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AUTHOR'S PREFACE

These Recollections are just that --
recollections, drawn almost entirely from
memory with a little help from my friends.
They are history only to the extent that
biography is history. They are accurate
only to the degree that memory is accurate
when projected back twenty-four to thirty-
six years. Careful research would add many
names, recall many events, and correct many
dates. But in the meantime, it is my hope
that these Recollections will contribute
something of value to the History of the

SQummit District.

Jack L. Reveal
San Diego, California
18 April, 1984
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THE SUMMIT DISTRICT
Stanislaus National Forest
RECOLLECTIONS OF THE YEARS 1948 - 1960

Jack L. Reveal - District Raanger

Preface

Many of us, in our youth, find real or fictional heros to
emulate. Mine were the mountain men of a century before: Kit Car-
son, James Beckwourth, Jedediah Smith, Jim Bridger. They were
long from the western scene, of course, but their Place had been
taken - or so it seemed - by a new breed not far removed: the
forest ranger. Into that role in the early 1920's stepped Ira
Latham, our local ranger. Although my youthful impression of
him came mostly from overhearing adult conversations, it was
enough to convince me that when I grew up I wanted to be a for-
€st ranger.

There was a long and circuitous road ahead, e elad
from Idaho to Utah, to Nevada, to the Redwood Coast of California
and finally to the Sacramento District of the old Shasta National
Forest. There, in the spring of 1948, the word finally came: T was,
dtvilast, to,.be a district manger.

For the past year Arlene and I and our sons Jim, age 7, and
Jon, age 4, had been on the Sacramento District where I was an
assistant to Pike Boehm. We had a comfortable station residence
on the hill above the town swimming pool and the local night-
Spot where Pike, when official work permitted, was assistant bar-
tender and bouncer. Ithad been a good year. Pike kept me busy and
interested in the job, and I treasure the days I spent with Shiak

emarkable outlaw.

In April the transfer came. We pacged our belongings and,
With our little dog Peanuts, moved t?.Plnecrest where the winter's
Snow still lay piled around the station.
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The Summit District in 1948

Boundaries.

Just before our arrival, the old Summit District had been
enlarged to embrace the Pinecrest - Strawberry area, including
Dodge Ridge and Belle Meadow. The boundary adjustment was needed
to balance work loads, much to the relief of Ranger Bill mnmnmoh@
who was happy to be free of Pinecrest and the demands it made on
his time and patience. Another reason for the change was to
Create a year-long district that justified a professional posi-
tion for its ranger.

For some time prior to his retirement in 1947, Pete Kinney
had been the district ranger on the original Summit District . His
only assistant was Johnny Spicer, a seasonal recreation guard.It
Was customary for Ranger Kinney to spend most of the summer in
the high country with his grazing permittees and trail crew,
Hmmdw:m Spicer to look after the campgrounds and permittees in
the Brightman area. The District had its summer quarters at the
Brightman station. In the winter months it was headquartered in

the Supervisor' Office in Sonora.
See- Addendym Hotes- envelspe
on back Cover:

Pinecrest Ranger Station. Before 1948, the old Pinecrest
Station was occupied through the summer by George Weaver. It
also provided temporary quarters for official visitors and
Cooperators. It was situated on a spacious lot behind the east
end of Pinecrest Lodge northof the street and consisted of the
moHHosw:m improvements: a o:mwcwawoos ﬂmmwamznw. a small one-
room office, a woodshed containing the station's chemical toilet,
a 4-bay garage-warehouse and two tent platforms that had meta-
MOrphosed into cabins. The residence :ma.m zOOQIUCHnH:m range
and ap gil-burning space heater. The office had a reception desk,
m ammwM%m mmin:mwwm.mmBmHHnmcymmzamzooamno<mmowrmmn.

Stations

Brightman Station where Johnny mmwnmw was to live during the
SUmmer months was at its present location on highway 108. It had
8 residence and a small office like the ones at Pinecrest and a
tent platform. Across the highway, partly hidden behind an ocww
Cropping of granodiorite boulders, a 4-stall barn and corral.

Cow Creek Station sat on m:m south mwam of old :Mmrzmw 108
at Cow Creek and was occupied in nqm spring and fall, though
Dot alyays even then, by Johnny mmpnmwu It was a charming , o514
two-storied structure build of sugar pine shakes, poles ang rough-
Sawn boards., Built in the early days of the WOnmmn Service, it
had withstood all the elements had to offer in high winds

ael.,
O §emﬁﬁﬂ%ﬂ3 wi&.mv =?$\E Nn * a M&é?\n€$)5¥§$
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and deep snows, remaining as a masterpiece of pioneer archi-
tecture and craftsmanship.

Horse Meadow Cabin. An oft-welcome refuge for back country
t?aV91eFS. this spacious log structure stood in the lodgepole
Plne on the east side of Horse Meadow above Huckleberry Lake
It was used as a line camp for forest officers and trail crewé
It was furnished with a wood range, a space heater, iron cots -
and metal chests for food storage. It was built by the CCC
WPA in the 1930's. o

Pinecrest Peak Lookout was manned during the fi
2 r'e season
Hotal 1957, T don't recall it being use after then. It was a
Standard Forest Service lookout and was served by a dirt road

from Herring Creek.

Snow Lake Cabin was at Snow Lake near the boundary with
Yosemite National Park. It was used by snow survey parties. I
4M not aare of its ownership or by whom it was built.

Telephone Lines and Radios.

Pinecrest in 1948 had five telephones. Two at Pinecrest
L?dge, one a public pay phone; two at the ranger station; a
fifth at John Sardella's who worked for the power company. Those

five evidentl h i £ i |
y were the capacity of telephone company facili
east of Long Barn. Glee o lphws af S'CCMM‘; &Ld— nd Bcnégn's hesne .

\ Between Pinecrest and Brightman Station there was a metalic
lll_‘le with a trunk to the Douglas Resort.#*A grounded line was
Maintajined to Pinecrest Peak Lookout, going directly northwest

ACross river below the dam.

Pinecrest Station had an SPF radio for communication with
the back country. Usually it worked well. From as far distant
a8s Horse Meadow we could reach Pinecrest and Sonora.

Water Systems.

Pinecrest Station was furnished water off the Permittees
SYStem from pumps in Pinecrest Reservoir. Brightman Station got
1ts water from a fine spring behind the residence. Cow Creek
Station T believe had a well, but I'm not sure that it didn't come

om the creek.

Public Campgrounds and Picnic Areas.

: Although there were a number of small, unimproved campground
With little more than a pit toilet and sometimes a few 14 F o s
there yere only three that could be considered improved: Pinecres,
Meadoyview and Dardanelle. In mid-summer, these three CampgrOUnS:t,

® The line from Brightman to Douglas and Kennedy Resg
rt
to Pacific Gas & Electrict. belonged
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might have as many as 500 camps, with Pinecrest the most crowded,
followed by Dardanelle and Meadowview. The attraction at Pinecrest
was the lake, the resorts and its nearness to cities. The attrac-
tion at Brightman was the fishing and the landscape.There were no
time limits. Some camps were set up in Pinecrest before fishing
Season began and were occupied until school began or the hunting
Season ended.

To the uninitiated, Pinecrest Campground was a jungle. Nearly
all its campers fenced in their piece of ground with screens of
€verything from costly canvass to burlap bags and worn-out bed
Sheets. Some of these rag camps were quite spacious; other chosen
by the late-comers might be very small, barely enough room for
@ tent and a campfire.(Modern-day campers and motor homes were
Unheard of).. And in evenings of windless days, the smell of wood-
Smoke and food being cooked was almost overpowering.

At Meadowview and Dardanelle, campers and their campsites were
Much more convential. It was as though they were trying not to be
like Pinecrest. Also, there were fewer long-term guests and fewer
Children and young adults.

Of the less-improved campgrounds, the most popular were along
the Middle Fork in the Brightman - Kennedy Meadow areas where
mwm:u:m was close at hand and resorts not far distant. The least
favored places were the campgrounds at Cow, Mill and Niagra Creeks
and along the Clark Fork.

In 1948, recreation planners were u:mﬁ beginning to conclude that
muno:wmmw:m people to crowd upon a particular area might not be
a good idea afterall. Until then, the thought was that campers
would destroy an area anyway,.sSo keep the area small and the camps
close together. The pendulum was about to swing to the opposite

€Xtreme,

Still another change was on the xOHHNOﬁ. Campground improve-
Mments were not thought to be for the convenience of the camper
Necessarily, but were put there at public expense to Protect the
forest from fire (hence stoves),human waste (hence toilets) and
mmsmmm to trees (hence tables). In a few years, that pendulum, too,

began jits swing.

All campground care was by District personnel €xcept at Pine-
Crest where trash pickup was by contract to the permittees associa-
tion, Toilets were serviced at least daily in the improved camps
and gthers when time allowed. omavmﬂm were encouraged mmmrmm, in
mmnnv to clean-up their campsites amwpw and wmmowm.mmumwﬂ:wm. But
in spite of our best efforts m:a good intentions, ww was impossible
to do more than a just-passing job at care and wOHHnH:m.
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Karl's Place began as a bakery sometime before 1940 and
soon became a general store with soft drinks and ice cream. It
was just across the road from the public beach and hence was
an attraction for day-use visitors. Its managers were Carl and
Sue Stewart who were well-known, active members of the year-long
community. They later ran the ski shop at Dodge Ridge.

Karl's Place was justified by the Forest as a necessary com-
Petitor to Pinecrest Lodge. A strong sense of competition did
exist between the two establishments, but when Karl's Place burn-
€d to the ground circa 1950 its special use permit was cancelled
on the grounds that the site was needed for parking. My personal
View opposed that decision. I believe in the long run I was
correct, for without Karl's Place, Pinecrest Lodge began a steady
decline in public service that lasted as long as my tenure there.

The Dardanelle Resort at Brightman Flat, like its neighbors
~- Douglas Resort and Kennedy Meadow Resort -- was a seasonal
Operation, opening with the fishing season and closing at the end
of deer season. The reason, of course, was that the highway was
Closed by snow above Cow Creek and sometimes above Strawberry.

[ts owner-operator was the vell-known Oakdale attorney Wade Coffill.
Coffill acquired the resort in the mid-1940's when the previous
Owner lost his special use permit as the result of having beaten-
Up the local recreation guard.®¥*He ran a tight ship, Doing business
With Wade (who became my good friend) was ITilkelSittine dnal it =
ness chair and being confronted by him in the role of either the
attorney for the defense or the vwommn:nwo:” The good thing about
dealing with him was that he left no doubt in your mind as to his
POsition.(Several years after I had left the Summit he paid me

one of the best compliments I ever got: :m told an acquaintance
that T was "the last of the Good 0ld Boys".)

Dardanelle Resort has changed but little since 1948. It con-
sisted of a number of rental cabins, bar, cafe, general store,
Post office (?), gas station and a small day-ride corral.

Douglas Resort offered the same services at Dardanelle but
Wa8s never its equal for some reason. Many years before, the For-
est had allowed Douglas to build several rental cabins at the
edge of the river. These bacame a yoke around everyones necks for
there was continuous pressure to remove them. Ultimately, the

T€Sort closed.

The Kennedy Meadow Resort also had rental cabins, a store,
a Umﬂ‘ a very good restaurant and a large pack station that
OPperated into the back country. Its owner-operator was Cliff
Mitchell, a cattle rancher who ran on the Kennedy Meadow allot-
ment ynder an "on-off permit. It was a popular resort for fisher-
men and hunters, but gotlittle drive-in trade because of its

location. The resort sat persly—or—puoblic—swro~partds on power

company land but was never a problem to the Forest.

L

* Johnny Spicer.
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Supplement - Resorts. Ex. Jim Reveal

Kirt and Dorothy Hizer ran the Pinecrest Lodge Sport Shop
during our tenure on the Summit District and for some time there-
after. They were as well-liked as anyone in the resort business
and ran a good operation.

Greyhound ran a bus service to Pinecrest several times a week
until about 1955. Cliff Dryer was the driver. He was said to be a
drinking companion of Reno Sardella's and .worked for Reno as a
packer during deer seasons.

Our Clerk, Marcia Stetler, sometimes worked as a fill-in wait-
€SS at Pinecrest Lodge dinning room. One night there was a propane
explosion in the kitchen. Marcia, at that moment, was standing be-
hind the counter very near the swinging doors to the kitchen. The
blast of air that rushed in the direction of the explosion, strip-
Ped her skirt and panties to her knees. Her predicament went
unnoticed in the confusion that followed.
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Pack Stations.

Besides the three pack stations in the Brightman area, there
were two near Pinecrest. By far the best and most active was
Pinecrest Stables situated in a shallow depression just north of
the modern-day Summit Ranger Station. In 1948, it was owned by
Pinecrest Lodge but stocked and operated by the Sanquinettis of
Sonora, Ray Sanguinetti ran the outfit. They did a good business,
drawing on the campgrounds and organization camps for most of
its customers. Guided hour-rides were popular, and many parties of
fishermen were packed into the Emigrant Basin,via Kirrick'Corral

and Crabtree. 00 ma/wjdﬂa GGMMé sha
Ij%tﬁffangiux#mdéééé- afti. Parno QJ/Fé-?géa; Ham ¢ &%yu»"
On private land at rawberr§y, Cappy Cook operated a small “+

Pack station for(geveral seasons, but he may not have been there & bR G

as early as 1948. i E 7

(=

Organization Camps. 0
Cm- 5éo)

Organization Camps were well established on the Summit Dist-
rict by 1948 -- five at Pinecrest, a sixth in the Brightman area.
At Pinecrest were UC Alumni's Camp Gold, Twining's (then B hioks
for children), the 4-H camp and two Boy Scout camps. HNear Bright-
man was the YMCA Camp. All six operated at full capacity during
the summer with the possible exception of Twinning's.[See Dl 1]

There was a steady demand for new organization sites, but
few applicants could quality. The Forest had laid out three sites
at Arnot Creek on the Clark Fork, but none of these were yet under
permit jn 1948 as I recall.

Organizations gave us very few problems.lThey pretty much ran
themselves. They would have liked more parti§1pation by Forest
personnel, but our staffing would not allow it.

sduEun

The best-run organization camp as_Camp Gold under Mike Koll;
the worst was Twinning's. [See tg‘ﬂmﬂ on Lajd.7]

Pinecrest School.

Pinecrest elementary school occupigd the second floor of the |
Permittees Association's fire house until the new school was built ]
at its present location in 1955#*There were a dozen or so students I
in aiil grades, including our two boys. Their teacher‘WaS Margue- |
ritese_2d w¥%¥who resided at Long Bafn. She was a dedicated
teacher and a credit to her profession. When DOdgE_Ridge opened,
skiing became the school's only sport and one in which all parti-
cipated with enthusiasm.

*¥%* 1 may be mistaken here. For a while at least, I believe the
school ias in a Lodge Cabin behind the Firehouse.

#%% Her last name was,Laufence of Lawrence.

f - wor-thwn -t Awvming g 1952 % B53. oo )
C)Ek-MMM:L Hﬂéﬁ{fﬁ 1%b49 1 , uM¢3'ﬁ&, z&wu%r éa ¥lwndkw¢7
B e ok ke o L wnlad o 5 F Lerllmimg 1.5
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There were six, not five, organization camps at Pinecrest
in 1948. These were:

U. C. Alumni Camp "Lair of the Bear"

Alameda Boy Scouts - CAmp Stevens

Stanislaus County Farm Bureau - Camp Sylvester
Twinning's Pinecrest Chalet

Northern Baptist Conventions - Camp Chinquapin
Yosemite Council BSA - Camp Bob McBride.

Twinning's might best be considered a commercial resort
rather than an organization camp. Although it began as a school
it became lodge which served organized groups, furnishing bed mna
board and outdoor recreation opportunities.

|
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Supplement - Pinecrest School. Ex. Jim Reveal

During the 1948-49 school year, Pinecrest grade school stu-
dents were bussed to Long Barn School. That winter, the school
burned; for the rest of the year, classes were held in the
barracks at Long Barn Guard Station.

In the winter of 1949-50, Pinecrest School was set up form-
ally in one of the Lodge cabins on Pinecrest Avenue with Marguerite
Lawrence as teacher. He husband was Pat Lawrence, a disabled vet-
eran of WW I. School continued at that location the following year.

In 1951-52, the school moved into a larger Lodge cabin be-
hind the Firehouse. Reno Sardella used the same cabin during the
Summers when he ran the Pack Station.

Lhe following: winter, =1,1952-53 i=lischiool ‘wds held /‘at the Pine-
Crest Fire Station, where it remained until the new two-room school
was built for the winter of 1955-56.

Elbert Miller drove the school bus for several years, to be
followed by Ernie Schneider.

Pinecrest School students in the early 1950's:

Twining, Sally, Richard and Chuck. Children of Wilbur
and Ruth Twining. i

Sparrow, Suzan and Mike Jr. Children of Mike and Jackie
Sparrow of Strawberry Store.

Conlin, Danny. Son of George and Conlin, owners of
0ld Strawberry Inn and a home on highway 108 above Strawberry
Lodge. [See footnote p. 7.3]

Ronk, Jerry Jr. Father was the maintenance man for Pine-
crest Lodge. The Ronks had the only TV in town.

King, Dianne. Father was Bob King, head maintenance man for
Pinecrest Permittees Association

Counts, Laura. Father, Bert, worked for PP Association under
Bob King.

Pringle, Bill. Father ran the store at Pinecrest Lodge.

Schneider, Walt and Alice. Father, Ernie, was caretaker at
BSA Camp Chinquapin and drove the school bus after Elbert

Miller.

Reveal, Jim and Jon. Sons of Jack and Arlene.

(continued next page)

)]
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Stetler, Kathy. Daughter of Paul and Marcia. Marcia was
Summit District clerk for two terms. Paul worked for Pine-
crest Lodge; ran the boat dock in the summer months.

Gandy, Billie. Father, Jay, managed Pinecrest Lodge for
several years before ca. 1952.

Other Notes:

Most young people of the day worked at one thing or another
during the summer tourist season._Some worked for their parents, if
nothing more than keeping house for working mothers and fathers.
Jim Reveal relates that before he worked for Reno Sardella at the
Pinecrest Stables, in the summers of 1948 and 1949 sorted beer
bottles for Pinecrest Lodge Bar. In 1948 and 1958%T he "ran messages"
to summer home owners in responce to telephone calls made via the
Lodge. In 1950, he also had a paper route, delivering the Stockton
Record and Sacramento Bee in Pinecrest. Jon Reveal, as mentioned
elsewhere, picked up litter at Cal Alumni Camp to earn his first
pair of gskis.

—

The Conlin's owned and operated the Strawberry water supply under
a license from the State. The water was diverted from the river
below Strawberry Lake (or Pinecrest Lake) dam and was chlorinated
before delivery. A water-use fee was collected from each user.

ok 1|
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Summer Homes

Between 1948 and 1960, summer homes and their improvements,
both permitted and un—-permitted, changed little if ShEz M B B )
1948, there were still one or two lots open at Bumblebee but
these were soon under permit. Summer home were then under annual
SPecial use permits which home owners called "ninety-nine year
Leasesil, Most" belisved the lots were theirs forever. In 1949
OERLO50, when the Forest began converting annual permits tg

2 20-year' term,  the'facts' of tehure and conditions of use became
better understood.

It was legendary that the Forest established the summer home
tracts along highway 108 to generate public support of the Nat-
ional Forest and to render the land unsuitable for 4 much-feared
Northward extension of Yosemite National Park. The greatest expan-
SLOIMOR NS iniar Rons use was said to have taken Place during the
Roosevelt administration when Interior Secretary Ickes Ssought
to reclaim the part of the Stanislus once in the Yosemite Res-
€rVe. The story was that Lands chief Chet Morris himself came up
from Sap Francisco to help lay out summer home lots, But the
facts of the case notwithstanding, the older Pérmittees believed
their Occupancy of national forest land prevented g2 takeover by
Chellckes ' 22owd and therefore the Forest should stop complaining
about summer homes. To their argument one can add the fact that
c€ounty government urged the Forest to add taxable improvements op
public land, and the Forest did just that by éncoutraging People
to build summer homes. These are some of the reason why stilil
today T am sympathetic with summer home permlttees and am able to
8€Ceptinost tracts ——4DUtL ynot all ——%as8.valid use,

The political problems that.confroeted all Permittees at Pine-
Crest were soon to result in the formation the National Forest
Permittees Association, an organization that had lts roots in
Pinecrest . One of its early managers was Chet Morris, fthen retired,

Pinecrest had a stong, effective pe?mitteee association. The
aSSociation represented the home owners in dealing with the Forest,
it operated the water system that served homes, resorts, campgrouds,
OTganizations (except one seout camp) and the ranger station; it
financeq and maintained a fire statloe and.a volunteer fire Crew;
1t Fepresented the permittees in dea%lng with lecal government gp
Such matters as snow removal and police proFeetlon. Much of the
Ofganization's effi¢iency' came .from the ablllty’Ofllts President
Dewey Blake, a summer home permittee, and from w}lllngness of the
Forest to work with an organization rateer than its many parts,
(For ten years or so Arlene Reveal was its Secretary.)

One or two other tracts had associations to S€rve common Needs
such as water supply, but the Forest did not become involved ip

their activities.
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Winter Sports.

In the mid-1940's at jthe close of WW II, skiiers and snow-
bunnies began flocking to the Long Barn area with the first snow
of winter. At Little Sweden, a couple of rope tows began running.
At Cold Springs, Jasper (Jap) Miley installed a home-made J-bar
like one he'd seen in Europe as a Sea Bee. It was said to be the
first of its kind in California.

The business people along highway 108 from Jamestown to Long
Barn were quickly aware that winter sports could bring a new level
of Prosperity. The County, in turn, saw hope of increasing the tax
base and joined with the business community to encourage the Forest
to permit a major ski development. By 1948, Dodge Ridge had been
chosen for the site; an access road had been roughed-in from
Pinecrest; a timber sale had been made to clear the main slope;
the County had agreed to improve and surface Dodge Ridge Road and
Provide snow removal; plans were underway to inprove highway 108.

The Forest had even selected a permittee, but by 1948 he had
not been able to finance the venture. But it would not be long
until Earl Purdy was to appear with not only the financing but
the ability to build and operate one of the State's most popular
and profitable ski areas. Surprisingly, not one local investor
came forward. Purdy went to the farmers he knew around Escalon for
mczawnm.

Jasper's Sawmill.

At Cold Springs, Jasper Miley had built a small mill that
three men could operate. It had a mlmoow circular saw and an
edger to turn out rough-sawn boards. While it was a masterpiece
of craftmanship, it produced very HH«ﬁHm. The reward had come
from itg being built, not from it being operated.

Public Dumps.

What we call disposal areas today were called dumps in 1948,
and that is exactly what they were —-- dumps. There were two on
the Summit in 1948: one at Pinecrest; another for the Brightman
area,

Pinecrest dump was located on the ridge top about three-
tenths of a mile west of the Pinecrest Y on the north side of
highway 108. Trash was dumped down the north slope or on the
ridge top itself. Several times a summer -= when most of the
trash was generated —- the County vﬂocmrn in a tractor and
cleaned it up by working the material down the north slope
which had been cleared of shrubs and trees. The dump was used by
everyone from Cold Springs to Niagra Creek,
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Supplement - Winter Sports Ex. Jim Reveal

Besides the rope tow that Pinecrest operated on the edge of
Pinecrest Lake before Dodge Ridge was built, there was another
rope tow at "Karl's Hill" installed and operated by Karl's
Place. Tt was situated on the eastern edge of the summer home tract
adjacent to the Dodge Ridge Road. It was short, but steep, and much
preferred by young people learning to ski, Karl Stewart was the
operator,

The Stockton Ski Club held Memorial DayStaces sat . ' The Nob",
a little over a mile west of Sonora PAss. The event was very popu-
lar, but was discontinued after 1952 when Dodge Ridge became the
site for local races. Quite a few young people destined to become
prominent racers took part. Included among these was Jil Kinmont.
Incidently, Pete Wyckoff, who served two tours on the Summit RD,
was the first patrolman to reach Jil when she suffered her "cxip-
Pling injury at Squaw Valley a few years later.

4J1}
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The Brightman dump was also along highway 108 just north-
east of the junction with the Clark Fork highway where a clear-
ing had been made in the manzanita. Trash was simply dumped on
the flat. Ocassionally, the County tractor would bunch it up.
Compared to Pinecrest, it got light use.

The dumps were burned from season to season, but they also
had a tendency to catch fire at the wrong time in the middle
of summer, We'd stand-by and let them burn.

A third dump was established a few years later (circa 1952)
to serve the organizations and campgrounds in the Clark Fork.
This dump site was a clearing in the chaparral along the old
dirt road northwest of the main road near the center of Section
6, T6N, R20E.

Resources.

Timber Sales. There were no on-going timber sales in 1948,
the most recent having been the sale to clear the Dodge Ridge ski
area, Dead and dying bug trees were taken by a small gypo with
a Cherryhpicker when they could be found along a road. A shake-
maker, Ted Armstrong, who lived below Long Barn would take old-
growh sugar pine bug-kills.

(D]

razing Allotments.As best I recall, there were eleven graz-
ing allotments on the Summit in 1948. Those were:

Cow Creek C & H. Airola, with a cow camp at Bumblebee.
Clark Fork C & H. Airola, shared use of Bumblebee (?).

Red Peak S & G. - Murphy, with a cow camp on private land
at Eureka Valley on highway 108.

Kennedy Meadow C & H. Mitchell with a cow camp at Kennedy
Lake. An on-off permit.

Wheats Meadow C & H. ————————- , With a cow camp on private
land at Wheats Meadow.

Eagle Meadow C & H. Joe Martin with a cow camp at Eagle
Meadow on private land. An on-off permit.

Niagara Cr. S & G, Pete Ospital. No "cow camp". I may be
mistaken about the name of this allotment.

Cooper Meadow C & H. Henry Sanguinetti and Sons. Cow Camp
at Cooper Meadow on public land.

|
5
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Herring Creek C & H. Joe Sanguinetti, with a cow camp on
private land at Leland Meadow.

Crabtree C & H. Clen Whittle, with a cow camp at Crabtree.*%*

Piute C & H. Joe Ghiorso, with a cow camp on public land
at Piute Meadow.

Mining Claims were not yet a problem, but prospectors were
beginning to search the tertiary volcanics on the Clark Fork and
Middle Fork for uranium.

Fishing and Hunting were the principal attractions outside
oF Piﬁgz;est itself. The Clark Fork and Middle Fork were the most
popular streams and Pinecrest Reservoir the most popular lake.
Allsth Feelvelet 5tooked by the State in order to meet the need of
the fisherman. The South Fork below Pinecrest Dam got moderate
to heavy use, too, but water conditions were not the best in the
mid-summer months. In the back country, Deer, Long, Buck, Wood,
Cow Meadow, Emigrant and Huckleberry lakes were always popular
with fisherman who were packed in from Pinecrest and Kennedy
Meados sati g dlocal fishermen, however, usually went to the
little-know places such as Yellovhammer, Big, Leighton, Karl™s ,
Red*Cany ' Wire and Hyatt lakes.

Deer hunting was concentrated in the.area around Pinecrest,
including Dodge Ridge to Burst Rock, Herring Creek, the Punch Bowl
and Belle Meadow. Another concentration was in the Eagle Meadow
area. Fewer numbers went to the Clark Fork and Sonora Pass.

Those who could afford the time and expense were pack into the
back country where chances were improved by a much few number of
competirors for the game.

Most hunters and hunting camps stayed close to the roads
fortunately, If a hunter left a burning campfire, the chances were
good that it would be spotted from a pickup.

Marias nas probably the Summit's most valuable resorce in terms
of doITE?E and human needs. Runoff from its watersheds not only
geéleérated electrical energy, but went on to farms and cities in

the Valley and beyond.

Two reservoirs had been built by 1948: Pinecrest Reservoir on
the South Fork and Relief Reservoir on the Middle Fork., In the
Emigrant Wilderness, on the Tuolumne River drainage, a number of
check dams had been constructed to conserve Spring run-off ang
regulate stream flow through the broad expanses of glaciated gran-
ite in the back country.

Of all the forest resources, the value of itg water is the
hardest to discern.

#%* T believe the NF land at Belle Meadow was used under a PaSE fibe
Permit, not a grazing permit.




Fire Control.

The Summit District had no fire prevention or suppression
personnel in 1948 other than the volunteer fire department in
Pinecrest. The closest fire crew was at Long Barn, some 15 miles
distant which appeared to be adequate at the time

Police Protection.

There was virtually no crime in the mountain area, but a
deputy sheriff or a highway patrolman was usually nearby to take
care of vehicle accidents, lost persons and similar emergencies.
Through the summer months, a deputy circulated through Cold Springs,
Pinecrest and Strawberry to keep his presence known to drunks and
roudies of which there were always a few.

Other services.

Tourist information was most often supplied by resorts and
shopkeepers for the simple reason that a visitor seldom would
encounter a forest officer. I seem to recall that most resorts
issued camp fire permits at the time and that all had maps and
literature to give to visitors.

Motions pictures were shown in the Pinecrest amphitheater
nightly through the summer by a special use permittee in 1948 ang
for al ey years thereafter. Second and third-run movies were
shown beginning at nightfall. The admission fee was quite modest.
The shows were well-attended. No problems attached to this use.

Elbert Miller, whose brother Roy owned and operated the Long
Barn Market, had a peddlers route that he made several times a
week., With an old truck rigged-up with shelves and boxes, he
went through the campgrounds from Pinecrest to B;ightman selling
vegetables, fruit and soft drinks. Always‘accompanied by a very
young daughter, he had become a familar flgu;e along highway 108,
His services were most welcomed by campers but not by store keep-
ers who felt that he took away some of their business. Which in-
deed he diq.

Personnel

I went to the Summit District a GS-9 district ranger and
its only fuyll-time employee. The ranger before me had 4 sub-
professional appointment equal to a GS5-7. Not until 1957 ywas the
ranger position raised to GS -—-11.

My only assistants in 1948 were the recreation guards --
Johnny Spicer at Brightman; George Weaver at Pinecrest. Each knew
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Supplement - Motion Pictures at Pinecrest Amphitheater Ex. Jim Reveal

Jim Reveal believes the picture shows at the amphitheater needs
further mention because of the important role the movies played for
young people of the day. In the absence of television, arcades, dances,
live music, portable radios and tape decks, the Pinecrest movies
were of considerable importance to the teen-agers. Furthermore,
few young people had personal cars and there was very little hide-—
away gatherings to drink and use street drugs. Pinecrest social
life came to focus on Pinecrest Amphitheater on show nights for the
youths., It was also an activity that almost anyone could afford.

The show nights were Monday, Wednesday, Friday and Saturday.
The program consisted of '"coming attractions", a comedy or cartoon,
and a "G-Rated" feature which the modern-day youngster would prob-
ably find exceedingly lifeless. Groups of boys and girls walked home
after the picture shows in perfect safety along the dark, narrow
roads. Jim recalls one night when bravery deserted him and his bro-
ther Jon. After a few opening scenes of "Dracula", they left and
hurried the one mile home before the summer dusk turned to black
night.

Art Rude was the picture show permittee. His parents had a
summer home on Pinecrest Avenue.

Elbert Miller - The Miller's had three daughters. Sometime
befor;—;;_EEHE_FE‘PinecreSt' one died of burns as the result of
playing with matches. Sometimes when you saw his friendly smile
or heard his laugh,you thought of the pain he must have suffered,.
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his job and did it well. No one was more important., The Public
would not miss the district ranger, but it would have missed
Johnny and George when the trash cans overflowed into the roads
and the toilets went uncleaned.

From June until October, Johnny and George each got a help-
er. George for a long time had Benny DeBishop, a slender, quite,
ex-Sallor. We also had a lookout and a two-man trail crew in the
back country. And also there were the station wives: Wanda Spicer
at Brightman and Arlene Reveal at Pinecrest. It was they who held
down the stations, greeted callers, answered the telephone, main-
tained a rapport with the neighbors, went for the mail and kept
the windows washed and the premises neet. For all their valuable

assistance they received no pay, little thanks and never enough
cr e dss

The Ranger's Job.

The ranger's job in 1948 bore littlﬁ resemblence to the rang-—
er Ysd o b ko £ today. He was "one man alone" then. He was expected to
do everything, or at least try to do do everything, from laying
OUt a campground to shoeing horses, from bullqlng a take-down
fence to burning slash on a timber sale, fFom finding lost section
corners to drinking whiskey with his grazing permittees.

His line of authority was confined to the day to day activi-
ties of the district. He was more a ranch foreman than a ranch man-
ager -- gt least that was true of tbe Suwmit District where the
previous ranger was a "sub—profe551gnall who spent a large part
of his time out of reach on his grazing al}otmenFs. The Supervisor's
staff handleq about everything related to fl?e, timber, special
USesS and, to a somewhat lesser extent, grazing.The only records I
kept were diaries and grazing inspection notes. I had no budget
or fund allocation; instead, the administrative officer called up
dnid Saamldl e nl veo put people to work and whep to let them go. A11
Permittees dealt directly with the SO. Grazing applications were
éven mailed to permittees by the resource clerk and returned all
filed out to the Supervisor.*#*

In a way, the all-out involvment fo the Sgpervisor's Office
was a blessing, for when I arrived on the Summit I was go inexper-
ienced that I would have been lost under any other arrangement,

It took me a while to discover how little I knew, but when I did
I was more than happy to be the "one man alone" kind of ranger

I was expected to be.

e — T
**The old-time Supervisor-Ranger relationship is illustrated
by the story -- however true -- that Supervisor Jesse Hall cal1-
ed his four rangers from day to day to make Ceértain they were
doing the jobs he wanted from them.
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Everyone worked a 40-hour week but the district ranger. He
was expected to put in whatever time it took to do the job.
Through the summer this amounted to 60 or more hours a week
with no thought of overtime pay, an unheard-of notion, even on
F1Tres It was . a way of life and expected of one who enjoyed his
work and who intended to make the ranger's job a career. I was
one who did. There were others who didn't. Charlie Wastmoreland,
our forest dispatcher for many years,used to say that I put in
more hours over a week end than Bob Carlson, who replaced Bill
Spargo on the Sonora District, put in all week. An exaggeration,
of course, but it did say that Carlson's interests lay elsewhere.

Besides job-interest and the pressure of day to day work,
there was another reason for long hours of duty. Forest Inspec-
Lors nearly always went through a ranger's diary to determine how
he spent his time. They looked at what he did and where he did it
and the ratio between office and field time. In the days when we
had no district clerks, the ranger had to do some office work
whether or not wanting to. But the field work remained to be done
as well, and this called for long days and week ends dedicated to
its accomplishment. To encourage rangers to get the field work
done was the manual requirement that a minimum of 80 percent of
one's time must be devoted to field activities. That is four days
out of fiye, Inspectors were quick to call attention to the field
time requirement, and I am rather proud of the fact that I never
g0t accused of spending too much time around the office.

At this point it might be of interest to make a list of the
jobs a ney ranger would have done on the Summit District in 1948.

——- Meet some of the local home owners and resort operators
on national forest and private land and begin to form some acquaint-
ancestandicontacts.

—-~ Meet the other rangers and the SO staff people.

~-- Begin working with SO staff involved in activities on
the district in fire control, timber sales, blister rust, range,
recreation and special uses. ;

-—-Go over the public campgrounds with John Spicer and George
Weaver to learn how they do their work, where they need help,
what problems they face in day to day work. _

-—~Visit each organization camp to get acquainted with leaders
and their work.

~--Visit each of the summer home tracts and take opportunit-
ies to meet summer home owners. 10 _

~—-Take advantage of any opportunities to drive roads through-
out the district. ) J .

~-—-Select and help train a fire lookout with Sonora District
help.

~--Hire a two-man trail crew and get them started on
son work with SO help of Less Cuff. ‘

--—Get a broad view of the grazing allotments and look-over

AR BR R
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range management plans, inspection notes and correspondence.

-—-Contact grazing permittees about opening dates, counting-
on and opportunities to ride some or all their allotment. Make a
beginning on range readiness and other checks with SO staffman
Allan McCready, new on the forest from Colorado.

—-—-When the high country opens, make some trips out with
grazing permittees and pack station people to get acquainted
with the country, trails, signing, public use and what some of
the problems are.

---Ride some of the grazing allotments with McCready and/or
permittees, '

~—— Take supplies to the lookout on Pinecrest Peak; pack
supplies to the trail crew and keep in touch with their work.

-—-Make a few small timber sales of bug trees for sawlogs
or split shakes.

—-—-Work with Johnny and George on routine station and camp-
ground maintenance.

==— Attend ranger - staff meetings.

——- Begin to get into winter sports activities and affairs
relative to ski area development.

--- Participate in special use inspections with Frank Sweeley.

~—=- Watch for trespasses, especially unlawful christmas tree
cutting,

~—— Talk with the hundreds of people met in the course of
one ta wa, whenever possible to do so, to exchange gEEEEinos,

thoughts, ideas, give suggestions, get suggestions; to make friends.

Surely the simple listing does not bristle-with exciting
challenges or portray significant eyents when viewed in retrospect.
But to me, and to Arlene and our children, every day was a chal-
lenge, every day was eventful, and all tomorrows promised more
of what today had brought to us.
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The Years Recalled -- 1948 - 1960

1948.

In mid-April, 1948, we moved our few belongings into the old
residence at Pinecrest. We did so with apologies to George Weaver
and his wife, for it had been their summer residence for some per—
iod and we felt guilty in having to displace him. They took it
graciously, as they did all things, for they were gracious people.

But a different kind of problem attached to John Spicer. He
had been, by implication at least, acting district ranger follow-
ing Pete Kinney's retirement the previous summer. He had hoped
to be named as Kinney's successor, and this hope was shared by many
of his neighbors in the Brightman Flat area. My appearence, of
course, wiped out their dreams and made me an unwelcome intruder.
The question that came to their minds was why would the forest
bring me to the job when Johnny could have done very well and at
considerable less expense. The situation made me rather uncomfort-
able for a while, but it quietly went away. I simply kept a low
pEo Eisle im. it he Brightman area and let Johnny play his roll for a
year or two until we all felt at ease with one another.

A great amount of time was spent that first summer getting
acquainted with roads, trails and landscapes, and with people.
Frank Sweeley, who handled recreation and special uses on the SO
staffyitoolk me along whenever affairs brought him to the district.
, From Frank that year and in the several years that followed, I
learned most of what I ever would know about the rules and pPinéi~
ples of administering recreation activities and special uses. He
was one who took his work seriously and never compromised truths,
He was aggressive, but gentle in his aggressiveness,and vindic-
tive never., And he had a subtle sense of humor. They used to tell
how Frank, in some public place, would mqmﬁm:a to read a Chinese
newspaper, chuckling now and then over its contents.

I also spent some pleasant days with Allan McCready of the
Range/Wildlive staff. We had a lot to learn together because Mac
was from Colorado with its continental climate and perennial
grass ranges, and I was new to the rules of the grazing game as
set forth in the Manual. So we never lacked for something to ex-
amine or talk about. But most of all smpwwmm,wm:mm work better
than anything else; and we loved the mountains.We could both
pack and take care of our horses, and were probably the only ones
among the staff and rangers who could.

Timber and Fire were big business on the Stanislaus, but some-
how I managed to escape much involvement in either activity in the
beginfing years. Their people seemed to get along very well with-
much help at all by the Summit Ranger.
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Our Pincecrest residence was rather crowded with only one bed-
room. Two solve the problem, George Weaver found some old windows
and a door frame at the former CCC Camp at the Strawberry Experi-
ment Station. With John Spicer's help, we bootlegged-in a second
bedroom on what had been the front porch. This became the boy's
very own room and a very welcome addition.

1949 — 1954%%

The winter of 1948-49 was rather uneventful. In early Novem-
ber the Christmas tree cutting season got underway to keep me busy
in fthie e lids especially on week ends. Free Use for private citi-
zens had been discontinued a year or two before, partly for legal
reasons and partly because the demand far exceeded the supply of
both trees and people to supervise the cutting. Free Use to organi-
zations, such as Scouts, 4-H, Service Clubs and the Military con-
tinued. This revised system was not without its problems, how-
ever, for the trees still had to be marked, and one was then faced
with the task of supervising several large groups of over-zealous
axe— and sawmen on a Saturday or Sunday. Sometimes it became a cir-
cus. But the job got done somehow. After two or three years of e
even Free Use to organizations was abandoned. It took a while for
the word to get around. Several times afterwards I came across a
Scout Troop busily cutting white fir along the highway east of Cow
Creek thinking it was still permissible.

I tried to learn to ski, beginning in the winter of 1948-49

(and every winter thereafter, for that matter). But on skiis I was :
a klutz. Then and forever. I took pride in my horsemanship, but I !
lacked the physical coordination and grace to get around well afoot.
Our two sons began skiing that first winter. They both became good
skiers. Both were on the Junior Ski Team at Dodge Ridge; Jim worked
several winters on the Ski Patrol; Jon became the youngest person

to become a Certified Ski Instructor in the FWSA and is still in

winter sports to this day,

Early in 1949, I was away from the district for perhaps two
months. T yas detailed to help with some investigations related to
establishment of a Redwood National Forest - which finally became
a National Pgrk,., Thenit turned out that I was high-man on the State
Civil Serivece resigter for State Forest Manager with CDF, then
under ex-Forest Supervisor DeWitt Nelson. I made a long, miserable
tour of the state with the encumbent Forest Manager. But in the
end I wasn't chosen, much to my relief. I believe I would have
hated the job,

During the winter of 1948-49, the Forest started construc-
e i —
#%1 kept a carbon copy of my diary for many years. But an accident
in 1975 resulted in the loss of all copies prior to June, 1960, I
therefore greatly hampered in recalling names and dates,
rative will suffer as a consequence.

ThlS nar -
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tion of a new ranger's residence and Distict office at the Pine-
crest Y. A contract 'was let for theloffice and it vent well.

The residence, though, had a different fate. The Forest Engineer #3,
anxious for winter work and extended employment for his people,
convinced Forest Supervisor Allan Miller to let him build the
place. To add to the problem, the Regional Landscape Architect,
Earl Bachman, selected a building site on the summit of a granite
outcrop —- for a house with a full basement . The combination of
solid granite, winter weather, travel time and unskilled workmen
resulted in a near-disaster. By early summer, about half the funds
WEeIr€ gone and there was only a basement to show for it, T, dofE genol
how the remainder of the residence got financed, but it finally

got put together somehow, except that Arlene and T got the job

of Painting the interior and all the trim and the finishing of the
hardwood floors. Then we could move in.

During the summer (1949)*the Forest moved the 0old residence
and 4-bay warehouse to the new station area, and the two old

tent platform/cabins were also brought down for a pPlace for summer
e EpEand vt i or o G il R e got a different assignment: it
WaS Set at a new entrance to Pinecrest Campground, with a small
addition at the rear. It became the residence and office for

the Permittee who was to operate campground for a daily fee - the
first Pay-campground in the Region, if not the Nation.

We opened the new Summit District office that summer and hired
our first district clerk. She was the daughter of a yearlong per-
mittee. Hey "fame was Mary Baker. She was a good clerk: bright, easy-
going, Pleasant and helpfull to visitors. She stayed a couple of
S€asons, then married and finally moved away. For g2 while she lived
in oneof the Lodge cabins. She was one of the sloppiest housekeep—
era TRavey Al Nwead Ben d dirty clothing stored eveywhere, even in
the.refrigerator. | |

I believe it was in the winter of 1949 that the Forest began
issuing 20-year term permits to replac? the original annual per-
mits for summer homes. Fees were also increased. This upset g few
of the old-tjimers who thought they would rather just keep their
"99-Year”/EE§§eErust the government bureaucrats to renew a 2(.
year term, As all this was being done, about thirteen home owners
in the Pinecrest tract were told that they would get only a 10
year term, at the end of which their residences would have to be
removed., Some new lots were to be laid out for them on the Dodge
Ridge Road.(t)

These special use permit changes caused some People great i
Ceérn, some being convinced that it was the beginning of 5 cCampaign
to do away with summer homes altogether. P?opie wrote their cop-
gressmen. Meeting were held with the Association to discuss the

—

. _—_‘__‘_-__‘_-_—‘—\—_-.
** Mel Walker #*#¥The old resident may not have been moved
until much later - 1957, See p.45,

® Somg bl 20- o pomks by 1935
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differing points of view. In the spring, Frank Sweeley and I were
sent around to contact, at their homes in the Valley, the thirteen
whose permits were to be cancelled after 10 years. Most went along,
but a few did'nt, refusing to sign the new permits. The reason
given for the cancellations, I might add, was to provide additional
parking in the vicinity of the beach and picnic areas,.

One of the spinoffs of the term permit encounters was unfore-
Seen "at the time. This was the creation of a movement that result-
ed in the formation of the National Forest Permittees Association.
This association was spearheaded by the principal owner of Pine-
crest Lodge (whose name I can't recall). It developed quickly and
one of its first annual meetings was held at Pinecrest Lodge. To
head-up the association, the organizers selected for its Execu-
tive Secretary none other than Chet Morris, who for many years had
headed-up the Division of Recreation and Lands in the Region. They
couldn't have made a better choice, for Chet, in his day, had en-
couraged summer home tracts on National Forests, and had personally
selected the location of many in the Region 3 Further, "he 'was a
Very sensible, pragmatic man. He was sympathetic to the points of
view of both sides of the issues and knew the inner workings of
the Forest Service. (I had gone to school in Logan with Chet's son
Blain.Arlene and I thus established a lasting friendship with the

elder Morriges,)

Pinecrest could boast of only one social organization -
except Mithe Pinecndst Bar fand "Restatirant ' off ‘colrse. My sy, 2 the
Pinecrest Firemen's Association. Most of the yearlong residents,
including myself, were members. We had fire drills, parties ang
ONCE€ a street dance to raise funds for the department. All the
members hag bright-red Pendleton wool shirts. Karl Stewart was
it'shead ang mainspring. Karl and his wife Sue were the managers
of Karl's Place. They were very well liked and respected.

In the summer of 1950 (?) Karl's Place burned to the ground,
It was never rebuilt. Instead, the lot it stood on became a park-—
ing area. My personal feeling was to the contrary. I'thought Pine-
crest was busy enough for two public services. I don't know what ,
if any, pressure Pinecrest Lodge brought forth to convince the
Forest Otherwise, but some of the argument was thgt nearby Straw-
berry was enough competition and that the Lodge did not need any
more. I do know that from then on, Pinecrest Podge went downhill
in its capacity to supply the quality of service expected of jt,

Kawil Sna Sue, after the loss of Karl's Place, went to work
for Earl Purdy operating the Dodge Ridge sports shop. The last
I heard of them they were managing a large motel in Winnemuca,
Nevada (circa 1962).

I
In late October or early November, 194977 discovered a

el = R
##0n r{lection, this took place in 1948, notl1949,

dddEEREERRERERER

.




ddidT VT TN EREREREEER

(20)

Christmas tree trespass along the truck trail into Eagle Mea-
dow 4 or 5 miles east of Highway 108. Joe Martin, who owned
the Eagle Meadow property at the time, had given one of the
Sardellasgs* permission to cut trees on his land there. The
private land boundaries were poorly marked but it was soon
apparent that marked boundaries weren't of much concern to the
tree cutters, anyway. It had snowed after the trees were cut,
but with George Weaver's help over a period of several days, we
got a good tree count and several dozen stump sections whose
annual rings would positively identify any trees cut from them.
The whole while it was cold and stormy and we really earned our
pay for those days.

The several hundred red fir and white fir Christmas trees that
Sardella cut fran "Joe Martin's land" were nicely piled right behind
the old ranger station compound at brother Johnny Sardella's
home. John was the local power company service man and a good
friend of our's and everyone's. In a little while, we sorted out
the trees that matched the stump sections, and the tree count close-—
matched the number of stumps we counted on federal land. We had
a case all right, and gave the information to the SO.

The outcome of The Great Christmas Tree Trespass was that the
SO let guilty party buy the trees at $0.10 per linear foot, the
standard stumpage price for the trees. Both George and I felt pretty
silly for having worked so hard to make a case, only to have the
trespasser get a gift of trees. Some years later I met the Sardella
boy in Sonora and we had a good laugh about the episode that he won
so fair and square, at least from his perspective.

Hardly anyone was better known in Toulumne County than three
of the severa]l Sardella brothers: Miller, John and Reno. I will
have more to say about them later on in Fhe narrative. But this
might be a fitting place to relate how Miller became famous as a
man-tracker, Miller was the Sheriff of the County and was often
called upon to lead searches for lost persons. Barly in his career
as a peace office, he was leading some otherslon a search. Moving
ahead of the srcup »he happened to see thelobject of their endeavors
sitting along the trail ahead. Without saying a word, Miller bent
down and pretended to be inspecting something on the ground. In a
minute or so, the other caught up and asked what he was doing.
Miller said something like "I just picked up his tracks, fellows.
He's just ahead". Of course, no body could see what Miller pre-
tended tgo see, but all rushed ahead and, sure enough, there was the
lost man just as Miller had predicted. From that day on Miller
#%* T cannot remember the name of this Sardella brother. He was a

kind of ne'er-do-well and a drinki'man.

w&:ﬁ4umn~ o " 'Hgam&ﬁﬂﬁ'
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Sardella was known as a Tracker, a reputation that never faded in
his long career.

Probably the most important event of Hobomzmm the launching
of the Dodge Ridge Ski Area, with Earl Purdy as its principal
owner and manager. Nothing was the same on the District after it
got going - nor anywhere else in the County, for that matter.

In the spring before development began, I accompanied two Wash-
ington winter sports”experts to the top of Dodge Ridge. We walk-
ed ‘up®andtskiieds down. They afterwards told Supervisor Miller
that it was a "two turn hill", which in their judgement didn't
qualify as a3 winter sports area at all. I have forgotten who they
were, but one thing is certain: in due time they would discover
that their hastey appraisal led them to a very faulty conclusion.

During the summer of Hob@w the County put a thin coat of
asphalt on the Dodge Ridge Road. With the section through the
summer homes and campground (Meadowview) freshly graded, the
dust was pretty bad unless almost continuous daily watering.

When the County was gone over Saturday and Sunday, the Permittees
asked the Supervisor to do something about the awful dust, Being
a good administrator and a man of action, he did something: he
sent up a water truck so I could water the road on weekends.

The initial development at Dodge Ridge consisted of a County-
built parking area, a building to house the restaurant and sport
shop for sales and rentals, a double-chair 1lift, a couple of rope-
tows, a shed to house the ski school and emergency room, and a |
small open-fronted shed for ticket sales. Arlene Reveal went to
work for DR that winter selling tickets. She continued with Earl,
becoming hig hook-keeper and Girl Friday, through the winter of _
1964-65. She and Earl made an excellent management team. The money
she earned helped put our sons through university.

In the absence of better help at the time, I became the Wl
ranger" at DR, but I must say that I was hardly suited for the
work. T enjoyed being there in the thick of things, but I was fiot
able to ski.i Let's say L just did the best Il could.

The Wintar of Howwwww was the Winter of the Big Snow. Trains
were snowbound on Donner Summit, and Pinecrest was also snowbound |
for about a week in January(?). I had a 4WD Jeep ¢ﬁ¢¢ﬁbb\£bm¢$?*w.&?9w
then, and just before we snowed-in, I made an emergency trip to
Long Barn with Purdy's sport shop manager who had been seized
with a--bad case of delirium tremens from a bit too much liquor
over the past several days. Shortly mmﬁmw, the new manager of
Pinecrest went off the wagon and stayed insanely drunk until the
roads opened and the owners came up and fired him. He yasg such 3
nice guy. It came as a surprise to everyone that he wasg a dedicated
alcoholic.

e
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The Pinecrest area was without electricity the whole time
the roads were closed, and also without telephones. I got out an
old SPF radio and a small generator and was able to establish
communications with Sonora. Fortunately, there were no accidents
or illness that required medical aid. Just a lot of queasy sto-
machs and hangovers.

Later in the winter, the Forest Service had a ski school at
Donner Summit at the Sugar Bowl. About 30 of us attended to get
a week of intensive training in skiing and winter sports area ad-
ministration. We were housed in a large barracks-type building
that someone had given the Forest Service -- or rather the govern-
ment for use by the Forest Service. I had a new pair of skis with
the very latest bindings, and a pair of boots made in Canada which
looked 1ike 3 pair of moccasins compared to the modern boot. We
all had official FS ski uniforms -- wool pants, green parks and a
billed cap plus all the insignia. The entire outfit probably cost
less than a pair of binding today. We were taught stem turns and
telemark turns, how to climb slopes and how to get up when you fell
It was an altogether grand session - which is more than T can say
about most training sessions - but T cameaway hardly able to skj

any better than when I went. If we'd been graded I would have got-—
an™ ol

e

I J
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Before going on, I should describe an event that took place
in August, 1949. In early August, we had some lightening strikes
that set a small fire near the top of the ridge west of the Kennedy
Meadow Resort. John Spicer went up to look at it and found nothing
more than a very large down fir snag smouldering in the middle of
a marshy area., It was perfectly safe, so we decided to let it burn
itselfNout NI Jas putting up a considerable column that was more
steam from the wet snag than smoke, but all the locals knew gaac
it was and could tell anyone who inquired. As it turned out,
leaving it to burn was a mistake. The events that followed are
explained in an official memo dated September 2, 1949, a copy of
which follows as pages 23 and 24.
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FORES? SUPRRVISOR - Stanislauns September 2, 1949
DISTRICT RANGER - Summit 4
CORY IDENTIAL-FPERSORAL

O-OPXRATIONS - General

This 48 {n answer o0 your request for information as $0 what Sranspired
between our people and Regional Forester Thompson on August 16, 1949.

AS Brightman Station: OShortly before moon, a friend of the Spicer's,

Den Troth, noticed someone walking around the Brightman Station build-
ings. A1l the Spicers were gone - an unusual ciroumetance - go Troth

wont over %o see what was doing. Troth said the man inquired as %o she
whersabouss of station guard, and $hen proceeded to enter the wnlooked
bagk door of the residence. Troth followed him into the front room and
asked what he wanted. The man said he was a forest officer and that he
wanted a map., Troth said he Jmew nothing about maps, so the man asked

bhow far 4% was §0 the Pass. Troth told him. The man said that was all

he wanted %o know, and left.

A% Douglag Resors: Sometime after noon, a man entered the resort and
%012 Casey ¥{114ams he manted %0 use the phone $0 reach the Brightman
guard. Williams $01d him the phone (P.G.&4E.) only connected the several
Tes0ris, that it seldom woriced, bdut there was a small chance shat
Spicer might be located at Dardanelles or Xemnedy Meadows resorts. The
man 8aid ther was a fire near Kemnedy Meadows. WilDiams, thinking the
man referred %o the Haypress fire, said yes, he knew of i{§ and that 1%
bad deen there since the last lightening storm. The man then went %o
the phone and for some Sen or 15 minutes, tried, without success, %o
Teach someone. ¥illiams 4 the persons manner and approach was such
tha$ he 44dn'¢ care much wheather he helped him or not.

AS$ Pineoregy: Ooncerning this, my wife records the following.

"About four PM, I was sitting on the back poxrch $alking %o Thane

of the Deeyr Study grovup, when a private ocar carrying a man and a woman
s¥opped in front of the office. The man got out and came up $o the fence
between the house snd the office. He interrupted our conversation by
asking if gny forest service men were around. I %014 him thas none of
the mon were hers at $he time. He then asked shen they were expected back,
and I angwered $has I didn's expect them back until after office hours.
(Jack was on the Herring Oreek range with Joe Martin and it was Geerge's
day 0ff.) The man then asked $0 use the telephons to call the Forest
Supervisor. Up to this point, the man had said nothing $o indicate he
had an official capacity, dut nevertheless I asked him 1f he wag a
foress officer. He answered in the affirmitive. Then I asked him if ne
hed a forest service key snd again he sald yes. I %014 him, $hen, %o &0
into the office, use the telephone, and record his call on the form be-
side the Selephone.
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" Daring the last of the conversation, My. Lloyd Tevia, Jr., of 3hs Deer

8tudy, game up. AfSer the man went into the office %o uue the $elephone,

Zhane Riney observed that the man's conduot was entirely out of line.

*I later ohecked and found that the man had not signed the telephone
redord,

*When Jagk returned that evening I tXold him about the incident. I was
quite upset decamse I had allowed an unknown pParty use the telephons

for an uninown purpose.

"1 did not lsarn until the next da’. when &Om Icaur introdmnd ne
$0 him, that the man was Regional Porester Thompson and that he wvanted
$0 report a fire."

Yhen I g0t home that evening and heard about She incident from Arlene, I
thought I wonld endevor o learn who the man was and advise you of hig
actions. Thane later $014 me $hat the man's manner was obmoxiouns %o
$he extent theg he considered throwing him off the place. Rinsy said he
ac%ed 1ike gome wealthy person who was used $o baving his underlings

Jump at his glightest command. He and Lloyd Tevis both said that they
$hought Arlene handled the Sense situation Vory nicely and that they were
®rprised thag ghe 444 not lose her temper.

I3 1s twportant 40 note $hat at no $ime 414 Nr, Thopmson indetify him-
self or Say that hs wanted %0 report a fire.

We are very sorry that these events ocourred on this districs.

”oﬁ’.@o L @9).:-&»(2 .
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The September 2 memo mentions two pPeople worthy of note in a
history of the Summit District; Thane Riney and Lloyd Trevis. Both
were wildlife biologists working for Starker Leopold of UC-
Berkeley on the Jawbone Deer Study. They, and Thane's wife Bernice,
made their summer headquarters at the Summit Station in the sum-
mer of 1949, Thane and Bernice p ctically lived with the Jawbone
herd on its yearly migrations from Jawbone to the Emigrant Basin
Summer range. We greatly admired the profession skills and dedi-
cation of these three people. A few years later, the Rineys moved
to Australia where Thane abandoned his wife for an Australian
girl biologist, then went to Africa & dropped from sight. Lloyd
Trevis later moved to a desert field station near Paln Springs.
When the Rineys left Pinecrest, they gave us their dog, a black
Australian shepherd we named Tar - Thane's initials. He was a
wonderful dog and loved to travel around with George Weaver on his
rounds in the campgrounds. Tar died in the spring of 1960 and was
Lovinglyellaid Yo rest.dn @ grave behind a boulder north of our home.

Besides the building of Dodge Ridge, another important event
tookEpifseaN i n i e sunner oF 1949 (19507?): putting Pinecrest Camp-
ground under special use permit to an individual who would oper-
ate the campground and charge a reasonable fee for it use. The
old-time Campers, of course, were at once incensed by such a high-
hand invaigibm e 115 long-established privileges, A public meet-
ing followed,at which Earl Bachman of the RO appeared to defend
the actien T will give him credit for an Outstanding job of hold-
AR convictions. He didn't make any friends among the campers,
but he efe  than knowing they would have to pay a fee if they want-
to stay in the Pinecrest Campground. After a while, the tensions
easeds and e BRETE =F L L aE s operation went smoothly, Byt most credit
must 8o to Mr, and Mrs. Phelps who were still funning the camp-
ground when I Jeft in 1960. Phelps was a tall, angular man with
a firm, business-like manner; Mrs. Phelps was an attractive,
pleasant woman. They were a good team. That the charge systenm vork-—
adias, wedll aet R T 1 uhe largely to their credit. Someone else
might have brought havoc down on the Forest. Strangely eénough,
Phelps was a mortician by profession and - went, back; to
it during the yinter months.

Pinecrest Stables belonged to the Lodge and was run by the
Sanguinetti brothers until Reno Sardella got the place cireay 1952,
Ray Sanguinetti did most of the work, with Marion helping as the
need arose, They took trips into the Emigrant Basin, but most of
theilr income came from hour rides, popular with the organization
camps. I believe the fee was $1.00 and hour or $5.00 per day,
and $15.00 per day for a packer. One day Marion came to me, saying
he wanted to show me a possible short-cut route fronp Grouse Lake
to Groundhog Meadow that would cut down the travel tipe into the
heart of the Emigrant Basin. A while 1ater,.we rode out to see
his short cut. It looked good, so I showed it to Less Cuff, the
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short while everyone relaxed. One or two walked away, but there
were no incidents that threatened anyone. The inmates were train-
ed as fire crews and in their spare time worked around the station
and in the campgrounds. I believe the camp lasted only one

Seéason -- maybe two. On one occasion, I bought an inmate some tool-
ing leather out of which he made me a handsome Pistol holster and

a hunting knife case, things I treasure to this day.

Even though the Pinecrest Campground was under permit to the
Phelps, the nightly movies at the amphitheater continued, much to
the pleasure of the campers. One night a movie called The Forest
Ranger was shown.(Fred McMurray was the "ranger") Later that night
someone set a half dozen or so fires around the bases of trees in
thel pilcnbiic area: Those were the only incendiary fires we ever had
on the district that we knew about.

One day (circa 1951) when I was in the office, Mike Koll, new
manager of the UC Alumni Camp Gold, came in very upset about a
lot of cattle in the camp meadow where they played balil and had
other sports. He wanted them out at once. I explained to Mike that
thecows N d] an Whittle's,and Ghiorso's 1later - had been stopping
at the meadow since the beginning of time and that they had to
stop there to let the calves mother-up and rest before moving up
to Aspen Meadow. He finally left, not altogether satisfied, and
never mentioned the subject again. For when he got back to Camp
Gold, he found, to his surprise and pleasure, éveryone standing
around the meadow admiring the cows and their cute little calves.
It was the Show of the Day. Thereafter, seeing the cattle on the
meadow became an Event enjoyed by nearly everyone.

Thelgame summer, or a year or two later, Allan West and his
new wife Joyce spent a summer at Camp Gold where he was the Nature
guide for the camp guests. He later got a Fgrest Service appoint-
ment, and'after a long stint with the Experiment Station, came to
the Mono Lake District to be my assistant. I gave him the best
rating I ever gave anyone because he was the best man I ever had.
He went to Ojai as District Ranger - then on frgm there until
today Allan is in the WO as Director of the office of Aviation and
Fire Control,

After the district's first clerk, Mary Bakersy left ;. the Forest
administrative office decided we should have a man as a clerk,
A man, he felt, was more versatile than a woman. So he sent us a
man. He lasted about a month, maybe two. When he left, Marcia Stet-
ler came to work for us. She and her husband Paul owned one of the
13 summer homes on tenure. He ran the boat landing for Pinecrest
Lodge. Marcia was perhaps our best clerk. About 1958 ghe moved
to the SO, then married again and moved away, dying a few years
later of chronic alcoholism. Her ex-husband Paul married the widow
of the man%who owned Strawberry Store and so far as I know lived
happily everafter.

% Mike Sparrow




”
i
B
=
.
il
”
E

(28)

Earlier, I mentioned Elbert Miller, brother of Roy Miller,
ovner of the Long Barn Store, whose huckster wagon (a truck)
operated all along Highway 108 selling fresh Fruist, vegetables,
ice crean, soda, candy and similar items. His cheerful, smil-
ing little daughter was always with him to help as best she could.
Elbert became very well known to campers and summer home people
along the route and was popular with everyone except the store
owners who thought the Forest Service should Put a stop to his
business., But fortunately, the Forest Service couldn't, By the
latei 50's he gave up voluntarily, probably tired of the grind,
and became 3 part-time deputy sheriff in the Pinecrest area. He
was another cool head and did his job well. Barrel chested, young
and agile, he couldn't be bluffed by the occasional roudy. What
few people knew, however, was that Elbert was one of the best
mountain men modern times ever produced. He was without doubt the
most able of the snow surveyors, and did the longest and most
demanding courses on the Forest and sometimes elsewhere. T always
said that if T were in trouble in the mountains, I'd not worry
much if T kpnew Elbert was looking for me.,

For several years our regular deputy sheriff was a retired
LAPD policeman and an experienced lawman. His name was Del Hooger-
boom* T liked Del and the way he did business. He was nearly as
large as two ordinary men and usually got his way when he asked
some vwould-be miscreant to do something like "quiet down, "shut
up" or "get the hell out of here." In those days when Spray-
paint was virtually unknown (or unaffordable) among the young,
names and graffito on roadside boulders was seldom ever seen,
Butwnedaylsone .names appeared on the granite between Pinecrest Y
and Strawberry, Within 24 hours, Del found the boys and stood over
them while they cleaned up the mess they'd made. Fey deputies
would take the trouble. That's one of the reasons I liked him.

Del lived in a rented house at Strawberry with a woman
to whom he was not bound by the holy bomee, of indtrinony '~ afsitu-
ation that caused many a lifted eyebrow in those halycon days.

; Now,
he would have peen though as simply practical,

51

We got a FS 4WD Jeep pickup in the spring of 1959, To test it
out, Arlene and I took it up the Herring Creek road tq near the
old reservoir where the road was closed by snow. We turned around
and started home and had gone only a mile or so when our shiney
green truck slipped sideways off a low shoulder and sank up to
the frame ip pancake batter mud. And there we were, six Or seven
miles from Strawberry, rather late in the day, with our boys
soon to be home from school to wonder where Mom was. We had no
choice but to start walking, fretting about our poor kids staring
tearfully at four walls, abandoned. At last ye reached Strawberry
and someone took us the last mile home. We opened to back door ang

# Hoogaboom (?)

e



(29)

and there in the brightly 1lit kitchen stood Jim and Jon. And Jim
said "Where you been? We've had our dinner." And sure enough
they had. After that, we quit worrying about leaving thenm.

In the early 1950's, the Forest got a large supply of war-sur-
plus plastic powder, the material used for demolition. It could
only be fired with another military explosive, a material that look-
like blasting fuse, attached to a convential blasting cap. The latter
was called primacord and came in a roll containing about 100 feet.
It was a powerful combination and a bit scary to handle. The plastic
powder-primacord-blasting cap, when properly applied, could fall
snags, shatter boulders, make steps in dense granite slabs along a
trail, and cut windfalls. Hence, it was used extensively, and in
great quantities, by the trail crews. For several summers, the back-
country's inherient solitude was shattered by the crack! BOOM! of
plastic powder explosions. For two or three years, the leader of
our district trail crew was an old ex-miner who was Ppretty good
with explosives. But I always felt a little uneasy watching him load
a shot. He smoked an ancient drop-stem pipe that was forever dribbl-
ing hot ashes, and his old hands trembled from egertion as he put
the charge together and hooked up the wires to the blasting machine.
But we all lived, so I guess he was not so bad afterall. I also was
uneasy when I packed powder and food to the Erail crew with the plas-
tic powder and primacord on the mule "Cooney", with the caps wrapp-
ed in my coat behind the saddle.

When I came to the Summit, we had an old stakeside Ford with a
stock-rack that was used to move the horses and mules which were
kept at the corral at Brightman Station. Johnny Spicer did the mov-—
ing which took him from his regular job from time to time. After a
couple of seasons, I gave up the old truck and two of Pete Kinney's
old mules, keeping a saddle horse and the mare mule "Cooney". For
a while, T kept the stock at Pinecrest Stables across the old high-
way behind the new station. Later, we build a small corral 200 feet
or so northeast of the ranger's residence. (After T left, it was
taken down because the new people thought it made flies.)

I could make trips to the back country, into Herring Creek and
Cooper Meadows, by riding out from Pinecrest. If I had to g0 else-
where, such as Brightman and vicinity, the Stables would haul the
stock a lot cheaper than we could.

"My mule Cooney" was an outstanding example of &
mule-creature. She was a small bay in the middle of Iife. gentle,
collected, dependable, independent and tOtally_her own self., She
hated to be lead, preferring the freedom to pick her own routes
so when we were alone, she followed loose behind the horse. About
1958, I finally gave her up and she went to a high country district
on the Sierra(?) where she would have more to do.
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Reno Sardella took over Pinecrest Stables in 1951(?)§£he was
the best known of all the Toulumne County packers and did a lot
of work supplying livestock to motion picture companies who came
to the locality to shoot film sequences. (Once he introduced
Arlene and me to Gary Cooper.) Of course, we were very happy to
have Reno as we seemed to have a lot in common. He knew the high-
country and all the livestock people and their allotments probab-
ly better than any one person. HE wiimi reaél?ié t mznin lots
of ways. ‘00 Worelall ad Can éad S“AL 5!"1
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Our son Jim, ablbut 10 years old at the time, began spending
all his spare time with Reno. Along with two or three other boys *¥
Reno kept hin busy with chores around the stables: hauling manure,
grooming the stock, helping saddle the horses to be used, sprink-
ling bare soil and raking the grounds. As a reward for their efforts
they got to ride, and, sometimes, even go with the packers on trips.
From June through September, the stables was Jim second home, and
Reno another parent. Reno played an important role in shaping Jim
into a fine, responsible young man. By the time Jim was 16, he was
taking trips into the Emigrant Basin. He was good with stock and a
fine horseman. By the time he was ready for college, he'd decided
to study range management. But after a year or so, developed a pro-
found interest in plant taxonomy which he followed as a career.
Today, Reno's daughter LaVerne runs the pack station at Aspen
Meadows. Reno and his wife Gerry are on their ranch near Sonora.

Our son Jon couldn't care less about horses, but was into ski-
ing all the way. To earn his first pair of skis, he went to see
Mike Koll at the UC Alumni Camp. Mike told him he would get his skis
if he would pick up papers and litter gt the camp five days a week .
Jon did, and got his skis ﬂS"—l\Ll_k_e__p_I‘_O_m_lSed. B:e“ t} " é ! j

?

Nineteen fifty-one also brought interest to bear on the Big
Juniper near Haypress Meadows. A man by the name of Nathan Bowers
contacted us about making some cores and taking some wood sam-
ples from the tree to try to get a measure of its age. I went with
Bowers and his assistant on the expedition. I have a photograph
of him at the base of the remarkable tree and also a small Section
of limbwood an inch and a half across which has 205 rings per inch.
I believe the conclusion was that the tree was not as old as it
appeared to be, but just enjoyed a well—wateﬁed environment in
the swale where it stood. It was called the "Bennett Juniper",

but who Bennett was I never knew &

At Brightman, Johnny Spicer had invented what he called a
"can-box", an ingenious thing, indeed. It was a simple bottom-lessg
crate made of shiplap and two-by-fours. It had a slanting top
with an opening about two feet square and a stenciled sign that

said'TmNS ONLY" to which no one paiq any attention , When it was
full of trash - cans, paper, peelings, beer bottles, bacon grease,
—

##% And a girl, Joanne DeEds, who became Jim's companion on many
trips into the back-country. See Photo 20. /

® Bnu promtic o o Doosy (cottle V) aller o Guls 2l
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Supplement - Reno Sardella and the Packing Business. Ex Jim Reveal

and Note about

Persons who worked for Reno at Pinecrest and Elsewhere.

Walt Castle, Chuck Knowles, Don Salazar (a brother of Dutch
Salazar's) Dave Cassanettd&Jdand Marve Kaufmaﬁgwere the mainline
professionals who stayed with Reno year after year. Also, there
was' "Poncho™ an American Indian youth, who later was a suicide.

In addition to the above, there were several others who worked
for Reno during school vacations: Jim Reveal and Joanne DeEds;
Nan Davis, whose father George was a prominent San Francisco lawyer
and summer home owner; Vickie Hoeker, whose home was in San Fran-
cisco and whose parents were summer home owners. Another was Gene
Hawks, who later became a deputy sheriff under Miller Sardella.

Joanne DeEds (now Joanne Hankins of Columbia, CA) worked for
"Cappy" Hart Cook at his Strawberry pack station ca. 1951-52 before
joining Reno's bunch.

Reno had side operations at Belle Meadow (back-country trips)
and at Dorington (day rides). These were short term ventures
undertaken about 1957. Jim Reveal, Dave Cassanetta, Marve Kaufman
and "Poncho" worked awhile at those places.

During the hunting season, Reno set up a temporary station at
an o0ld wire corral a short distance south of Aspen Meadow near
where the Sardella's have a station today.

Although Jon Reveal had little to do with the horse business,
he was honored by the only nickname"we ever knew Reno to bestow
on anyone. Reno called him "Termite" and remembers hinm by that name
peven now,

Jim Reveal recalls that Reno left Pinecrest and took over the
Kennedy Meadow Pack Station circa 1958 or 1?53? Someone from Qak-
land took the Pinecrest Station for a day-ride operation. I have
no recollection of this, but I do recall that the Pinecrest Pack
Station was to be phased out and we laid out a lot for Reno at
Aspen Meadow in 1960. [See page 47.]

Jim reminds me that my horse was named "Smokey". (How coulg
I forget!)

® Coesi netéo
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Bashford Kennett and Kay Rawlings appeared on the District
one day in 1954 or '55. They were doing a long series of tele-
vision films based on American ballads. "Bash", a guitarist
and singer, did the songs and narration; Kay was the producer
and photographer. They came to see me, hoping to do something
about timber and livestock grazing. I made several expeditions
with them to work out some locations and do some filming. They
contacted Murphy for some sheep grazing scenés on his Red Peak
range. The two or three sequences they did locally, became part
of a series of 104 episodes in a series called "Sing Hi, Sing
Lo" released through Public Television.

The friendship with Bashford Kennett that began thirty years
ago still lasts. She is Bashford York now, lives near Sonora, and
has worked for the Summitt District as tour leader.
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cast-off clothing, pot-rags and spoiling fish entrils — the device
was tipped back onto the ground and the contents shoveled into the
bed of a pickup. About the only thing that saved the day for the
trash hauler was the conversations with the campers who stood around
watching the show. During that interval, the caretaker, usually
Johnny, himself, would give the weather forecast, tell where the best
fishing was, when and where the State would plant the next load of
catchable-size trout, how far it was to Kennedy Meadow Resort, how
long he'd worked for the Forest Service, what he did in the winter
time, how one could (or couldn't) get a piece of land to put a little
cabin on, and how a nephew who lived in Oakland could get a job

with "forestry".

Johnny's can-boxes were spotted around the more undeveloped

campsites and at roadside locations where people parked to fish.

(In "developed" campgrounds, conventional trash cans were used.) They
held a large volume of trash, didn't get moved about or stolen,

or tipped-over by animals. In spite of their great WE NS v dlon "
believe they were used anywhere else on the Forest.

After two or three years, it became apparent that we should
contract trash collection in the Brightman area and along highway
108 above Pinecrest. This would free our few employees to clean
toilets daily and do other maintenance chores. We finally went to
contracting trash pickup, and I believe we continued to do so for
as long as I was there. As mentioned earlier, all the Pinecrest
trash collection was done under an agreement with the Permittees
Association,

Another annual or semi-annual job was pumping-out the pit
toilets in the upper country. ALL ?he toilets had pits lined with
redwood planks. In the fall, the pits could be filled with water
and - with no small amount of effort - be cleaned with a septic-—
tank pump. This was always contracFed. At one time, the Forest
considered getting its own pump unit for use on all the districts,
but wisely decided against 1it.

Always a source of interest were chemicalg that made a camp-
ground toilet smell nice and clean so that 1little children were
less likely to run screaming from their mothers when the door was
opened. We tried chemicals that gave gff scents of everything
from a hospital emergency room to a.brldal bower. But never could
we get a toilet to smell like anything but a toilet,.

At Pinecrest Lodge there was a story about a lady guest who
running back to the clerk with a complaint., In inspecting the

ame : )
;oom just given her, she "d peered intoe the chemical toilet 4in the
path and was shocked at what she saw. The clerk replyed "With all

view out your window, why must you look

the lovely scenery in
it e NEohlas BN L TR e e
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With the boys in school, Arlene began working At Strawberry
Lodge and for the Pinecrest Permittees Association as their book-
keeper and cost accountant. This kept her- occupied in the months
she wasn't at Dodge Ridge full-time.

We seldom left the district in the summer except on business.
To get away, we often took the government pickup with its radio
for communication and went for picnics where we could hide away
a few miles from Pinecrest. [See photos 10 and 11]

The forest was closed to toboggans. When the snow came, we
posted black and yellow signs along the roads saying NO TOBOGGANS.
Then came the enforcement, which didn't prove to be such a problem
as one might expect. Most of the toboggan uses stayed between
Long Barn, where they were rented, and Little Sweden on private
land. The reason toboggans were forbidden was the accident rate
and the fact that the government could be held accountable if users
were "invited" to National Forest land. The first snows of winter
generaly brought the most toboggan traffic, and Sundays were the
worst days. We would make a trip or two to the snow gate at Cow
Creek to ask the tobaggoners to go elsewhere - and also it gave
use a .chance to watch for Christmas tree cutting.

Our dear little old resources clerk in the S0 was long accus-
tomed to mail grazing application to all district grazing permit-
tees. How that custom came about, I don't know, but I guess it was
a carry-over from the days when the S0 did all the paper-work,

I was quick to change the procedure and take the applications myself
because it was a good way to get to know the people better and to
talk about the coming season before it got there. I, therefore,
visited each of our permittees every-spring. It gave me a chance

to meet their families, see€ what their home ranches looked like

and how they took care of things. It gave them an opportunity to
talk to me in their own environment and at their leisure. It was

a good way to resolve problems as‘besF we coul@. I am not sure if
the other rangers took their applications, or if T was the only

one who did.

Henry Sanguinetti and his sons, Ray and Marion, were my re-
spected friends.t They were also my most resolute trespassers.
Henry had the Cooper C&H allotment; his brother Joe the Herring
Creek C&H, including the private pasture at Leland Meadow. After
we'd counted Henry onto the Cooper (July 1), he would dribble
extra head of cows and horses onto the Leland Pasture by truck,
five or ten head at a time. These late-comers always had some
animals who knew the way to Cooper Meadow. Henry would turn them
out the next day, and on the following day they'd be on the Cooper
range. He also let some animals drift up to Cooper from property
away down the highway. As the result of these shenanagans, he'd
manage to get another 50 or so cows and 30 or so horses onto Coopers
by the first of August. It seemed to be one of those things every-
one knew about but the poor ole district ranger.

e

% See Photos #17 and #18.
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After listening to tales of Henry's shrewdness for a season
or two, Al McCready and I decided to do something about it. We set
out from Pinecrest one day with a blg pack on l."’ly Mule Cooney and
spent the next few days counting cows and horses on Coopers. Henry
had no horse permit at all, so all we counted were in trepass.

(He got quite a few horses on by "packing in" with a string and
riding out with none.) We counted enough cows to know the ole
boy had a number quite above his permit.

That got half the job done, the other half had to wait until
Henry ' gathered and drove out about the 15th of September. It's
not a common practice to count permittees off an allotment, but
this time we did. Mac and I hid-out and waited for the Cooper cows
to start drifting into "Spargo's Garden"** a couple of miles or
so east of Long Barn where they would be held for the night. When
they arrived, we began counting. After a little while, Henry him-
self came riding along and when he saw Mac and me and discovered
what we were doing, he about went crazy. He whirled around and
tried to scatter the cattle, hollering at his several cowboys as
he went. An hour or so later when we met-up with him, he wasn't
quite his o0ld cool self, but he did know he'd gotten caught with
a hand in the cookie jar. We got a good-enough count so we could
bill him for trespass and warn him that if it happened again, we would
cut his preference by 10 percent. As far as I know, he was pretty
careful after that. At least we never caught him another time.

About 1952, the packers contracted with someone (whose name
I can't recall) to make a promotion film. They invited some of the
local big-shots to go along as guests in order to make up a party
of ten or fifteen people. I got to go along, too. With the camera-
man and his equipment, we rode out of Kennedy Meadow Resort with
Cliff Mitchell and Reno Sardella leading the parade. We stopped
here and thete for the film to be made in appropriate settings.,
The weather was perfect; the food outstanding; and the booze plenty-
full. We rode into Pinecrest on the third day, or maybe the fourth,
after a number of short stops to pass the bottle along the line
of jolly riders. When we reached the Lodge, Reno, who was in the
lead, rode his horse up the Lodge steps and would have ridden on
into the bar, but the doorway wasn't high enough for both him and
the horse. The 30-minute film that resulted from this escapade
was very good and widely shown in th? area. vaiously, the film
maker had stayed sober, which couldn't be said of his actors.

—

%% "Spargo's Garden" was a fenced area of a few acres where DR Bill
Spargo had done some range grass planting trials some years
previous. It go enough attention to earn it name.

(05w Siml fout So- & |
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Supplement - Ex. Jim Reveal
Reno Sardella - When the promotion film group reached Pine-
crest Lodge, Reno did, in fact, ride his horse into the Lodge Bar-
room. Jim says he witnessed the feat, school having just closed
for the day. <z>
Another Promotion Film. - Jim reminded me of a second pro-

motion film,made in the summer of 1958, probably for the Sonora
Pass Vacation Land group. The photographer was John Seagal, then
well known in California as a maker of promotion movies. Jim re-
calls that Reno Sardella led the group which consisted of Seagal,
Jim, Joanne DeEds and me. Jim Young, our trail crew foreman, went
with us, too, as far as Huckleberry Lake. We rode out from Belle
Meadow, going to Bear Lake, Cow Meadows, Huckleberry (past the
tungsten mine of the Whittle's), and to Starvation Lake.

© 10 WY}@}WMWQ#MW
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In the Early 1950's (1952-53?) the Sonora Pass Vacation Land organiza-
tion was formed to promote travel and tourism. I believe a meeting I went to
at a small place near Miwok Village sparked its formation. The principal
owner of Pinecrest Lodge and Margerite Silva of Silva' Dairy were instiga-
tors, as I recall. I believe it was Mrs. Silva and I who came up with the idea
to print local business advertising on the back of the Summit District map
for free distribution to visitors. It saved the Forest the expense, since
SPVL bought the maps from the SO, and also got some very inexpensive mass
advertising for the businesses that participated. The organization remained
very active during my stay on the District, with Earl Purdy a long-term
and effective chairman. [See page 34.1 following]

Margerite Silva was the only local woman I knew who was active in poli-
tics and public affairs. She and Arlene became close friends. She was always
going to the Forest Supervisor with an axe to grind. I was seldom in agree-
ment with her views of things, and I don't believe she found much sympathy in
Supervisors Miller and McRorey. When Harry Grace came on to replace McRorey,
Mrs. Silva was waiting at his door step ready to impose her views upon him
— of which I forewarned him - but I wasn't there long enough to learn how she
fared. - ;

[Error — see page 34.1 following]

The Baptist Camp fwas one of the last organizations to build on the Clark
Fork organization sites. I was at their camp one day when they were putting up
their large barn-like main building. Building plan approval was pretty loose
then, and I suppose no one looked at the structural properties of their new
building. When I saw it framed-up, I couldn't believe what I saw. It was al-
most entirely of 2 by 4's. I went to the member who was bossing the job and
told him his building would never hold a snow loading. He assured me that it
most certainly would, that he was an old barn-builder from Utah and knew all
about snow. That ended it. The next spring (1956) I walked up the Clark Fork
over the hard snow to look at things. Where the Baptist Camp building had stood
there was nothing but a low mound of snow. The structure had flattened-out,
each wall had fallen outward and the roof mashed down between them. The next
time around, they did it right.

I believe the Baptist building collapsed the same winter ##%
the big mud slide closed the Clark Fork road at Cloudburst Creek,
a name I gave the short drainage, incidently. Arlene and I were
among the first to see the damage and were astonished at the size
of trees and boulders that were carried onto the road and river
bench by the massive flow or mud.(We made some photographs which
she will have,) Later in the summer, I climbed up the slope to
look at the head of the wash.

Pete Wyckoff arrived on the Summit in the middke of October,
1952, transferring from a scaler job on the Calaveras District.
He vwas our firgst forester and the third full-time employee , %%

He took over the timber management work on the district that had

T T e

#¥*¥See excerpt from Pete's letter of 19, February, 1984 - ndix.
w#% Winter of 1955-56, S
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Addendum

Pinecrest Lodge also supplied Summit District maps to the
public. On the back of these maps was rpinted a map of the Pine-
crest community, a small photo of the Lodge, and a block of in-
formation: Good manners; What to do when lost; Forest admin-
istration. It was printed on the back of the 1952 addition of the
District map which was overprinted in red to show the highway,
campgrounds, Dodge Ridge Ski Area and road, and the location
of the new District Station.

a 8 % ® 8 8 % 8 ® 8 8w .

"Baptist Camp" is in error. The church camp at Sand Flat on
the Clark Fork was the Brethren Camp belonging to The Church of

the Brethren - I believe a Luthern group. It was called "Peace-
full Balnest}
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previously been done by SO staff, and, in addition, helped with
special use administration. Before he moved elsewhere, Pete made
an inspection of overy one of the 600-odd summer homes on the
district. That was probably the first time that each and every one
got inspected the same year. It probably never happened again.

In December, 1954, Pete moved on to other Ehi niei st hE hiet et
his mark on the District - and in memories - in several ways.
He marked a red fir timber sale for Arnold Nelson on the ridge
above the ski area which warned foresters evermore not to try
selective cutting in red fir on mountain tops. The winter fol-
lowing the sale, we had a weather front go through bringing wind
strong enough to 1lift and move away several yards the heavy timber
platform at the upper terminal of the Dodge Ridge chairlift. The
same wind hit the Nelson sale area and took down the "leave trees"
and quite a few others as well. The following Spring we seed-
spotted the area in hope we could regenerate a stand. But from
then on it was known as '"Pete's Potato Patch".

One fall (1952), Pete captured a baby Bobcat while he was
marking timber, He brought it to the trailer where he lived at the
time, and nursed it along. He called the the little thing "Jezabel"
because of its disposition was that of a bold and dangerous fe-
male. After awhile, we made a home for Jezebel on the bank behind
our house where she could have a secure and comfortable den and
receive food and attention. She was on a long dog-chain and seemed
perfectly happy with the arrangement. Many people came to see the
cat and admire her - but from a distance. Our son Jon, and some-
times Jim - were the only ones she would allow to handle her.

In the summer, I would shoot ground squirrels for her at the
Pinecrest dump, They were her favorite food, especially if they
were still a bit alive. When one was laid near her, she would Creep
up and pounce on it like in the wild, purely instinctive, as she'(d
never seen it done by her mother for she was too young when Pete
caught her. Once an eminent British zoologist whose name was Dar -
ling, came to see her.

The second fall, Jezabel escaped, or we set her free - I don't
recall which, She was on her own, and, of course, we often wondered
about her. But one night that winter after a snowstorm, when the
snow was drifted high outside our kitchen door, Arlene looked
out and saw her in the frame of light. We got a plate of fgod and
opened the door wide. As we stood there watching, she crept into
the kichen and ate, then turned and trotted away. After that,
we set out fpood and watched for her, but that was the last we ever
saw 0f Pete's Jezebel.

The third memmory Pete left with me was his ability to ski,
and I must admit I was a little bit jealous. He'd never skiied
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Supplement Ex Jim Reveal

The Bobcat "Jezabel". Jim relates that Jezabel returned to
the station two other times after her first visit,

One her second visit, one evening about dusk, Jim was home
alone. He opened the kitchen door and set out food.When she entered
to eat, he closed the door. Instantly she jumped onto a small table
where Arlene had some plants, nearly destoying them in her fright.
Seeing his dumb mistake, Jim let her out and then had to explain
to his mother what had happened to her plants.

The following summer, Jim says Jezabel returned with kittens
while he, Arlene and perhaps Jon were home. They again set food out
for her.

I have no recollections of the last two visits, but I will
take Jim for his word.
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before his first winter on the District, but announced he was go-
ing to learn. When the ski season got underway, I was on the chair-
1ift slope one afternoon standing on a convenient hummock of snow,
wondering how I was going to get down the mountain from there.
Behind me, I saw a skiier come booming down the hill doing nice
parallel turns, heading straight toward me. He made a final turn
and slid up to me, throwing snow. It was Pete! I couldn't believe
he'd learn to ski so well, so quickly. The second winter he was on
the district (1953-54) he was our snow ranger, worked on the ski
patrol and went on snow surveys. Later in his career, he was on
the Sequoia where he headed-up the planning of the Mineral King
area. Pete left us in December, 1954, destined to return in Oc-
tober, 1957 as assistant ranger.

I didn't get many "K—PERSONNEL" letters marked PERSONAL, but
I gota greatone in 1953 written by our new staffman, Joe Elliot,
Jr., and signed by Allen F. Miller. It was such a literate and
comprehensive piece of writing that T saved it and have placed it
in the Appendix for the record ¥ I don't remember if I got all the
jobs done that were contained in the memo, but probably I did. Joe
would have seen to that. His father was a Forest Supervisor, one
almost as renown as the Stanislaus's Jess Hall; so Joe Jr. had
spent a lifetime in the environment. And although I admired him
for his abilities, he was much too stern and gloomy for my tastes.
I went out of my way to avoid him. I don't believe I ever saw a

-smile on his face, at least not one I put there.

Our clerk, Marcia Stetler, left us for awhile in 1953, and a
woman named Ethel Downing became our clerk. She was a nice person,
the kind everyone likes at once. But her thoughts were elsewhere
most of the time. I was glad when Marcia came back the next summer
(1954), Ethel went to southern California and worked for the

: ! Arrovo
Seco District when Carl Wilson was District Ranger.

One day in,early 1954, I was sitting in my pickup on a side-
road near Cold Springs when along came Dutch Salazar and his wife
Ruth,horseback and leading a packhorse. That meeting was the be-
ginning of a wonderful friendship that ended only with their
deaths, Ruth's in 19587and Dutch's in 1961, both of cancer. We
were in need of someone to lead the trail crew in the Emigrant
Basin and Dutech took the job. Ruth went along as volunteer cook.
Dutch's father was a miner in the Mother Lode near Sonora, but
putch grew up with a love for horses and became a coyboy and pack-
er. He found a eood wife in Ruth, who shared his interests and
went where he w;nt as a close-by companion. They owned a home on
a small ranch south of Sonora where they spent their winters.

We did not have a FS tent to furnish sleeping quarters for
putch and Ruth on the trail job, so we loaned them our well-worn
pyramid. It did not last them very long, for on their first ten-
day trip on the trail job, a black bear , which they discovered

#% See Appendix Exhibit 1
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in their camp one afternoon, ran through it in making an escape
and tore it to shreds, along with some of their clothing and beds.
Nineteen fifty-three and fifty-four brought extensive im-
provement of the Sonora Pass road from Cow Creek to the Clark Fork
junction. This work kept us busy as the right-of-way clearing
progressed and timber was sold. We had several exciting nights of
slash burning along the route with even Supervisor Miller turn-
ing out for the shows. The project went very well except for one
escaped fire on a week end when all the workmen were off the job.

Loyal (Smitty) Smith joined us in 1954 as our full-time fire
assistant whose main job was prevention. Smitty had a little slip-
on tanker mounted in a 3/4 ton pickup along with a box of tools.

We felt quite important with all this attention. Smitty and his
wife lived in the B-building¥*which had been our residence at the
old station. We had no fire crew, but when the time came one was
needed, everyone dropped what he was doing and became a firefighter.

Nineteen forty-four also brought us a wind-fall of money for
campground improvements in the Clark Fork - Brightman area. I be-
lieve we got about $12,000, about what the plumbing in a modern
campground toilet might cost today. In addition, we got the ready-
cut material for tables from the Long Barn Station. Someone else
brought us Klamath stove cores.

With that money and materials, we built the Eureka Valley
Campground above Brightman and several smaller camps up the Clark
Fork. I did layouts, taking advantage of roads already in place,
being nothing more than dirt tracks that fishermen® and others
had worn there by many years of use. I also made the drawings
and material 1ist for the pit toilets we were going to build at
Pinecrest and haul to the sites. My first plans called for a
simple board and batt building 4 by 6 by 8 feet in size, with a
simple peaked roof covered with shingles. A one-holer, of course,
with a plywood/masonite floor and an Angeles seat. When Super-
visor Miller saw the plans, he thought the size was excessive and
said to' cut them down to 3 foot by 4 foot, which we did. The re-
sult was something that looked more like a telephone booth than
a toilet, but they worked, and that is all that counted. Besides
that, they got a lot of laughs from people who saw them for the
first time,

Smitty's father was living in Sonora or nearby. He was a car-
penter, and agreed to build the toilets for us at, I believe,
$250.00 apiece. Once the pit was dug, by hand, of course, the redwoad
liner was dropped in, the toilet hauled up by pickup, and nailed
in place and the job done.

After we got the wooden tables bolted together, they were taken

#See note about Pete Wyckoff and B-Building on page 45,
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to the locations where each was anchored in place with a short
lenth of chain to suggest that they were not to be hauled off to

a location better preferred by the camper. They worked pretty well,
as I recall. We also set up the stove cores with a grate instead
of the castiron top and conventional flue, then stacked loose rock
around the outside to serve both as a cooking fire and a warm-

ing fire. And finally a sign went up that simply said CAMPGROUND,
except Eureka Valley where a regulation sign was installed since
it was on the highway.

Meadowview Campground at Pinecrest was also improved in 1954(?).
I believe the engineering crews did most of the work which con-
sisted mainly of new oiled roads, parking spurs and regulation
barriers, new tables and Klamath stoves. It was a welcome improve-
ment . There we got mostly short term campers and not rag-fence
long-termers that we had at the Pinecrest Campground.

Our Forest Engineer, Mel Walker, one day got a brainstorm on
how to build a toilet that would beat the devil out of the burn-
outs at Pinecrest and Meadowview. At a place in Pinecrest CG where
another toilet was needed, Mel had his crew build this dream. It |
was just like the burn-out except that it had no flue or grates
and no firedoor in the pit. Instead of grates, there was a track ‘

where an old-fashioned galvanized-iron wash tub could be ar-
ranged beneath each toilet seat, When the tubs got full, each was
to be covered witn a galvanized iron lid, then hauled away and
emptied, hosed-out, sprayed with pineoil and returned into ser-
vice. It was a perfectly great idea; an engeering masterpiece.
But, alas! it failed. Mel forgot to inject two factors into his
equation: who could you persuade to handle the wash-tubs? and
where could you empty their contents? Answer: no one; no where.

Thus ended the misadventure of the Walker Wash-tub Toilet. We
plugged the side opening with concrete blocks and made it into a
pump-out — and it lived happily ever after.

Grazing inspections were the best_jobs I got to do on the
Summit. I usually went with someone, either McC?eady or the per-
mittee or both. But sometimes it was with a regional or Washington
Office inspector. The latter could be enjoyablg and informative,
or they could be quite the opposite. For sopetlmes we got inspected
by men who had not spent much time in the S}erra Nevada and who knew
1itklelabour ous ; ~ -, soils, geologic history and climate.
These people thoughteverything should look lige lush neadows and
grasslands of the Colorado Rockies or the plains of Montana.
Therefore anything that wasn't an expanse of tall, waving grass,
was "overgrazed". They couldn't be convinced that sparce stands
of perennial grasses on the deep, decomposed 8ran?te seils that
got little or no summer rains, was a natufal condition. They seemed
unable to consider the fact that only an instant ago, in geologic
time, the Emigrant Basin was covered by glacial ice. I suppose
most of them went away a little apprehensive about the railge mans
agement capabilities of the Summit Ranger.

¥
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In the summer of 1954, the Forest held a several-day
training session to teach us how to install the new toe-point
trascects that were intengded to measure trend in range plants.
The session was held on the Eagle Meadow road near the Bennett
Juniper. All the four rangers were there, together with McCready
and a man- from the Rigion who did the training. It was a very
worthwhile session. In the several years to follow, most of us
set out permanent toe-point transects on key areas of our graz-
ing allotments.I wasn't there long enough to re-measure a single
transect, and I rather suspect that not a single one got re-
measured after I left. But it wasn't a wasted effort so far as I
was concerned, for I used what I learned at the 1954 session for
the almost 30 years - on the Inyo, the Cleveland and later as a
contractor for the Toiyabe National Forest on the Bridgeport RD.

Reconstruction work on Highway 108 reached the Patterson
Grade area in 1954. Here, the job required a large amount of blast-
ing, but very little logging and brush burning. Because the new
alignment followed along or very close to the old road; traffic
had to be stopped to allow shots to be fired and the road cleared
of fallen rock. This hazardous work caused the death of Johnny
Spicer late one afternoon, and almost that of his wife Wanda.
Johnny and his wife had been to Sonora in his FS pickup and were
returning to the Brightman Station, when they were stopped, along
with a number of other cars, by a flagman to await a large blast.
They were on the old road a few hundred feet away from, and below,
the new section, In a little while, a‘heavy blast was fired, not
down the road as everyone expected, but directly above the line
of waiting cars. A curtain of rocks, large boulders and dust
showered down on cars and passengers, many of whom were standing
outside of their vehicles. Men yelled; women screamed. A boulder
several yards across fell on the sedan ahead of Spicer's truck,
smashing its rear end to the ground. Johnny leaned to the right
to look up the hill toward the blast, and as he did so, a rock
the size of a basket ball tore through the cab roof, striking him
on the head and killing him instantly.

Ww.mosm miracle; norone elsendin the caravan was hurt. Wanda
got out of the truck cab through the door window, through an open-
ing barely wide enough for a child. How she did it, no one knew.

Someone called us at the Station and I hurried to the scene.
They had taken Johnny's body from the truck and had wrapped him
in a gray army blanket and placed him in the bed of a pickup.
The last I saw of him was his feet protruding from the old blan-
ket. He died with his boots on. When my time comes, I hope I can
die in mine.

Back at the Station, I phoned the SO. They gave me Joe Elli-
ott. I said "Joe, Johnny's dead." He said "How do you know he's
dead?" That was so much like Joe.
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A day or two before Johnny was killed, he and Wanda stopped
at the Station and signed a paper declining the government insur-
ance that would provide death benefits for a small amount deduct-
ed from each pay check. It went into the mail to the SO. After he
was killed, I phoned Personnel. They found the document and destroy-
ed it before it got processed.

Another accident on highway 108 a short time later, as best
I recall, was a lot funnier than tragic. Pete Wyckoff, who'd been
out marking timber, radioed that he was on his way to the scene
of an automobile accident toward Niagra Creek in which a man was
said to have had an arm torn off at the shoulder. Marcia and I
were in the office at the time, rather late in the afternoon. We
called for an ambulance and a highway patrolman, then waited anx-
iously for a message from Pete. But we had to wait for his return
before we got the story. A little sports car with the top down,
carrying a young man and his girl friend, traveling westbound ;
failed to negotiate a turn. It ran through some brush and smashed
to a stop against a large boulder, throwing the young man and his
girl from the vehicle. The man had lost an arm, alright, but it
was a prosthetic arm, ripped off when he came down in a patch of
chaparral. The girl lost something too - her bikini bathing suit.
When Pete found her, she was crawling around on hands and knees
crying, as naked as the day she was born, feeling for her glasses,
for she was nearsighted and, without them, algmost blind. So much
so, in fact, she didn't know she'd lost her clothes.

>Mﬂmw.uo:5:w‘m death, Dutch Salazar and Ruth moved to Bright-
man, where they remained until Dutch's death seven years later. In
December, Pete Wyckoff left the District to an asignment elwhere
in the Region.

1955 - 1960

The following year, 1955, the Tri-Dam Project began which re-
sulted in the construction of Beardsley and Donnell Reservoirs
on the District, The project brought an emmence amount of work to
the District. If the Forest learned anything from the project it
was that the "One Man Alone" ranger simply could not keep abreast
of the work such a project imposed. The only additional help I
got was three fire prevention guards to keep and eye on fire-thret-
ening activities under mawnﬁwwm supervison. These men the contrackde
ﬁmwm for. Today, a ranger would get not less than two Project
officers and one additional clerk.

Tri-Dam operated on two fronts: one at Beardsley; one at
ponnells, connected by a very good graded road running along the |
gsouth side of the River and connecting with Highway 108 at Bum-
ble Bee and Nigara Creek. Each front had its own camp close by
and a family trailer park just north of the highway at Bumble Bee.,

Our most direct contact with the project was through through
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Charles Goodenough, Chief Engineer of the Oakdale and South San
Joaquin Irrigation Districts, who kept an office on the top floor
of Strawberry Lodge (Inn?) on 108 at Strawberry. He was a rather
fastitidous, cranky old boy. He and Supervisor McRorey - who re-
placed Allen Miller soon after the project started - used to get
into arguments about how to do, or not to do, something accord-

to National Forest vs engineering guidelines. Goodenough always
sprinkled his discourses with the word "patently", which I had to
look up in the dictionary. (Every time I hear the phrase "well,
patently", I think of Goodenough.)

Tri-Dam Constructors, a group of several construction companys
headed by Utah Construction Co., were the builders. Never before
or sifte havePlslest.c skildfullydrunSprogecti:nThel Superintendent,
whose name I wish I could remember, came to the job directly from
giant UC project in Egypt. He had such an efficient staff that he
spent almost no time in the office, but was nearly always out where
the work was going on, where he could see what was happening,
where he could make instant changes as need be. He was in complete
control of the entire project all the time, leaving nothing to
chance going wrong. I greatly admired the man, not only for his
professional abilities, but alsosfor | his:calmness,nclaritynand pre-
cision. I made up my mind that lmwouldistrive,lasybest lgecould , to
emulate him,

The Project went so well that it was completed in two years
instead of three, as first scheduled. By finishing ahead, the firms
made a very substantial bonus to add to their profiks.

Notwithstanding the great amount of slash that had to be burned
within the clearing lines of both reservoirs, we had only one small
escape - that on the slope just north of Beardsley Dam. The night
the Donnells slash was burned, McRorey went along. To reach the
floor of the reservoir, one rode in a boat through the by-pass
tunnel that made its way through the granite on the north side of
the dam site, exiting above the coffer dam. When the huge piles of
slashings were fired, the walls of the canyon lighted up in a pink-
ish glow that reminded me of etchings in old volumns of Dantes
Inferno. While Rus and I were there in the midst of that blazing,
crackling fairyland, Joe Elliott, radio at ready, watched from
Paramount Point, far above on the highway, waiting to sound the
alarm should the fire escape its bounds. But it didn't. By mid-
might the big D-9's began the mop-up, burying the hot ashes in .
the very pits the slash was placed in. The burn was a success,
which was all that it was intended to be. |

The winter of 1955-56 brought heavy rains that caused flood-
ing and wash-outs on the Tri-Dam project, taking the life of a
workman at Beardsley. The storms also gave Dodge Ridge some weeks
of slopes bare of snow.
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The Contractor's road up the river from Beardsley to Donnell,
opened up an area that seldom was visited by anyone. Because we
were both interested in local history, Arlene and I, usually with
Jim and Jon, spent many pleasant hours looking for evidence of
early-day occupancy by stockmen and miners. Most conspicuous, of
course, was the old wooden flume along the south side of the can-
yon that carried water to the gold mining operations toward Son-

ora. (I can't now remember ‘ where the flume began or ended.)
It surprised us that so much of the flume was still to be seen,
fallen apart though it was. It was miraculous that most it was

not consumed by wildfires in the century past.

The new Pinecrest School, built by Tri-Dam Constructors and
given to the County, opened in the fall of 1955 on schedule, and
a second teacher was hired to help with the influx of children
whose fathers worked on the dams. Several other events happened
about the same time: Pinecrest Lodge built a sewage system in
order to modernize their facilities; and UC-Berkeley built a
second campground just below the old one, naming it Camp Blue.

Bt a new schoolhduse and ‘moreschildren were not the only
spin-offs of Tri-Dam. Another was the litter along the Sonora
Pass highway. Mike Sparrow did a booming business selling beer
to the homeward-bound workers, who flung most of the cans and
bottles along the right-of way between Cold Springs and Long Barn.
Those who brought their booze from home, supplied the roadside

litter betwesn camp and Strawberry. You might say the road be-
came- a twenty-mile-long billboard for beer and soft drink companys.

About the end of hunting season, 1955, the District suffered
through what was, for us, a large fire. It started one morning -
a Monday - on the steep slope above Fence Creek and raced toward
Dardanelle Cone. Dutch an I, with a radio, fought our way up through
the chaparral to the point of origin where a hunter had left a
warming fire, then went on up to the head. We were several days get-
ting it out with the help of about 50 men from Tri-Dam Constructors
The SO sent us a helicopter to ferry men to the fire, and we also :
brought in a pack string to move tools and water. I got my first
helicopter ride on that fire. I believe that was the first time g
helicopter was used on the Stanislaus - certainly the first time
on the District.

About the same year, we had another first: smoke jumpers were
prought down from Redding to control a lightning fire at a remote
location north of the Middle Fork, I believe in the vieindty of
ghoofly Creek, in dense, old-growth Sugar Pine. Never before had
gsmoke jumpers been used on the Stanislaus.

A young man who had worked for the Forest Service in Arizona
and had recently moved with his wife and small children to Sonora
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came in one day (June, 1956?) looking for work. His name was Jim
Young. He was a "working man'", raised on a farm, could handle
horses and pack, and had done trail work. He became our trail

crew foreman in the Emigrant Basin. Usually, he had two men with
him and was independent of other help. They worked "ten on and
four off", Every two weeks he packed his crew out, picked up food
(they "boarded themselves"), took the free days, then packed back
in for another 10-day tour. He was a top-hand and never gave any-
one a moment's trouble. But he wasn't with us very long. In Novem-
ber, 1957, he was sitting in the SO putting down on a map the
trails he had worked that season, when he had a heart attack and
died. Dr. Richardson had rushed over to massage his heart but could:
n't revive him. We later discovered that the medical doctor who gave
Jim his pre-employment physical, had deliberately falsified the
report so that Jim could have the work he wanted so badly. Jim's
wife Velma (?) stayed around, living with her two daughters on a
small place south of Sonora.

I believe it was the summer following Jim's death that we hired
another young man to go to the Emigrant Basin as a patrolman and
part-time trail worker. He was an enthusiastic horseman, but his
zeal far exceeded his capabilities. He had bought from Henry San-
guinetti a pair of beautiful but nearly-wild heenies/*%* Qn
his very first trip out, his heenys, each with a pack, broke awvay
from him as he neared Aspen Meadows. They quickly lost their packs
when the pack saddles turned, but the saddles remained under their
bellies as they raced away and disappeared. I went to help him
look for them, he going one way, I, another. After two or three
fuitless days, Reno came to help me. We finally found them, less
than a couple of miles from where they ran-off, in an aspen
thicket a few hundred yards above a small corral we had along
Aspen on the road to Belle Meadow. I'll never forget how Reno
brought those two wild creatures crashing down through the aspens
where I was waiting to haze them into th§ corral. I believe the
young man took his heenies back to Sanguinetti. At least we never
saw them again.

Our cattle permittee on the Crabtree C&H was Clen Whittle whose home place
was near Anglels Camp. We became pretty good friends. Clen had a brother who
was a miner., One day, the brother was riding along the trail between Horse
Meadows and Huckleberry when he discovered that a very slippery slab of
granite, well-known to everyone who traveled the trail very frequently, was,
in fact, a wide vein of tungsten and molybdenum.

For all of us who loved the back country, it would have been

' #%A heenie (which I may be spelling incorrectly) is the off-spring
of a jenny sired by a stallion. A mule, of course, is the reverse.
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much better if Clen's brother had done something else that day.
For his discovery led finally to the Whittle Mine above Huckle-
berry.

Wisdom, common sense and good judgement never kept an old
time miner from developing his discovery. The fact that the near-
by Dorothy Lake Mine was uneconomic was no determent. A simple
road was built from the Dorothy Lake Road down to the Whittle
Claim, a cabin built, a small mill and other equipment brought in,
and the Whittle Mine became a reality in the summer of 1956(?).
The following summer, they shipped a small load of concentrate
to a mill for a trial run, but that was about the end of it, as
I recall.

Campfire permits were required for any campfire in the 1950's.
Issuing them was a problem not only for us but for the camper who
stopped at the station for his permit at 9 pm. To find a solution,
of sorts, for this problem, I designed and built a little desk
display that told how to build a safe campfire. It was a kind of
cute little thing and did get attention. The Region built a num-
ber of them for the Forests and eventually I got an award in the
amount of $50,00, not a bad sum in those times.

Om a trip to Arlene's home in Utah, circa 1957, we visited
parts of Zion and Cedar Breaks National Parks. There we saw for
the first time self-guided nature trails and were intriqued by
them and their usefulness as an educational tool. As soon as we
returned to Pinecrest, I began laying out a nature trail for the
Pinecrest area, choosing a route from near the Pinecrest School
toward Twinning's, and marking points of interest. Then Arlene
and I, Jim and Jon, built the trail ourselves on evenings and
weekends. I wrote the guide notes which the SO got out on the
Forest mimeograph. A sign was made, and a box to put the trail
guides i VT must wsay lthat the trail was a success. It was used
extensively by the organization camps as well as visitors. By the
time we left, the trail we scratched out was very well-worn. i
believe I got an award for it, too. I was in the process of doing
another nature trail across the road from Eureka Valley Campground
when I was transferred to the Inyo. I believe it fell through
the cracks. The new ranger had a different focus, of course.

A new two bedroom residence was built at the station in the
summer of 1957, Pete Wyckoff, wife Peggy, and twin babies Carol
and Heidi were its first residents. Pete was our assistant DR, do-
ing about everything in all activities, but most importantly,
so far as my own talents went, he did the winter sports job on
podge Ridge. Pete was unbeatable, because he could do, or could

uickly learn to do, anything. Furthermore, he was dependable,
gensible and a cool-head. A strong friendship developed which
1asts to this day. [See Phao #8]

It was Pete who laid out new lots on the Dodge Ridge Road for
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use by permittees on tenure permits in Pinecrest where a new
parking lot was to be built. About the same time, we built a
group campground on the Dodge Ridge Road, the first of its kind
on the District.

In the Clark Fork, we also built the Clark Fork Campground,
but I do not recall the year. The Forest road crew put in the
roads and log barriers. The toilets were probably built under
contract. The District, however, put in the water system which
I laid-out myself. It was a gravity system, coming from a small,
cold streamthat tumbled down the mountainside west of the camp.
The water was clean and pure, but would have to be chlorinated
by today's rules.

[Pete Wyckoff's letter, excerpted in the Appendix says
that he and his family lived in the old B-Building at
the station for awhile in 1957. When they moved into
the new residence, Smitty took the B-Building. This
suggests that the latter building was not moved onto
the new statiom until 1957, not in 1950 as I wrote
earlier.(page 18) Perhaps Smitty lived in the building
while it was yet on the original site. Maybe records
yet extant in the SO will provide a correct answer, ]

(See Appendix Exhibit 2)

The Outdoor: Recreation~ Review which got our attention circa
1959, was known as ORR. A more fitting acronym would have been
G-rrrrr, The task required that we examine., map and clasify areas
available for recreation uses. I did the job as best I could
for the Summit District, knowing all the while that it would
be obsolete by the time it made it through the Washington Office
processes. For example, we thgought tent camping would last for-
ever. There was no way to foresee that ina few years the truck-
camper and trailer would replace the tent almost entirely.

|
In 1958 or 1959, my interest in history resulted in several

historical sign to be erected on the Sonora Pass Road. I did the

text and the Sign Shop built them. I was very proud of them, but

I never knew if anyone ever stopped to read them.

George Weaver retired about 1958, so Benny DeBishop took
over his duties at Pinecrest. We hired a fellow recently moved
from Los Angeles to help Benny. He showed up for work one day
wearing shorts. I sent him home for his pants. (He and his wife
lived in the "scalers cabin".) I must have been pretty stuffy,

When Marcia moved to her job inm the SO, a lady from Long
Barn came to be our district clerk. She was Ruth Clark, a fine
lady, past middle-age whose school teacher husband had died re-
cently. She stayed about a year, When she left, Cavil Maze
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became our District Clerk. A few summers before, Cavil came in

one day looking for a summer job. He was a business major at
Sacramento State College. His father was a medical doctor; the
family owned another of the cabins on tenure. (The father gave
Frank Sweeley and me a very bad time when we went to see him about
the 10-year permit.) Cavil worked for Benny on a campground crew
cleaning toilets and doing the other nasty jobs that had to be
done. He was reliable, uncomplaining and good natured. He was also
very bright.

When Cavil came on as clerk he had gotten a degree and was
anxious to get an appointment as a buisness management trainee,

but had the misfortune of upsetting the Forest Administrative
Assistant, an old-timer who still kept all the Forest accounts
in a ledger, using an old pen and ink and fortified with peanuts
which he kept in a desk drawer. The problem had something to do
with an interpretation of some of the clauses in summer home per-
mits, which Cavil pointed out to the SO as a mistake on their part.
Cavil was therefore put on as a GS-3 and given the impression that
was all he'd ever rate. A year or two later, I got Cavil a trans-
fer to the Inyo in the training position he wanted so badly - and
as a GS~4, Cavil went on from there, and today is the Budget Officer
on the Carson NF at Taos, New Mexico.

In the mid-1950's, amateur and professional prospectors be--
gean searching the high country for radium ores. A number of claims
were staked in the Red Peak - Bald Peak, Blue Canyon and Eagle
Meadow areas. Only one group of claims proved worth investigation.
These were the Autenite claims near Eagle Meadows. Some high-
grade had been mined and shipped for appraisal before I left, but
where things went from there I don't know. Earlier in the decade,
the RO fielded mineral examiners to search for hundreds of old
mining claims that had been on the records for a long time. Some
of these, especially on the Sonora DistricF near Long Barn, had
occupancy trespasses. lhe purpose of the mining claim inventories
was to get abandoned properties off the record and clean-up the
trespasses. Not very much of this work focused on the Summit RD,
But it was very successful, and so well handled on the Stanislaus
that Supervisor Miller was transfered to the WO to head-up the
program there.

Ruth Salazar's death from cancer(1958?) was a shock to every-
one who knew her and Dutch. There was a big funeral for Ruth and
she was buried in a small cemetary near their home. A year or so
later, Dutch married Jim Young's widow. Nothing finer could have
happened to Dutch. He treasured his pretty, new wife and her two
small daughters. They were very happy together, and in a year or
so, she bore Dutch a daughter - his only child. They named her
Arlene, after Arlene Reveal, out of great respect for her _as a

¢riend and mother. But to Dutch she was always "Princess"(MWI¢ el

a double tragedy, then, when Dutch died, also of cancer, a year
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later. The "little Princess" would not remember her father, but if
she still lives in the Sonora area, she will find a lot of people
who will tell her what a wonderful man he was.

Harry Grace replaced Rus McRorey as Forest Supervisor early
in 1960. He was a different kind of man than Rus, more flexible
and easier to deal with. One of the things he did that charmed
me at once was to buy us three horses to keep at Pinecrest so
that he and McCready had a horse to ride.

In the spring, Pete left us for an assignment on the Los
Padres (Pete blamed Harry Grace for that) and Bob Rice came from
the Mono Lake District to fill the ADR position. Boo was a handsome,
young go-getter, one of the new-breed of foresters whose greatest
talent was attending business men's luncheons. If I have an oppo-
site, it might be him.

But it was Bob Rice who brought me the kind of news I was
waiting for: there wouiu soon be a ranger position open on the Inyo
on the Mono Lake District. For years I'd been trying to get back to
Nevada or the Eastside Sierra. Harry Grace was agreeable. In fact
I believe he was glad to see me go so he could get a more timber-
oriented forester on board.

About the last thing I did before leaving the district was to
help lay out the site for Reno Sardella's new pack station at Asp-
en Meadows.

Tom Beard was named to follow me on the Summit.
On June 30, 1960, a Thursday, we loaded up and moved to the

Lee Vining RS on the Inyo, replacing Paul Case who was retiring.
Thus ended twelve wonderful years on the Summit,#*%

Miscellaneous Incidents - Odds and Ends.

Early 1950's.... a Boy Scout is reported lost in the Emi-
grant Lake area, A large search operatiog is organized by the
Sheriff. Several days day pass without finding the boy. He seems
just ahead of the searchers, but then his tracksare lost, Finally
they are aware that he is alluding them. After almost a week he E

#%*See Appendix for a copy of my'official diary for June, 1960.
Copies of all diaries previous to this were destroyed by
accident.
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comes out on his own power. He admits to being angry with
his companions and running away. To even scores, he pretends to be
lost and deliberately avoids contact with the search parties,
taking food from fisherman camps.

A deaf-mute is lost in the canyon below Camp Gold. Fortunately
he is found in a few hours, but it was a different kind of experi-
ence for searchers to look for a person who cannot hear or answer
to a shout.

One summer an eldery amSuaso goes for a walk in Pinecrest,
disappears. A search turns up nothing. Finally, it's believed he
must have hitched a ride out of the area. The incident was for-
gotten until, in hunting season, his remains are found several
miles away in the Experimental Forest southeast of Pinecrest.

A young lady is reported lost in Arnot Creek. She had not
returned from a morning walk. Dutch Salazar takes
a horse and starts a search that lasts all night. The next morn-
ing she shows up, bright and cheerful. She was not lost afterall.
She had kept a rendezvous with her lover, hopeful that her par-
ents would not find it out.

A Boy Scout was drowned after falling from a boulder in the
river below Pinecrest Dam. His body is found lodged between two
boulders in about 10 feet of icy water. Cappy Cook, who has the
pack station below Strawberry, goes to the scene. Exhibiting
skill and courage, Cappy, after several tries, brings the drowned
uownOﬁ:mwcdmmnm.** .

One afternoon, Deputy Sheriff Del Hoogaboom and I try in
vain to revive a man who has committed suicide by using a length
of garden hose to fill the car in srwn: he sat with exhaust fumes.

e % B & 8 8 8 8 8 & & 8 s @

A Rin-tin-tin movie is being filmed at Paramont Piont at the
top of Patterson Grade. During a lull in the shooting, about 50
wmowwm are sitting around on rocks. Suddenly a large rattlesnake
comes from under a rock, slithering between the feet of the per -
son sitting there, coils and begins to rattle. The crowd explodes

##Cappy Cook was a star football player at Stanford but never finished
his degree., He was an excellent and daring skiier. He worked for
me about three years on the Mono Lake District in fire, recreation
and winter sports. He resigned when he couldn't be promoted. Ha's
working in the ski business in the Tahoe area today.
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Supplement - Further notes. Ex. Jim Reveal

Cappy Cook. In the summer of 1949 or '5&;)3 film company
came to Pinecrest to shoot footage of the heroine being rescued
from a mountain lake. Jim recalls the film was "Silver Whip"
starring Rory Calhoon. When the Company discovered they lacked a
stunt man for a high-dive from a boulder into the Lake, some-

one thought of Cappy. He agreed. They dressed him in movie cow-
boy clothes and he did a handsome dive and rescued the heroine -

a real movie star and not an extra - who was most happy tgo get out
of the freezing lake water when Cappy pulled her ashore.

Del Hoogaboom. Del married his lady and moved away. The lady
was Irene McLeod. Her son Donald graduated from the 8th grade in
1951, the first graduated of Pinecrest School. [See also page 28]

Movie at Paramount Point. This was a Lassie film - not a
Rin Tin Tin as I reported.

Mushrooms at Pinecrest.

Each spring, we collected "snow mushrooms" which appeared soon
after the snow melted in the forest around the station. We also had
a few "coral mushrooms", "puffballs", morels and boletus. Jim
Reveal tells me that the boletus was an undescribed species. A feyw
years after we left, John Thiers of the University of San Francisco
described the taxa which he collected near the Summit Station.
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as though a bomb had gone off in their midst.

" 8 % B % B 8 B WA oE s

Lucile Bowman, with friends in a motor boat on Beardsley
Lake, decides that she would rather swim than fish. She is
put ashore at a nice beach where we planned to build a camp-—
ground someday. She has her dog with her, and after a little
frolic along the remote and secluded shore, she removes her bath-
ing suit, lays it neatly folded on the bank, and goes for a nude
swim, as is sometimes her want. After a little while she is sur-
prised by the sound of voices. People coming through the forest
some distance away! She swims quickly to the bank, and as she
reaches for her bathing suit, her dog, thinking it's DS YRt Tue
once more, grabs it in its mouth an races away. Picture poor
Lucile, wet and naked, chasing her dog back and forth along the
beach, pleading, calling, whistling, begging for him to "sit!",
He finally did, and she made herself decent. But the voices passed
her by, and she went unnoticed.[One of the voices was mine. We
were taking our first look at the area for possible development.
Lucile has told the story of her nude swim a thousand times. Her
husband John Bowman was a champion cowboy and famous as a compe-—
tition roper in the Oakdale area. They owned a summer home at
Pinecrest for many wmmﬂm._$
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Riding toward Aspen Meadow along the little stream that is one
of the headwaters of the Clavey River, I meet a flotilla of paper
sacks, balls of wax-paper and napkins. Soon I come upon a group
of youngsters in a little clearing, resting after lunch. To the

~leader I sajid "Did your group just throw some paper in the creek?"
e dand brightly, "Oh, yes! I asked the children to do that to
wash the trash away since there is no trashcan here." They were
from the 4H Camp. After a short lessonongood manners in the woods
they all race shouting and laughing in pursuit of their trash.,

" % & & 8 & 8 8 B 3 8 & 8 ® 8%

Dutch Salazar is parked in his pickup a short distant east
of the Clark Fork junction. A sedan pulls to the edge of the road
a hundred feet or so ahead of him. A man gets out and walks awvay
leaving his passenger, an elderly woman, in the vehicle. As U:nnm
begins to drive away, the sedan ahead of him starts to roll back=
wards down the rather steep grade, heading for the sharp down-
slope at the road edge. Dutch sees the passenger is petrified and
helpless. He drives his pickup toward the car and lets it crash
into the front bumper. A review of his accident report left him
blameless,

® & & 8 8 0 8 & = 08B

One summer we were loaned a "mechanical mule" to try out on
trail maintenance work. It had been put together in the equipment
development center in Stockton. It was a Uwcﬁmwlwoostm machine

2

¥ She was « Ai\h \ﬂ_......in...L of Avlenes. ; _
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looking like a hybrid between a large scooter and a motorcycle.

We put twomen and their equipment on it and sent them up the trail
toward Wheats Meadow. In a few days they were back. The mechanical
mule was balky, difficult to get around steep switch-backs, and
almost impossible to get across rockystream-crossings. We sent it
back to Stockton and never saw it again, -

Late/one fall,(circa 1959) Benny DeBishop set,the fires.in .one
of the burn-out toilets in Meadowview Campground. The following
spring, as the last of the snow was melting, Pete Wyckoff noticed
that one of the Meadowview toilets seemed to be missing. He got
in touch with Benny, and pretty soon Benny came to me with his
hat in his hand and a very sheepish look on his face. The toilet
had burned to the ground. There wasn't enough: of the structure
left to boil a pot of tea.

Hardly a season when by without someone reporting that ladies
in one of the camps appeared to be in the business of "entertain-
ing" men, Although there were a few suspicious circumstances, to
my knowledge no hookers ever set up a business in a campground ,
not even at Pinecrest during the Tri-Dam days.But there was an
often-told story going around in the Forest about a happening some
years before. According to the story - even by then almost a
legend - the ranger phoned Forest Supervisor Jess Hall, saying that
he had some undesirable women in a campground and what should he
do. Jess was said to reply "Well, get rid of them and get some
desirable ones."

® " 8 8 " 8 8 8 8 8 2 8 8

A postcard arrived one day with a rather unusual plea from
a young lady in San Francisco who, a few days previously, had camp-
ed overnite at a certain place near Sonora Pass. Would someone
please! go the the camp and retrived a very expensive bra she had
tucked away in a crevice. A few days later, I recovered her pre-
cious apparel and it was returned to her. The incident, together
with a full quote of her postcard, appeared in the monthly newsg-
letter the Region circulated.

Aspen trees along trails and in campgrounds often displayed
the names and dates of travelers, and sometimes hearts pierced with
with arrows, Roman crosses and other graffito. But most startling
of all was an aspen on the trail east of Belle Meadow on which
someone had carved ---- ---. The very naughty and forbidden words
seemed to jump out at you and almost no one rode the trail with-
out noticing them. One afternoon I was riding along the trail
with the young daughter of a Pinecrest permittee, praying that
she would not see the words when we went by the tree. But she saw
them, and said aloud "Oh! "Fuck you!" I almost fell off my horse,
for I'd never before heard the words from a lady. Innocence =l
still in flower in the years before the Berkeley Protests. But she
pelonged to the new generation.
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Not very long before leaving the District, we got Advance
sheets for the USGS quad of the Clark Fork area. This provided an
apportunity to enter some place names missing from earlier
editions. Some were of my own making: Cloudburst Creek; Little
Teton Creek; Airola Peak; Lightning Mountain.

a8 & = ® = & 8 8 " s T oE e .

The Clark Fork highway was a surprising anomaly - a fine road
that went nowhere, and one much better than the Sonora Pass road
before reconstruction of the latter. The Clark Fork Highway was
built in the early days of World War II with the intention of
providing another route over the Sierra Nevada in the event other
routes were closed by the enemy. It was to have continued up Dis-
aster Creek to Ebbetts Pass or go down Wolf Creek(?). When the
threat dimmed, the project was abandoned. One used to find the old
survey stakes up Disaster Creek.

It was my good fortune and honor to take Major Evan Kelly on
a fishing trip in the Emigrant Basin. He was the guest of Norman
Farrell, then chief of the Division of Fire Control in the RO.
Major Kelly, then retired and living in Santa Barbara, had for
many years been the Regional Forester of Region 1. Few people
generated more legends than he. As a calvary officer in World
War I, he had developed a great respect for horses and mules and
their ability to perform work. One of the first things he did as
Regional Forester was establish a Remount Station where animals
were raised and trained. These were use to form the finest pack-
ing operation in the West. Region 1 pack trains operated on a
schedule not much different than railroads and truck lines. They
were the pride of the Forest Service.

I took Major Xelly and Norm Farrell to Bucks Lake where the
SO trail constuction crew had a camp with wall tents and g kitchen.
They fished and I looked around the country side. In the evenings we
listened as Major Kelly told stories of the early days of the
service. Once I asked him if he wouldn't write his memoirs. He
put the idea firmly to rest as though there was nothing to be
said about his contributions. It is a shame that he didn't.

Major Kelly liked My Mule Cooney. He proudly did the packing
going out and coming back, ncnwwnm a respectable diamond hitch
on the load, It was my last Trip to Bucks Lake. It was Major

Kelly's, too. - (ges _.x...?u
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One of our young men sends word that he has the flu. and
must take the day off. At noon I walk to the scaler's cabin where
he is living to see how he is getting along. I tap lightly on the

door. No answer. I tap again. Then a feminine voice: "Just a
min-n-n-it..." Muffled footsteps across the board floor. In a
narrow opening below the drawn window shade - a flash of bare skin

and a girl's hands pulling up slacks, buttoning at the waist. The
door opens, framing a young girl.

UHEE B & young man on the bed, blanket drawn to his
eyes.

"How is he?"

"Oh, much better! I just came by to see if there was something
I might do for him."

Evidently he thought of something, but I didn't ask what.

Back-country cabins, such as the one at Copper Meadow, had
to be strongly barricaded to keep roving bears from breaking in
through doors or windows. Dutch Salazar once went to Coopers with
Joe and Henry Sanguinetti to open the cow camp in the early summer
and became the only man in the County to ride a bear. As Dutch
tells it, he took down the door barricade and opened the door. As
he stepped in, a bear stepped out, with Dutch astraddle of its neck,
The bear whirlled and bounded away, leaving Dutch behind in the
dirt, much relieved. They found that the visitor had came in through
a back window a short time before their arrival and had done ittt e
damage to the interior. [This event happened in the 1940's. ]

One morning I was taking supplies to the trail crew and en-
countered a young bear at Crabtree cow camp. He was looking things
over around the cabin, and when he saw me, loped away across the
the trail and right into a pole corral, a device he'd never before
experienced, It was obviously too high to jump over, so the tried
crawling between the poles, kicking and wiggling, first one place,
then another, After a minute of two, good sense prevailed: he
scaled up the poles and over the top and disappeared into the Ton=
est.

e 8 8 8 8 5 8 8 & 8 & 4 8 @

01ld Joe Sanguinetti was one of the dearest persons I knew, On
our rides together, at lunch, I'd get out my two peanut butter and
umwww sandwiches, and Joe would bring out red wine, Italian salami
and a big red onion. To mount, Joe had to find a rock or 3 log to
gtand on. I used to watch him do that, never thinking that the day
would come when I would have to do the same.

# 8 ® 8 4 8 8 & 8 8 8 s & &
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In the last half of the 1950's, Murphy went to his sheep camp
on the Red Peak Allotment and found his herder dead of a gunshot.
It was evidently a suicide.

% & 8 8 % 8 5 S 8 N e 8 Ao

Ted Armstrong was well known as a maker of sugar pine shakes,
and later made routed signs after the fashion of the Forest Ser-
vice,

When anyone had a very difficult tree falling job to do, they
called on Zeke Goodwin. He was the champion when the task required
dropping an old growth tree in a very narrow space along roads
and among the summer homes at Pinecrest. He nearly always drew a
crowd. [Ex., Jim Reveal]
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Dick and Mary Carter owned and operated Strawberry Resort
until the mid-1950's. The only garage with a mechanic was at their
place.
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At Camp Blue (U.C.Alumni's Lair of the Golden Bear) one of
their new buildings collapsed under a snow loading the first winter
after construction. [Ex. Jim Reveal]
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Wanda Spicer ran the cafeteria at Sonora Highschool. Daughter,
Shirley Spicer, was the girl's P.E. instructor. [Ex. Jim Reveal ]
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Radio Station KTRB in Modesto was the station that broadcast
Pinecrest weather each day. The owner-operator, Bill Bates, listepn-
ed in on our weather transmissions to the Sonora Dispatcher to

get our weather,
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At Sonora Warehouse, Warehouseman Hope kept several dogs. They
were apt to lay around in the shade of parked vehicles. One day
Allan McCready backed up his car and ran over something. He drove
ahead to see what it was, running over it again. It was one of

Hope's dogs.
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THE DRINKING MAN'S RANGER
or

Reflections of an Alcoholic Forester

On the 15th of May, 1954, I asked Arlene to drive me to town
to see our family doctor, George Richardson MD. We found him at
the hospital. He took us into a vacant room to talk. I asked him
if he help me quit drinking. He said that he would, but one time
only. No second chances.

I said I'd be back in a few days to start treatments. He
shook his head. "You're staying right now; you're not leaving this
hospital."

It was one week after my 42nd birthday. I got into a hospital
bed in a private room. Arlene went to town and bought me a razor,
a toothbrush, a pair of pajamas and a supply of cigarettes. Then
a nurse came with shots and more shots, pills and more pills.

I was there two weeks. The only people I saw ywere Arlene, the
nurses and Dr . Richardson. Supervisor Miller came one day but
they sent him away. I got three big meals a day with lots of steak
and potatos and vegetables. I smoked several thousand cigarettes
and read more than I had in years.

Hhat s thirty years ago, lacking a month. I have never had
a drink since. But of course I'm still an alcoholic. Nothing chan-
ged that.,

& % 8 8 % 8 &8 8 % s s oo

Drinking was a way of life for so many of us in the Forest
gervice. It sort of went along with the job. It was accepted,
fostered, at times urged. Those who could handle liquor were un-
harmed; those who were alcoholic by nature, suffered.

Arlene never touched alcohol and many of my associates didn't
either. But many others did and I elected to be one of them. We
drank as part of the job and as part of social activities.

My honored friend and associate District Ranger Pike Boehm 2
was a drinking man's drinking man: always in control, but always
with a bottle in hand. Every time I went with Pike, there was a
fifth under the seat or in the saddle-bag. We'd stop at his friend's
homes for a couple of short ones; we'd have meetings in the local
par. 1L loved every minute of it; E00,

Arlene and I went to a Forest banquet where the Forest Super-

—— T
%% Pike died of a stroke after rescuing his grandson from Donner Lake circa 1965
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visor walked the length of a 30-foot table kicking off the plates,
the serving bowls and pots of flowers. I have seen a Regional
Forester and a Director of the Forest Experiment Station so drunk
they could barely stand and walk. I dropped my membership in the
Society of American Foresters because the meetings were such that

I didn't want to see important people sloppy drunk at happy-hours.
I was ashamed of my own drinking and I didn't want to find out

that many of them were sots 1like me.

In small places like Pinecrest, the local bar and restaurant
becomes the center of social life in the community. To people like
me - and there were many like me - liquor was more important than
food on a social evening. But brawls were rare. Most everyone were
gquite, patient and steady with their drinking. My clerk Marcia
Stetler was a good example. She went home each evening, fed her
children, then joined her husband at the Lodge bar. By 11 pm,
her head was down on the bartop and someone took her home. By
8 o'clock the next morning she was alert and cheerfull and ready
for a days work. How she managed it no one knew. [ Marein dwd
Sem2 1o pa. of o hwer- anlment. The boo2e got her, of covrse’)

Permittees were another source. They were on vacation, of
course, and anyone who came around was offered a beer or a cocktail.
Other of our permittees - Earl Purdy, for example - might be
drinking this month and stone sober the next. If you saw Earl when
he was off the wagon, the liquor flowed freely. Once when we were
laying out the FEast Bowl, we drank a whole fifth of his whiskey.

A few of our cattle permittees, too, were drinking men. A grazing
inspection with one of them was always something to remember.

By 1950 or 1951, I was drinking . from when I woke up
in the morning until I went to sleep at night. It was usually
fortified wine because it was cheap and available everywhere., T
went novhere without a bottle and I cached supplies around so I
had a reserve in case 1 needed it - an earmark of a true drunk.
The empties I hid-out so they didn't accumulate around the house.

My best drinking pardner was Reno Sardella, a drinking man
of outstanding ability and remarkable talent. An 18 carat alco-
holic. Alcohol made Reno jovial, helpful, ambitious, cooperative,
eager to please - all the good things. But it was getting to him.
A few months after I quit, I found Reno one afternoon in his pick~
up, Passed out, with slobber running down the front of his shirt. At
least he knew enough to pull off the road before he killed him-
self. Very shortly after that, he went to see Dr. Richardson as
he knew I had done. He dried out and his drinkin' days were over.

lm Miller :

To Forest Supervisor/IL owe eternal gratitude. Anyone else
might have sacked me for good. He demonstrated patience and under-
standing to the end. After I quit the booze, if I were uncommonly
pleasant or good natured, he'd sometimes come up to me and whisper:
"Have you been drinking, Jack?"

Neo, Al, I haven't.
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A Tribute To Forest Service Women

"I have very stong feelings about the importance of wives
in the Forest Service family. In my opinion, they are more than
50% of the Forest Service employee!"

Those words are attributed to Dr. Richard McArdle, Chief of
the Forest Service in the 1950's and former Dean of the University
of Idaho's School of Forestry when I was a student, %%

I agree completely with Chief McArdle. Without Arlene I could
not have functioned. She not only kept our home - she was my back-
up as well, and she helped create the image most people had of me.
People often judged me only through the impressions they got of
Arlene. Had it not been for her, that image would have suffered.
She also worked with my district clerks, every one of whom got
their basic training from her and further help as they needed it.
She was invaluable.

But I belijeve McArdle could have taken his statement about
Forest Service wives one step further: he should have included the
District Clerks as well. Next to Arlene, the most valuable person
on the District was the Clerk. Her's was the last position I would
give up because her's was the most needeq. She did the paper work;
she kept track of everything that was going onj she met the public
that came to the office; she kept the office neat and business-
like. More often than not, a visitor's first impression of the
Forest Service was formed by his impression of the Clerk, the way
she handled business and the environment she maintained around
herself.

Her importance to the District notwithstanding, the District
Clerk was always the lowest paid of all employees. This was some-
thing that always caused me grieat CONCETN. It was also something
about which I could do nothing. Then, at least, the District Clerk
was slotted into a menial position and there seemed no way to
break away from the concept. :

To Mary Baker, Ethel Downing, Ruth Clark, and especially to
Marcia Stetler, I will always be indebted and bound in gratitude.

———

%% A Brief Tribute to Chief McArdle. Carl Wilson. FSX Club News
Vol. 38, No 1. Febs 1984,
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Recently it has come to the attention of this office that there is
a need to c oordinate our understanding of special use permits,

At the outset it should be recognized that special use permits are
issued in order that the Forest Service can maintain proper control

of the lands for which it is responsible for administering (compar-
able controls are maintained on timber sale areas or grazing allotments
through timber sale contracts, grazing permits, etc.,) One of the prin-
cipal purposes for requiring a permit for any use of National Forest
land is to insure that the permittee understands in advance what he

can do, where he can do it, and how it cen be done within the latitude
of our regulations, in such a way that any resulting damage will be
held within allowable limits. A special use permit or other permit
also sets forth how permission to use an area will be contimued on a
maintenance basis, under what conditions it may be revoked, the lencth

or period of use, etc.

The second key point is that no Forest Officer has the authority to
permit the use of National Forest lands without providing that it be
done by permit -- special use perrit, timber sale contract, grazing
permit, Memorandum of Understanding, etc: On rare occasions resulting
from emergencies over which the prosPectlvg perﬂuttee-has no control,
use might be permitted i or short periods without special use permit,
if the land, timber, etc., will not be disturbed or qamaged unduly,
and it is understood by the permittee that such use is for a definite
period only., Normally these cases should be set fort@ in writing to
the permittee in the form of Memorandum of Understgndlng, as a minimum
to the end that the permittee will have a clear understanding of what
he is being allowed to do; either fecr a definite period or until g
special use permit is issued. This might be done, for instance, in
the middle of winter as an emergency measure providing there would

be no resulting damage to National Forest areas, or that it would not
otherwise violate any of the administrative rules of occupancy, This
procedure, however, should not be taken when ample time is available
to handle the problem in the accepted manner, It should never be

done without the approval of the Forest Supervisor,
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Thirdly, there is a sharp distinction between approving a svecial use
and operating under a speicnl use permit. For example, this office
approved in principal the building of a telephcne line from the Dodge
Ridge Ski Area to the Pinecrest Resort. This was not meant to imnl}
that the permittee could build the line without going through proper
procedure, or that the District Ranger was no longer responsible for
the administration of the use. Such aprroval was given only to indi-
cate to the permittee the action he could expect unon making formal
application for the use. In his case, 25 well as in other applicatiens
made for the use of National Forest land, it is important that the
special use permit be issued and in his hands before any use or occu-
pancy occurs, if we are o maintain any respect for our administrative
authority,

At the first knowledre of ary use being made of National Forest lands
for which a special use permit has not been obtained, it is the responsi-
bility of the Dictrict Ranger to t ake nccessary steps to held up the
work pending determination as to whether trespass action will be taken,
whether the muisance will be removed without trespass action, whether
a special use permit will be issued, Et'?' We do not, however, as a
general practiée jssue special use perm1t§ afterwards just to make

the activitv underway legal. In ninety-nine per -cent of cases the
permittee should have the permit as a prerequisite for the uce of
National Forest lands. One per cent should apply to cases where the
permittee is operating in ignorance .?f requirements, rather than the
Forest personnel to be operating in lgnorance 9f Zegulations.

In some cases we may have what approaches emergency situations, but in
the majority of cases, if we are alert to our responsibilities, we can
anticipate the individual needs and where it is }ikcly thzat the pro-
posed action will involve a vermit, the information should be made
known to the prospective permittee at an.early date as possible, and
help should be given him to comply in this respect. He should have an
appreciation cf“the fact that it may require anywhere from two weeks
to three months to process the use before it can be made available to
him, Therefore, it is highly important tha? he anticipate his needs
far enough in advance to allow this processing to go on under reasonable
preparation, in lieu of finding himself subject to a waiting period

at the time he wishes to proceed, or puttin; the Forest Service in an

unreasonable position.

In other words our objective should be never to fall behind, but in the
few cases where this does occur, We should double our efforts to ret

our responsibilities back on a current basis. There is no justification
for postponement except for the duration of an emergency such as a

fire, serious sickness or accident, or threats of damace to proverty.
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At present the following are not covered by Special Use Permits, You
may be aware cf others.

1. ILxtension of telephone line to California Alumni Camp.

2. Dodge Ridge-Pinecrest Telephone Line.

3, Pinecrest new Strawberry Line (part of which is within
the 200 foot set-back line of Highway 108, use or
occupancy of an area 200 feet on each side of center
1ine of this highway subject to approval of Regional
Forester) .

L. Highway contractors! camp,

5. Jones Logzing Transfer Landing.
é. Extension of Dodge Ridge Ski Area —- Bunny Tow Area.

Please do the necessary field work to bring these permits up to date by
September 1, 1953.

We would also like a report on the same date o? your findings concerning
the request of the Boy Scouts at Camp Bob McBride to install a trap
shoot area, Newspaper articles indicate that this use is now operating

without our prior approval.

In the event there is any further back-log of special use cases that

are not now current and up to date, these should be completeby December

31, 1953.

A work list will be developed jointly with you in the near future by
members of this office. Most of this memo has referred to special use

: i 1 our activities. Therefore
ermits. The same principels apply to all our - s
Eny deficiencies in any other fields of administration should be given

equal emphasis.

o Aol o
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Exhibit 2 - Letter of 19 February, 1984. Pete Wyckoff to J. Reveal

1 started on the Stanislaus in May 1951 scaling logs on the Calaveras District

and doing some timber management work thru that summer. My persorel jacket shows diff-
ering dates for my first Summit tour; but I think the dates of 10/17/52 to 12/5/54

are about right. I was your only forester, did mostly timber management and special
use work and went to Forest and off-forest fires. I lived in that little one-room
scalers cabin down that dirt road from your house. Remember having Jezebel, the wildcat
that Jim and Jon could handle but I couldn't do much with. Also remember 1living in

a small trailer during one winter in the compound yard but would spend most of my
evenings in the office ‘cause it was warmer. It was during that tour that I created
wyckoff's Potatoe Patch" in that pure red fir stand above Dodge Ridge. Earl Thomas
haa instructed xm me to mark everything that showed signs of rot, which was nearly
overy tree, and Arnold Nelson logged it accordingly but really bitched (and rightly

so) for handling so many small logs. During those two years you had me inspect every
one of the 600 summer homes on the district - the first time that had been done. Prior
+o that Johnny Spicer had done it on a hit-and-miss basis. You taught me horsemanship |
at that time, and I have a picture taken on a pinto in the Emigrant Basin with you

= McCready in the background. You and the permittee had me drive about 50 head of

cattle from one meadow to another thru the trees - I'll never forget that - I got off

the horse and threw rocks at the damm cows Lo keep them on the trail. You, Marsha

stetler and I were the only personnel in winter then. I learned to ski at Dodge Ridge

during those years and started becoming a Snow rangerf sSnow surveyor, and national

ki patrolman. Took leave-without-pay and made Fhe City of San Francisco snow surveys

ith Don Paulsen (who is still doing it - by helicopter now).

My second tour with you at the Summit came when ; was work?ng for the Experiment Station
2t the Donner Snow Lab and you had a new ADR position at Pinecrest; 10/57 to aléﬁ;uhgﬁmhM
1 moved from Pinecrest to the Los Padres for more fire experience (Harry GraCE brought
that on). I was married £Leniﬁ¥ih the twins and Jeff was born in Sonora in 1958,
we first lived in the B house, and when they finished that new house between the B
and yoOurs we were the first to move into that - heavenly. 'Loyall Smith moved into
the B house. I supervised a one-man timber crew, Smitty did the fire, and Benny DeBisschop
worked the campgrounds with Dutch in the upcountry. . Maybe Marsha was your clerk then
ad that nice little lady from Twain Harte was the clerk. I remember finding
a of the burnout toilets at Meadowview Cgd. burned to the ground one spring from

one : :
purnout operation the previous fall by Benny. The Pinecrest parking was expanding

the
1 laid out those extra lots off the Dodge Ridge Road. I did your snow rangering

d i } -
4 occasionally incurred Earl Purdy's wrath, mostly from ski patrolling and marking

nd - u e ! D
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Exhibit 3

1960

Diary for June,
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Photo 1.

Jack Reveal and son Jon.
On path between office

and house at the old
Station. Winter - 1948-49.

Photo 28
Arlene Reveal and Jon, at
the back entrance to the

residence., Winter of
1848-49
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¥Phioto A7: ’
DutchuSalazar, ca. 1958, stands by a table

in a Clark Fork campground. He has just cut the top
out of a windfall that fell near a camper.

Photo 8. . '
2 pete and Peg Wyckoff and their family - Caroel,

Heidi (the twins) and Jeff. Circa 1958
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fPhoto S5 !

Pinecrest Beach and Strawberry Lake, Ca. 1950.
Karl's Place was to the right, and Pinecrest Lodge
torthe left out of view. The sign mentions boat
permits of which I have no recollection.

Photo 4. }
Winter snow along Highway
108 near Strawberry. Fresh
snow always brought ?rOWdS
of skiers to Dodge Ridge.
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Dodge Ridge Ski Area, Feb. 1958. Earl Purdy with
Pete Wyckoff (with Ski Patrol Emblem) appear
below Red Sross sign on First Sid Room.

Photo 6.

Arlene and Tar on the
Clark Fork below the
mudslide - spring,
1956. Note chain-hoist
for use if we get
stuck.
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Photo 9.

Arlene at our weather station behind the
new Pinecrest Station residence. Nearly every day
Bill Bates at a Modesto radio station broadcast
our weather, copied from our radio transmissions
to the Dispatcher in Sonora.

Photo 10.

Arlene, Jim and
Jon in Columbia on one
of our occasional days
away from the station.
Summer, 1949,
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Photo 11.
A Sunday picnic. Arlene, Jon, Jim and

"Tar". GCirca 19549

Photo 12. _
Beardsley Dam site; excavation almost
E complete. View 1is up-stream from above the east
' abitememts Jim, Jon and Aflene. 1955,




Photo 134

The Mitchell cattle loadin

; - t t
corrals in Eureka Valley. Fall, 195%.ou 20

Photo lé&4.
Bill Airola, permittee on the Iceberg C

& H. allotment. Ca. 1955.




Photo 15. ;
Allen McCready ('"Mac") on a range inspec-
tion trip on the Cooper Meadow C. & H. allotment.

Cas 19535

Photo 16. . y
"Mac" McCready and Bill Airola checking

utilization on a meadow in Disaster Creek.
Gait 1955




Photo 17.
Henry Sanguinetti on the Cooper Meadow

C. & H. Castle Rock in the distance, Ca. 1957

Cooper Meadow cow camp cabin ;
and

old barn which dates from 1870"s. Ray Sangugﬁgff? the

leads his horse; Henry appears at right. ¢

‘Photo 18.
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Phioiton 19
Jim Reveal at Long Lake in the Emigrant

Basing (€a. 1958.

Photo 20. _
Joanne DeEds, a fine rider and horse

trainer, and Jim Reveal, loading-up one morning
near Long Lake in the Emigrant Basin. Ca. 1958.




(5611 1L)

Photo 21.

. Evan Kelly and Norman Farrell packing My Mule
1 Cooney at Buck Lake on the last day of a fishing
trip. Circa 1958.[See text p. 51]

Photo 22. 4
A family photo to go out with Christmas Cards.

Arlene and I with JIm and Jon in front of the ranger's

! residences Circal958.
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