Volume 29, 201

High School, Alsea, OR

Interviews :Featurea in 'This Issue:
o Linda Parker, by Travis Wisner
o Carol Pearson, by Mariah Altheide
o Daniel Dillon and Carolyn Smyth, by Jonah Fuller
o Bernice Reinhard, by Monica Sisson
o Ruth Gordon, by Katie Wisner
o Plus, junior class Coats of Arms and more!

l,

Interview with Linda Parker
" The thing I like most about traveling ... "

Travis Wisner

4-9

Mariah Altheide

10-16

Jonah Fuller

17-21

Monica Sisson

22-25

Katie Wisner

26-29

Interview with Carol Pearson
" The written word has the potential to change your life."

Interview with Daniel Dillon and Carolyn Smyth
" We feel like we're here taking care ofthe land ... "

Interview with Bernice Rhinehart
"I enjoy sports, and so I try to come to a lot of them ... "

Ruth Gordon
" It seemed like everything I did was for... winning the war"

Junior Coat of Arms Projects
Photographs ofthe traditional junior class project.

30-33

Featuring work by Kaylie Benne!!, Tiffany Dixon, Spencer
Duke, Gage Henclrix, James Hendrix, Zach Russell, Melanie

Kingfisher is a project of Alsea High
School ninth and eleventh g rade English
students who hope to capture the culture
and hi story of the folks who live in the
lush rive r valleys and on the timbered
ridges of Oregon's Coast Range.

Kingfisher is "The name of a bird
that depends on the ocean and ri ver
a nd mountains as we do. It flies up
a nd down the ri vers hunting for food,
floating above the land and water." (Vol. I, No. 1, Duane Miller)

Kingfisher

Cover The Prindel Creek Farm crew
prepares to plant trees. Sec more about it
on page 17.
Adviser Nichole Li vesay

Magazines are available for $7 eac h,
including postage. Back copies are
available fo r many issues. Write for
more information or to be added to
our mai ling li st.

P.O. BoxB

filnefi~Iler©

Alsea, OR 97324

Kingfisher, Volu me 29, 201 3. Published by stude nts at Alsea Hi gh School, Alsea, Oregon 97324
Contents copyrighted, Kingfisher, Inc. 2013. Al l rights reserved .

3

1

trr'lie tfiing I {ik!, most about trave{ing is meeting peop[e

from aifferent p{aces, ana meeting friends who I wi[[ tfiinl(
ofa{[ my {ife.

11

An interview with Linda Parker, by Travis Wisner
For the last two years, Linda Parker has
worked as a Spanish and middle school art teacher
here in Alsea, and during this time, many students
and staff have discovered that Parker has a very
rich life history. She has traveled the world, for
one, and sh e's also devoted her life to teaching
not just mainstream children, but also those with
special needs and emotional disturbance. She has
even taught in foreign countries! These experienc
es shap ed her into the person sh e is today.
Parker grew up in Virginia and has many
fond memories of living there. "There's a lot of his
tory in Virginia-early American history," says Par
ker. "Early U.S. history was all around you. Where I
lived h ad Civil War battlefields, and on the street
that my mother and father's house was on, there
was a pre-Revolutionary War house that now you
can take tours through. When I was young, a fam ily
lived in it-a man and woman! So that was way different than here." Virginian society was also much
more formal than Orego nian society today.
"Growing up in Virginia when I did was much more
forma1,,, says p ark er. "W e wen t d own t own t o Iunc h
and were s upposed to wear white gloves, which
would be way different than anything in Oregon,
and you dressed up whenever you went out," she
recalls.

In her youth, Parker was a teen model.

school and farm . So there was never a lot of money,

but we didn't think of ourselves as being poor,"
Parker explain s. "Education was really important
in my home, and both of my parents had a strong
love of learning." Parker remembers her father av
idly reading his ch ildren's history and geography
school books whenever they brought them home,
Parker's family was fairly large and a bit un - just out of personal interest. "Ju st remembering
conventional for its time. "I had two brothers and
that as an adult now, I really love that memory,"
says Parker. She also fondly recalls working in the
four sisters-and my fathe r was a lot older than
my mother. He didn't have much education begarden with her dad, the parent with whom she
cause his parents were farmers and he had to quit was closest. "When I work in the ga rden now I
4

a cheerleader in high school, and we wanted to
wear pants during the football games when it was
cold and muddy outside," Parker recalls. "They
Parker's childhood in Virginia was wonder
wouldn't let us-we had to wear our uniforms, our
ful. "My friends and I had a big back yard; we
skirts. And they weren't short skirts-they were
would play softball after school in the summer
pleated, big skirts with sweaters and the letter and
when the weather was good. We had a place where
everything." Parker and her fellow cheerleaders
you can run up a hill and down a hill, over to a
convinced administration to allow them to wear
farm, and go sleigh riding. Whenever school was
different uniforms for the basketball season, but
cancelled or we would have a big snow, we would
they always had to wear the skirts during football.
go over there and go sledding, and we would stay
"They never would let us wear pants when we
until dark," Parker reminisces. "Sometimes one of
cheered for football!" she laughs. "So culturally, it
the parents would come over and build a bonfire so
was more formal."
when we got <;old we could stand around the bon
After graduating in 1961, Parker pursued a
fire and then go sledding again. That was a really
career in teaching, and in the classroom she has
fond childhood memory."
had many different roles over the decades. Parker
'r.5ometimes one of the parents woufr{ studied at Brigham Young University to obtain her
teaching credentials, and later earned a Master's
come over ancf bui[cfa bonfire so when Degree from Cal Poly in San Luis Obispo, California.
wegot co[cf we cou[cfstancfarouncf the Soon after, she began working with severely disa
bled children. Parker says, "I learned to get excited
bonfire ancf then go sfecfcfing again. " about the least advances that they made. If you got
a child to learn to carry their own backpack and
walk up the bus steps correctly, their parents were
Parker was also active in school. "If we
so appreciative. Teaching disabled kids to feed
wanted to go to college we were required to take
themselves, to be toilet trained, and things like that
Latin," she remembers. "So I took two years of Lat
really matters to families." Parker found the work
in and two years of Spanish, and chemistry, and a
satisfying and challenging at the same time. "It was
lot of math classes. I took typing, too, and that's re
a really nice experience. The children in those situ
ally helped me throughout my life, to have those
ations, they are without guile-they never pur
skills." Because she attended school in a rural com
posefully do anything they shouldn't do, because
munity, her graduating class was only sixty stu
they don't know how. They just accept and work,
dents. "Sixty is big for Alsea, but not very big for
and let you work with them." Nurturing these stu
being near Richmond, Virginia," says Parker. "Now,
dents was very important to Parker. "They respond
of course, the farms [around the school] are all de
to the love that you feel for them," she says. "I al
veloped and stuff like that, but back then, it was a
ways felt like, because they had so many problems,
farming community, and we knew everybody in
and some of them did things like drool or blow
our class."
snot on you by accident, they weren't comfortable
Parker was an athlete during a time in
for some people to be around. But, if you can learn
which girls' sports were treated very differently
to love them, that's the way you teach them. I alrcontinued on page 6)
than they are today. Opportunities and standards
were a bit more restrictive, based on gender. "I was

think of my dad, and that's one reason I like gar
dening so much," Parker says.
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when we had less support and help," she recalls.
"The last year I taught, we had to call the police
ways said that to my aides: that you had to learn to quite a bit because of what had happened in the
love them to be able to teach them." This is a lesson classroom. My husband asked me not to do it any
that Parker also translated into her other teaching more, and that's why I went on to teach preschool.
experiences at home and abroad.
Over the years, I taught three five-year-olds to
walk, and these were kids that had never walked. I
11
1 a{ways said tfiat to my aides: that worked with them until they could. That was a nice
memory and their parents really appreciated it."

(Continued from page 5)

you hacl to {earn to Cove [tfie studentsJ
to 6e a6[e to teacfi tfiem.
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Later in life, Parker found herself working
with emotionally disturbed children. "That was
similarly difficult," she says. "You couldn't take the
things they said to you personally, because you got
called every name there is when they would lose
control, but you could still build relationships with
them and they'd know that you cared about them.
They'd know that you wanted them to be able to do
the best that they could." One memory of working
with severely disabled or disturbed children specif
ically stands out in Parker's mind. In her class, Par
ker and her aides had worked hard to teach the
kids life skills, such as cooking and using applianc
es-and also using the phone book. Parker recalls,
"One of my most fond memories is when one of the
boys who couldn't read found my name in the
phone book and called me. The boy who had been
in my class for maybe two or three years called me
after I stopped teaching him, and asked for one of
the recipes that we had made in class." Because the
boy was illiterate, it must have been a tremendous
effort for him to find her name. "That really
touched my heart," she says. "For one thing, that he
was able to find my name in the phone book and
make the phone call! That he was independent
enough to be able to do that was amazing."

Parker with husband prior to their Venezuelan trip.
Eventually, Parker's teaching experiences
took her abroad to two different countries. She
lived in Venezuela and the Canary Islands. "I went
to Venezuela first because my first husband was
working for the federal government, and he got an
assignment to the embassy," Parker explains. "We
had diplomatic visas with our passports and we
took our four children and went to Venezuela.
When I lived there, I didn't have a degree, but I was
able to substitute for the elementary and high

Unfortunately, as time went by, Parker's
special education program in California began re
ceiving less financial assistance. "It got harder
6

schools while I was there, because the Sothern As
sociation at that time (the mid-1970s) would let
you substitute in a licensed school if you had two
years of college education." While subbing in Venezuela, Parker even put her basketball skills to use.
"I had refereed in basketball and qualified for a
patch when I lived in Denver. Because I had that
experience, they called me as the sub when they
needed a sub to be the elementary P.E. teacher for
six months," she says.

families were very close, so there were many junior
high school-aged Latino boys holding their moth
ers' hands as they walked down the street because
they respected their mothers and were close to
them. But, on the other hand, most of the families
that we associated with were American families
associated with large compaies in the American
Embassy. They were more well-to-do, and they all
had maids-so their children ate with the maid in
stead of the parents! Sometimes the children would
learn Spanish from the maid and not learn the
same language that the parents spoke, because the
mother would be off at the club or something, and
the maid would be raising the children." This was
remarkable to Parker, who herself was a very vigi
lant parent. "Sometimes when [families] got trans
ferred, they couldn't even talk to their children,"

11

ft was an Jlmerican schoo[and an

.9Lmerican community1 6ut I had 'Vene
zue[an neighbors and everything1so it
was interesting to [earn [Spanish}. "

In Venezuela, Parker mainly taught the chil- she remembers. "I didn't notice so many maids in
dren of embassy workers and diplomats, so teach- [the Canary Islands of] Spain [where I did my missionary work], but in South America they were
ing was similar to her teaching experience in the
prevalent, maybe because there were so many
States. However, many other aspects of life were
poor people there that were looking for work Ven
markedly different. "When I went to Venezuela it
ezuela was fuli of oil companies, so poor people
was the first time I'd lived away, and I had four
from Colombia would come and work as maids for
children and the oldest was nine, so that was
oil company families for almost nothing."
hard-adapting," she says. "It was an American
school and an American community, but I had Ven
ezuelan neighbors and everything, so it was inter
esting to learn to speak Spanish." Although Parker
had taken Spanish in high school, she couldn't
speak it fluently. She learned quickly, though. "I got
to take Spanish classes every morning for one year
for an hour, with only one other person in the class,
and we went to Church in Spanish, so we had a lot
of opportunities to learn Spanish," she says. "That
helped a lot." She has since attained fluency and
taught Spanish at Alsea High School-so the skills
Parker learned in Venezuela really have lasted her
a lifetime.

Aside from Venezuela, Parker also worked
abroad in Spain's Canary Islands many years later,
this time on a church mission for the Church of Je
sus Christ of Latter Day Saints. "My religion has
played a really important part in my life," says Parker. "I was born in LDS church; my mother joined
when she was pregnant with me. My father's family
joined in Virginia in 1896, which was early in the
church's history. It played a really important role in
life, it has taught me to do my best, and it has
taught me to take care of my physical health. And
most of all, it has helped me to know that Jesus
Christ is my Redeemer." These were lessons that
Parker, along with her husband, hoped to pass on

Parker also learned to adapt to a new cul
ture while in Venezuela. "The cultures are very dif- to Spanish youth during their mission in Spain's

{Continued on page 8)

ferent," she says. "In Latin American countries, the
7
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Parker and her Activity Center group from the Canary Islands.
(Continued from page 7)

Parker found her missionary work very ful
filling and enjoyed the rich cultural experience of
living in such a different part of the world. One of

Canary Islands. "We worked with young adults
from ages eighteen to thirty and set up an Activities the things that struck her as most interesting was
Center by our church, and we had to get a certain
the diversity of people she encountered on the Canary Islands. "There were people from many other
number of people to come to the center," Parker
explains. "Once we did, we got extra money so that countries," she recalls. "There was a person that we
knew from Croatia, by Eastern Europe, and also
we could buy things like computers and a big
screen TV, nice furniture, and a Wii. We had a kitch- many from England and Germany. People from Euen in there, and we did cooking classes, parties, and
activities with young adults, to help those who
came from families with lower standards. We also
taught scripture classes so that they could be off
the streets and away from drugs and stuff like
that."

rope used the Canary Islands like people here use
Hawaii... If you live in Europe and you get tired of
winter, you go to the Canary Islands!" Parker was
impressed with the ease of travel in Europe:
"Germany isn't even as big as Texas-the whole
country!" she explains. "So folks can travel from
one place to another more easily, whereas going
8

across the United States is a big trip. Going across
Europe isn't that big of a trip." Travel was so easy
that Parker and her husband took time to visit
mainland Spain. "We got to go to Madrid several
times, and they have high-speed trains there, and
subways, which is a lot different than Oregon," she
says. "We enjoyed that. I got to go to the Prado in
Madrid, which is one of the biggest museums in Europe, and I got to see artworks painted by Raphael,
and Rembrandt, and many other famous artists.
That was an interesting cultural experience."

says Parker. "[Speaking] Spanish has made me in
terested in other people and their ways of life
and maybe more accepting of differences. The thing
I like most about traveling is meeting people from
different places, and meeting friends that I will
think of all my life." Parker's next travels will prob
ably take her to Alaska, but it's highly unlikely her
journey will stop there.
For the past two years, Parker has worked
halftime as a Spanish teacher and middle school art
teacher in Alsea, and she has many fond memories
of her life here, as well. "Alsea has been fun," she
says. "In Alsea, you know everybody that you teach,
and it is a nice community. You care about the com
munity and it's fun to be a part of it. Teaching in
Alsea has taught me about the people here, instead

Cuisine also offered an interesting cultural
experience-and one that Parker enjoyed thor
oughly. "On the Canary Islands there was wonder
ful fish, the best I've ever eaten," says Parker. "One
time in the grocery store there was an octopus sitting on the top of the counter-this giant octopus-and people were lined up and they were just
chopping off pieces and buying it at the meat de-

of just being retired and sitting in my house and
just knowing my neighbors! Teaching has helped
me feel more a part of the community." Even after
she retires, Parker plans to continue volunteering
in the Spanish classroom, and she also hopes to
pursue a few of her other interests. "Teaching art
has made me dig into my own art talents and made
me want to get back into it," she says. "I also love
family history, and after I retire I plan to do some
more genealogical research." You can bet Parker
will also be hopping planes to faraway lands and
adding a few more unique cultural experiences to
her memory book.

partment," she recalls. Seafood, including octopus,
was very common; it was a dietary staple. "On the
Canary Islands, grocery stores had a whole fish de
partment along with a regular meat department.
They also had whole grocery aisles of olive oilthere was no other kind of oil!-and there was a
whole aisle of tuna. And they put tuna on their pizza!" Parker enjoyed going to restaurants and sampling local cuisine. "I love seafood, and I've never
had such good fish," she says.

'J have been to Spain1 Cofom6ia1 the '.Ba
fiamas1 antfJlruba1 Curacao1 ancf
Parker's
2012 school
photo.

'Venezue[a1 antf I 1ve been to aff the states
e~cept for 'J{g,w 'Eng[ana. 11
Looking back on her life so far, Parker re
calls many interesting journeys and friends met
along the way. "I have been to Spain, Colombia, the
Bahamas, and Aruba, Curacao, and Venezuela, and
I've been to all the states except for New England,"
9

''Whatever you're interested in, tlie written wora lias tlie
potentia[ to cliange your [ife. "
An interview with Carol Pearson, by Mariah Altheide

Alsea's elementary students celebrated librarian Carol Pearson's birthday this year in grand style.
In a way, Alsea School's beloved librarian, Carol Pearson, encapsulates Alsea's past, present, and
future, all in one. She was raised here, works here, and on a daily basis, she shapes the future of our
town through her role in kids' education. Pearson is the descendent of the Sapps and the Lyonses, and
shares a long and colorful family history here in the Alsea Valley:
"My dad was born and lived his entire life in Alsea," Pearson explains. "He grew up here and all of
his family was here. He had a business called Sapp Brothers Logging Company." This business name
rings familiar to many local residents, which is no coincidence-in Alsea, Sapp is a household name.
"The Sapps have been around a long time," Pearson says. "My dad used to tell me a story about my great
10

grandma, who was the first white child born in
Tillamook County. After Tillamook County, I think
the family moved eastward, and so the Sapps have
been in this area for quite a while." Rooted here in
Alsea over time, the Sapp family has developed a
reputation as a cornerstone family of Alsea society.
"Other people's perceptions of the Sapp family are
probably way different than my perception, but I
can say without doubt that Christianity and faith
are huge family values ... that, and hard, honest
work," says Pearson.
As she was growing up, Carol enjoyed being
part of the large and vibrant Sapp family. "My
grandfather, Norm an Jake Sapp, had three sons
who carried on the Sapp name. And my grandpa
was married to a Hendrix, so the Hendrixes and
Sapps are kind of intertwined ... We are all related!"
says Pearson. "When I was growing up and going to
school, there were a lot of my cousins going to
school along with me. It did make for an interesting
mix, because everybody knew everybody, even out
side of school." Because most of the family live d
close by, reunions were uncommon, but holidays
were a kick in the Sapp family. "Christmas was al
ways a big giant deal, with everyone gathering to
gether," Pearson recalls. "When I was in high
school, one house got to be too small [for all of us],
and that's when things started dispersing a bit, but
holidays were always grand! They were h appy and
full of really good food and lots of laughter, with
kind of easygoing conversation, because we did get
to see each other on an everyday b asis for the most
part." When Pearson considers what it means to be
part of the Sapp family, sh e thinks, "Lots of joy, lots
of acceptance, lots of laughter."

business. "My parents were pretty strict; I always
had a curfew, and they had to know exactly where I
was from the school bell until I got home," she says.
"I think compared to my friends' parents, my par
ents were pretty cautious. But it was also within
normal limits, not insane- I got to do everything I
wanted to do, it's just that I had to answer to my
parents. They cared a lot about me."
Pearson's family was defined by immense
love and also loss. "I come from a blended fami ly,"
she says. "Up until the time that I was seven, I was
the baby of the family. I had three older brothers.
My mom passed away when I was seven, in the
spring of my first grade school year, and then my
dad remarried a lady who had three children, so we
became blended at that time. I was still the young
est, and then my dad and my new mom had a child
together, so grand total there were eight kids."
While Pearson enjoyed being part of such a large
and loving family, her childhood was also shaken
considerably by the loss of her mother. "Because of
my mom's death, [my childhood was] kind of frac
tured in the middle," she recalls.

Pearson's father was a wonderful role model
and support system throughout her tumultuous
early ch ildhood. "My dad was a really hard worker,"
she recalls, "and he was considered very kind
(a lthough as I got older, my boyfriends were scared
of him!)" One of Pearson's fondest memories of her
fathe r is the way in which he dealt with her teenage
moodiness. "Whenever I was moody or grouchy,
instead of fighting with me or getting me in trouble,
he would just say something short and playful like
'pig-pig,' because it would make me laugh and be
cause he wanted me to look on the bright side." She
Pearson's early child hood was the right mix laughs at this memory. But while her father was
ture of fun and responsibility. "My parents allowed sometim es silly, he also gave Carol some of the
me to host great sleepover parties," she recalls. "I
most foundational advice of her life. "My dad said
had at least one a year where I invited girls to my
this Bible verse to me, over and over. It comes from
house and we got to stay up late, pretend we were Proverbs 3.6, and the verse is, ' In all thy ways,
rockstars, and generally h ave fun doing nothin g." In acknowledge Him, and He shall direct thy paths.' I
Pearson's early childhood, her parents worked
think that kind of advice you can't go wrong with.
hard to generate a sense of security for their chil
So the best advice came from the Bible via my dad,
dren. "My mom stayed home and took care of the
who also said 'pig-pig' whenever I was acting ugly! "
books for my dad's business, so she had a job, but it Pearson chuckles. "His faith is probably the thing
was an at-home job, so she was a lways th ere when that influenced me the most in my life."
we got home," Pearson explains. Her father, mean
while, was h ard at work running the family logging
(Continued on page 12}
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everyone in the community. "At the time, I didn't
know that [Alsea] was a wonderful place, because I
Her Aunt Bobbie also had a vast impact on
ha d nowhere to compare it to-this w as the only
Pearson's life. "She was there when I was told my
place I knew," s he says. "I didn't have the value of
mom had died, and I was very, very young, so she
being able to compare. I was maybe ever so slightly
almost immediately took over that mother role
bummed that a lot of the boys were my cousins,
when my heart was so, so broken," Pearson re
because I was boy crazy!" But h er overall experi
members. "It was my Aunt Bobbie who was holding en ce was positive. "I did feel pretty content here,"
me. Maybe in a way, she was helping me be strong; she says.
I don't remember my Aunt Bobbie crying." Pearson
Pearson has many fond m e mori es of s um
remembers h er Aunt Bobbie being very self
mertimes spent in Alsea. "Summers were long and
composed at all times. She was also quite a social
pleasant," she says. "In middle and high school, I
ite. "She was such a hard worker and a natural
kept very, very busy babysitting, and we always did
hostess; she loved to have people at her home, and
chores aro und our house, like yard projects and
was ways making delicious food a n d welcoming
making s ure our deck was all painted and fixed up .
hoards of people in," Pearson recalls. "Aunt Bobbie
Then we would sleep outside and call it camping!"
was very put t ogether, which is something I am
Pearson laughs. "Back in those days, we would get
not-I'm so scattered!" she laughs. "But my Aunt
up in the morning and clean and do all the chores,
Bobbie definitely had an influence on me."
and then we would pour baby oil on ourselves and
lay in the sun! It was crazy. We didn't even know
Pearson's grandparents also played a role
to ensure that Pearson's childhood was as secure
about skin cancer! But summers were full of that
a nd stable as possible, despite the early adversity
kind of thing back then." Pearson do esn't recall
she faced. "I've had lots of people love me and
very many big family trips in the su mmer, and cer
make me fe e l like everything's going to be okay in
ta inly n o trips to Disneyla nd, but, s he says, "I think
life, so lots of subtle but important influences," she we just made t he best of eve ryday life."
says. "Looking back on it, my Grandma and Grand
When summers came to a n end, Pearson
pa Lyons-my mom's parents-ha d a huge impact
was always happy to go back to school in the fall. "I
on making me feel that I was valuable and lovable. I
loved school !" she says. "I enjoyed everything
was lucky to h ave them-my grandparents abso
about school. I was an all-around happy stud ent
lutely a dored me. I keep saying this over and over,
and felt enthus iastic about every class." But just as
but when I was in the middle of [recovering from
much as she enjoyed learning, Pearson also de
the loss of my mother], I didn't know. I just thought
lighted in school activities and functions. "I loved
everyone had a grandma and grandpa that thought
having dances, homecoming, cheerleading, and
the world of them!"
sports -related events ... and even more fun was th at
Oth e r aspects of Pearson's youth were fairly the boys' basketball team was really aweso me dur
ing the years I was a cheerleader, so they went to
idyllic. She attended Alsea School from first
through t welfth grade and enjoyed being part of
state. They didn't ever win the championship, but
the Alsea community. "One cool thing about grow a ll the basketball and cheerleading stuff was my
favorite !" Pearson was very involved in student life
ing up in 1970s Alsea is that pretty much all of us
at Alsea School, participating in cheerleading, vol
were friends here at school," s he rememb ers.
"Everybody was kind of friends with everybody
leyball, student council, and Honor Society on a
else, but I did have my very good fri end Kelly Neu regular basis. "Every year, Honor Society put on an
man (Kelly Pellet)." She was also clo se with anoth event called the Hoot enanny, which was a local tal
ent show-it was a big thing, and we raised money
er girl, Kathy Wilson. "Kathy was always, always
there, a nd s he went to the same chu rch I went t o,
d oing that," s h e recalls. She also has fond m e mori es
of
working concessions: "I cheered in 7th, 8th, 9th,
so we went to Sunday school together," says Pear
son. "Then, of course, my cousins were always
and 10th grade, but I stopped my junior year, be
cause juniors were in charge of concessions and I
there a lso !" When Pearson was growing up, she
didn't r eali ze how unique it was to be so close to
wanted to work in the concession stand, which is
(Continued from page 11)
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to the fie ld to watch football." The multi-game days
made sports a big deal a nd had an energizing effect
on the school atmosphere. "There was a lot going
on. They were power-packed," recalls Pearson.
"Game days were always big-they were huge!
That's probably the biggest differ ence between the
school then and today."

crazy!" Thinking back on this, she laughs. By her
senior year, Pearson was back on the cheer squad
again. "I loved cheerleading," she says." I loved eve
ry single thing about it. There was not one single
thing I did not like about it," she says.

The student body was als o larger, of course.
"Classes were slightly more structured, and alt
hough we had fun, there was a bit more formality
than th ere is now," says Pearson. "There were a lot
more kids. We had on average twenty or twenty
three per class, so the hallways were a little fuller."
Walking down th e halls today, it's hard to imagine a
studen t population this large crammed into Alsea's
tiny classrooms, but that's how it was during Pear
son's school days.

Carol Pearson with her cheer squad, 1981 .
Sports were big in Alsea during Pearson's
youth. "Because there were more students, sports
were diffe re nt, and our gym w as packed for every
home basketball game," she remember s. "We had
full JV and Varsity teams. Girls' sports were not
quite as popular; girls were just kind of coming on
and they were not as strong as they are now. Now it
seems they are about even! Interest in girls back
th en was not as big, though." Back in Pearson's day,
the volleyball and fo otb all teams had to co mp ete
for an audience. "Volleyball and football were
played on the same day- the volleyball team would
play the same schools the football team was play
ing. Volleyball would start a little before footb all
played. Our football games were held in the after
noons also, b ecause we didn't have the outdoo r
lights! People would come and start out watching
us girls play volleyball, and then they'd hea d down

In the more structured and formal school
atmosphere, students were expected to shoulder
more personal responsibility for fundra ising and
activities than they are today. "Summers were full
of bake sales and car washes and other fund raising
things," says Pearson. "As a group of cheerl eaders,
we did all the fundraisi ng. Our advisor did very lit
tle in the way of fun d-ra ising, and we cheerleaders
literally raised every penny on our own. We orga
nized all the events; we didn't have to get permis
sion to do things-we just did them. We took ca re
of everything- we made mon ey orders and com
pleted our uniform orders, the whole shebang. We
learned so much." This is notably different than to
day. "Fundraising was a huge part of summers
wh en I was a kid, and without our advisors calling
us and telling us to do it, we got it done!" says Pear
son. The proceeds they earned helped the ch eer
leaders pay for uniforms up fro nt.
Like Alsea School, th e town of Alsea h as also
seen changes over the years. "So many things have
changed," says Pea rson. "There were two grocery
stores in town, and there was a bar and cafe along
with the Farmer's Kitchen, which is now Deb's
Country Cafe. Back when I was a kid, we didn't have
a public library, but the Book Mobile would come
once a month and that was always kind of exciting."
Pearson also remembers the local economy being a
bit stronger. "When I was quite little there were
three gas stations, and two of them did car repairs,
so they'd have more tha n one employee. Boys could
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get jobs pumping gas, just like they do out in town
now, and there was always a mechanic on duty to
help if people had car problems. Going down to one
gas station and one store is a huge difference," she
says. "Of course, the Forest Service was here when
I was young, so there was lots of traffic in and out
of town. Lots more. Because there were s o many
more p eople, it just felt bigger. Even walking from
the school up to the cafe to get an order of French
fries felt completely different." Like many locals in
Alsea, Pearson misses th e days when town was
bustling w ith activity. "Both stores and cafes h ad
commonly full parking lots full of people to wave at
and flirt with! Log trucks, both loa ded and empty,
filled the road. It was still a small, simple country
town then, but it was buzzing with life," she says.

":Botfi stores andcafes had com
mon{yJul[ parKfng {ots Jul[ ofpeop{e to
wave at andf firt with! Log truc/&16otfi
[oaded and empty1 jiffed tfie roai. It was
stiff a sma[l simp[e country town tfien1
but it was Guzzing witfi [ife.

At age 20, Pearson married her high school sweet
heart, Tim Pearson, who had also been her crush
and best fri end throughout high school. She still
remembers the first time she set eyes on him; for
h er, it was truly love at first sight. "I was in fifth
grade at the time, and he ha d just moved here from
California, and there was a community baseball
game going on," she remembers. It was actually a
family friend who e ncouraged Pearson to check out
the new boy in town. "I was sitting with my sister's
good fri end, Kelly Culley, and she said, 'Carol, have
you met the new boy who moved to town?'. I said,
'What new boy?' and sh e said, 'He's playing base
b all! Let's go look! He should be your boyfri end!"'
Pearso n laughs. "So I went up and looked at him,
and promptly thought 'Oh, my gosh! That's the man
I'm going to marry!"' Love hit her like a lightning
bolt, even though she was only in fifth grade. "I was
so excited that I just took off running! " she says. "I
ran up to my Aunt Bobbie's grocery store, which
was the brick building with a lot of windows that is
across from Deb's Cafe ... and I sa id to Aunt Bobbie,
'I just met th e man I'm going to marry!'- even
though he was just in sixth grade. She said, 'Oh,
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After graduating from Alsea High School in
1981, Pearson stayed relatively local, attending
school at LBCC and working at Corvallis Radio logy.
"I wanted to be a medica l receptionist-they have
a two year program there," sh e recalls. "But after
my first year of college, I ended up getting a job in a
medical office, and I thought, why would I keep go
ing to college if I have a job in the fi eld that I think I
want to work in?" She worked happily at Corvallis
Radiology for about a year, and then decided it was
time to move on. "What I really wanted was to
work with a general practition er, so I would know
the patients and get to know th e families-becau se
when you work in radiology, you just see tons and
tons of different people every day," she says. Soon
after working at Corvallis Radiology, Pearson was
hired to work in a general practition er's office,
which appea led to her grega ri ous pe rsonality. "It
was really, really fun," she remembers. "He deliv
ered babies, took care of old people-the whole
gam ut. So it was a dream come true."
Pearson's early twenties were a busy time.

Carol and Tim Pearson at their wedding.
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honey, you're way too young to get married,' and I
replied, 'I know; I want to wait until I'm thirty-but
I know who I'm going to marry!' And as it turns
out, Pearson was absolutely right. "So that's how I
met Tim," she recalls. "I loved him from the mo
ment I laid eyes on him. But I had to wait until the
ninth grade before he turned his head and looked
my way. The wait was well worth it: over thirty
years later, the Pearsons still seem like the perfect
couple-an ideal blend of silliness, kindness, good
values, and fun.
11

11

1

J fovea him from the moment I [aia eyes

on him. 'But I haa to wait unti[ the
ninthgraae Gefore he turnea his heaa
ana [ookga my way.

)J

Soon after getting married, the Pearsons got
the baby bug. "We have two children," says Pear
son. "Of all my fond memories, having our children
is number one. Our daughter, Mary Anne, is now
twenty-five years old, and our son Benjamin is
twenty-three. They are wonderful." Pearson loves
being a mom and is very proud of how her children
turned out. "Our daughter is married, and she is
starting out her happily-ever-after in the little town
of Mill City. She's an artist and she also works part
time at the pharmacy in her town. She attended Or
egon State University and graduated with a degree
in interior design, so she's super artsy, says Pear
son. (Like mother, like daughter, we think) "Our
son is just about ready to graduate from Oregon
State University with a degree in forest manage
ment," she adds. "He starts work two days after
graduation, for which I am thankful and proud!"
Pearson contributes much of her kids' success to
natural talent and hard work, but it's also evident
that she and Tim were very dedicated parents. "I
was really lucky," she says. "Tim and I made the
choice for me to stay home and take care of them
when they were young, so without a shadow of a
doubt, they are everything to me, and I loved being
a mom. They were fun and great when they were
little, and they are amazing adults. They are fun to
be around. They're interesting, interested, smart
and kind-just great people."
11

Even though Pearson's kids were wonderful
to raise, parenting wasn't always a walk in the
park. "Parenting can be kind of grueling in parts,"
says Pearson. "You don't get to dress up when
you're a mom, staying home with your kids twenty
four hours a day. Any momentary break we had in
our routine was refreshing." The Pearsons made
time to appreciate the small things together. "I
know when [the kids] were little, one thing we did,
on Sunday nights, was "popcorn night. There was a
local place in Harrisburg (where we lived) that sold
frozen yogurt, so we would get frozen yogurt and
go back home with the yogurt and make popcorn
so Sunday night that was what we had for dinner!
That was a break for me to not make dinner." Life
wasn't full of extravagance, but the family was
quite happy living simply. "We didn't have a lot of
money, so we didn't do Disneyland or any of those
things," she says. "But there was a park nearby the
school, just like there is in Alsea-the school play
ground was the park, and we walked to the park
almost every day in the evenings and pushed the
kids on the swings and played." Pearson also fondly
recalls watching her kids play sports. "When we
moved to Alsea our son quickly got into baseball
he was only in second grade, but he got to play on a
third-fourth baseball team," she says. "We spent a
lot of time playing baseball and Mary Anne was just
the greatest little tag-along fan. Her friend's broth
ers played also, so baseball kind of defined our life,
and it grew from there. Watching my kids in high
school sports was awesome. My daughter loves vol
leyball-and I also love that sport-and was part of
a very good team. Normal things like that, as the
kids grew up, were highlights to me."
11

Pearson's role as a parent has shaped and
enlivened her life. As a parent, one of the best deci
sions she made was to invest time in her kids' early
development by staying at home. "If it's possible,
stay home with your kids when they're little," she
advises prospective parents. "Once they get to
school age, it's a completely different ballgame."
Pearson admits that staying home is difficult
("Sometimes you think, 'Oh gosh, it's never going to
end!"'), but she also believes that nurturing chil
dren when they're young builds a strong founda
tion for who they become later in life. "For me, put
ting them in school was like putting them on a train
and watching them go away from me," she says,
15

"and I never wanted them to go away from me. I
think the message my kids received [through
spending so much time with me early in life] was
that they were number one. I didn't ever say those
words, but I think they understood."

words-just the printed and written word-I hope
that all students will come to realize that books can
make everything better. Fiction stories can help
solve any kind of problem or any kind of issue that
they're having. All of the 'how-to' books are useful,
too! Every book has so mething to offer. Whatever
As her children grew older, Pearso n began
you're interested in, the written word has the po 
looking for a career away from the home again, and
tential to enrich your life." Pearson works daily to
found one here at Alsea School. "There was a job
encourage
students to consider all the possibilities
opening h ere at the school to be a library assis
that exist insid e a book.
tant," she recalls. "At that time, Patsy Jon es was the
school librarian, and she had an assista nt here
Often we close Kingfisher a rticles by asking
whose name was Joni Olsen. Joni had worked here our interviewees to discuss some of the b est advice
doing basically what I do for a r eally long time, and they could give to people who are either growing
she added on th e job of being athleti c director, and up or raising children today. Pearson's advice is
she was really busy and just needed someone for a that of both a true book lover and a devoted parent.
few hours each day, so I applied for that job. Lucky "My advice for parents would be to read to your
for me, I landed that job!" She has worked at Alsea children, and let them see you read," she says.
School ever since. "Eventually it end ed up just be
"And ... understand that the days p ass slowly, but
ing me here by myself, doing what I do," sh e ex
the years? Th ey fly."
plains.
Pearson enjoys her job as a librarian, and it
shows in the way she interacts with kids an d
makes th e library a fun place to be. "It's very re
warding to wo rk in a K-1 2 school," she says. "You
can watch the kids grow from kindergarten on
through to graduation. Watching that progression
is amazing. Because I get my hea rt involved in my
job quite easily, it's really fun to watch the kids
grow and become men and women." It's also fun
(an d, in a technology-bogged world, increasingly
chall enging) to pass th e love of read ing on to stu
dents, which is one of Pearson's main goals as a li
brarian. "Any books that evoke laughter an d make
kids feel e ngaged and sometimes catch kids by sur
prise...those are my favorites," she says. "I have a
stack of b ooks in the fi ction section that, whenever
someone comes up here and says 'I don't know
what to read,' I pull out, simply because I really like
them. I also like Kevin Henkes an d Mo Willems
from the 'Everybody Loves to Read' section. Stan
ley's Wild Ride is anoth er story that I love to read
over and over again to kids ... a nd there's a book
called Bark, George!, which is a favorite, beca use
every single tim e I read it to little kids, they just
bust out laughing." During library time, Pearson
works with stu dents of a ll ages, coordinating book
oriented activities and less ons that are align ed with
state standa rds. "I hope to instill in Alsea's students
a love for reading," she explains. "I have a love for
16

Th e Pearson family (children are now grown up).
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An interview with Daniel Dillon and Carolyn Smith, by Jonah Fuller

Th e crew ofPrindle Creek Farm, hard at work planting a new crop oftrees; photo taken in Five Rivers, OR.

Daniel Dillon and Carolyn Smyth have been
my neighbors for over half my life. They, along with
th eir friend Margie Grinnell ,have owned a section
of property up Five Rivers Road for thirty-eight
years, and with a community of their friends,
they've built a farm, a homestead, and a way of life
there that is uniquely Oregonian.
"Danie l came out from the Midwest in '72
and I came from the Southeast in 1975, and we
both came more or less to the Coast Range via Eu
gene," recalls Carolyn. "We each lived in Eugene
for a while before moving to Five Rivers. Daniel
planted trees with the Hoedads tree planting coop-

erative for years." In those days, the Ho edads Re
forestation Cooperative was one of Lane County's
largest work cooperatives. Many environmentally
conscious people worked with them planting trees.
Carolyn lived at the farm first, and Daniel moved to
the farm in 1977.
After buying the farm from its owner in the
late 1970s, Daniel ,Carolyn, Margie and their other
partners found it most economical to farm the
property for their primary source of income, rather
than using the farm as a supplementary income or
hobby. "When you live this far out and have to
drive into a town-and at that time, about the only
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"750,000 trees was really comfortable, and we

thing that was hiring was motels-and if you have
to take a kid along and pay for his childcare, it
would cost more to go to work than you could
make," explains Daniel. He and Carolyn (while liv
ing there with the previous owners) attempted to
grow lettuce for the market, but the profits were
lukewarm at best. "We had about three acres of let
tuce out here and we started it in cold frames and
transplanted it out into fields, but lettuce is very
perishable, and we'd have to get up at four in the
morning, cut it, box it, and drive it into Eugene
where the trucks would s hip it to California," Car
olyn recalls. "So we just had a very perishable,
short window of opportunity to deal with [the
crop], and Daniel's and Margie's experience with
Hoedads had been to go out and live in tents and
yurts and trailers and plant trees out on the
slopes." Given that experience, the group's natural
next step was to try their hand at tree farming.
Daniel thought, "Well, the best thing that grows
here is trees, so let's grow trees." Hence, Prindel
Creek Farm started its new life as a tree nursery.

made money when we grew that many. The largest
number of trees we had during any one season was
when we had contracts with about three or four
different organizations, including the Quinault In
dian Nation and Crown Zellerbach. We had
1,250,000 trees that year."

.
t
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Seedlings in perfe ct rows at Prindel Creek Farm

In full production the nursery worked with
a maximum of twenty peop le, including their chi!···- ·- · ,
dren, when doing the hardest farm work and plant•,
ing the biggest crops. Even with that many people,
tt"!i), it was hard physical labor. Wh en asked about her
-::::favorite memory of tree farming, Carolyn says, "For
---=::; me, the absolute best memory of the tree nursery
_ -~; is when, right after the trees are planted, you turn
._
····<' the irrigation on for the firs t time and you see
-'S,..:-:, &
· ~~ these six perfectly little parallel rows of trees, and
·~ •
' """"
_ ~~ \ /~ ~:-~ 1 th~ water is just sprinklin~ all over them. At that
~.,,$'· · ."t--.~~:: >.<
, ,,,~
. 1 pomt, there are no weeds m the path, no weeds between the trees... and then, in the summer as
they're
growing, you can see how much growth
Th e early Prindel Creek Farms planting crew.
they've put on. Watching the trees grow and seeing
In 1978, Daniel, Carolyn, Margie and the
the beautiful color that the fre sh growth, and just
other members of their cooperative started their
the visual of the sprinkl ers through the trees, I
think, is the b est memory I have of farming." Look
first tree crop with 200,000 trees-all of them
ha nd-planted and hand-weeded. "We didn't have
ing at the pristine fields, Margie, Daniel and Car
machinery to plant them that year, and it was pret olyn could be satisfied that the crew's hard work
ty grue ling," says Carolyn. "We plante d them all by had paid off.
Aside from their lives as tree farmers, Dan
shovel, and we had to keep th e m weeded by hand."
In '79 the farm jumped up to a crop of about
iel , Carolyn and Margie were also involved in the
500,000 trees, and the nursery purchased a me
Waldport and Newport communities. "From my
chanical transplanter which made the rows even
point of view, I really love the coastal community
and eased cultivation. "400,000 trees was sort of a because people are not out there to accumulate
break-even point, financially," says Carolyn.
wealth and possessions; they're out there to enjoy

_ ,

r
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the beauty of the coast," says Daniel. He and Car
olyn raised their children, Megan and Ryan, in
Waldport schools, and the family often attended
ballet and school sporting events as well as sup
porting organizations like Campfire Girls and Boys.
Margie's daughter Katie was in ballet in Newport,
played sports at Waldport High and was the WHS
valedictorian. They made many friends in the com
munity.
In addition, Carolyn, Daniel, and their part
ner Margie worked in the coastal school districts
for many years, often while pulling a double-shift
on the farm. "I've worked in school transportation
for thirty-five years, driving bus or coordinating
routes," Carolyn recounts. "Driving the bus did con
flict with the tree farming a bit. The first fifteen or
twenty years that I was driving the bus, I would
drop kids in town and come straight home, so I
would be home from about nine-thirty to two and
work on the tree farm at that time, then get back in
the bus and go to pick kids up. The nursery didn't
operate twelve months out of the year...tree work
usually started in mid-January and went through
until March, and then planting was usually the full
month of May." The variable schedule of tree farm
ing made working for the school district possible
although probably not all that easy, time-wise. Nev
ertheless, Carolyn, as well as Daniel and Margie, all
held important roles in the Waldport and Newport
school districts. "Margie has worked in three differ
ent schools in Newport, and she's worked in both of
the Waldport schools: Waldport High and
Crestview Heights School," says Carolyn. "Daniel
started working in Special Ed at Crestview Elemen
tary and has moved to Newport High School as a
Special Ed teaching assistant. He and Margie are
still working and driving to Newport every day."
She adds that, although Daniel's job isn't particular
ly high-paying, "He gets a lot of personal satisfac
tion out of working with special needs kids so for
him, it's more about loving what he does than it is
the money. Margie teaches half time and is the un
ion president for the certified employees of LCSD.
In addition to a colorful history at Prindel
Creek Farm, the three also have been involved in
the Oregon Country Fair for many years. They have
been running a food booth that specializes in
blintzes there for some time. When asked why the
Oregon Country Fair appeals so much to most Ore
gonians, Daniel says, "Well, it's a combination of an

At the gates ofthe Oregon Country Fair, 2009

idealized lifestyle to start, where people get along
in peace and harmony with each other. And the sec
ond reason is that it's a place for food and crafts
that are handmade. That was the original guild idea
--that people made and sold their own things. That
was an idea that we tried to bring to the Fair: some
thing where you made it and you sold it, and some
body else appreciated handmade items and food."
In many ways, the Oregon Country Fair was well
ahead of its time in predicting the returning popu
larity of handmade crafts, craft foods, and artwork.
"I think that's still what's appealing to a lot of peo
ple in Oregon-that [the items sold at the fair] are
not mass-produced," says Daniel. "They're pro
duced by an individual using their capabilities.
They're crafts that show people's skills and love for
what they do, and that type of feeling comes
through in their artwork and their products."

Daniel and Carolyn's son, Ryan, is one of many
helpers at the Blintz Booth.
(Continued on poge 20)
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(Continued from poge 19)

The Prindel
Creek Farm
community
enjoys goofing
around at the
OCF.

The family atmo sphere of the Oregon Coun
try Fair is also one of the things that draws Carolyn,
Daniel, and Margie back to the Fair each year as
vendors. After thirty years there, the group's Blintz
booth has become a well-loved gathering place for
many fair families. "We have developed friendships
with other people who have food booths, and we
sort of have our own little neighborhood at the
Fair," Carolyn says. "We have the Springfield
Creamery on one side and have gotten to become
good friends with the Kesey-Thompson family that
runs the creamery. We have India House across the
street, and we've become good friends with Sebas
tian, who does that. We're also close to Mario's
Philly Cheesesteak, which consists of Mario, Paul,
and family. So every year, not only do we look for
ward to seeing all the people that the Fair attracts,
but it's kind of like we've moved back into our own
little neighborhood and we all enjoy each other's
energy."
Aside from being an iconic Oregonian event,
the Oregon Country Fair has been a real boon to
Lane County's economy for decades. "Right now,
the space holds 16,000 people on Friday, 18,000
people on Saturday, and 16,000 people on Sunday,
which gives a total of about 50,000 people," says
Daniel, who served as President of the Fair's Board
of Directors for eight years. "Those are the people
that pay to come in the gate-they're mostly differ-

ent people over the course of three days." Adds
Carolyn, "So as a footnote, as well as it being a fun
thing to do, the fair itself is a big economic boost for
the Eugene area." Daniel explains how the fair gen
erates income both inside and outside of its own
gates: "Think about the trickle down," he says. "If
someone is making something and they have a real
ly good weekend of sales at the fair, they are going
to buy more supplies to do that, which means that
someone in Eugene is selling supplies. Those sup
ply sellers can then hire more people to help..."
And, as more money flows from person to person,
the economic benefits continue. "The economy runs
deep, but it's in the millions," says Daniel. That's
something that most Oregonians don't immediately
consider when they think of the Fair.
*

*

*

*

In 2006, Carolyn, Daniel and Margie stopped
growing trees at Prindel Creek Farm, and since
then, they have turned their attention to a new in
terest: hosting live music festivals on the property.
"We farm fun," says Daniel. One of the main music
events that they host is the In-didj-in-us Music
Gathering, which focuses on music created with an
aboriginal instrument, the didgeridoo. Another well
-known festival is Mountain Stomp, which featured
acoustic and bluegrass music. Currently, Prindel
Creek Farm is limited to hosting only a few music
events per year, and the group hopes to expand its
offerings, which is why they recently applied for a
park campground permit. "With this park permit, if
or when it goes through, we'll get to have four or
more events [instead of being limited to one event
every three months]," explains Daniel. "We'll be

Today, music festivals take place at Prindel Creek
Farm multiple times peryear.
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able to host as many as we feel like we want to
have, keeping them small. We're not planning any
thing over 1500 people in the near future . But the
permit will enable us to actually accept bookings
for more than one event every three months. And
while it's not a good moneymaker, it gives a lot of
enjoyment to a lot of people who come out to the
farm."

Along with musical events, weddings and other
celebrations are sometimes hosted
at Prindel Creek Farm.
As Daniel, Carolyn, and Margie grow older,
of course, their plans for Prindel Creek Farm may
change. "Looking into the crystal ball is hard," says
Daniel. "Some of us want to live here until we're
too old to live here, and we are still fans of the com
munity-the concept of people living together and
sharing responsibilities. That was one of the things
that was good about the beginning of the farm and
the nursery: how we bought it and how we paid for
it was by people working together." So many years
later, many of those original members still live at
or visit Prindel Creek, and those who do have
formed tight bonds with one another and the land.
"I think we want to see the farm as a place where
people live and carry on that spirit," says Daniel.
"We named it Prindel Creek Farm after the Prindel
family that homesteaded here, and they put a lot of
work into clearing fields and cutting trees and
building houses and barns. Even though you can't
see those things anymore, they did it all with hors
es and ropes and chains, and little or no power
equipment. I think it's important to honor that leg-

acy and that heritage, and that's really what I'd like
to see as the farm continues into the future: people
that honor the effort that the Prindels put into the
place, and that we put into the nursery and making
it a wonderful place to live."
Carolyn adds, "Margie is getting close to re
tiring from teaching, and she'd like to start some
educational projects here, whether it's outdoor
school for sixth graders or outdoor school for sec
ond graders, or stream studies. So, along with the
concert thing in the summers, she would definitely
like to be doing some educational stuff, which we'd
probably be able to do if we had a campground." In
addition, the three are still avid hobby farmers,
having recently planted their own grapevines for
wine production. "We're planning on playing
around with a little bit of growing grapes and mak
ing wine, not on a commercial basis, but just to do
that for fun," says Carolyn. "I would say another of
our hopes is to continue to grow food as much as
we can, and to just keep as much food production
in the season as we can and maybe try to extend
the season by buying a greenhouse."
It's clear that Daniel, Carolyn, Margie, and
the other folks who live at Prindel Creek cherish
the community they've fostered and are strongly
connected to the land they've farmed for so many
years. "We don't feel like we're owners of the land,"
says Carolyn, looking out on the farm . "We feel like
we're here taking care of the land, and everybody
else that's living here feel like they're as responsi
ble for the place as we are."
For more information on Prindel Creek
Farm, please visit www.prindelcreekfarm.com.

Carolyn and Daniel's son Ryan and his wife Sara
were recently married at the farm.
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An interview with Bernice Rhinehart, by Monica Sisson
Bernice Rhinehart is well known around
the Alsea community as a greeter at the Mercantile
and an admissions taker at Alsea High School basketball and volleyball games. Bernice is somewhat
of a local celebrity today. But the truth is, she's
been around Alsea for 6 7 years.

chickens running around. That's about all that we
had." While farming sounds fun to the average per
son today, Rhinehart remembers the burden of
having so many chores as a child. "You were pretty
much stuck on your own place [doing farm work],"
she says.

"I've lived in Alsea ever since the end of Oc
tober of '46," says Rhinehart. "My family at about
that time was living down the road h ere just four
miles out, near Fall Creek on a little range." Like
many families in the Great Depression, Rhinehart's
family lived off their land, harvesting fruit and veg
etables and raising animals for food. "Back then
when I was fairly small, it was Depression time, and
you didn't have money and things. You stayed on
your ranches, and you raised your food, and you
didn't run to the store to buy it all the time. You
raised it if you had it, and you maybe had a few
chickens for eggs, and cows. Hopefully you had an
orchard that helped out, so that way you had some
fruit, apples, and what-have-you," Rhinehart re
members. "We pretty much were on little farms,
and you had a variety and raised 'em. You raised
your garden and everything. We had about six or
eight cows, two or three horses for plowing and
hauling hay, and we'd cut hay, and we had some

'o/ou raised it if you hadit1 and you
mayoe fiac{ a few cfiicf<J,ns for eggs1 ana
cows. 1-{opejuffy you fiad an orchard
tfiat he[pea out/ so that way you fiad
some fruit/ app[es1 ana

wfiat-fiave-you. v

Bernice Walter Rhinehart, age 2.
As a child, Rhinehart didn't have much time
for entertainment due to the difficulties of Depres
sion time. "Well, we didn't really have that much for
fun," she says. "If we did much of anything, it was
get together and have a pot! uck or ice cream social
once or twice a year. There were about three neigh
bors-five sets of us, and we'd get together once in
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a while," Rhinehart recalls. "Your fun was right
there at your home, more or less, and depended
on the neighbors you had and whether they had
children or not. When we lived in the Alsea area,
there really weren't that many children close-by..
There was a boy for my older brothers, and two
Spencer twins, and that's all that was right there in
the area, so for some fun and activity one of the
households would set up some kind of gathering
or party, and every now and then would have a
potluck. Usually we made ice cream." Thinking
back, Rhinehart grins. "And once in a while, when
it was summer and hot, we'd take a little time off
and go up the river and swim," she adds.

back then, we didn't have the amount of sports
and a bunch of activities like they do now." Rhine
hart recalls strong basketball and wrestling teams,
but not many more offerings. "We didn't have near
the amount of sports they have now," she says.
"[There was] basketball and some wrestling way
back-I think my oldest brother was in school and
took up wrestling- and they did have some bas
ketball, but no sports like they have now, I guess
partly because people didn't have the money, and
you were lucky to have cars for transportation. In
fact, if my brothers got to go to games, they hitch
hiked into town to get there!" Basketball, Bernice's
favorite sport, was rarely played by girls. "At that

As Bernice and her siblings grew up, their time, girls weren't supposed to be active," she ex
th
mother stayed with them on the range while their plains. "It wasn't 'good for them.' So up until 7 or
8 th grade, we didn't do such things. Starting in 7 th
father worked over the mountain in the
and 8 th , we did get to play some basketball--but it
Willamette Valley. "My mother got the bad part of
the deal," jokes Rhinehart. "She stayed on the little was nothing like now. Back then, you didn't run
from one end of the court to the other. They had a
ranch with us kids, while my father worked as a
center area, and you had a center person from
baker, and made bread and rolls and different
each team in the center area, and the guards and
such stuff." In about 1933, Bernice's dad obtained
shooters had the ball on the ends, and they stayed
a job at the Dixie Bakery, and since he worked in
in that end area." The experience for girls was
town, he was seldom home. "Those days back
quite a lot different from today's women's basket
then, for everybody, were kind of different,"
ball.
Rhinehart explains. "You didn't have cars to jump
For kids, school didn't have quite the draw
in and go everyplace you wanted. You were lucky
that it does now. "I can't say that I remember nec
to have a car, and you used it only when it was
essarily that much from school," says Rhinehart.
necessary." Because gasoline was expensive,
"In '48 or '49, I think, eventually our school
Rhinehart's father stayed with his sister over the
mountain. "He was far enough away, for the way
burned down here. I remember that one gal was
things back then, that he didn't drive out to work running through town saying there was a fire, and
and come back home. He stayed with his sister out two of us took off [from the cafe] to see what it
looked like." The school was later rebuilt, so the
there while our mom stayed and did the hard
one in which Rhinehart currently sells AHS sports
work and raised us kids-dad just got to sit
tickets is substantially different than the school
around in the evenings," says Rhinehart.
she attended.
While growing up, Rhinehart attended Alsea School. "I attended from the middle of the
Alsea itself is also a bit different, but Rhinethird grade to the middle of the eighth grade," she hart's only real exposure to "town life" as a kid
says. "I don't know how I could say it differs ... we came from riding the school bus, because her famhad our class times, and our bells, but of course,
ily didn't come to town much. "Well, to describe
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Bernice attended Fall Creek School before beginning school at A/sea. She is shown here in the bottom row.

Alsea [like it was then is] hard for me, because we
lived out of town and we came in on a bus and
jumped off and went to class, and going home, we
went from class and jumped on the bus and went
home," says Rhinehart. "I really didn't see much
town. I know there was the old feed store and the
post office, and a regular store, but right off hand I
can't remember ifwe had a gas station-we must
have. The old store [the mercantile] that's sitting
there now, it certainly was there," she recalls.

Rhinehart reminisces. "My mother and I worked for
several years growing daffodils, and picked the
blooms, and then they'd divide 'em and sell some of
the bulbs and so forth. They'd ship some of the
flowers-we filled big containers-five feet long by
at least 2 1/2 feet wide, and they'd ship them all
over." The daffodil farm was owned by the Evans
family for several years, and eventually, their
daughter and son-in-law, Rosemary and Bob Nick
els, took over the family business.

In her early adult life, Rhinehart worked in
several different jobs throughout the coast range
and Alsea Valley. "Some of my first work wasn't in
Alsea-it was on the other side of Tidewater, up
Canal Creek. We come across the river to the farm
where people were raising daffodils and things,"

As Rhinehart grew older, she began working
in cafes. For several years she worked as a waitress
for the couple that owned the now-abandoned
building on Alsea's main street, which used to be a
cafe and tavern.
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Eventually, Bernice met and married Tom game. Without Rhinehart's presence, the atmos
phere of AHS sports simply wouldn't be the same.
Rhinehart, with whom she raised children. She
still recalls how she met her husband. "Of course,
town [back then had] more going and [was] more
busy, and he was down in the cafe and I was
around town, so we'd seen each other," she says.
"One morning I had car trouble and he came out
and visited with me, which kind of started things."
The two hit it off and soon were wed. "We eventu
ally had a couple of children, so I had my hands
full raising them and taking care of the house and
such stuff," says Rhinehart. "We had two children.
The oldest one was a girl and her name is Darlene,
and we had a boy, Gary, who is a about three
years younger than Darlene. They grew up in the
Alsea area and are still around here." Rhinehart
enjoyed parenting, but she acknowledges that it's
a difficult job. "I don't know if there is a best part
of parenting!" she jokes. "You do your best to take
care of them so they're healthy and grow up good,
and hope they learn a lot of stuff they shouId learn.
And I suppose when kids are real young, you get
quite a little fun out of the things they do. And of
course, when they get older, and they're in school
activities, that's exciting." Rhinehart fondly re
Bernice Rhinehart on the stage at A/sea School dur
members helping with the organization of dances
ing a basketball game, March of1967.
and proms.
It's been several decades since Rhinehart's
children have grown, and now, she enjoys watch
ing her great-grandson, Keith Davis, play sports
for Alsea High School. Rhinehart also appreciates
attending the games for the sake of the sport. "I
enjoy sports and so I try to come to them for a lot
of my fun and activity," she says. "If you live a long
time here, like I have, you enjoy coming to sports
because you get to know the athletes and know
what to expect out of them. The more you know
the students, the more fun it is," she explains.
Over the years, Alsea students and locals
have grown accustomed to seeing Bernice's wel
coming face at the ticket line during almost every
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Our next interviewee was just fourteen when she became a shipyard worker for the WW2 war
effort.
This work is in the public d omain in that it was published in the United States between 1923 and 1977 a nd without a copyright notice.
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An interview with Ruth Gordon, by Katie Wisner
Ruth Gordon has lived in Alsea since about
the 1990s. When I was thirteen I began working for
Ruth, raking leaves, picking up her yard, and generally helping out in her house. Ruth is almost like a
grandmother to me, so for this Kingfisher inter
view, I decided to try to document her life memories.
Ruth grew up in North Dakota during the
Great Depression, and she remembers a tough time
on her family's farm. "Things had dried out, and so
it wasn't easy. It wasn't easy for my dad, either, be
cause a man wants to succeed in life, and he want
ed to succeed," Ruth remembers. "But we had this
drought, a really bad drought. He'd be so encour
aged ...the crop would be up and everything would
be green, and then one day of hot sun, and they'd
die. One day of hot sun and everything died down,
so there was a lot of disappointment. I suppose
there still is [a lot of economic hardship in today's
world], but I don't think it's as bad as it used to be."

time all I did was work, because somehow my
dad-and I don't blame him exactly--my dad felt
like we [the kids] were free help. We worked and
worked and worked."
1

J Cove to spend time witli my 6rotlier;

6ecause when we were kjcfs, it was a{
ways my Grother and me. ''
Total, there were four children in Ruth's
family. "No step-siblings in my family!" jokes Ruth.
"We had a hard time keeping track of our blood
ones!" Ruth was the youngest of the four. "In fact,
they called me 'baby.' I didn't like that, but it
doesn't matter whether you like it or not! I was the
youngest, and believe me, they sure kept the status
in the family. The youngest one didn't have much to
say about anything!" Some of Ruth's best and worst
memories are of her siblings. "There was Maisy,
Marion, Frederick, and me. Maisy was my oldest

Nevertheless, Ruth's family fared better
than most. "We almost always had food because the sister. She was bossy," says Ruth. "Marion, the sister who was next to my age, was three years older
butcher came for our sheep and cows. So, good
than me. My brother Frederick was also older than
news-we never ran short of food, I don't think,"
me." Of all her siblings, Frederick was the one Ruth
Ruth recalls. "If we did, I don't remember it. The
thing of it is, all sheep and animals were more valu- grew closeS t to. "He was my buddy," she says. "My
brother is [the source ofJ a lot of my good memoable alive than dead, so it's kind of like money in
the bank if you have animals. [Butchered animals] ries . Frederick was tall, nice. He was never mean."

could be valuable, but if they're alive, you've kind of Today, Ruth and Frederick are still close pals. "I
got money in the bank. In other words, if you ever love to spend time with my brother, because when
we were kids, it was always my brother and me. If I
really need it, you can butcher 'em, and you can
have that money." As a result of careful farming and made something or he made something, we always
money management, Ruth's family was successful. wanted to show each other," she recalls with a
smile. "He and I are the last ones left in the family.
"Growing up, I wanted to be a farmer!" says Ruth .
I'm so proud of that, because, like I say, he was al
But farming was hard work, as well. "In my free
ways my favorite person."
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Together, Ruth and Frederick shared many
adventures. One of the most memorable for Ruth
was climbing trees. Ruth's parents' farm was on
flat, open land, and the family had planted precious
trees on the property. "We had a row of trees along
the river, and trees in those days were very special,
b ecause there weren't so many of them," says Ruth.
"We really valued our trees. They'd been planted,
and so they were really fun to have, and Frederick
and I climbed them!" She laughs. "I really loved my
brother," says Ruth. "He and I played together, and
he never put me down."

'r.5o anyhow, we skippea schoo[ ana were
a6out to get caught. . . so we went to
this restaurant ana hid unaer the 6ootli! ))
At just fourteen, Ruth worked in the ship
yards as a welder during World War 2. "It seemed
like everything I did was for a bigger reason, like
winning the war," Ruth remembers. "All we wanted
to do was win the war. We would do anything to
win it." Ruth became a welder primarily because of
its importance in the war effort. "I was so patriotic
that my favorite job was probably welding. I could
see that [it] was most important at the time," she
says. However, despite the significance of the work,
conditions on the job were very difficult. "You did
n't have good air to breathe, and since we were
small, my mother and I were put in hard places to
get into [tight spaces]," Ruth remembers. "Staying
well was one of the biggest challenges. You had to
stay w ell or else nobody'd let you at the ship."

For Ruth, there were few childhood pleas
ures other than playing with Frederick, racing her
siblings for fun, and visiting with her best friend,
Karen Knudson. "Karen was very sweet, very nice,
never argumentative," says Ruth. Aside from play
ing with Karen, Ruth also loved playing sports. "I
always enjoyed sports," she recalls. "I just enjoyed
being the strongest, the fastest-although I was
never the fastest; my sister Marion was always the
most fast! In those days we didn't have many orga
The war hit close to home for Ruth's family.
nized sports. We just had a good time. And the most
"My mother and I were more devoted to winning
fun was not having to work!"
the war, because we didn't want our brothers to get
Although you'd never guess it by looking at
killed," says Ruth. "So .. . it was a very, very strong
her, Ruth was a bit of a trouble-maker in high
school. "Most of high school was fun, because I did- desire to win the war. I couldn't stand it (and I still
can't!) that the young boys have to go out and get
n't take it very seriously," she says. She attended
high school in rural Minnesota. "There was a boy in shot in wars ... it's just awful. Can you imagine how
hard it is to be a soldi er?" Ruth shakes her head.
my class named Georgie Phillips; his father and my
"We just hated it when young men- in th e area or
father went to school together," Ruth recalls. "So
anywhere, who had to fight-di ed." As tribute to
anyhow, we ski pped school and were about to get
America's soldiers, Ruth and her mother invested
caught, and I guess the school knew that we had
done this, so we went to this restaurant and hid un- themselves very seriously in the war effort.
der the booth!" She laughs. "Anyhow, it was very

After working as a welder, other jobs just
didn't seem as interesting to Ruth. "I worked at a
cafe," she says. "Fourth Avenue Drive-In was the
name." She laughs . "See, that didn't have much to

fun. Like pl aying hide-and-go-seek" But not all
school was fun and games. Among Ruth's favorite
subjects was music. "No, I didn't play an in strument... I just sang," she explains. "My dad was a re- do with winning the war, and that's all that we
ally good singer." It is one of the happiest memories were interested in." To this day, welding is still
Ruth's most memorable job experience, although
of him that sh e recalls.
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want our Grotliers toget f(j[[ecl. "
she has had a whirlwind life. "Everything has hap
pened in my life!" she exclaims.
Following high school and her welding job,
Ruth went to college. "In those days-and I don't
know if it's [like this] now or not, but the first four
years were just a set of required classes, and that's
what I did when I went to college," she says. Ruth
enjoyed the freedom that college provided for her.
"I went to college mostly to have fun," she says,
"and I did! I had fun ."

because if they don't, they won't have any respect
for themselves," she advises.
Ultimately, in her late adulthood, Ruth
moved to Alsea so she could become an important
part of a small community-and she certainly has
become part of the foundation of Alsea. "I came to
Alsea because I could be most useful to people. You
know what I mean? I suppose the reason I moved
anywhere was to see where I could be the most
good to people," Ruth explains. Perhaps that's ad
vice we should all try to live by.

Eventually, Ruth met and married the love
of her life and began a family of her own. "My hus
band's name was Bryce Gordon," she says. "He was
a carpenter, and we had four children. My youngest
was a boy named Billy. The next oldest was Willow,
a girl. Then Frederick. Then Kristy." Of course, Ruth
was a doting mother. "I wanted to be like my moth
er," she says. "She was so sweet and patient!"
"My kids have different personalities be
cause of the order they were born," explains Ruth.
"The first child was born to me, and it's true-the
oldest child has too much responsibility. They see
all this work that needs doing and they feel like
they have to do it. So I feel like my oldest child had
a lot of work to do . My second child, Frederick, he
was very dependable as well. Then there was Wil
low .... Willow was awfully sweet. She was kind of
busy trying to be what everyone wanted her to be,
a lot like me!" Ruth smiles sheepishly. "Billie and
Kristy were kind of like that too." She shrugs. "They
tried to be everything to me so that I wouldn't have
to work so hard," she says.
Ruth learned important lessons from being
a parent. "Don't try too hard to please [your kids],
and make sure they get to be productive citizens,
29
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