. I
florist Harmsen to whom my [saw a large American ship leave
brother had referred me. He|and then, I worried again that
had a large treesfarm here. I|the police would board our ship
told him my circumstances, and |now for inspection. i
he advised me to spend the| wWe were ready at last. The
night with him, which I Was|anchor was hoisted, and slowly

‘E;}_ .-’i‘_“’d .l.oq do. = a {we steamed out of the harbor. It
Saturday noon, I rode back to|was dark so we could see nothing
Hamburg, and had them take me | more than the lanterns on the
aboard the St Olaf, where I|ships and the lights on the shore.
;ga\-er the capta'm II:P Norwegian Things became quiet on deck,
letter from my brother. He told |and all we could hear were the
me to come back to the ship by|commands by the officers and
nine o'clock that night. the answers. We could hear the

I felt reieved after this order |machinery clanking as we moved
was over, but still felt worried |along, Most of the passengers
that before the ship left dock, it!had gone to their cabins, and also

would be searched. I wandered |the officers. I stayed on deck n
around aimlessly for hours. I|order to make the trip as cheaply
left the waterfront and looked | as possible. It soon got very cold
around some, but was not in a|here, as a cold southeast wind
mood to view the beautiful|drove a fine rain and the fog
sights of Hamburg. seemed to get denser.

1 was on board early. I After about two hours of travel
watched the arrival and going'the anchor was let down again,

and the pilot and sailor, went lo |water fountain or pump. I was

their bunks. I was left alone on|too bashful to ask anyone.
deck. T was not able to lay down| T looked through all my

to sleep, but found a shelter be-|pockets and found a few silver

hind the galley for a while, but |and copper coins, an English 3
it was too cold to stay down very |pence piece, a Russian 10 Kopeck,

a Swidish 10 Cerestueck, French

1 tried to rest on a couple of |Sous and several others. T had
wet sacks, but this did not work | these coins in my hand and held
either. I had very few provi-|them out to the cabin boy with
sions. My money was so low that |the only word “beer”? He took

long, so I had to keep moving.

all T could buy was a loaf of dark |all_the coins and returned with
bread. and a small bottle of|2 bottle which held two small
schnapps. The schnapps, was |glasses. Even though 1 knew 1I

had more than overpaid for this

I felt hungry, so looked for my small bottle, I felt that in all my
bread. 1 had put it between two life it had never tasted better
Iai‘ge water <cas but now Ilth?l‘n on this St. Johannes Day in
could not find A cabin boy|the year of 1866, on board the
had seen it and put it away, so|St. Olaf.
it would not get wet. Tired,| Even though T kept to myself
hungry and freezing, I awaited|and tried to keep away from
the morning. | people, I had made a few friends

At daybreak there was stirring | without knowing about it. Two
again. The fog had lifted by sun|Wwomen who sat at their cabin,
up. The anchors were lifted again had ®been watching me
and we steamed along the Elbe
iagain_ The passengers came oOn
|dr.>ck later, and walked around. I
felt very timid, so withdrew as
much as possible, so as not to get
in conversation with anyone, I
had found my bread, broke off a
piece and hid behind the cabin
|and ate it. It was quite a chore,|
‘as it was so dry. 1

Pilot Dropped

I had heard no talk but Nor-
wegian, as I could not talk it or
understand it, I kept to myself.
There was a great commotion on
iboard, and a sailor informed me

really like rat poison.

1t

saw them watching me and I was
not able to break off another
piece of bread.

At last thev must have come
to the conclusion that I was a de-
serter, who had lost all his nerve,
as 1 had not been at the table 1n
the morning or at noon. Durin
the afternoon, one of the waiters
appeared on deck with a lanrge
plafter containing bread, butter,
cheese, ham, tea, sugar etc.,, and
put it down before me, on a
chest and made me eat.

I was very much embarassed,

|that “en praihsisk Ortogsmand” [as I had not ordered anyt

| was passing and raced fo hoist and refused to touch the -
the flag. T was very frightened, ious platter. The waiter mat
|Hs I saw the Prussian Cannon |further signs, so I turned to a

|hr\a1. and was sure thev would |passenger for help, who spoke to
|come aboard and search the ship. the waiter and informed me that
| We passed Kruckshaven about |the two ladies had sent it.
!noon, and I took out r schnap My pride was almost getiing
flask and raised it and dr | the hand, as I did not
last farewell to my Fatherland, |like to receive al from strang-
|En very poor Hamburg whisky. |ers, but the things looked =0
| We soon reached the pilot in|good and my hunger was S0
and  stood by. ‘A small boat|great, that I soon cleaned up the
neared us, and as I could not or |platter

twould not ask anyone, I was| Toward evening, I asked the
sure they were a ])E}!'i}‘|(’ﬂ.}311£]ifl if T might sleep in the

machine room overnight. He told
in the cabin, where I
several empty beds. I

again.
As T saw our pilot lower a rope
and let himself down into the|

|me to look
would find

boat, 1 breathed easier again. was so worn, that I strefched
now began to feel more secure. out on one and was soon fast
| Tt was St. Johannes Day, the sun |asleep.

As I came on deck I received
a hearty breakfast, which I soon
devoured without making any
qualms about it. When the ladies
came on deck later, I pressed
my thanks to them. They were
on their return to their home at

beamed down upon us. I felt all
|alone with my thoughts and
{watched the black smoke from
| the stack go way off in the dis-
|tance and curl along the water.
I thought back at some of the
good times I had had, drinking
with friends in the beer garden|Christiana. We talked for awhile,
|and visitine, I was very thirsty |as they both spoke German. They
and walked back and forth on | sent me my dinner also.
deck looking for some sort of| At noon we saw a blue gray

all
. [
morning. It made me mad as I

streak on the horizon. It was
Norway. During the afternoon,
we neared it and could see the
huge rocks extending out into
the sea, then we passed the
ielc 14

island of Oxoe with many
lighthouses, and on boulders in

its

the middle of the sea, there was
a large fortress.
We arrived at Christiansand,

{harbor around in the afternoon, I

did not have a cent to my name,
so I had no way of paying for
my going ashore. I looked long-
ingly for my brother, who was to

meet me here, The two ladies,
who had taken such an interest

in me before, sent a small bo
who had come aboard to see if
he could find my brother and tell
him I was aboard.

I watched all the boats coming
in, but did not see my brother.
1 was angry and worried
just about at the point of tears.
One of the ladies came over Lo
me and said they would send a
messenger, and I could go right
in the next boat and squeezed
a silver dollar in my hand that
I might pay the boat man.

She instructed the boy not to
speak to me, as I could not
understand him anyway. Thank-
fully I shook her hand, and
elimbed into the boat. When we
landed the boy ran ahead of me
and showed me the way. As we
went down the street I saw my
brother hurrying toward the
harbor. He had not seen me, so I
called to him. He seemed glad fo
soe me and greeted me, Happily
we walked to his place, where I
was received in friendly
manner.

s ended My e, and
Germany had . I had
lost the Fatherle but had
gained the World. wange that
I have never regretted. My
brother had been in C tian-

sand for a number of ¥
seemed to be eomfo
His wife was a N¢
as 1 was later to find out a
house dragon.

Enjoyed The Silence

At first everything was nd-
iy, As 1 could not talk to my
sister-in-law, we got along very

well. During my two weeks stay
at this place, 1 enjoyed myself a
lot. Took in the sights, mostly on
foot, We wandered out into the
country, and when we were very
tired, we stopped at a farm house
and had a big bowl of clabber
milk.
This

was the time of the year
when there was hardly any
night. 1 could not fall asleep
very well, for instance at two or
three o'clock in the morning, one
ecould read the finest print with-
out any extra light. There were
about a dozen German families
living in the city besides my
brother, and all seemed to be In
very good circumstances.

The war in Germany interesi-

ed the people very much, SO
many evenings at my brother’s
home they gathered and dis-
cus the situation, while they

ne

win,

drank their beer or toddy.
believed that Prussia wotl
and noone wanted them to.

I liked this tow but some-
how, I did not thi

i
1

d

opt

& he E
Y and loc

the shore
from fti
times
boadt h 3
by women or ng boys.

The did
terest me very much. The hous

mall

ten !*‘.:1“.‘:*.-'_--’1'

not

ges

were all small dframed 1S¢
lpa'ntc‘d white, some 1
tween the cliffs and other

ihuif.. high on the cliffs. We
ped at wvanger the @
]nnrm. This is a very old city, 2
is known on account of the her-
ring industry.

Our ship was loading freight,
so we would be stopped her for a

in

while, Another passenger and I
got a boat to take us to the

Swedish ‘“Monitor John Ex

up

met us as we cl
greeted us as if we were rovalty

He called to a tall young sailor
show us around.

We went to the tower, wi
the lange camnons were stationed,

and :

and we could
open porthole:
were lined ali
were very lar
inches in dia
‘We next v
guard room.
very neat and
were covereg
axes. There w
several bencl
We then we
room. There 3
manner of re
Our guide ex
very nicely,
| understand h
| frigate with 1
fired the salut

1
\

came into
cannons of ¢
not have left

panes in the :
guide a few
| thanked him.
to our ship,
leave again.

I spent
night on deck
we steamed :
{Bergen. It w
but T wanted
number of ot
the same ide
boat to take t

The houses
vet and no li
stumbled alc
several times
pavement. Tt

|I had gone &
came to a
stopped.

My brother
address of a
which T

wegian that
|stood in the r
| and waited, {1l
torrents. I ¥
in, but had

ird a
though som
coming along
The noise can
the

and

knapsack and
hugh hunchb
Sion L

T asked hi
address I hac
not understar
there. I w
minutes, wh
group of sold
doubt a patro
the middle of
could see 1
again, They
stand about
and kept ask
girl came out
of the soldie
was looking 1
understood af
“Tydsker”. S
and also whe
directed me.
| 1 waited
| the house
0D

I wanted to | M
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by Herman Schuliz

There was a Ferdinand Tietsch,
who became my real pal. We sat
next to each other in class. Often:
during religious instruction we
would whisper together. We soon
hecame the greatest buddies in
school, but not until we had beat-
en one another up then our bond
was sealed and no one could sep-
arate us. We kept this up as long
as we atended the Rettschlagl|
school. We often received our)
beatings together when we were
caught and this bound us closer|
yet.

‘One morning our instructor
was teaching us Bible  history.|
Ferd and I were whispering about
politics. We were both Democnrats, |
so we felt we had to rave about!
something. At dinner I suddenly|
popped up with “The King is a
Swine-hund.” My friend thought
the same. A boy in front of us,
who heard us, reported us to the
teacher and repeated the words
out loud so all could hear. The|
teacher, a Mr. Bruesecks, called
us both up front and we had to

= was annndd RODLICATE 2oty

_Qh&,:oﬁ go too h

'neighborhood,

hold out our hands and he gave
us several lashings across our
fingers with the hickory stick. |
In this way our les majestiy was
righted. We got busy on our way |
home and tackled the fellow who
tallied on us and gave him al
severe beating up.

In spite of the strict way we|
were kept at home we were still!

able to get into the awfullest
messes. My brother always took
the initiative when some vile

deed was to be perpetrated and
always seemed to think of some-
thing good. One afternoon moth-
er sent us to the Commissary to
uy a loaf of “Commis Brod”,
bread put out by the army. This
was a dark coarse bread which |
we liked very much. The soldiers
sold it and then had the money
for buying white bread or some
rolls, or things they liked best.
We went to the barracks “Garde
De Corps” on Charlotte Street.
When we arrived and looked
around no one was in sight. We|
looked into the rooms all along|
e hall, but not a soul was|
und.. Looking into one of the
yms my brother noticed a loaf|
f the bread on top .of one of the
ers where the soldiers stored
their things. He had me stand by
the door and grabbed a stool and

marched out with it without|
seeing a soul anywhere.

The soldiers must have beenl|
lled out suddenly for inspection
som 1g. We spent the|
ey we were to pay for the|

oread on grapes. I only hope itl

ard on the young
soldier who lost the bread.

Moves _

At the end of 1849-50 we moved |

from our place to a rather nice|

| business again.

Unter De Linden|s

No. 20, Father at this time had
the idea he would go into his
Mother was to|

inherit some money and this was |

to be used to start the venture. |

At the begimning of mdSEmJ
mother went to Oderburg to see]
about the money. I was fo go with/|

|'her and for a whole week before|

the event I was elated and told
all my school friends about it.

Mother had the satchel packed!|
and a handful of paper soldiers|
for me to play with on the way. |
I also received some new n_oﬁwmm_
for the occasion, black welvet|
trousers, a dark green cloth shirt |
and a bright blue cape that had
a tossel on it Tt was Saturday
when we started out. At that time
ther ewas no train to Freinwalde,
so we rode with a man who de-
livered produce to the city. We|
stopped in-a large inn on King;
Street, where the man kept the|
team. We ate and then it took
several hours mwhile the horses
were being fed and later harness-
ed again. I was very restless and
excifed and ran out of the guest
room, or lobby, every little while
to go into the yard where the
wagons were. Running around
among the greased wagon wheels
mother would run out after me
and scold so I wouldn’t get my
new clothes all messed up.

At last the horses were harness-
ed and we left the city by the
large King Gate. I looked around
at the fine new green fields and
asked ma

ny questions, but these

were entirely ignored, as my
mother and the farmer were in|
eager conversation about othen
tters and paid no attention

» me. At last I kept still and

Just enjoyed the scenery.

At Weise the town
were just enjoying a battle w
boys from t neighboring |

They were hiding behind
a wall, well armed with elubs and
stones. Their clubs were big
ough to kill an ordinary steer.|
They were all grown fellows. We
id not see the other boys enter-
1g the town to start the battle, |
s we drove slowly through the
own, making no stops. The
ameness of the country side

[
_

_::Qﬁ,ﬁmzm very well, so 1 felt
lost.,

Later we went into the village
where all the children were play-
i I was asked to join in the|
play, but it seemed too crude to
me. They played a game, "watch
out for the black man."” Whoever
was the black man stuck his hand
in the mud and ran after the
others to tag them. I knew this
was no game for me, so I stood

in the coach and a young man,
who decided to sit up in front
with the driver. Mother and the
lady did not seem to carry on
much conversation and soon both
of them fell asleep.

It had been raining hard all day
and we had to keep the windows
closed but after mother went to
sleep I opened one and sat there
watching the lovely green scen
ery go by. 1 was soaking wet
I erouched in a corner so 1 would
not wake mother and my mind
wandered toward home. I had not
had a very good time on this
trip, but still I hated to see it

made me tired and T soon fell
fast asleep.

In the town of Werneuchen we
stopped at an inn for supper and
to spend the night. The Inn was
filled, so we had to sleep on the
floor of the gast-stube f(dining
m). Straw mattresses were
prepared for us. Sunday morn-
ing we started out early. The trip
from here on seemed cﬁmm»mwmmm
ing, It was somewhat hilly an : :
:uw trees were mostly of the pine| oD the side lines and watched.
variety. The people did not momd,._ We stayed at this place several
very civilized to me. About a|days while mother was looking/
half mile from Freienwalde we|and talking over the matter of
stopped at an Inn for breakfast|the inheritance. These were lone-

brated the 40th anniversary of :Hm_s.m had to hear many times and
| battle of “Gross-Berren” with al!all the glory was pointed out.
{lot of pomp, and of course the | This was to strengthen our minds
Berlin people had to come run-|and our ways and prepare us for
| ning to help celebrate the victory | the glories to come.
| which their King had won, notj 1L : ;
{what they had _mo,ﬁ. Flags and | This summer father had a job

; at the docks loading ships. He
'mblems were everywhere, all ._,. i sl iy
|.the :::H.n.:,mmm were closed mwa.ﬂ,mm wﬁmnmwnww ﬂ.%m”mamma_smﬂmﬁ Nﬂm
great parades were started. ?m%__,cw.ﬁ noﬁd“:m .:9:0, AR schocl
|rode by train to the battle field |y, : . yatals of SRT
at Gross-Berren, where they| ww:%%mrwww éﬁwmm mvw%% H&w%a.m_ﬂwm
e 1 he = 1 o -
_x.,rvom_ _w‘;m .A,_:mﬁruﬂm :wmwﬁ,ﬁc%ﬂc land they carried my father out
_Wz_ 0 gTeal Speakers praise heir| and into the house. I had to run
HIE, Ito Montigue to get my brother,
All the anguish of March 18th|as they did not expect him to
was forgotten, all was “One King,|live. When we came in all breath-

and to water the horses. 1 did|ly days for me, as I did not seem |end, as I would have to go back D gyt aLve m
msﬂ S_w:ﬂa ﬁw go rwsﬁmowmww., coffee | to fit in. with the others. This |10 school again and get into regu-{one Volk, one Heart, one Soul,” | less, the :ocmm%«uw full of people.
room as there was a huge stove|ended suddenly, as one evening|lar routine again. We arrived|Well, I guess, there was n,.mad_j-o doctor ordered father taken

home late one afternoon.

My brother had made good use
of our absence. Father was away
most of the day, so it seemed he
invited a bunch of school mates in |
and they played theater and must

| just at dusk my mother came in
and a heavy quarrel started be-
>n her and the lady we stayed
Mother was very angry
and ordered me to get ready to
leave at once. She packed her

built in of elay and I was afraid
of it. It seemed like a mountain
of dirt to me.

After breakfast we started out
for Freinwalde, which looked
very romantic, as the town nest-

L thi r ave done some real shooting.
led among wooded hills and was| things and we started out on foot. | have : b
proudly referred to by the| I don’t know how far we walk- Mrm. house was a SR Emrmu_
Berliners as the “Markische Sch-|ed before we came to a mill vm been broken and some of the
weitz,” Markish Swiss. Very|Mother knew the owner so we|beéd clothing had been scorched|

with something and the neighbors
made complaints about the things|
that had happened while mother;

soon we reached the Oder River,
which was at flood stage, houses
stood in water and some places

spent the night there. Next morn-
ing we started out again. There
seemed to be no stage or any way

brother had to leave school and
became an errand boy for some
firm. I felt sort of contented, as
now I had all of his play things.|
Move Again 1

In the fall of this year we mov-

as we had done at home.|so we had to return home.

»  children w served by| The next morning we left by a
themselves at a small table. T felt|sort of bus, as the rail line did
I was being neglected and my|not extend fo this town as yet.
playmates spoke only low Ger-|The trip was lonesome. There was
man, which I 'was not able to another old lady as a passenger

.wm3mxd:...&m:.mgmw.i:m_é ﬁmi
had cheaper rent and father got a
job as messenger in a court at
$20.00 a month. This was only
during the winter months while
the court was in ses In .EJ
summer he worked = common
labor, wherever he could find

firmed at Easter, so now he was
put out as an apprentice to the

Palace Gardener in Montigue.
This cost a lot of money again.
Mother ftried her best to keep)|

things going. She took in washing|
and went out cleaning, buf we
barely had enough to eat and
clothes were things we could not!
buy f
Mother always did try to keep
clean and warm, t
resent the patched clothes that 1
when I saw my c;ﬁ.L

uch bet-
young, but I
began to realize that nothing
could be done about it. I still felt|

ented any re

work. My brother had been con- |

a Katzenjammer for those 5&.0_8 the hospital, so some went to
returned from the festival. Our|get a stretcher and father was
teacher, Herr Retschlag, had at|packed on it, groaning terribly.
first made arrangements for his|Mother went along to the hos-
class to go and had two large cot-|pital. I sat at the window cry-
ton flags made of black and|ing and watched the sad proces-
white. Don’t know what happen-|sion going down the street. I
ed that we did not go. For one; felt so alone and miserable and
thing each child was to have five| wished that I was not on this old
silver Groschen for the train trip.|earth at all.

Maybe he felt he would rather|
stay home, so we celebrated in
school. The flags were crossed on|

Father had very good care at
the hospital, but he had been
hurt pretty bad. Some ribs brok-

only small tree tops showed .ﬁc,:mdo_. so we just had to walk. and I were gone, : _Hﬁo,ﬁ e Smmm.nw:m ﬂ_o,ﬁ.bwwum:_c-,h..: and other injuries, so he had
above the water. The water|By noon we had reached Wrietz- Parents Get Sick | e songs, and then he tried to tell | /'y " N Yaped up and very stilk
came to the edge of the dam, or|er, where mother had friends.| Several days after our return|us about the glories of the battle| ¢’ many weeks, He came out of
dike, over which we had to drive.| Whatever caused our sudden de- | father took very sick and was injand haw much better it was that| = 5o B o0 they had ever ex-
I was in great terror whenever|parture I never knew, but some-|bed several weeks and when he!the Swedes and Prussians had pected, so our fear of starvation
a wagon came toward us and we!thing must have gone wrong|was able to get out again his place! won instead of the terrible e
had to pass by. Thinking that we|about the inheritance business|at the distil v was taken, so r,m%qﬁ,_c;sd.ma_ _ q 3,, Be Continued)
would be pushed off the high dam|and the folks acted like a bunch|had no ] Then to climax :._ Ag e hed Been: inthe bath _ o Be Continued
linto the swollen stream below|©of wild animals snarling at mma:_:.uiaﬁ, took very sick and was in| ‘S N€ ﬂ._h. BRI CDaR
{us.” Finally mother put her| other at parting. If there was no|bed a long time. This took every| We lis DO M‘(.é.n,.w:”.mmgm with a
hands over my eyes every time|inheritance law or such things|bit of our little savings and T|S0rt of awe. A heavy thunder|
we had to pass a team. [how much better it would be— we were in terribly poor|Storm came up and the rain start- |
& g hen brothers and sisters might Stannes: |ed coming in the room. One of|
Visited Relatives » able to live peaceably together Mother's sickness grew worse \_rc bo; ..._"Ee.a to close the win-|
About noon we arrived at the| d of becoming such enemies. | and ohe night she was delirous! “eW |
village of Old Reet where we got ile mother visited with her!.nd wanted to et up and rn of the t
| off at the home of some of moth-| i over afternoon coffee 1|.wav and father and my brother| 20¥: “¥O |
er’s relatives. The house looked away and found a neighbor|jaqd a1l they could do to hold her.| °P€n. 1 £l
neat and homey and I felt 7 and we went strolling around | phe ~ doctor ordered  “Russian | Weather _
good. I did not 1 it when meal | the town. We were just on our Baths.” Well for : le i - |
time came as I was not allowed way to the Quard Place when a| 215 WL 10r Deople In our |
to sit at the table with the m_,oé:_:m_m,.._.,.‘ thunder storm came up, shape this was impossible. My | flinch? No, we met them head on

until we saw the whites of their
eyes, and then we used our qur,
ane y

to beat out their brains.”|
Such wonderful battle stories!
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soon fell

the matter of

we had to hear
all the glory w
This was to stren
and our ways an
the glories to comn

1
in the coach and a young mnn,‘h:‘amci the 40th anniversary of the|
who decided to sit up in front|battle of “Gross-Berren” with a
with the driver. Mother and the lot of pomp, and of course the,
lady did not seem to carry on| Berlin people had to come run-|
much conversation and soon both | ning to help celebrate the victory |
of them fell asleep. which their King had won, not;
It had been raining hard all day | what they had lost. Flags and
and we had to keep the windows| emblems were everywhere, all
closed but after mother went to|the industries were closed and
sleep I opened one and sat there|preat parades were started. They
watching the lovely green scen-|rode by train to the battle field
ery go by. I was soaking wet|at Gross-Berren, where they
I crouched in a corner so I would!stood in the dust and heat to list-
not wake mother and my mind|cn to great speakers praise their|
wandered toward home. T had not| Kine
had a very good time on this; =

This summer f
at the docks loa
was struck by a
was seriously w
just coming hom
with a handful ¢
in my hand wher
and they carried
and into the hou
to Montigue to |

m—— | No. 20, Father at this time had|made me tired and 1 }mdc-rstand very well, so I felt
the idea he would go into his|fast asleep. lost. . _
business again. Mother was 10| 1n the town of Werneuchen we Later we went into -t-he‘vlllage
inherit some money and this was|stopped at an inn for supper and where all }he c'—hlldren.wem play-
to be used to start the venture. |ty spend the night. The Inn was;n&. I‘ \aw a‘sked to join in the
| At the begimning of Summer|filled, so we had to sleep on the 1)11:)';1,;3%1' ‘tI 5&‘&:1‘{79{1 too C{L}det'fﬁ
motl went to Oderburg to see|floor of the gast-stube (dining | Me. ADEY P&Ff-(k a gdq}ﬁw‘WG ch

i1t the money. I was to go with!room). Sitraw matiresses were| ”Lft‘ 201\ t}};‘C‘ k?‘c m_mm‘_k h,-m}fv‘a‘é
er and for a whole week before|prepared for us. Sunday nqu:‘p-‘}*"‘-\.ghj"- -13'_31 ma:}n bt‘:; aftlgr Tﬁ
the event I was elated and told| ing we started out early. The T.l‘lpl “T}l e 1?1‘2“ g?leml aI Kritks ‘hi?s
all my school friends about it. |from here on seemed un;ntercst-r others %o iag b T stood
gave| Mother had the satchel pac}ced'ing. It was somewhat hilly a_nd_‘_"“-"thf"f’ ﬁc‘;{mi‘nff ;ES. SQIIC};&J
our|and a handful of paper soldlers[ii'le'irecs were nm_si]y_o[ the pmelu-‘ sl S E .
stick. | for me to play with on the way. variety. The people did not seem We stayed at this place several
7 I ived some new clothes! very civilized to me. About a|days while mother was looking

half mile from Freienwalde we|and talking over

occasion, black wvelvet . ; y
an Inn for breakfast|the inheritance. These were lone-

. a dark green cloth shirt|stopped at

trip, but still T hated
end, as I would have to go back| was fo

All the anguish of March 18th |
gotten, all was “One King,

to see it]

i a bright blue cape that had|and to water > .
a fossel on it. Tt was Saturday|not want to go mto the coffee
when we started out. At that time|room as there was a huge stove
ther ewas no train to Freinwalde,|built in of clay and I was afraid
| o we rode with a man who de- of it. It seemed like a mountain

ivered produce to the city. We|of dirt to me.
stopped in-a large inn on King After breakfast we started out
Street, where the man kept the|for Freinwalde, which looked
team. We ate and then it took|very romantie, as the town nest-
eral hours mwwhile the horses|led among wooded hills and was
e being fed and later harness-| proudly referred to by the
ain. I was very restless and| Berliners as the “Markische Sch-
excited and ran out of the guest|weitz,” Markish Swiss. Very
room, or lobby, every little while|soon we reached the Oder River,
to go into the yard where the|which was at flood stage, houses
wagons were. Running around|stood in water and some places
among the greased wagon wheels|pnly small tree tops showed
mother would run out after me|above the water. The water
and scold so I wouldn't get my|came to the edge of the dam, or
essed up. dike, over which we had to drive.
s were harness-|1 y in great terror whenever
: a wagon came toward us and we

ullest
tock
vile
and

|
ome-
nioth-
ry to
rod”,

This |
vhich
Idiers
ney

y the|,
round | had to pass by. Thinking that we
s and would be pushed off the high dam

} thae . L -
but \hl-*-eln',:u the swollen stream below
: as my ys. Finally mother put her
e ifarmer were inlhands over my eyes every time
ition about other had to pass a team.
paid no attention iz 2
¢ p 11 and Visited Relatives
: Y About noon we arrived at the

e of Old Reet where we got

home of some of moth-

The house looked
T

town boys

ime came as I was not allowed

y sit at the table with the grown

ws. We |folks as we had done at home.

s enter-| The children were served by

. the battle, | themselves at a small table. I felt

noved | ¢ slowly through thell was being neglected and my
- nice| tow making no stops. Thelplaymates spoke only low Ger-
nden 35 of the country side man, which I was not able to

the horses. 1 didily days for me, as I did not seem

to fit in- with the others. This
ended suddenly, as one evening
just at dusk my mother came in
and a heavy quarrel started be-
tween her and the lady we stayed
with. Mother was very angry
and ordered me to get ready to
leave at once. She packed her
things and we started out on foot.

I don't know how far we walk-
ed before we came to a mill
Mother knew the owner so we
spent the night there. Next morn-
ing we started out again. There
seemed to be no stage or any way
to travel, so we just had to walk.
By noon we had reached Wrietz-
er, where mother had friends.
Whatever caused our sudden de-
parture I never knew, but some-
thing must have gone wrong
about the Inheritance business
and the folks acted like a bunch
of wild animals snarling at each
other at parting. If there was no
inherit such things

ance law or
how much better it would be—
then brothers and sisters might
he able to live peaceably together

instead of becoming such enemies.
‘While mother wvisited with her!|
friend over afternoon coffee 1|

away and found a neighbor
boy and we went strolling around
the town. We were just on our
way to the Quard Place when ‘a
heavy thunder storm came up,
so we had to return home.

The next morning we left by a
sort of bus, as the rail line did
not extend to this town as yet.
{ The trip was lonesome. There was
another old lady as a passenger

stol

to school again and get into regu-| one Volk, one Heart, one Soul.”

lar routine again. We arrived|Well, I guess, there was many
home late one afternoon. a Katzenjammer for t_hOS(‘ whol
My brother had made good use|returned from the festival. Our|

of our absence. Father was away |teacher, Herr Retschlag, had at|

most of the day, so it seemed he|first made arrangements for his|
invited a bunch of school mates in | class to go and had two large cot-
and they played theater and must|ton flags made of black and|
have done some real shooting.|white. Don’t know what happen-|
The house was a mess — dishes!ed that we did not go. For one;
had been broken and some of the!|thing each child was to have five|
bed clothing had been scorched|silver Groschen for the train tirip.|
with something and the neighbors| Maybe he felt he would rather|
made complaints about the things|stay home, so we celebrated in
that had happened while mother;school. The flags were crossed on|
and I were gone. | the wall. We sang a lot of patrio-|
Parents Get Sick | tic songs, and then he tried to tell|
Several days after our return|us about the glories of the battle |
father took very sick and was in|and haw much better it was that|
bed several weeks and when he!the Swedes and Prussians had'
was able to get out again his place| won instead of  the
at the distillery was taken, so he| Frenchmen.
had no job. Then to climax itl 1.
s e : . As
mother took very sick and was in :
bed a long time. This took every | We I
of our little jaand. 1|0 Bwe. . : 5
gl!r_' § we were in poor storm ._‘.-'l'l{‘ _Lip ‘L'lII'J{l ‘LJ.-:I(': I':’i][] s 'I-r
circumstances. ed coming in the room. One of
Mother's sickness oL fdi
and ohe night she was delirous
and wanted to get up and run
away and father and my brother
had all they could do to hold her.

|
. 1 L |

had been in the battle|
»d to everything with a
A heavy thunder

|

he
I. i1

ene

bit sa

grew worse

yelled
the w
the kind

n we march-

battle, so0 I
ou D (J'\ ]¢
is was just

we had wh

L
4

2
o1

1 ne .(.lrw'i,“r. i“'{wmd R_ussmn_ ed to the cemetery Wall 40 years;
Baths. \}-::]J for p{.\(.uple-__‘ In OUr|a00 to meet the enemy. Did we|
shape this was impossible. My| flinch? No, we met them head on
|'m‘s'):'.'m'-1' had to leave school and!until we saw the whi of their|
{became an errand boy for some!eyes, and then we used our bay-
firm. 1 felt sort of contented, as!onets to beat out their brains.”

Such wonderful battle stories

terrible | 2

as they did not
live. When we ca:
less, the house w:
The doctor order
f{o the hospital, &
get, a stretcher
packed on it, g
Mother went al
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sion going dow:
1T alone ani
wished that 1 wa
earth at all
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Father had ve
the hospital, bu
hurt pretty bad.
en and other inj
to lay all taped
for many weeks.
this better than t
pected, so our i
OVer.

(To Be C
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N

now I had all of his play things. |
Move Again |
In the fall of this year we mov-|
ed to Cronen Street 22, where we|
had cheaper rent and father got a|
job as messenger in a court at
$20.00 a month. This was only
during the winter months w.l‘.ile]
the court was in session. In ﬂm‘
summer he worked at common
labor, wherever he could {find
work. My brother had been con-
firmed at Easter, so now he was|
put out as an apprentice to the
Palace Gardener in Montigue,’
This cost a lot of money again.
Mother tried her best to kc-(‘p!
things going. She took in washing |
and went out cleaning, but we
barely had enough to eat and
clothes were things we could not
buy.
Mother always did tiry to keep
me clean and warm, but I did
resent the patched clothes that I|
had to wear when I saw my other |
i school mates looking so much bet-
ter. I was still very young, but I‘
soon began to realize that nothing |
could be done about it. I still felt|
very proud and resented any r —i
marks. I was small but rather|
chunky and now instead of being |
bashful, T became a sort of bully
and started fights very easily. 1
had my two pals Tietsch and OH\:;
re also tough to

Dé

1

Ip me,

We moved several times during |
the next year and finally had a|
place near the Chestnut Forest,|
or Park, where I enjoyed tumb-
ling around and playing. We were
also near the soldiers barracks,
where there was always excite- |
ment. In the morning when the|

he

soldiers started out for duty I|
would get my school bag and;

march along gaily to the tune of
the regiment music as far as|
Crown Street, where I had to Stu})|
for school. Here I had to take!
up the studies the good city fath-
ers prepared for us to look to|
“God, King and Fatherland,” so|
we had a lot of religious instruc-i
tion. Had to learn a lot of (-hu:‘('h‘
songs, Bible wversus catechism,
some Brandenburg history, which!

was deeply impressed upon us. |
Then in the first class we were

taught geometry and drawing.
In August of 1853 they cele-
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| the

_ﬁ.ommﬁ many ships had trouble
[and needed repair. For awhile
we worked every night wuntil

eleven o'clock. Then I would be
so tired, that I often fell asleep
at the table while eating my
SUpPET.

We often had our lights on in
shop until eleven in the

When I was still in Germany.|
1 always thought that the wages|

were much higher . in other|
countries, but I soon found out
this was not true. After I had

worked two weeks, I was paid 4
marks, or 2 mark-16 silver gross-
chen per day. By the time I paid
my board, I had 2 marks for all
other needs. I still owed a liftle
money in Berlin, so could not
have my trunk sent until this
was paid.

I went to the bookkeeper and
complained about the very low
wages, and he told me to cheer
up, that I might get more later
This put me on the spot. 1 did
not have enough to leave, so all
I could do was stay and try to
save all I could. I had to pay my
brother for money loaned from
Hamburg to Bergen, and he had
given me some spending money
too. I needed money for tobacco
both to smoke and chew. Every-
thing was much higher than in

Germany. A bottle of beer cost
15, mark, and I should save on
this.

It took some time before 1
received my trunk, and after

that, I seemed to get a little reck-
less again. I was happier than I
had been for some time. I could
not spend any money though, so

I avoided making friends.
take

On Sundays I would a

long walk and come home and
write letters or read and try to
study “Norsk”, That fall, I left
my boarding place, as it was not

very satisfactory. Sometimes |
breakfast would not be ready
and I would have to leave with- |
out eating. The landlady n:a_
nothing herself, and expected |
her help to take care of every-

thing.

I moved in with an Ole Johan-
son: the man worked in a work-

My board was only 8 marks, but|
we had to sleep three in a bed.
and the host and his wife slept
in the same room. The people

were Quakers, but in spite of
that they were nice and very
honest.

The man tried to improve

himself through reading. He did!

not care for my kind of books
but read mostly books of a re-
ligious nature. Even though T had
told them I had no use for any
kind of religious stuff, they still
liked me and trusted me. We
talked quite a lot, it helped me
improve myself in the language
to have some one to visit with.

The long winter evenings
arrived, and I spent them read-
ing, writing or drawing, and I

started to learn English. H had to
work overtime a lot now, for
with the storms on this rocky |

mornings and at two in the
afternoon, we had to light them
again. Christmas time was near
and I was hoping that I would
get two days off and would rest
a good deal of the time.
Christmas Eve, the foreman
called me and told me to work
the whole night and part of the
forenoon on Christmas day. A
| Spanish ship in the harbor had

some broken machinery that
needed immediate repairs.
did not work between

We
7 *hristmas and New Years, as the
shop machinery needed to be re-
paired. I was called in again to
help with this work. Working
day and night as we were doing
now, made one wonder if th
were still human or just some
work ox. I worked all night New

Year's Eve came home at five in
the morning for coffee. 1
streteched out on the floor and
was so sound asleep, that my

landlady could not awaken me at

so she let me sleep.
Slept '‘All Day
slept all day and did not
to work the next day either
got caught up a liftle on rest
began to feel a little more like
human again.

My wages were increased to 6
imarks per day after New Years.
_,3:." was fine as I could finally

ay some of my debts. T sent for
|my trunk, and bought some
_r..m_(. needed work clothes. I
walked into town quite often in
|the ewvening and came home
guite drunk several times. My
{work companions were all rough

back,

go
S0
I
1

fellows, so this made them
spect me mo but it

| landlady wvery much, and

| tried very hard to save me for
the Lord.

_ In January of 1867, the
great steamer that had (been

{built entirely by the people
Bergen was launched. We had
the afternoon off, but did not get
paid. In the evening, we were
treated to hot grog and bread
and butter sandwiches, and then
all the big fellows made their
speeches and praised all the
workers for their loyal support.
The big oafs all yelled and clap-
ped and sang or rather yelled
Ui?c:.: SONES.

The whole thing was sickening
to me and I went home and

six when I was supposed to be

#

talked to my people of the in-
justice to the workers. I had the
honor of T:zm three old cannons
to salute the ship. My heart was
in my mouth practically, as 1
ras afraid these old rusty things
would burst. They were loaded
with a large hammer like &
The ship was ecalled “Thor”. It
travelled between Bergen and
Hamburg, and later went on to
Havre, France.

During the summer, we had
some more festivities. Tha
factory owner, Mr. Krohne, was
celebrating his 75th birthday.

-

All the workers were #e help
him. One day during the noon
hour, we were all ordered out io
the backyeard, where a pho

grapher was to take our picture,
which they wanted to give him.
There were 400 men lined up.
had a steel splinter in my eye
so had tied it up with my hand-
kerchief, to avoid the sun’s rays

on it. Guess the photographer
made quite a haul on this, as
many of the workers wanted -
picture also.

Qur noon hour of rest was
broken, so I went home on my

own SE@ to rest and take care
of my eye. To let our master
know how much we loved him,
the foremen went around with
lists and collected, so they could
buy a silver steam machine,

Tt would have to be made
the silversmiths. All the mpoor
devils, most of whom were
married and could hardly make
ends meet as it was, eagerly
signed the list. Only a Swede and
I did some grumbling. Then it
was quiet for a few days and
they found out they needed more
money, so they had the nerve to

e
dl

| come around again.

_

On the day of the birthday, all
the workers of the factory as-
sembled on the Fredericksjerk.
which was a small hill at the
entrance to the city. We then
marched with the Norwegian
flag, and a band to his house. A
delegation went into the house

and Emnsimi the gift, the rest
stood outside and sang the
National Anthem. “Hvor hertigt
er mit Foerdeland”, several lines
were as follows, Your work re-
lieves-us of all worry, You fur-
nish us our Daily Bread.

Then all the workers were

allowed to come into the house
and receive a real handshake, a

glass of wine and a piece of
cake. I did not partake of this
but started for home. I stopped
in a tle beer hall and thought

1 would drown my anger.
ly after some of the work
stopped in also for a night cap.

They were praising Herr

Krohne, and what a wonderful
person he was to give them
work. I became riled up and told
theem that the old man had not
built the factory so they could
have work, but S enrich him-
self, and anytime he was no
making a good pr crﬂ they could
go. They were shocked «t what
I said. They got so made that I
| was afraid 1 would get a good
beating, so 1 left.

Several weeks later my words
came true. There was no new
work going on, only repairs, so
a lot of men were laid off. This
put them in dire want. Many had
come from Christian as they
could earn a few schillings more

The winter was coming and
there was no place to turn to for
work. The past few months I had
not Eon.xmm inside the plant, but
two comrades and I worked on
the Quai on a Collosal Crane.
It was the largest n Norway
(1867). The heavy castings came
from Newecastle, England.

On account of the rain we had
built us a large tent of sails and
worked under this. It was slow
work and there were many very
heavy parts to lift. We did not
work too hard, we were on our

own and we could see the fore-
man coming before he saw us.
We had started this in the

spring and had worked on it a
summer, and would now be able
to erect it soon, if the foundation
was ready for it, which was not
the case, The shock came. 1 was
laid off on account of shortage of
work. I had not saved much for
the future, as I was busy paying
off debts

I Eosqz I would go bhack wo
Q::?:w:, and. I was not v
mzf ;Z to, as I noticed from

: 3 e was not ver

.D,mn.:n:_/.. toward me, as I had not
paid him back yet what I owed
him. I thought I would ‘stop at a
work shop at Saxevaag, a short
distance up the Fjord to look for
work, buh had no luck.

On account of the bad weather
I had to wait over a week before
I could get a steamer out, then
the Nordstjernen came down
from the North. It was very dark
when I left my boarding place
early one morning. The folks
hated to see me go and it was
almost as hard as taking leave of
my mother.

Parting Again
The woman even walked along

with me for a short distance, and
this seemed to :Srm it harder
vet to part. We opromised to
write, which we did. I brought

my trunk down the night before
and it sure was some long walk.

It was still dark when 1
reached the port. I hired a boat
take me out, the ship w

about a mile out, so
of heavy rowing
the waves were very
a very queel
on in the a,:.x ?:.

to

aniche
see, an

feeling |

was after four on Saturday, and
no liquor was sold from four
Saturday until four Monday
morning. I spent the night on

deck, but had a better time than
efore, as I visited with people
and it was not raining.

| We arrived at Christiansand
_m:saww night. I was sorry I had
to go to my brother's. I was not

7..2@ to find work ?_, several
weeks, and I had not paid my
former debts, so I was not very

welcome. My sister-in-law was a
terrible scold. My brother was
hardly in the door, she started|
scolding. She was so stingy, that
she did not cook enough to eat.|
My brother spent most of his
time outside the place to awoid
her harsh voice.

I was happy when at last I got
m job. My brother was quite a
1inent person, so he got a
uo,c for me at “Oddernas Mek-
aniski Varkstad”. I received a
few shillings more than at Ber-
gen. I hunted a boarding place.
as I did not want to embarrass
my brother any more than I
could help.

I found a place
carpenter. Several
stayed here. There
drinking going on,
stay very long.

with a ship's
other fellows
was too much
so I did not

Shortly before Christmas, the
steamer ‘“Rembrant” ecame into
our port. It had been badly

damaged and needed a complete
overhaul. We worked through a
number of nights, as the ship was
_mcvmuomﬁ.a to leave before Christ-
mas.

As 1 understood the machine
work best, I worked mostly on
board ship and also acted as in-
terpreter. One night we had
worked late again and around
five in the morning, a comrade
| and I went on shore to try to get
something to eat, and to lay
down by the steam boiler in the
workshop for an hour's rest.

We returned around six
| came to the bridge when

and
we

|

found the heavy swells had over-
turned our boat. It had been
fastened with a tow line to the
ship. It was so dark one eocE

not see their hand before their
eyes.

We went out on the bridge
which was built a ways into the
sea, The wind howled and sea
roared: the waves covered us|
with foam from head to toe. All
was quiet on board ship. I started
hollering “Rembrant Hoi” for a
long time. Finally the cook
{ heard us.

He let down another boat and
pulled himself over to the bridgea,
on the tow line. He reached the
bridge and pulled himself up on
a plank. My dfriend had just
stepped into the boat and I had
one foot down, when a huge
wave hit and drove the boat for-
ward. The cook could not hold
onto the plank and he went over-

board. There was no oar, so I
could do nothing. They both
seemed to disappear. 1 stood

there yelling for help, but noone
heard.

There was only a barge
anchored near the shore, it was
fastened with iron chains. Just

2]

as the boat touched the chains, a
huge wave straightened out the
chain, the boat struck it and was
thrown about ten feet into the
air. Both men were thrown head
first into the sea. I could hear
them for awhile, then all was
still,
Men Overboard

I kept up yelling all the time.
I tried to pull up planks to
throw into the water, but could
not budge them. At last my call
was answered and a boat was
lowered. It was still pitch da

rk.

but I had them look for th

They found them. The;
hanging onto the chain. Tt
bouncing up and down
waves. They were [
aboard the ship and afte:
time were restored by
guantities of schnapps. M
league was gble to go b
work after several hours, |
cook was very sick. I @
was just luck that I did no
the boat, as there woulc
been noone 16 call for he
we would all three
drowned.

As time went on, I be
like the city better. I 1
acquainted and could choc
companions. -1 steered
from the heavy drinker
joined a group of young
who were very pleasant.
them and they seemed 1
me.

We received a wage re
in the spring, which ange
all. Several of us got i«
and talked over the matt
did not know what to do al
We could not quit, as non
had money enough on h
travel. We finally decided

some notes printed and pu

around in the workshop,
the workers to come to a n
at a given place, to disecl
matter.

(To be continued)

Springtime
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LIFE

by Herman Schuliz

When I was still in Germany. |
I always thought that the wages |

were much higher . in other|
countries, but I soon found out
this was not true. After I had

worked two weeks, I was paid 4
marks, or 2 mark-16 silver gross
chen per day. By the time I pai
my board, I had 2 marks for all
other needs. I still owed a little
money in Berlin, so could not
have my trunk sent until this
was paid.

I went to the bookkeeper and
complained about the very low
wages, and he told me to cheer
up, that I might get more later
This put me on the spot. I did
not have enough to leave, so all
I could do was stay and try to
save all T could. I had to pay my
brother for money loaned from
Hamburg to Bergen, and he had
given me some spending money
too. I needed money for tobacco
both to smoke and chew. Every-
thing was much higher than in
Germany, A bottle of beer cost
o mark, and I should save on
this.

It took some time before
received my trunk, and after
that, I seemed to get a little reck-
less again. I was happier than I
had been for some time. I could
not spend any money though,
I avoided making friends.

On Sundays I would take a

T
i

119}

long walk and come home and
write letters or read and try to
study “Norsk”. That fall, T left
my boarding place, as it was not
very satisfactory. Sometimes
breakfast would not be ready
and I would have to leave with-
out eating. The landlady did
nothing herself, and expected
her help to take care of every-
thing, '
I moved in with an Ole Johan-
son: the man worked in a work-
shop not far from where I did.
My board was only 8 marks, but

we had to sleep three in a bed.|

and the host and his wife slept
in the same room. The people

were Quakers, but in spite of
that they were nice and very
honest.

The man tried to improve|

himself through reading. He did
not care for my kind of books
but read mostly books of a re-
ligious nature. Even though I had
told them I had no use for any
kind of religious stuff, they still
liked me and trusted me. We
talked quite a lot, it helped me
mmprove myself in the language
to have some one to visit with.

The long winter evenings
arrived, and I spent them read-
ing, writing or drawing, and I
started to learn English. T had to
work overtime a lot now, for
with the storms on rocky

coast many ships had tl‘ouiblc-|
and needed repair. For awhile|
we worked every night until|
eleven o'clock. Then I would =3e|
so tired, that I often fell asleep
[ at the table while eating my
supper.
| We often had our lights on in
{the shop wuntil eleven in the
mornings and at 4wo in the
afternoon, we had to light them
again. Christmas time was near
and I was hoping that I would
get two days off and would rest
|a good deal of the time.
Christmas Ewve, the foreman
called me and told me to work
the whole night and part of the
forenoon on Christmas day. A
Spanish ship in the harbor had

some broken machinery that
needed immediate repairs.
We did not work between

Christmas and New Years, as the
shop machinery needed to be re-
paired. I was called in again to
help with this work. Working
day and night as we were doing
now, made one wonder if they
were still human or just some
work ox. I worked all night New
Year’s Eve came home at five in
|the morning for coffee. I
vstretched out on the floor and
was so sound asleep, that my
landlady could not awaken me st
six when I was supposed to be!
back, so she let me sleep.
Slept ‘A1l Day

I slept all day and did not go
to work the next day either, so/
got caught up a little on rest. T|
began to feel a little more like a|
human again. !

My wages were increased to 6|
marks per day after New Years. |
This was fine as I could finally
pay some of my debts. I sent for |
bought

my trunk, and some | come around again.

|badly needed work clothes. I} On the day of the birthday, all
| walked into “town quite often in|the workers of the factory as-
the evening and came home|sembled on the Fredericksjerk,
quite drunk several times. '?\-T\'I‘-.vhir‘h was a small hill at the
{work companions were all rough |entrance to the ecity. We then
II fellows, so this made them re-{marched with the Norwegian
{spect me more but it hurt mv|flag, and a band to his house. A
|landlady wvery much, and she|delegation went into the house
|tried very hard to save me for|and presented the gift, the rest
the Lord. istood outside and sang the

great steamer that had

the afternoon off, but did not get;
paid. In the evening, we were!

and butter sandwiches, and then|
all the big fellows made their
speeches and praised all

The big oafs all yelled and clap-

patriotic songs. |

to me and T went home and

In January of 1867. the first|National Anthem. “Hvor hertigt
been | er mit Foerdeland”, several lines
{built entirely by the people of iwere as follows, Your work re-
Bergen was launched. We had!lieves us of all worry, You fur-

treated to hot grog and bread|allowed to come into the house

the [cake. I did not partake of this
workers for their loyal support.|but started for home. I stopped
ped and sang or rather yelled|I would drown my anger. Shori-

The whole thing was sickening | stopped in also for a night cap.

talked to my people of the in-
justice to the workers. I had the
honor of firing three old cannons
to salute the ship. My heart was

in my mouth practically, as I
was afraid these old rusty things

would burst, They were loaded
with a large hammer like affair
The ship was called “Thor”. It
fravelled between Bergen and
Hamburg, and later went on to
Havre, France.

During the summer, we had
some more festivities. Tha
factory owner, Mr. Krohne, was
celebrating his 75th birthday.
All the workers were te help
him. Ome day during the noon
hour, we were all ordered out to
the backyeard, where a photo-
grapher was to take our picture,
which they wanted to give him.

There were 400 men lined up.
I had a steel splinter in my eye
so had tied it up with my hand-
kerchief, to avoid the sun’s rays

on it. Guess the photographer
made quite a haul on this, as
many of the workers wanted -
picture also.

Our noon hour of rest was
broken, so I went home on my
own time to rest and take care
of my eye. To let our master
know how much we loved him,
the foremen went around with
lists and collected, so they could
buy a silver steam machine,

It would have to be made at
the silversmiths. ANl the poor
devils, most of whom were
married and could hardly make
ends meet as it was, eagerly
signed the list. Only a Swede and
I did some grumbling. Then it
was quiet for a few days and
they found out they needed more
money, so they had the nerve to

nish us our Daily Bread.

Then all the workers were

and receive a real handshake, a
glass of wine and a piece of

in a little beer hall and thought

ly after some of the waorkers

They were praising Herr

Krohne, and what a wonderful | was after fou

person he was to give them|no liguor w
work. I became riled up and told Saturday ur
them that the old man had not|morning. I s

built the factory so they could|deck, but had
have work, but to enrich him-|before, as
self, and anytime he was not|and it was nc
making a good profit they could We arrivec
go. They were shocked «f what|Sunday night
I said. They got so made that I|to go to my |
was afraid I would get a good|able to find
beating, so 1 left. | weeks, and I
Several weeks later my words | former debts,
came true. There was no new | welcome. My
work going on, only repairs, so. terrible scold
a lot of men were laid off. This|hardly in the
put them in dire want. Many had | scolding. She
come from Christiana, as she did not ¢
could earn a few schillings more, | My brother
The winter was coming and|time outside
there was no place to turn to for | her harsh voi
work., The past few months T had I was happy
not worked inside the plant, but|a job. My br
:_‘.'.'n comrades and I worked on!prominent pe
the Quai on a Collosal Crane. job for me a
It was the largest ‘n Norway!aniski Varkst
(1867). The heavy castings came | few shillings
from Newcastle, England. gen. I hunted
On account of the rain we had|as I did not
built us a large tent of sails and | my brother
worked under this. It was slow | could help.
work and there were many very| I found a
heayy parts to lift. We did not|carpenter. Sev
work too hard, we were on our|Stayved here. T
own and we could see the fore-|drinking going
man coming before he saw us, |stay very long
We had started this in Shortly befi
spring and had worked on it all|steamer “Remr
summer, and would now be able!our port. It
to erect it soon, if the f{)l.mdatiu_}:x[f]?-maf;{f‘d and
was ready for it, which was not!overhaul. We
the case. The shock came. I was|number of nigl
laid off on account of shortage of | Supposed to le
work. I had not saved much for|mas.
the future, as I was busy paying| As I unders
off debts. ; ~{work best, I
I thought I would go back to|Poard ship anc
istiansand. I was not very | erpreter.  One
worked late
letters he was not very|five in the m
friendly toward me, as I had not|and I went on
paid him back yet what I owed |something fo
him. T thought I would stop at a|down by the
work shop at Saxevaas, a short| Workshop for
distance up the Fjord to look for({ We returned
work, buh had no luck. jcame to the
On account of the bad weather |
I had to wait over a week before |
I could get a steamer out, then
the Nordstjernen came down
from the North. It was very dark
when I left my boarding place
early one morning. The folks
hated to see me go and it was
almost as hard as taking leave of
my mother.
Parting Again
The woman even walked along
with me for a short distance, and
this seemed to make it harder
yvet to part. We promised to
write, which we did. I brought
my trunk down the night before
and it sure was some long walk.
It was still dark ~when 1
reached the port. I hired a boat
to take me out, the ship was
anchored about a mile out, so it/
took a lot of heavy rowing toi
make it, as the waves were very |
high. T had a very queer feeling
as we went on in the dark, the
sea foaming around us. The red
and green lights of the ships at
anchor was all the lig we could
see, and it was quiet except for

1
they

the
all

1
anxious to, as I noticed from his

that

the roaring of waves. 1 don't
think I ever had a feeling quite
like that 1 T

After C
tried to huddle ne:
stack, as the northeast nd w

cold. As day finally dawn

and the s
machines
much attent

1. Lat
ugly

1t was a
women prisoner
e ‘being taken to Chnis
y the police, some mutineers
from Pomerania, Sweden, Spain
‘¢ also going before the ship
oard. A Laplande who
looked very dumb and were very

fewr

dirty. There was a five piece
band on board also. The better
people did not seem to come on !
deck, only the poor devils.

We stopped at Stavanger and T
went on shore to buy some
Schnapps. ‘T had no Tuck, as it
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| The Weﬂenbr;)cks Were Among Hardy

'lPioneers Of The Camas Prairie Area

;1‘—1 By Mrs. T. Bolt Z?T]spii?lt‘zrhere the leg had to be|
ut | ‘_Edito'r’s Note: Following is @ g;'.'l d_,tL-[]-l' i
11- lf:mei history of the Wellenbrock Wellon“i‘)ro;,ka?oulﬁ-l" (met of Mr.
557 § : ; i : ks ips
.hiiGafmly. pioneer residents ol Dalles in 1890 the %:Ed e th-
of | enwood, who settled there of|ior Bertha. mot los est daugh-
ts.| April 20, 1880. The family held & home FiagN Bok Aost ol e n
o 3 sSchool. ittle
ﬁ';f:jflm?e;éin:r 2 i}ﬁiwo.?? Giran-g.qHf-f\'(‘ll-yi‘al'—olrl gi:'[l) warl;h?os‘l lt?Lll“’.
; |rmarnbers anx;.l friends ' e _am_ni night and the next day. Sht‘-‘t\h S
“|the day njoyint| found on the hill one mile b
. £ 4} 3 1. by
1| Anton and Louise Wellenbrock ;}];(_b‘igvﬁ;”:;e place now known as
ibrought their family of two bo%i| country ?i?lc DII()‘IEI’:‘LQ"{‘ Most of the
ek ill.'lLL:\}.Il.“:ll'].'_};’U1.['2(3.!;1(‘. Camal for the girl and L\\‘..-SIJ.PH tl,e h.'_{ru.
e on April 20, 1:‘iu0. [found’ at’ abéut 4 _1;.‘11'1_:,_.'1; ;\;\1:1.-:\

Anton Wellenbrock was ilsignal was :

T - 51 s W e C . ' -

yrick and stone mason by {radel sE e Ak araiteha ; [L 4 IL'! the

lso an iron worker and hai archers know she was found.
01 orker and “‘1'| Frank Frasier was then cdi‘;_

ever milked a cow. They hat|
=VET T v ney &l patched to g« + horsebs i
riginally migrated to the U Bt ite d to go by horseback and|
= . A |notify the mother that Bertha|
s Germany in 1865 and landl had been Yo st Sl *"‘-'6‘“:'~|
T 10 DE fouund and was %0

led at '

lew York and went ti CinjHe { 3
he : 3 5 N He toc & dirnhedinatl dla
mr cinnatie, Ohio where he worlke|| {,\-MLE.HJL-.}; JH'I'.,.(!‘[.,‘I"“;{?“‘] along as
r.m-.;u\.lin'l. iron mill until a strike wai1n 1905 Frs ;{( '}]—-'?di‘-sl A F":mm;'_l'
nd y called \i’ Hor = rasier and Bertha
g s Tellenbro rere PRI N
ot ‘wishing to be called ‘lt‘ t}wuil'\{m: Pw ITI]H
“geab” he went 10 Pittsburgh an|yjved the R e LR
got another job in a rolling miliK e 1 fois lL’f{jﬂ ENEE .
¢ |Then another strike, so he to0ITam e P i, Henning
s family and went to Norfor Sonhons ‘];:\I;, tfioz‘%‘g_s‘ Fre
gy T =g : ~-ONDOYS. nts tum 1
: ; whe!ro he Itl}ll[_l\‘il".’l bricl mans, = Joe ILj:‘}-'.“,LLm‘D‘ Cha
o |laying. After a time there WedEpsen > DeVine and Chri
i | more strikes, so they were on 1 (i -
221 & - = 2y ANTOn Telle r o :
:L;move again and went to Clevd May I];;q'? %.f’,_llitn?tr};qk _.(.i*‘d n
1¢ {1an, Ohio, wher he worked in |children the AFIL;I'\HH\ v ;'.‘.nd !
q5|1‘[]jli&1?1‘5_§ mil 1 P! f;-v-Mli;u.st about 18;
ts| After several years there o Sl e :
sl | In the fall of 1898 Louise Wel-!'

b

ta

=]
e
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sut of a job.
looking through a Germiy

b ;e paper he saw an artil Annia A
{. | written by H. F. Troh telling | » 17 ohild
< |the wonderful timber and hor | 3 el b ha)
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the
y and came

Portland and I
Columbia to Bingen.
were met there by ,\1-.'.|
who hauled them fo 1J|:|

| They

st night at
5

s, He was a
mesteader who liv.
ve now call the Bow-

ne of William
in on a claim
ve it up, so|
to them for|

len- |
f

!
A man by the n¢
Wise had built a ce
but was ready to
he sold his interes
0. That became the We
brock homestead and has
mained the property of the fam- |
ily ever since, almost 70 )‘o:ws.|
After establishing a home ‘zu»r-'-l
Mr. Wellenbrock used to make
frequent trips to The Dalles tol
find work to support the family. |
Epsen In Trouble |

It was while he was on one of |
o |these trips before (884 that Mr
Wellenbrock one night hes
some one calling. At first .:‘sw|
thought it was Indians but soon |
she became convinced that it was]’
some one calling for help. Near
home she found Mr. Epsen whe
had been r3e

-

thrown from a hot
and had broken his leg. She
brought him some blankets and
then went on fast to the Hen-
ningsen place where Frank Lyle
now lives for hep. The next day
a man was sent to get the near-
est doctor, who was at Hood
River. On the following day Mr.
Epsen was loaded into a wagon
and they started out to meet the
doctor. They met somewhere
5 |near Gilmer and the doctor
Eiordcred that he be taken to the
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MT. ADAMS SUN — BINGEN . WHITE SALMON

GLENWOOD BUILT LOG BLOCKHOUSE
AS PROTECTION AGAINST INDIANS

Chapter I of Cody Chapman’s
autobiography described the.
family’s trip from White Sal
mon to Glenwood in 1871. Chap-
ter II told of an angry squaw,
making butter by the tom and
bent on murder, and pioneers
hauling it to market. This in-
stallment recalls the threat of
war with the Indians and build-
ing a community blockhouse on
Camas Prairie .

III

The names and places that I
have spoke of has been changed.
Horse Hed Springs is where Pleas

For protection wimon & child-
ren would stay in side of the
building, mostly knights. The
men would guard the out side.
Had a sadle horse tied out in the

woods g

oot to Strong 1!1.-_\ would have one

to the hors and notify

for the soldiers.

asted several days. And

and View school house is now. f-‘“"?"i--' place.

Falls is called Husum. 1 B!t?{'ren B.uzzm-ds ‘
After the hauling was over, The . II.!r]m!': ]a.-.-lir.-r Homilk

gather up the beef cattle & byers made his home at the Chapman

ivou]nl come from The Dalles & '_'.-'_!"--"l‘:_ \:.;n'm'_' ul,fli.rw':\’?.. Went tor

lump them off, pay in cash, no | silo (Celilo) to fish for salmon —

checks, mostly in gold. The men § 12 be gone one ‘\wc-k, \

would help the byers as far as ) We were looking Ifr.nr him back

Grand Dalles and then come | after ”Ef" week expired. Some of

home, get redy for winter. | his Indian friends ang white

The winters wore bad. Snow.
Never less than 3 feet and up to
7 feet some winters. In 1879, or
about, was the Indian scare.
) | They had their war dance at]
¥ | Pana(ka)nick, Lies South East of
Cammas Pernie, seperated by a
- |long chane of mountains run-
- I ning North & South.
# ‘he Indians desided at the
. | dance to build a big fire on top of
this mountain & if the smoke
went up strate (there) would be |
no war with the people of the val-
Iy. And if the smoke smuged |
down they would have war. Fa-
ther was kept warned by a old
Indian doctor, Homilk was his
name. Made his home with us
till he was killed .
Blockhouse

For protection against the In-
,{ dians in 1879, people of Cammas
|| Perry all went to gather and
| built a log building about 18 x
120. On the inside, chink and
mudded ecracks. And another
| (story) right over it, 4 feet larg-
'm'. of logs. (They) closed up the
Loles by muding and chinking
and filled betwean with dirt as|
heigh as the eves.

[ friends seas a spotted horse on
|I=‘-m Berdoin mountain running
lsose on the range with a saddle |
on. Noah Chapman pew the §
hors, Then E€VETY one was on the
look out for the Indian Docter. }

He was found a week or 10 days
latter, Noticing buserds flying
[:—amund the place where he was
found. Went looking there and
smelt something was dead and
found he had been killed. Throw-
€n over the bluff and lodged on
an oak limb.

Doctor’s Medicine

The people of Bingen at that
time mistrusted to Indian bro-
thers had done jt by the name of
Sam and Frank Letia, Indian
name. They were arested and
taken before Thedoar Sucksdorf,
He was Justis of the Pice at Bin
gen. For lack of evidence, they
wore set free,

Noah Chapman was Justis of
Pice at Camas Perrie and was no
tified from the Indian Agensy,
Cimeoe, Yakima co., to have Sam,
Frank and their mother cor®e
over to the Indian Agensy. They
Wore taken over there and was
asked about the killing of the
Docter Harmilk Indian and ‘was
crossquestioned.

And the mother of the too boys
pled guilty. She said she killed
& threw him over the bluff be- |
cause he had doctered some of her [

|

- O

LA I )

people and killed them. And that
was their believe. Among all of
the Indians there wore nothing |
more done about it.

(To be continued)
— R0 SUN 30 e

mile or so. If the Indians
|
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CAMAS PRAIRIE

@® A history of the Glenwood area
BY JOSIE TROH

Mrs. Josie Troh, early day resident of Glenwood now living at
Naches, severdl years ago wrote an account of pioneer times in the
Camas Prairie, which will be run as a weekly Sentinel feature. In
the introduction to her work, Mrs. Troh comments: “My hobby has
been saving clippings and pioneer stories and other news of the pasi.
This is interesting to me, and I think others should find it interesting.
You may find your name in it if you are from Glenwood, Goldendale,
Troutlake, Lyle or White Salmon.”

Topics to be related in Josie’s chronicle include Mrs. Stump’s
first Fourth Of July in Camas Prairie and the Indian scare; Suks-
dorf’s account of Indian wars; clippings by Mrs. Elmer about Trout-
lake Valley: the history of Horseshoe Bend: pioneer pieces about
Grange No, 94: and many others. Waich for them each week.
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then an abundance of
for cattle until winter.
Prairie i in Klickitat
being on the west side of
the big Klickitat River.

Some of the surrounding
places are called West Klickitat,
while Goldendale and others on
the east side are called East
Klickitat Some of the first sett-
lers in Camas Prairie 1 Jo
Devine and E. A. Bancroft, and
a fellow nmamed Fresby and one
named Peeler. They came and
[trapped there in
Then later there

Camas Prairie is a beautiful
valley surrounded by hills and
the beautiful Mt. Adams in the
backbround about 15 miles dis-
tant, There is a large lake from
one end of the wvalley to the
other, a distance of several miles.
When the stilers first came,
this lake was blue with wild
camas, so they named it Camas
Lake, the wvalley being called
Camas Prairie,

Indians would come and dig
camas vroots for food, !I]:iki!],".-;|
heap good muckimuck <(lots
good food). The large lake was

summer,
pasture
Camas
County,

15

=

872,
were

of

located

also covered with wild grass|from the upper io the lower end
which was cut for hay when the |of the wvalley, Stumps, Linards,
in .| Jim Byran, Suksdorfs, then

water would go down

s,

Kelleys,
and

Chapmans, Conboys,
Clines, Staacks, Murrays,

Holms. Then came the Mires,
Kreps, Dimonds, Trohs, Restorffs,
Jebies, Wellenbrocks, Bordies,

Platts, Markgrafs, Barkers, Hal-
sley and Sam Cole, Gilmors,
Kuhnhausens, and so on.

It seemed that affer a few sett-
lers came, word got out what a
fine country it was, that others
| just kept coming like bees to fol-
low the leader. There was quite
a German colony came after Mr.
Wellenbrock, who lived down
the outlet of this lake, had writ-
ten to some socialist paper tell-

1311;_; about the prairie.

The Trohs were already there.
Then came around 15 more fam-
ilies near the same time, being
the Celisers, Restorffs, Tams,
Ladiges, Jebes Shultzes Colion,
back, Fellers, Brodes, and Kuhn-
hausens. All became American
citizens and took up homesteads,
land most of them made good
friends and neighbors. In the
early 90’'s German settlement a-
round and in Camas Prairie was
about 35 families.

Before this time a small town
was started, in the beautiful
grove of pine timber near the
Prairie which was named Glen-
wood. It soon grew to be quite
a town of pioneering. First a
store with a dance hall upstairs
belonging to folks by the name
of Adam and Hinkle. It later be-
|longed to Bowen and Bertsechi,
and a post office Mrs. Saw had
in her house, for a while. The
place now ‘belongs to Henry
Trout.

They got
then, and it w

week
out

mail

once a
5 brought

team and no speed limit.

Yes and they had a small
school house made of logs.The
children had to walk, and some
of them for several miles. They
had no buses nor hot lunches
and school was held for only
three months of the year the

first

years. Even so some of the
| pu would have to stay home
Inow and then to work. Their
|help was needed to build a home
|and clear land.

Most of the houses were made
| of logs, the roofs being of home
Imade shakes. Then a sawmill
was put in, so lumber could be
| gotten, I think the mill was own-

7

ed by a fellow named John
Goodman. Later others took it
over. This mill was above the

little town of Glenwood.

By then Glenwood had begun
to grow quite a bit. There were
more lumber houses, two chur-
ches, more stores, a better school
and hotels. Like other places it
had a fire now and then, to keep
it drom growing too rapidly.
ilaater there were two hotels, a
|drug store, a movie hall, a big
dance hall and other buildings,
At the upper end of the valley
|there was a post-office named
Laurel, a sawmill and a little
|stm‘e. By then we had daily mail
delivery.

Some of the first settlers took
up their homesteads up on the
hill toward Lyle, the place being
|ealled Panakanic, but the people
| came to Camas Prairie to trade
|and for school. Among them
| were Restorffs, Renners, Mark-
| grafs, Jebes, and Ernest Kuhn-

hausens, who all moved down
in the prairie later.

In later vears a drainage dist-

riet was formed and the lake
was drained by digging a canal
drainage ditch. With the lake

drained they thought they could
raise more tame hay: but some
of it didn’t work out like they
expected. With the high ‘il ess-
{1l

ments on the drainage trict |
and other expenses, several
settlers lost their land. |

After the lake was drained, |
the land became too dry. There
were two creeks. Bird and Fras-
ier, that came down from Mt.
Adams into the wvalley, but there
always were some water hogs,
so there were water fights and
law suits among the settlers.

In later vears, the Hell Roar-
ing ditch district was formed.
This cost a lot of money and a lot
of hard work but they finally
got it so everyone has lots of
water even after the creeks go
low. It is called the Hell Roar-

from White Salmon by horse-|fore it mixes.

back, there were no telephones, Camas Prairie industry was
radios, cars, electricity. The|mostly raising cattle and hay,
roads were like cow trails, wind- with an abundance of outside
ing here and there and over|range for herds of cattle in the |
steep hills, Folks went afoot, |Summer time. Then the sheep
horse-back, or with a wagon and [men began bringing in their

ling Ditch because it is taken
|from a creek or river by that
Iname which comes from Mt. Ad- |
| ams.

Folks who wonder why the
name would really know if they
were to go to the top of the can-
von and hear it roaring. The
company has now taken some of
the Big Muddy, another Mt. Ad-
ams stream which comes from a
glacier. It is very muddy during
warm weather, so muddy that
it makes the Klickitat River
muddy where the stream enters
the river. Where it runs into the
river you can see a stream of
muddy water and a stream of
clear water for a long way be-

droves of sheep by the thousands
every summer as a free pitchin
for all before going on to the
foothills of Mt. Adams. When
they moved on the grass was
gone from the Camas Prairie
range right up to the settlers’
fence corners.

Over a ‘hundred
sheep came drom
County and perhaps another
fifty thousand crossed the Col-
umbia River at The Dalles. One
firm by the name of Kerr and
Buckley of Grass Valley, brought
in over 10,000 sheep every
spring.

The settlers could see that at
this rate their outside range was
suddenly disappearing, and that |
something should be done about
it. They and the sheep men had
quite a bit of trouble for a while, |
with a few fights and burn-outs. |
No blood was shed, though, and
things were changed when Uncle
Sam took over the National
Forest land.

Peace Restored

Now the ecattlemen and the
sheepmen each have their own
range and reserve during cert-
ain times of the summer. The
sheepmen were wonderful help
to the stores, hotels, and dances.
They would come in with great
strings of pack horses, and pack
their provisions out fo their
camps, usually stopping over at

thousand
Klickitat

the thotels for a meal or over-
|night. Some got their summer
| homes in the little town of Glen-
| wood.

was a small school-

| There

house built on the other side of

| all friendly.

| prairie

‘call for

the Conboy farm and Hingsons,
now known as Markgraf place
or Frank Lyle's. This school was
for some reason called the Ger-
man school. Later it became the
Fulda District. There was a

|dance hall near there, called the|

German hall. They used to get
together for pienics and dances
and would usually have a keg
of beer or so.

1 went there
when a young girl, but 1 didn’t
like the beer, which anyone
could help themselves to in those
days. But I really had a good
time, in fact I went with some
of the German boys so much
that my father teased me, calling

several rimes

me a dutchman. I did {inally
marry a nice dear German ai
that, although he had never been
in Germany. This school was
moved and the hall was torn
down later.

The first settlers claimed to

have had some trouble with In-
dians, but in my days they were

In about 1896 G. W. Smith, a
sheep man from Grand Dalles,
built a large building just the
other side of the Grange Hall
where Butch Bleiler has a home
now. The Smith builing was sod
to BEd Snipes and has been burn-
ed down some time, foo.

Smiths put in a store, hc
dance hall and a bowling all
which was something new for
Glenwood. I worked for

el,

them
at ther hotel the winter of 1898
and 99 for big sum of $2.50
a week was there
George a young
d then, there odd
jobs and se

ot
dal

worked
tting up pins in the

bowling alley till after midnight
for ‘his board and 50 cents a
week. George is a prosperous

farmer at Camas Prairie,

Among settlers
that I remember
the Barkers, Bells,
Chockerns, Andrews
low named Frinchey.

The Camas Prairie and Vie-
inity Pioneer Organization is the
oldest in Klickitat county, being
organized in the year 1901 in
Glenwood., The meetings usually
were held there but have been
held at Twoutlake, Husum[Lyle
Bingen and White Salmon, in
west Klickitat county.

With a membership of over
300 in 1937, the officers at that
time were; president, Peter Con-
boy: secretary, Mrs. O, P. Kreps;
treasurer, Mrs. B. C. Dymond
(Mattie Staack). Mrs. Shaw was
our first secretary, I believe, and
now George Gilmer is our oldest
living pioneer. He has been liv-
ing with his son Johnnie Gilmer
near White Salmon the last few
years.

I remember our first meetings
were held upstairs in the Bowan
and Bertschi Hall, then later in
the new August Xuhnhausen
hall, and the large crowds and
good times we had then. Both
our meetings in June were a big
picnic or sometimes a barbecue.

John Wyers and others would
the dance. We danced
square dances of all kinds, QOur
New Year's meetings had pro-
grams of dialogs, and song read-
ings with several members tell-
ing some of their pioneer ex-
periences.

(To Be Continued)

the

were

in

other

o
)
{= 7
(o3

and a

The one




—

|

-

| \ i" ,.{r"fﬁ " »

7==2-5S

- CAMAS PRAIRIE

® A history of the Glenwood area
BY JOSIE TROH

AN UNTISUAL BEAR STORY
One Wednesday, years ago,
Mrs. R. V. Feller of Glenwood,
discovered a bear in her front
yvard, a good-sized black fellow
about two wvears old. Mr. Bear
was eagerly prowling about look-
ing for a dinner on some parti-
ularly toot-some honey, for the

Fellers maintained quite an
apiary, and there was plenty of
honey in the vicinity. Did Mrs
Feller scream for help, faint a-
way, or do any of the several
things that might be expected
under the circumstancees? She

did not! She practically shooed
Bruin into the open road, when
she gave chase after him, throw-
ing stones at him every time he
attempted to turn off into the
tall oat fields on
the road. She did scream,
ever, for someone came with a
gun. One neighbor, who had a
22~calibre rifle, could not be pre- |
vailed upon to take a shot at the|
bear, as it was thought too dan-
gerous to attempt, owing to the
light weapon, which might only
infuriate his bearship.

Mrs. Feller drove the bear in
front of her, down the road for
a half mile, before he ran into
the oat field and disappeared.
Mrs. Feller was a pioneer of that
section and very well known, was
60 years old. Her disapproval of
a prowling bear was novel to
say the least, displaying a cour-
age very unusual as well as a
hearty contempt for what the
bear might have done. The in-

either side of |
how- |

cident occurred about noon, and
she said later that it was her
idea to drive the animal toward
her son-in-law’'s place — Brooks
Livingston—so he could take a |
shot at it. |

COYOTE VS. VENISON

This episode oceurred when the
first game warden in Klickitat
County was a dinner guest during
‘the closed season for deer hunt-
ing at the hunting lodge resort on
Outlook Creek owned by Vinzens
Borde. Other guests were Sir
Thomas Balfour, British Lord
from London, and his son, young
Lo Yihe Balfours owned prop-
erty near Lyle at the time. The
son had taken his father to the

Borde hunting lodge so that the
old gentleman could enjoy a feast
of good American venison. Mr,
Borde had obligingly killed a fine
buck for his distinguished guest.

The game warden arrived, with
a friend, just before the repast
was. ready to be szerved. Mrs
Borde was a little dubious about
serving venison out of season to
a game warden. Young Tom Bal-
four reassured her by saying,
“It’s all right. Put it on the table.
He won't give a damn.”

When the game warden was
seated he found himself facing a
steaming roast of piping hot ven-
ison, garnished with stuffing,
spiced from an old world recipe
and immersed in brown pan
gravy.

When the game warden pass-,
ed his plate, the host said, “Would
you like some meat, Mr. Game
Warden?”

“What kind of meat is that Mr.
Borde?” “It’s coyote” was the
host's prompt reply. Mrs. Borde
standing in her kitchen doo
seemed relieved when the game
warden said “all right, I an
especially fond of coyote,”

The joke was not entirely on
the warden. When Robert Ballou,
the game warden, offered som
criticism about affairs of state i
England, Lord Balfour at onec
lapsed into good old fashione
Cockney lingo saying that n
bloomin’ blasted yankee gam
warden; what could not tell per
fectly good deer meat from coy
ote, could tell him anything abou
running the British Governmen
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Wasnington "‘{... (Y =2 {; : Page Seven
I The first person we met was
| Harve Byrkett. We came out
C A F‘-% AA Q\ ? ED A l RIE f‘l‘ﬁl’l;i Whiie 1Sa]mi:m \Q'zth hi::n ?
=n Re 8 /A o) he happened to be down there.
' Ladva £ )\ M. :11?51 Mrs. B_\-rlkc-tt we:‘e} the
' ] sarents of Mrs. Will Coate who is
@ A history of the Glenwood area &till one of Trout Lake’s residents.
5 BY JOSIE TROH I remember well, as we came
L along Bald Mountain, Frank
2 THE HISTORY OF very nice. The house on the Sam | Coate came down 'J;J'»'nr an oxen
g TROUTLAKE VALLEY Burdett place was the nicest in|team on his way to White :Sa',['
€| This history of the Troutlake|the valley at the . Al tnat|{mon, prob ably to get their
- ya'ley was wriiten in 1935 by|c uld be done wi the timber '_‘\_"f“m:-“' supply. V‘fl{‘ had qu}}te a
Mzrs. A. Elmer Sr. for the Wo- stood on tl homestead | Lime «f.‘_IJ‘II-“‘S_r‘_?Ei‘ tn_ r‘cmdr where
e| man’s Club meeting of March 19|\ to cut the trees down, saw T_}_“:“Ji‘ was '-"-J_‘_'_Jj-‘!, _Efff"-‘l" ['.’m CHAE
t that vear. It originally appeared | them up into 1o roll them up !:'L-.‘!t was a ;{-‘n-f.hn!‘lii_‘l.-\ &r' nt}‘\en
| in the White Salmon Enferprise|in a p le and burn them, though | Were E_C’Nt“' animais. & “_‘.‘1'1.135
5- | of March 29, 1935. stumps still were left to be thing I remember was J0Y_TiC mng
' e but they didn’t|with an ox team l:'[}\;l.l }3 la.em}gr
SRy Ly ) rTrch SxIzh them ] sowed | wagon going up to the lce Lav 5
“;[Tll![: :th.} 1\,1};:,}\}_ e 2 ¢ :\m-:_l one Sunday. The ﬁ!-i_vlrkt-tts. t.l}e
ledge, 'i‘_-"nut"!.lk-.- Valley has mps, cut it |Coates, lu-'(]- moI 1(,(" te }'}'._'n.‘rthr-i-.lsi
settled some 55 or more ad enough | Roger and Wi Sy LO-,'F"“"I‘ }tjak
The first real settler that was in d of cattle | were out west for a o2
here was a man by the name of ( ! ‘were made Frank Loate w To _l!(, S 303'\
Peter Stoller, with his big fam- s and shakes. They kept on I'.]]]_..‘.“_.‘;",.;t.t“'\ 11 i ,[,"‘,ln:}'f,l,\ &;l 1\_\ a‘?’ou
ily consisting of Mr. and Mrs. land. until they had | S! ']:11;1 ‘N--T‘l‘j-:‘x 14"7.{-L-.L e
|Stoller, 5 daughters and 3 sons, ittle fields clean. ;Ij}ml ..vwd‘;f_r‘ {hl_;ii':.] I:;:'l 1?:"-11 tine{e'
who were partly grown up when Sold Butter N e Slow traveling HOW-
lthey moved in here. They camec may think and 1 may |Dut woulcd be SIOW A
l,| over from Camas Prairi “having | ! on what did these people J»‘]?.‘ S.
d!lived in Gilmer Valley for some | live? Some may have had some One other party we met the
| #ime, then in Camas Praivie for|WOIIY. Some didn’t, but they|day coming In 1ere was Susie
|1)r01‘r:-1}.J1\‘ a number of years, tl made it a go. Soon as they had | Stoller and Charlie Pearson nc}—
e | finally ‘came over in Trot 1 few vs, they made butter,|1ng on horseback to White Sal-
0| They came across the hills soma :md it was put down in llﬂ{l—!h. mon to get married.
e|on Thorseback, some afoot, and butter barrels and in the fall was No Daily Mail
brought several head of cattle sold. Mostly to Portland. Their| There was no daily mail, 1
and also some horses. When they | P10 transportation being b¥|think it was brought in twice or
came over to this wvalley they boat. A ) e fimes a week, It was
found to their horror that the| . .""O"v_mm"d t‘,}m];r own meatl, | hroyght from White Salmon up
river was so swollen from early | (3T O ables '—"m{_ what [ {5 Gilmer and by horseback
ever else they nec and were to Troutlake in the

spring rains and melting snow,
and as there were no bridges,
they had to stay on the other side
and camp out until the water

side communication.
The next settler that came In
then I think was a man by the
name of William Stadelman, who
later married Maggie Stoller, the
oldest daughter. Then came C. A.
Pearson and Claus and Charlie,
who later married a Stoller
daughter, Susie.

There was also another settler
by the name of Finney who also
married a Stoller girl. She later
was killed by a falling tree. The
Finney homestead was near the
hill in back of the D. H. Allaway
farm. Stadelman homesteaded the
place that is now the John H.

cated where he is still living.

A John Peterson took up his
homestead where the Peterson
place is now. There was also a
man, a Frenchman, who lived on
what is now the Cutting place.
The Guler ranch was nomestead-

ed to raise wheat and rye to %  ritira. vohes :
make their own flour for bread THON RIS e WSS el
and also to use for coffe 7 is now and no road
had their own milk and eyl r\f_‘ tE}[‘,:],'1.[.1."[":_-':('.5“-"
trout and game W plentiful, scatt ,'1'{,_31‘.*'“ et REre
so they lived on e things: | 208 TACLE 1 ‘\"1?'1:]#.} have b
What they had they were happy }‘1-‘-‘:""-f Q ;"_'“‘j_'_ : ;
with and contented to love and| _j‘f“]'?;-- BOF SROWE B o
live in a real true country. = Tl-].-?, ¥ h‘lm ‘-.al:w:-1 nhow they
= - eould get 1 an nut
The Stol were supposed to|coRd S€t n and ou
",-\.. the only in :F“.' for 3 Most settlers of course, would
e LiE 11} I ol ntila wf : . ity |
e St fs and no outs]setHe W h _there was good
% : water for the houses. We took up

= A that time. No church, no school
a e, harlie Pears lo- & i i R
Hall plac harlie Pearson lo-|y.40e  but one little 2x4 log

few
and
mostly

contented. There b
pole bridges

Peopl

ac

creeks., traveled

from Gilther

went down so they could cross. by horse back at that time, so

They took up a homestead they could just ride through the
where Mow stands, the Guler|fivers most of the time. 1 only|
Hotel. There was meadow all remember of seeing pole
around, that grew a great deal of OIS QoW it
wild grass at that time to feed e S te Sal-
their cattle, but when winter river, another nere, 4
came they had fo feed them on . above. wiere Low! VS
the wild hay which they had cul over Trout Creek over
all by hand but that winter mosi he Guler ranch. This also
of the cattle died. They also stare- | /%5 i only way for .\Il Byrkeit

to his homes There

a homestead in the fall of 1890
up in lower Trout Lake Valley,
part of what is now the Otto
Voight place and part the War-
ner place. We built a 10x12 log
house and lived there awhile,
then both my husband and I
went to work for Mr. and Mrs.
Harve Byrkett. In the mean
while a neighbor that ready
had a whole section of land took
our land away from *us, because
we didn’t live on it. In the fall
of 1891 one year after we came
here, we went back east again.

Thre were no stores here at

house on what is now the Cutting
place. There were only 6 or 7
children. A. M. Flannigan, from

summer in the winter time
on snow shoes, Charlie Pearson
was the post master for what
little mail that came In. White
Salmon was the only place wiere
p » could get their maost nec-

: supplies, t being only
one store in White Salmon at

(Continued On Page 12)

Goldendale was the teacher.

ed by a woman, Mrs. Wagner.
There was also a man, a bachelor,
on what is now the Welty place,
by the name of John Barricker.
A man also lived back of the
lake by the name of Dan Keggi.
Mr. Elbert, a bachelor owned the
Fred Woods place.

Two men, both bachelors, lived
on what is now the Skipton place.
Mr. Johnson and Mrs. Covington.
Kettenberg homesteaded near
Stadelman, what is now Martha
Huffman's place. A bachelor by
the name of Allison lived where

John Perry's place Is now. A
young couple by the name of
Junker were on what is the
Wineberger place., Then across

the river was the Eggert family
with 2 sons, who each had a
homestead.

Mr. and Mrs. Chris Guler lived
in Bear Valley also another
brother lived there. Also the
Winegartners. They had no real

mon river, so had to go down the
hill and cross over on a log. They
had to pack their
goods across on this log, their
wagons and all they brought in
they packed up the hill on the
other side, that must have been
a hard climb.

Then Joseph Aerni came in
with a large family and a sick
W in 1887. The wife later died
here. The Coate Bros. Came In
also Harvey Byrkett. He home-
steaded on what is now called
the Sam Burdett place.

‘ Rufus and Charlie Byrkett
e at the same time. Rufus
homesteaded the place what is
now the Coffin place or Madge-
land ranch. The Coate Bros. lo-
cated where they are still living.
P 10 hrather Peatoy

e ahis

bridge across the deep White Sal-

household
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r Glen-
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11:11\ historical so-

. Miss Kreps spoke
cm memory on what
seen told as a child by
er and others,

ac-

Was

das

By Jayne Kreps

ifather (Peter Conboy)
: e other II".\':hmrm came
into this valley in 1872 over the
ian trail from White
and from the summit
valley selected
He saw a lake
‘Phere’s where I'm
to stake out my eclaim.
of the other men with
picked theirs from that
on = mountain between
valley and Gilmer valley.

Grandfather staked out his
m and laid the foundation
f his cabin) and then he went
back to Portland, where he had
come from, for supplies. When
he came back here stay the

said

to

winter he found another man
there. He had taken the foun-
dation and chipped the name
off (Grandfather had written
his name, Peter Conboy, on the
’S) jumped the claim.
Well, after a little conversa-
tion, Grandfather convinced

him that the claim was . He

pi icked up the chips, and pieced
] that he
nnmr.n

together to show
his name

and

Peter,

who was 8 or t
time, stayed there
winter. mother came out
from Pnlf with the st of

mily, an older br

and tw
and Katie, ti xt
ming in by Indian [m:l\
‘:‘11"1 over the old Indian trail.
married Oliver Kreps

Prairie in
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came to Cam

Grandmot
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health
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couldn't stay

of a homesteader T

they
: on.
nother proved up on the

boys,
stay

1 i and became the first
pnrmtant settler. The Noah
Chapmans also had come into
the valley, rily after Gra
falher arrived.
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Fioneer Glenwood ramily had

active and inferesting

Edit, note: The following in an iron mill until a strike
family history was prepared for was called. Not wishing to be
presentation at a Wellenbrock called a “seab”, he went to
reunion several years ago, by Pittsburgh and got another job
R. R. Wellenbrock. It is printed in a rolling mill. Then another
here in the hope of stimulating strike occurred, so he took his
preparation of oth er family family and went to Norfork, Va.
histories, for inclusion in the where he followed brick laying.

collection of the Klickitat Coun- After a time there were more
ty Historical Society. strikes, so they were on the
Wellenbrock history move again and went to Cleve

Anton and Louise Wellen- land, Ohio where he worked in
brock brought their family of a rolling mill. After several
two boys, Emest and Harry, to years there was a strike, so he
the Camas Prairie on April 20, went to Topeka, Kan. and an-
1880, Anton Wellenbrock was a other brick laying job. More
brick and stone mason by trade, labor trouble developed, so he
also an iron worker and prior left his brick laying, took up a
to that time he had never prairie claim and started his
milked a cow. first farming. The grasshoppers

They had originally migrated proceeded to eat his first crop,
to the United States from Ger- so he tried for a second crop
many in 1865. They landed at and a prairie fire took that crop
New York, then went to Cin- as well as their home,
cinnati, Ohio where he worked By this time the r

Anton We
May 1897
seven chil
10 Vears

Years,

Henbroek died
‘Ia-:ar\'mg his wife
dren,
and

in
g and
the oldest about

the youngest fiye

In the fall
Wellenbroe
horse
‘JvEE]]!_-\_\v .
and Hl‘.rrkt»;;_ T lisons

of 1898

1 k took the family by
and wagon to the SJ‘UI-{I-"'I;.W
to pick thops for Wilson.

Louise

his became
: for seven .ktllc:'l-:-q\f:.':‘:iJlj
Years ang was the pri.nﬁ:l"{f
means of Supporting the fm?f?c{

In 1900 nps - 8
married Wenznl.
and a foy
moved
house

annual trip

Wt»]lenbru.wk
Louse Borde
; years later
0 a small aer
) near Glenwood,

Louise Wellenbroe "de
fil(’d. .Sr:plomber 8, LII.;NB{’)II‘IdL
E,}Litlvwmg children are C‘}Eorﬂlcc
i t].mwod: Bertha ang Robe?f
1o_df,-nda!e‘*; Ouise Mc‘Kinnvl
Chico, ICalzf.: and Annie '\vei“',
of White Salmon, 'I‘-herel'uverf’f

: n, but
died in infancy, most of them

they
‘eage and

history

12+ Vb6
built aeross’ the continent so
they took the train for San
Francisco where again he went
to work as a | r. After
a short time a strike 5 called

so he was out of a job.

In looking through a German
newspaper, he saw an article
written by H. F. Troh telling of
the wonderful timber and
homesteads in the Camas
Prairie. Interested by the ar-
ticle, he took his family and
came by o
land and by river boat up the
Columbia to Bingen. They were
met there by Mr. Troh who
hauled them to the Camas

Prairie.

ean vessel to Port-

They spent th

at Chris Epsen’s place.
a bachelor 1 stead
lived on w
Bowman Placs

A man by the name of Wil-
liam Wise had built a cabin on
a claim, but was ready to give
it up, so he sold his interest to
them for $20. That became the
Wellenbrock homestead and has
remained the property of the
family ever since, almost 70

years.

After establishing a home
here, Mr, Wellenbrock used to
make frequent ftrips to The
Dalles to find work to support
the family.

It was while he was on one
of these trips before 1884 that
Mrs. Wellenbrock one night
heard someone calling. At firsi
she thought it was Indians, but
soon she became convinced that
it was someone calling for help.
Near home she found Mr. Ep-
sen who had been thrown from
a horse and had broken his leg.
She brought him some blankets
and then went on foot to the
Henningsen place, where Frank
Lyle now lives, for help. The
next day a man was sent to get
the nearest doctor who was at
Hood River, On the following
day Mr. Epsen was loaded into
a wagon and they started out to
meet the doctor. They met
somewhere near Gilmer and the
that he be taken

where the leg

ited

T ordere

On still her one of Mr.
Wellenbro trips to The
Dalles in 1890, the oldest daugh-

ter, Be
Eu'u‘.}].'-

vear-old

lost on the way
ol. The little 7-
s lost all night
: She
hill about one 1 :
orde place, what
he Young place.
he countryside joined
hunt for the girl, and
she was found at about
a shot signal was fi]'f.\d'
let the searchers know she
was found. Frank Frasier :
then dispatched to go by horse-
back and notify the mother 1

to

hat
the girl had been found and
was all 0.k, He took her dinner
pail along as evidence that the
girl was found. In 1905 Frank
Frasier and Bertha Well
brock were united in mar:

Iage.

At the time Wellenbrocks ar-
rived the neighbors were Trohs,
Kelleys, Ladiges, Henningsens,
Tams, Shaws, Bergs, Fraslers,
Conboys, Wrights, Stumps, Joe
Devine, Chapmans and Chris
) ) T




