






















































































































































































































































































































































































parcel that was very much wanted by industry for a number of years. | am speaking of the so-
called School Land Bay eighty, in Section 16 of T23S R12W. We finally decided to simply
hold it for public enjoyment, and classified it for that use.

Bur How Goop WERE THE TITLES?

I don’t want to leave the topic of our FDF lands without touching on the interesting
aspect of legal title to those which were received from Coos and Douglas Counties.

Of course, what we had received from them were “tax titles.” All the Counties could
deed was what they had in that respect. Normally, when one acquires title to a parcel of
property, the first thing done is to research the validity of the title, through a title company.
This, of course, had not been done when the tax delinquent properties were received, by
either the Counties or the State, as neither party could afford it.

When we began to manage our properties, however, our Ass’t Attorney General correctly
decided that we must check on our titles — especially the FDF lands. The State Land Board
lands were considered to have “no problem,” since the title on most had presumably come
from the U.S. Government to state. We were to find out later that it was not quite that simple!

So State ran a title examination on all FDF lands — both in our District and all others.
The results — to everyone’s chagrin — were very disquieting.

Clearly, it seemed, there was literally no basis for State’s title to some of the parcels
deeded to it by Coos County. When the County had foreclosed on those, it had made a variety
of errors. On some, the foreclosure had been against the husband but the wife’s name was
inadvertently left off. On one, there were four parties who should have been named, but the
County had named only one. And on two others, a completely wrong name had been fore-
closed on. (An example of that was our “Kulja Ridge” 160.)

Sam Miller at our Salem Office advised us to get the erasers out and delete those FDF
parcels from our maps. We did so.

But then, a year or so later, in perhaps about 1958, the same issue arose in the Oregon
Legislature. It seems as if a great many parcels of land in Oregon, most of them in private
hands, had the same problem — defective “tax titles.” Many people had bought lands from
counties and either were living on them or had businesses on them. A sort of panic set in, and
the Legislature responded. An Act was passed into law which “stabilized™ all “tax titles.”
And | was personally very pleased, because my wife and | had bought such land from Coos
County in 1958 and built our home on it.

We put all the parcels back on our maps.

A FEw FDF Obbps anp Exps

Well, that pretty well takes care of the story of our local FDF lands. Their history was
always quite interesting to me — partly because each parcel has a human interest story behind
it. Some of those stories we shall never know, but others could become the basis for a novel.
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For example, one of our original FDF parcels was an eighty, the W '/2 NW '/4 of Section
14, T23S R12W. This is one that we exchanged, after selling the timber and doing the refor-
estation work. It had been owned by a bachelor prior to World War . He left for the Army in
1917, and never returned. Perhaps he was killed in France. When we inventoried this parcel,
we found his old cabin, fallen down. When I crawled into it, | found a stack of old “Modern
Farming” magazines, dated 1917. One contained an advertisement for the Maxwell car, and
included a photo of one. Of course, Coos county had foreclosed on the land after he failed to
return and pay his taxes. It came to us in the 1940 Coos County deed.

Another FDF parcel “told” of an interesting time in Coos County’s history. This was the
combination of the SE '/« of Section 36, T24S R12W and the W '/2 W '/2 of Section 31, T24S
R11W. The only logging that had been done prior to our receipt of title via the “1940 Coos
County deed” had occurred likely in the 1920s, along the eastern edge, just upslope from the
West Fork of the Millicoma — probably what could be yarded downhill into the river during
the old Gould operations. The historic interest lay in what nearly happened there:

A trail and a telephone line passed through that land, tying together the upper Kentuck
area and the Allegany community. We noted them in our inventory work. The explanation lies
on a yellowed paper in the County Courthouse vault. It seems that back in the years before
there was a road downriver from Allegany to the old Landrith Ferry and on down to the Bay,
men conceived the idea of building a road up the South Fork of Kentuck, over the ridge, and
on down across the West Fork of the Millicoma, tying in to the Allegany- to Loon Lake
county road.

This proposed road was surveyed, “viewed,” and budgeted for. A good foot trail was
built on the route, and so was a working telephone line. But something happened to stop the
work. The road dedication said it was to be “The main road between Marshfield and the
railroad at Drain"! How’s that for long-range planning?

We traded those lands to Weyerhaeuser, and that “almost” piece of Coos County history
is history, itself. ’

THE “FINAL” FDF ACQUISITIONS

The last FDF acquisitions I was personally involved with occurred a few years prior to
my retirement, and, of course, they were direct purchases.

I explained earlier that State policy allowed the use of FRA (State Land Board related)
moneys for land purchases only when the land was needed for access. The N '/2 SE 1'/4 NE '/s
of Section 22, T24S R12W, purchased from Lynn McNutt, and the 140 or so acres in Sections
7 and 8 of T22S R10W, purchased from Mayor Ed Cone of Eugene, are two examples of this.
So is the R/W strip along the east end of our 1000 Road in Section 13, 23/10. Any other
purchases, those not involving any planned road routes, had to be done with FDF moneys. To
avoid impacting our budget, we managed to acquire most all of our needed land “infills"
with some three dozen land exchanges (both FDF and FRA).

But there were two small purchases that did become very desirable along toward the end
of my tenure as District Forester.

One was from George Zellner, five acres in size, and lying, very conspicuously in Sec-
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Reed Robbins), after dropping us off, were to drive around to Hakki Creek, then run inven-
tory plots up that drainage to a point where we would meet at the end of the day.

Then “Murphy’s Law” went into effect.

After Elroy and I had hiked east to the Elliott boundary, and found the section corner, we
took a type plot there and Elroy used our increment borer to age sample a tree nearby. We
went on south, along the ridgetop, as planned, and perhaps ten chains later stopped for lunch.
We had just finished our sandwiches, when Elroy noticed that he had apparently left the
borer back at the tree he'd last used it on.

He had become disoriented (lost) on the Forest once before, so he said just to be sure he
would find his way back to where | was finishing my lunch, he'd eat his orange along the
way, and drop orange peelings along the elk trail. He'd be “right back.”

Some time later, when he hadn’t returned, I began calling out to him. No answer. So | went
back along the elk trail to the tree at the corner. No Elroy. | called him again, several times. No
answer. Feeling that the only reasonable thing to do was to go back south to where I was going
to meet Peairs and his partner, | did that. Then all three of us looked for him. No Elroy.

We came home and notified Mounteer. He called for the Sheriff’s help, and the Sheriff
responded with a group of three bloodhounds which he would put on the ground early the
next morning. So at the crack of dawn the following morning we headed out Oar Ridge with
the dogs. Each of us had a dog tied to our wrist. It was a wild time. The dogs (a mother and
her two “pups”) would, of course, run under all the vine maples and other brush, dragging us
with them (doesn’t that paint a picture?). We went to the tree near the section corner, with
mother dog following a scent. Rain had fallen during the night, but she was still able to
follow it. Finally, one of the searchers scrambled down into the bottom of Hakki Creek, where
a logging crew was working, and learned the answer to the riddle. It seems that Elroy had
gotten back to the tree and found the borer, then turned east instead of south, and had spent
the night under a log. Then, at daylight, he’d heard the whistles from the logging operation,
and had gone downhill to where they were working. They, in turn, had given him a ride to
Reedsport. It was a wild 18 hours or so.

I did not intend, in relating this story, to “put down™ anyone who becomes turned around
in the woods. This has happened, to at least some degree, to every man who has worked in the
woods in the Coast Range, due to heavy brush, minor ridge configurations, etc.

Si1TE CLASS TREES

Another goal during the inventory project, was for each crew to select and document one
“Site Class Tree” every day.

The idea was to get enough site class samples for the entire Forest to be able to calculate the
growth potential, which would be vital to calculation of the AAC (Allowable Annual Cut) level.

As you might imagine, we did not achieve this goal — one site tree each day. A number
of problems occurred. One obvious one was the number of times when the increment borers
would become plugged, broken, lost, etc. And, since age was one of the factors needed to
determine site class, a functioning borer was essential.
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FoorLoG Creek No. 1

This was another interesting 1959 sale, and, again, it was the result of the Board of
Forestry policy that required each Forest to sell its old-growth timber first (after salvage, of
course). Our old-growth lay generally around the outside edges of the Forest, to the South,
East, and a little on the Northwest. Some of this lay in what we came to call Footlog Creek.

Four or five years earlier, around 1954. Boyd Arnot, of the Al Peirce Company, had built
a dirt road up this creek and had logged the old Indian Allotment timber that lay on the
Southwest quarter of Section 22 (22/10). Since his old road was there, and we knew of no
other traditional name, we began by calling this “Road Creek,” and it appeared on our maps
that way. Then, we discovered that the old pioneer name was Footlog Creek, named, of course,
for a windfall log that lay across it near the mouth, and was used by early travellers.

We laid out three logging units, each about forty acres in size, in Sections 21, 27, and 28, and
required construction of access roads — all in a manner that would be totally environmentally
unacceptable today (all downhill high-leading into and across stream courses, and road building
right along the creeks). But that was the way everyone (USFS, BLM, and industry) did it then.

The timber sale contract was bought by International Paper Co., who had previously
bought our Mill Creek No. 1 sale, and was known to be a good operator. It was signed May
27. 1959. The three units contained about one million board feet each. The timber was some-
what scattered, and breakage on the steep, rocky ground was high.

Since the road access was in the bottom of a steep, dark, E-W running canyon, the dirt
road was usually a muddy quagmire. The operator elected to rock the road, to get more oper-
ating days, and they hauled in large quantities of “bar run” Umpqua River rock, mostly about
the size of big grapefruit, and, of course, all round. It was interesting to drive over. To this
very day, one can find some of this rock on that road — thirty-five years later.

| remember one event from the preparation of that sale that I'd like to relate. We worked
on it during the early months of 1959, mostly in heavy rains. It was a good test of our “Write-
in-the-Rain™ cruise cards that we recorded our cruise information on. On the way down the
creek one very rainy day, on our way back to our truck down by the County Road, we had to
jump across Footlog Creek, using some slick, mossy rocks. The water was running high and
muddy. As luck would have it, one of our cruisers, George Reedy I think, dropped his tatum
board, with all of his completed cruise cards in it, into the creek. It was gone — forever.
There are times when a grown man almost cries.

This was a tough sale to reforest. The logged slopes were mostly north facing, slash burning
permits couldn’t be secured in those days until about three inches of rain had fallen — usually in
October, so no burning was possible. The new stand is scattered today, just as the old one was.

A CHANGE IN FOREST ENGINEERS

It must have been about here, in mid-1959, when we had a turnover in Engineers, as | men-
tioned on a previous page. Anyone who has ever worked on a newly managed forest located on
rough terrain knows how important a hard working, skilled, intelligent Engineer can be — in
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Another interesting exercise regarding determination of the stumpage appraisal for tim-
ber sales was the calculation of the so-called Pond Value for the logs at the likely mill loca-
tion. This involved contacting all of the local mills which were buying open market logs of
the type in our sales and asking them what prices they were paying for the various species
and grades.

Some of the quoted prices were more believable than others. One mill was notorious for
trying to buy cheaply (and contract cheaply). When we would contact their Forester, he would
give us some figures that were obviously too low, probably trying to influence our asking
prices in our sales. After we laughed at his response, he would respond in a serious voice that
“We buy some logs every day for those prices.” It was a humorous exchange.

The final element of our appraisals was the allowance for profit and Risk. The norm was
an allowance of a total of 15%, 5% of which was for risk and 10% for profit. But we did
recognize that some logging jobs contained a great deal more risk than others, and tried to
show that by allowing another five or ten percent for that factor.

During these same decades BLM and USFS based their appraisals on lumber and ply-
wood prices and worked backwards from those. We always stayed with raw log prices and
avoided the complications of lumber and plywood manufacture costs.

Bob Mounteer, our original Forest Manager, had an interesting concept regarding the
appraisal figures. He believed in rounding all figures off to the nearest 10¢ for the individual
items, such as falling and bucking, yarding and loading, or hauling. This, he believed, re-
sulted in less chance for errors in calculations, and that appraisals are, after all, only esti-
mates in the first place. Certainly, during all those years of hand calculations, fewer errors
did occur because of this practice.

And, finally, one of the goals in our appraisals was to offer our timber for a very fair
price — not low, just very fair — in order to attract as many potential bidders as possible. We
wanted to fill the bidding room and let strong competition set the true market values. And |
believe we generally succeeded.

CONTRACTS (TIMBER SALE)

I remember truly appreciating the amount of local involvement in management activities
that we had during those years. The Salem Staff, of course, had the “last word™ in decision
making, but a great deal of District thinking was always allowed and encouraged. | remember
Bob Mounteer making frequent use of the words “might,” “could,” and “recommend™ in his
correspondence with Salem Staff, but I also recall that his “recommendations™ were almost
always adopted.

One trivial memory that | have along this line was that in one of our early years we
appeared to be approaching a total gross income of some $900,000+. Bob wrote to our Salem
Staff and said “If you should wish to reach our first million dollar year on the Elliott, here’s
what we could do......" If I recall correctly, they did, and we did.

But back to our contract writing. Our first few timber sale contracts were totally written
in Salem. They had the experience and the legal assistance and the time. We had none of
those here on the District yet.
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Total Blowdown Estimete - December 16, 1963
(lindthrow Volume Only)

Bid Sales (As of 12-16-63)

Sold
Offered - Not Sold
South Johannesen Ridge 2,559,000
Withdramn (Becavse ™ wes vied salvase)
School Land Bay 50,000
Currently Being Advertised
Dean Ridge No, 4 4,815,000
Elk Wallow SM No., 1 555,000
Howell Creek No, 2 765,000
Schofield Creek No. 2 975,000
Footlog Ridge No. 3 845,000
7,955,000
Currently Being Prepered (Estimates only)
Stonehouse No. 1 4,324,000
Rangeline Ridge No. 1 4,900,000
Luder Ridge No. 1 750,000
Deawr Creek No, 1 2,000,000
Knife Creek No, 1 2,000,000
Elk Creek SM No. 1 2,326,000
16,300,000

Negotiated Sales (As of 12-16-63)
Exchange Volumes

Total Sold or Prepsred or Being Prepared
10-12-63 to 12-16-63

Scheduled for 1964 (Arees containing 4LO% or more salvage)

Umpoua Area

Cherry Gulch No. 1 1,128,000
Dean Creek No. 1 3,168,000
Hakki Ridge No. 1 1, 500,000
Cougar Creek SH No. 1 1,000,000
Salander Creek SM No, 3 1,000,000
Sock Creek No, 1 1,500,000

9,296,000

T Enmile Lake Area

Sullivan Creek No, 1 1,200,000
Sullivan Creek No, 2 84,000
Burnt Ridge No. 1 2,424,000
W, Fk, MM1licoma No, 3 1,446,000
Vi, Fk, Millicoma No., 4 504,000
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36,221,700

2,559,000

50,000

7,955,000

16,300,000

5,391,700

2,000,000

70,477,400

9,296,000
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