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Remembering
“The Good Old Days”

By Dick Mattson

The “Good O’ Days” were peaceful and quiet to be sure for
many older folks. As kads growing up in Warrenton, constant
movement was nature’s oift to us in excess enerpy, plus a cu-
niosity about many things and a need to play games, some of
which we invented, or other kuds i our area taught us.

Iwonder if kids play “Cowboys and Indians™ anymore? To
be politically comeet, I puess it would be the “Emigrants and
the Native Americans!”

Of course, I'm not politically comect or socially correct, as
who sets that standard of policy for Americans to obey? How
do you kmow it's not some bureacrate dingbat?

Nomman Mailer, the author, passed away tecently. He was
a bit cantankerous, as I am, thus I enjoyed his argument with
Gloria Steinman of women's liberation-fame years ago. I think
men should be the president and our pastors.

Marbles were popular 60 vears ago at Warrenton Grade
School. I played a couple years and won 200 or so marbles,
Boys always seem to argue no matter what game we played,
as we wele the judges and referees.

Idon’t have a musical ear, i fact I think some kids and adults
are a bit odd to buy and enjoy some musie, particularly rap noise
of punk rock! I didn't attend concerts when [ was voung. Later
in life when I did; there was so much screaming by fans that it
muined the performance to a certain extent.

What I liked best as a kid were areas to explore. Subdivisions
1n the coumiry is a tum-off as it nuins nature. Home on the range
is no more without that range.

REMEMBERING
“The Good Old Days”

By Plek Mattson

Moy [ bnmnbly sugpest local people pive awray or sell theic
Yt shaff” Why keeep it and pay reot on 127

Chuoe = get older there comes a dme when ore realize we
bre too nowch shalf! I refuse to rest a storape shed fior emcess
shaff. It seemis ddiculons in ecomomics, and not practicz] to
me.

When we were Iads i Warrenton, there wasn't emough s,
af beast for mast families. We each had tao school outfits. When
e pot bome = part an o work clothes. A new pair of shoes
was abiz deal backthen. Many 2 pair of shoes went 1o the shoe
repair man. Soles fapping were fairly commaon, as =epe heels
wam out ddeways.

Mom tanght us it wasa't properso wear blue jans o school.
She certaimky thonpht &t wrone for all girls. She would be
amazed af the lack of 2 dress code for gids today.

I aprew that dresses are more feminine, Bine jeans are olay
with me, b I prefer black jeans for bnesime and work

We bad am jce bax for years when I was a kad. After mom
sold ihe old house somecne stole that ice box! Rev, Colby
from Hammond brought 2 30 pound chunk of ice to 8l ap the
keft side of the ioe boxt. It amazed us that he never taaght or
preached tous.

Cmee we bought a eidpeerator things =ere lockize up!

A coiocidence was that behind Ber. Colby's house in
Hammmond there was 2 bam that Diad rented for his crabpot
busizess of wrapping and knittng erabpots in 1947, In 19439,
Diad rented the “operagons” bulding at the Clatsop Afrport.
That was the bepinning of oor " Afrpart Crabpat Ca.”

Jim and bis wife, Helen, and I sold that busmess to Vemon
and Lisa Lamping oo Nov. 1, 2007, Sty vears bailding crab-

paks!




REMEMEBERING
“The Good 0ld Days”

By Pick Matison

To be afishemman's son, ope bevomes a **Saly Sea Dioe,” for
o wark for them a 1xfedmes, some of that salt nobs off on ns.

After 60 vears in the Cumpeness crabpot fishing businescs,
we receniy retipsd (the crabs can now relat ). 501 was feeling
Itloe & has-been, and in an over-the-bill rrpe of mood. Someons
wold me pot to tale & so hard.

“Why not™ Lasked.

“Becanse vou never were on 1op of the hill™ was the reply.

Alzp retined, the person said, “Tr's mowr tongher to g0 wphidll,
when vou are gomg dowahall!™

There were cerainty a lot of memorss over the years. If
vou thoupht crab fichermen were characters, crabpot workoers
seemed to onbdo them in noy e pesiemoe.

O workoer about 15 years ag0 conmearted oo amo ther moriosr
within eamshot of me, ~T really was a bad jerk when [ drank al-
pobol.” Sinee he drank a sim-pack of Miommcain Dew sverydary,
[ thoopht I needed o comment.

“What did you say™ I asked He repeated his comment
leuder.

I replied, *Tnotice that scame thimg when you drinke Moustain
D™

Everpone erupted m laughter Hill Haves ecpecially’

I temded to work fast, and was armoved by workers when they
disobeved . Gramed, it oras noy fault not o sovemn Doy tenaper.
Omee I bamped ey shin om a crabpot stand in the aickes. It comared,
so I grabbed the 50-pound stand and thres: it out the door

“I told you not to place it in the aisle ™ [ velled. The woroers
were astonished o see it sail that far through the air-as was I!

It was pot tnee that T could kmit a crabpot blindfolded. Yo, I
did manaps to kit one precissly within 1/8% to accept a chal-
lemee. Afer 300,000 crabpats, it pecs routise!

W thanlk the crab Szhermen for their bosimess and friesd-
chips. Wi were with von in spint and those that dide't come
back from the s=a

REMEMBERING
“The Good 0ld Days”

By Plek Matison

The “ood Old Cays™ of the lhves of bocal people bongs fond
memaries 1o a lot of people who lived in the Warrenton area.

Umee we are past 3 score and 10" there is oo losper any pretense
of beinp youmg, ooly “younp at heart!” With ape =e pet “senior
dizcomm=" and we can also claam forpedulness. And some people
actmally give us a Llitde respect.

Some mighkt 2o into melamcholy or minor depressicn becanse of
a nultiple of reasons. Why worry T Live it up! After all, Bvimp it up
for some of ns might be zoms to the mailbos!

Dian Mewsion, the son of local crab Scherman Joe MNichols, call=d
me from Coquilke to correct the name [ wrote in my last article. The
name should bave been Eev. Coble, ot Colbny. T lmew Bud Calboy
of the Skhipanon Teisco Station 50-plus vears ago.

Dian also said he emjoyed reading my artdcles. I had boped that
somesane &lse more adept at wrstng would wode in an article ocas-
siomally.

We see in the obimaries those passing away who we koew over
50 vears ago. Cme bope I had was chat “old folles™ would share pares
of local hiswory so that it &s on the recard.

Mk Mimphy recently passed away. He waorleed in the daffodil
foulb farms locally and [ eonsidensd hdilos an expert on them. I wished
I would have written that mmformation dosn. Peshaps Gladys Dhrer
ar athers coald write about the old daffods] bulb fanms m the local
area, as I am mo expert on them.

Ay poess 5 there were up to oo dafodil bulh farms near the
Warrenton anea, especially on Clatsop Plams. [ think chey were do~-
img bulb mrsiness for about w0 years or 5o, Then Holland and the
Netherlands commered the market.

The Colwmbia Press is 2 pood family mewspaper whers we can
share =ith others what happened locally over £ o 60 vears azo. It's
surprising, and encouraging, and I peta kkick out of dee calls Irecedre
after ooe of my ardcles appear Wiite vour story, and yon too will be
a writer for our Coilwmbis Press!

Dion"t wormy, the editor will edit teem!




REMEMBERING
“The Good Old Days”

By Plek Matison

To be a small kod in the e 19505, it seems now like a pioneer
sxpeniences in an industrious famdly.

Warrenton wasa't an apricalmral cxsis by ary meass. F =e dop
less than two feet wee bt warer And we did 2 lot of digeimg for one
reason or apother. The main prasses wens native, as I pecall: velvet
Erass, bent grass, and those water-loving bogs—reut prass and bunch
grass. The bxier twro are also called wire grass and tessuck. Thers was
some clover, both purple and winee, and daisies.

When I was very yoump, Dad's tao-acre pea Geld loalosd enoe-
mows to me. Bt then I could barely walk with a pea hamper at 2%
vears old! I think T abe more peas than I picked for profit. A sozall
kid’s eves are either on the proumd or looking way ap at people’s
faces or at pea pokes!

It seemed fo e I camsed 2 lot of langhier in the pea £eld. Since
I wasn’t & comedian, I dedn’t kmow wihry. I thmk grovm-ups take oot
their fmsiradons on small keds. Especially when he spills his peas
hefore the hamper?

There seemed o me to be 2 lot of srange forsigners picking
peas with our fanaiky. I was rold they came from the far off land of
Mirmesota, the land of 10,000 lakes. And on top of that they were
actmally related m ns. That seemed to be 2 lot of lakes, since I lmew
of kess than five.

Eids ger way more insoructons than nesded when in a pea Seld
Snch a5 “Beheve, don't pet in the way;” “Dam’t wet your pants;™
“Diom’t spill the peas;” “Dion’t smash, or somep om, or damage the
peas;” and worst of all, “Don'teat the peas!™ Ik hardiy seemed worth
the affort I also noted that some lady piclers were squeammsh when
I showed them an earthwrarm or a sezke. They did mot bave o yell
10 Ty meam, et vour kbd oot of bene!”

I pueess it wasn't meant for me oo be a pea packeer. I wasn’t muoch
fon; all mark and no play prew old 1 wonder if that one lady ever
foumd that bip worm in her pase? davbe not. She probabbyerould
have velled at me.

CORRECTTON: In my cobumn lasr week, I erroneonsly wrors
rhar Dan Newdson was Jor Nichelr ror. Joe's son i Dan Nickel:.

T murr have had a “semior mamenr!

REMEMBERING THE 600D OLD DAYS

Warrenton was
a bountiful land
during early days

By Ken Shoop

My prandparents, the Shoops, kedt Medllolle, Wiscomsn, in
the vear 1910, They canmwe with tr o other clans, the Caolburm
and Savaze Familiss,

They remed a bt car, filled it up writh faming mmplemess,
clothes, ste., and nstalled a woodstore in the bok car along
with cord wood. It was winter dme, and they all piled imoo te
box car for the lonp jourmey to La Center, Washinpton

Upon ammval at La Center, they fanned out mio vanous
Flaces in the area. Somwe started Sarmmmz; my srandfather,
Sammel Shoop, fell back on kis rade as a “wamscer” doving
mmen and Borses. He worked up at Cougar for a few pears
sriddme lops.

They heard of the pood jobs in the dmber and cammoills in
Vader, Wachineton. After some tnee, 2 major timber company
purchazed the mill, the town and the sumoundime omber. They
then “fired” evervone who wrodeed for the company. This was
most likely a ploy o lower the wapes.

Well, thimgs did mot guice work cut for the tinsber company:
Some very upset lopgers and mifl workers who wers “sobnion
orened  bumed down the nall, e wown and all the surromnmd-
imp dmber land. The toom of Vader, populadon of 5,000, was
oo left wich just 2 fewr bundred people.

My prandparents then headed for Warrenton in 1916, The
quest was the same; this tme it was te Warmentos Lumber
Wil Grandfather landed a job 2= 2 tramzer The crew worked
o days a week, ten bowrs 2 day. Grandfather wodoed seven
days per ek sinoe he ook care of the borsss. He hauled
Tamober from the Warremion, Mill o Astoria md other sur-
roumding areas by borse and wagon. Please bear in nuind thar
the Younpgs Bay Bodpe did not exis back then, and one had
1o twravel around Mibes Crossimg en route to Astora.

The Shoops established a small farmastead om 5. Main
Drrve. This is ow an ald loop road off of MN.W. Warrenton
Drrve {w'hich did mor exiss then).

I loved that place —eows, chickens, hops, rabbies —eoupled
with a very laree sarden. I wrould followr my pramdfacher ex-
erywrhers. He would not oy commaerrial fsed forhis 100-pins
rabbirs, 5o we oot grass with 2 hand soythe for mbhat feed.
Wirmnally 100 percent profit in the meat produmce.

My father, Carl Shoop, told me that prandixther would ik
up the horse 1o the wagon, load the family on, and head for the
beach Tme paricular day apon ardiving at the beach, Gramps
uchitched the horse and staked him out. Meanwhile, they
were all down oo the surf filline up a wash fwwh full of clams
and pathermg fire wood for the miove. When they renamed
1o the wapon they found a buck deer tangled up in the borze
bharmess. It was licking the salt on the leather gear CGranddad
made quick ' prodose™ out of him wich the wood ae. 5o, they
left with a desr, & mb of clams, and cord mood

It was sunmertiime, so they stopped by Coffenbury Lake
and picled 2 water burket of blackbermes. Then the boys
caught a mice mess of perch and did a little swimmneing before
departimg for home.

It was a preat expenience to have 2 moourcefnl prandfather
who was bom duning the Civil War (1261) and to be able o
spend lazy summer days with him,

Warmemion was 2 bountful land.




Remembering the "Good Old Days”...
Speed shopping at
Maize’s Red & White

By Dick Mottaon

It mzgkt be hard for today s younpsters to five as we did withoat
“supermariets.” When I was but a child prowing up in Warrenton in
the 1940z, I tock ooy tem shopping for our family for proceries.

Befiore I left home there was always (=0 requirements and some-
e more from mom who did the cooldng for the family. Afrer
awhile, those mstmuctions were inpramed in ws.

Ir was “Good mommg ™ to Elsie or Frank Mame ar Maze's Fed
and White Grocery Sore om Madn Streert, then a beeline © each
of the ten itenys on my shopping list. I mied for three minutes tops
staying in the store as 2 kid. My folls had a nueming chargs acooumnt
thexe in the 1940s.

Brother Jim and I alzo had our oem ideas on how to shop, and one
of them was bow fast we conld do the shopping! Fim evidently beat
my record 25 Frank Maize wanted to kire him o work in the soore!

Possibly dropping shaff oo the Soor hur my hinne chanees as I
went lilkee a whirlwind, petting out of boeath 2t the front counter.

“I= chat all today ™

“Yep.~

“How is vour fanmily™”

“Fine.”

I pertainky wasn’t about to et mey speed record chances by en-
gpazing in idle chater!

Loclkeng back, I thouphs merchants and store owmners were rch
when I was alkid. Maybe a few were betoer off bur many puzin 60 o
TObowrs 2 week in their store. I think the fumbes mill wock week was
50 bours, then cut down to £ hoors dee to umson worker demands.
They wambed cvertime pay for loaper hours.

We boupht our milk in buckets from Peterson's Duary on the old
road gamg to Hammond, Owe malk bucdeet in each hand stared o
feel beavy after 200 vards. It felt lilos 2 muile 25 a loid bat in reality it
was about 600 yards or sa.

Cream came to the top, 5o thar was used in baldng, cooldng, or in
caffes. W bad one uncle who sipped bis coffee off a sancer I imed
dodme that but I formd out I neaded a wider miouch or a slower sip.
Bur [ usually drank mifle

It was “waste pot, want not” for many vears growing up in

Remembering the “Good Old Pays”

It was worthit!

By Een Shoop

Iremember back when I atended the old Wameson Grade School
in the marty 1850=. Thers were no prasoy laoms, jus sand. The vellow
jacket bees wonld make thedr nests in the prowmd Us boys would
teomb them with sand balls, and often pot soang. The: alld sprce mee
at the portheast comer of the now existep new school provided us
with spruce comes that we would soek in seanep waber forcompe fphas.
Acrocs the road on the southeast we would go into the swanmps and
catch froes and snakoes. Then the peoess bell wonld ring and o would
run back 1o the school and sit down in class. We mmefled bad sinee
the swramp muck was up (o our loees.

Un ome of these nice days we were ot dunng recess carching
fropes and a few parden snajes Fimmy Toppila and I decided 1o
talkoe them back to the clasc rocm. When we amived sarly we came
up with the preat idea to por the frops and snalkes o the acher’s
desk dramer.

When the sracher amived and sat doom a8 her desk, Tinmry and I
(along with the oter kbds) waited for tee sramd mvoment. Very soon,
the teacher cpened her drawer 2nd our bounced frops and smakes
alikoe. She went siraipht up i the air and let out 2 soream. When che
came dowm she didn’t bother to ask wise had dooe this to ber. She
marched mght over to Jimmy and me, srabbed ws and began to whip
the both of ws. hieawwhile the frops and males were jumping and
slithering all over the fioor. Some of the pols mere screannng and
the other boys werne lauphine.

The teacher then summoned the principal and he came wich the
“Board of Edecation” which had holes drilled ineo it Then we a0
whipped zood by him also. Then when I gor home my ded also
whipped me.

When sprimp fime was bestng up we would gare oat the biz
windowm:s at the school and feel the advennmre of smmomer drawing
cloze. While our oo the playpround =w decided thar when the peoszs
bell ram we would bead for the raftroad omacks and sscape the smiffy
claszroom. W ram for it, wallesd the racles north seirmne dowmows
Wamenon Cn the way we would sef ciones oa the wack and if the
tming was dpht, wawch as the locomote wrould crush the rocks
while we hid i the boash.

Fimally upon armival 2t the bayfront, we simply sopped off ouar
clothes and jumped inro tee bay. Ah! the water was so cool and

Contired on page &



Eemembering the “Good 0ld Pays

Living off the land was the
way it wasinold days

By Chck Mattson

Al comes from cows and not from containers in soores!

Hiowr some city slickers mighs think pea pickers pick simpbe peas
off the vine. Mot so. They prow in pea pods pemerally 3-2 inches
lang. Baby sweet peas are smaller vithin smaller pods. T remsernber
I tried to pet thoze pod shells to fioar 25 a lod's boat in water puddles
which there wene plenty of when it rained.

The pea shed stand was up by the Wamenton to Hammaond road
for years. We ldds Gleed to lay oa that pea stand roof and =atch the
cars o by and wave to the S P&S. main engineer om hic way to
Proary's Mill Diad worked there befare he became a fishemman in
Workd War IL

Trapping mmslrats was bip money compared no the bowurly race
of pay dumimp the years 1835 to 1955, One muskrat could pay mops
per trapper than an bowr of work! Beaver season opened in 1952, T
think, bur that was a lot of work in fesbing and strecching due pel.
Omne mch more stresch could mean 35 by the fur buyer! {Width and
lenpth addied together).

Humtbep bip same was a seasonal pursuit by cur relagves in hiin-
nesota. Dlad did not bust i Crepon o we leamed a Litde sbowt deer
himting from Art aad Don Sodervick. My brother, Tim, and I l=amed
to humnt «lk on our awn, as there weren’t any elk m Mineesota. It
took four vears, which [ esipect is a normal edncaton tme. Since
1958, we have had elk meat in our freerers constanidy. The kevs are
soouring, rackhing and persistence,

Iremember thaze 482 7.5 oz, cans of albacore una under oarbed,
ar well 2z 487.5 ox. cans of salmon canght locally. It seems ks
today cases are 2436 oz, cans mostiy. It was cerminly great contpared
ta baloney or peamat buther!

Limeh at sohood was 15 penes, iee cream 5 penes, and milk 5 cems.
Coffes was 5 cents also, but I dide't dniek coffes untl an adul

Thoze were the pood cld days im Warrenton”

Remembering the “¢ood Old Pays”

Outdoor life was common
for Warrenton boys

By Ken Shoop

For the boys {nryself, Jimmnry Toppila, Loke Feed, Bill Lindsey,
Allen Mfateils, Tom Brons, and ochers) who ved in the area of MWL
Warrenion Drve in the early 19505, every day was a smorgashord of
“actvities 1 choose from. We bad several squane mles of pastare
land, swamps, creeks, and a tdal bayfront on the Cohanbia Fiver.
This land was cur land.

Afer we finished the moming chares, such as cleanimg out the
hen bouse, weed a few rows in the garden, ete., we would then as-
semile in ooe of the pasure apeas. To say the least, our imapinations
were very fenile.

o, &5 we made our way to the Bayfront we emtered info a grove
of rall standing alder mees. The trees wene sraipht and Enghless unril
abour the East ten feet at the top. The tree diameser penerally wrould
be abonr 12 inches.

Some days we decided o be “tmber fallers™ of a different sorr. e
took cur mies and chopped an underoat about twro-thirds troaph in
the tree. Then we chimomied up the tree Lke 4 bear umtil == reached
the top where the Limbs were. Mow we were about 40 feet off the
groumd. We all clung to the backeside of the tee and in umison =
rocked the mee back and footh with a Sorwand thmst o make the
tree fall. As the mee went down, we wonld 2l hoop and Baoller. The
bimibs weould cuskdon the fall. It was mmportamt not to pet your beps
or armas o the opposite side of the tree which could have nesufted
in brolken Beps (or woase). 3

Afper the mee hit the gpround we would 2l langh hystedcally and |
malkee an undercur on the et mee and epeat the same thing over
apain.

Lockdng back, I have cfien wondered how we escaped mpry |

from these escapades!

Well, we then moved ooto the Bayfromt, and if it was high dde =e
waould seim in the ool water In those daws there was a sandy beach
there. We had 2 raft anchored in the bay. We built this raft curselves
from: lops that Scated in on hiph tde. We gathened old planies and
cpiked chem to the logs, thee we engineered a super-soucture and
hauled a larps plank up on top and made a hirh diving board.

We wonld make a fire on the beach from drift wood. Somedmes
there would be small Sat fish m the bay and we would step on them,
reach down and grab the fish and tale them up 1o the beach wheps
we would jam a stck in the Ssh and roast them over the fire. We had
binuited culinary abilities, which sometomes pesulted & a scorched
or raw fich dinner.

Affper swinnming around in the bay, == would head out 1w the wild
blackberry patches and pores ourselves on big, juicy bertes.

The afternoonmay be conipleted in some war pames e “Vanloees
and Febels™ or “Werld War [—Amercens and Cemmans ™ We had
cld army helmes and sues carved o of cast-off lumber pieces. T
would choose ap sides, fan our imto the =:oods, and do soeak ataclks
on each other

Finally, we would malke it bome for dinner Gme.

Oecasiomally, I walk through the Bayfroat and adjeining woods.
I listem for the shount and lauphier of “the boys™ but all I bear mow
iz Mygaard's chip mill s the morth, and Ithink, “Whers i the new
peneration of boys™™

Then [realize that they are at home in thedr seciuded rooms play-
ing pames on their comparters. .



Remembering the “Good Old Pays”

Wood sidewalks were
everywhere in Warrenton

By Charfotie Bergerson

A loop tme azgo when I was young, the sidewralks in Wamenoom
were made of wood. The fences aound own were most 183ely to be
pickets that veere paimed white. These two chserrations seemed to
coatribute o the guiet and peaceful settne of Warmentos m the old
days.

'Goine for a walk around town requined a ot of dme and con-
cenmation. There wsed to be a sayings that some of the lods in our
neiphborhood would chant “Step om 2 crck, amd break your modher s
back Step oo a nail, and wou'l send your facher to jail ™ I remember
walling alongz =mchine my feet with each =ep to make sure thar T
wasn't brinping any bad Inck to nry parests. This all seemcs so odicu-
lous to me now, but at the tme it Seemed very seriaws.

Ly huchand slis pe that when he was 3 mmall boy he used 1o think
that a gizmt was pushing a wheelbarrow across a wooden gSdewalk
whenever it thundered. It does make a cerain fownd and thunderoas
naise that's bard 1o duplicate whensver von ride a bike, push abopzy
or 2 wheslbamow across & wooden walloray

We had wrooden sidewalls everywhere in those days. Walkisg o
church, to the store, 2nd even 2 shont mp to the outhouse pequired
wallings on wooden wallwrays.

In Clarenee Siznrdson’s book, Brired by the foa, he mentons that
Main Street in Warreston had planks to dove oo He scaes: “hiam
Street, in froat of the bouse, was made of planies all the =y dowmiowm
and dows towand Hanmoond ™

His Warremion was very differeot then the Warenon I prew up
in. He wels of boardwallks in Warrenion and how they were elevased
before the cify’s dikes were finished The sidewalks poine to the
houses were ofien 2bour two feet high becanze when it ramed the
wards would food.

I sometmes wender what #f would huree beven lilge to live in Wamenon
im PHE0 likee Claremce Sigurdson did. I do enjoy readine abowt somme of
hiz advenmres. It seemed like 2 Tomm Sawrper existence.

My prandchildnen think it wonld hare been mome fun 1o hanee lived
when I =as prowing up in the 1540s and 50=. I poess every gensration
ha= some stodes to itel], somee memodes to share. The memories of
pallize a wapon across wooden sidevwalks and drapging 2 stick along
a picket: femoe do remuind me of the pood old days...

Remembering the “Good Old Pays”

People played cards and
games betore TV came

By Choriotte Hole Bergerson
Editors note: The follewing aricle by Chariore was publiched
in the fonuary 19, 1996 isswe of The Cofumbiz Press

When I vas a kid, people need o play cards. This was before =ie-
wision. kavbe they zot bored just Stting aroumd the radio lisening
ta Fimmry Dorsey or Fibber Magee and hindly.

The famiky I was Saving with as a child in the late 15940s, Pat
and Cion, were especially crary abom petting topether with friends
to play cards. Kids wers hauled alonp and propped up o the couch
to doze as the pames 7ent on and on mic the nipht

I remember Balf sleeping and balf listening as they chatered
away arcund the lotchen table. Scmecne would say, “Who dealc
this mess?" and then soffer voices as they wld a few joloes char T
didn’t inderaand anyway.

Ash trays sat oo every comner of the table. The smole from the
cipapeites himp lfee a clond over the tahle.

The card playing lasted info the nipht, ar beast it seemed thar way
to me. [ reeall boar cold it was whes I ourled up i the back seat of
their 1947 Cherrolet fior the mip home.

I wender =hy Pat and Dioa loved to vist and play cards. I poess it
WS just a reason 1o pet topether with friends, Mamy people reparded
it as a sm or maybe just a washe of tme. I poecss anythime coald be
wiewed as wasting tinne if & imerferes with the imporan: things in
Life.

When my sister vizited near Christmas recendly, we put ioesther
a purzle. This is also thowghs by maemy to be a waste of dme. Buot to
me, it’s relating and an sgense to st aound aiicng md just being
topether.

We msed o play a game with par children in the sarly 1970s. It
was a card pame called “Fir”, and the pame could pet very lood
Ounr children woed to play “Go Fish™ sand “Concesiration = When
we wisited our ton in Montma recestly, we plaved Yabizee and
Cribbage. It was smowing outside and was rather il eoinz back
in cme to the doys when folles car arpamd the kitchen table et
and played @ ames.

Sometimes the most mportant things m Life are jast beins
topether. .
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Son of a fisherman decides
the life is not for him

By Dick Mattson

[ grew up in Warmenton as a fchermoan’s ton Coinp to sea with
nry Eather as a youth was a orveting experienoe. In Bfe certain pry-
chalogical svests happen that play a fandamental role in buman
philosophy and Efe. It wras difficuls o deseribe my mindset and the
varied emotions within me when I was vounp. Thas I now think
that’s also whry they bave “fishermen's poetry” readings as an annual
event in Astoria.

It wac almost cosmic and etemnal in scope, to fiee] the piant Hiver
of the west curping to the ocean bensath the wrooden planks of Dlad s
boat, thinkme of the bnndreds of streames that joined lLilee amenes
feeling and kmowing the pulse of the Lond they drained. Along with
the masces of bumamity seelones the oppoartimities at the end of the
Orepon Trail with the ever prezent hauntine memories of the native
Indizn mbes bene tha comisted with the land and the waters for so
long.

Sl boats and =paall mes on the biz over mestme the bipgsct
ooeam, created guite an upheaval on the Colnmbia Eonver Bar. Thers
was usually apprebension, a1 least for me, as it didn’t seem bt or
namral to have the galley stoewn with coffes pots, brealdfast, plates,
and especialiy me, wien hiting thase piamt swells ther ended abnaptiy,
and then pealoed for another emcowmter! It muade me think decisively,
and guesion our Samicy.

Then on the Pacific Ocean, an inappropriate name for o means
“calmy,” and it s when you aliminate the choppy water, the constant
heave of ocean swells ther affects the eguilthrinm and canses heav-
ing withm Bt not for all- “Tough 5t ouat”™ —a rough sea is the PaciEe
narm, the routine of a Esherman’s work with a life at sea.

0 I decided early in life that & was not the Bfe for me. Yet te call
of the sea and those early memonies affecesd me preatly.

Rewembering the "Good Qld Pays”...
Dewey Yeager was a
Warrenton “character

By Dick Matison

There were many interestnp characters living or workdsg in
Wammenton 40 to 60 years azo. 5o many, in fact, it seemed you had
to be ome to mamein a place on the waterfromt.

Ome belowed local character was Dewey Teaper who Bved nesit o
ws om Morth Main Soeet. He was independent, locely, and somewhar
handicapped after be was it hard on the head =hile helping 1o butld
the Somth Fetty. Bur thar dide't keep Diewey down after be recovered
fromn that crdeal.

Loving om North Main, == made maey mips to the beach fior fipe-
wood and to dip clams. We imvited Dewey as be walked everywhens.
He was very noticeable as be =ore hip boots, a fowr-foot rain coat
tapped off with a son wester hat!

Lew=ey craved atention and lacking thar be went up to smanpers o
comrerse. Onee when [ was dipging clams, I noteed Dewey showing
a man his bank book

“Who was that™ [ asked Dewey.

“1 doa "t kmow: bat T pared he would want to see that I oas comect
in my baek balance,” be replied.

Why Dewey wamed 1o save efoessively cut of his mexper social
securiny disabificy was bevond ns. One ome I thoughe T had canghs
Creey.

“Aba, Dewey!™ I ened, “You bave a nsed refrzgeranes. Thar costs
money o mm

*Mo it doesn't,” he said. “T don't plug itin.™

“How do wou leeep food cold™

I eat the food before it speds. [y food every tave days.”

Dewmey’s power bill averaped onky $6.50 a month, the prinimam
back then. He also kept old cains on his windos ill. T sald i more
than once to keep them iz 2 safer place but be refused. Well, they
werne a1l stolen, plus a window was broken, foo.

Bat one prexter boss to me, smee I enjoy local history, was when
Drewey sold bis Lewis and Clark medal piven to the Claizop Indians
in Harmond im 1 B0S5-18046, to a coin shop. Dewey had received only
$100 for the medal. Later I discoversd that it was cely the ninth coe
located mn America. Is valee today would be above 510,000 bt is
historic value is incaloalabls, Dewey had found itunder MeDermits's
Tavermn in Hammond when contractars tome the old trvern down which
is mow whepe the post office and market are locaced.
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Practical jokes helped ease
monotonous work

By Dick Mattzon

I =il enjoy remembering jokes of bong apo. Working on crab pots
week after week over the vears in Warmemion at tnaes &0t monohomows.
Zo we planmed and plaved a feor pracdeal jolees. They didn't alwrays
pan out, but were zood for a laugh amrway.
of work. Howmever, be enjoved fon. He was built Bl & stick—wiry,
cidnny, 2 loose-jointed rubber man—and he eould prove that o oar
amazement. Who else could turn their neck around to see who was

. n

We had capdboard dnmns that our stamless oire came in. They wene
abour 3-foot high by 22-inches wide. We had umboaded so mamy that
I =0l have over 30 of them after redrement! One day “Exiceadon™ Lit
up bilee & candle on 2 dark, stommy, winier powerless mght; bis eyes
shining with a pleam. 5o [ lmew something was up.

“1 can fit inside one of those dmms,” declaed the mbber man.

“Ha, ha! I doubst that,” [ said. “Try it and prove it o me.”

50 “Enciadon” hopped inside the dnam as if it were nomal be-
havior and fit song as a bug inside a copoon mg!

Mow e had two beads cheming out possibilifes? Cwr frst “vie-
tim” was Bill Haves. Those who pemeanher Bill kmew be was quick
tﬂhughin“ﬁgmdht wounld emjoy our 15de joloe.

There were three drums sde-bry-side with cthe Lids on. When Bill
came in I pretended to be upset with the wine, so I asled Bill to lock
inside the drums for me. When Bill opened the 1id oo the second
droum, cut popped Ede Elee a jack-ie-the-boa. I burst out laughine
bat Bill Hapes didn't seem o emjoy it 25 mach.

COhar nesit vieom w=was my brother, Jime The same scemano went as
planned siceps Jim bad 2 quick wit thet esiceeded Eric's.

“Loak inside thoss drumes for me, Jim,” I said. The Srst drom had
wire @it

“Mot thar one, Jim™ I sxid “The odber ome ™

Ta nry astonishment (and Enctagon s}, Fim quickly placed the Lid
back om the sacond drum and s25d, “This ome has Ene,” and procesded
to check out the third drum!

Eric's hands then came our of the drum and grabbed Jim's shimm
I about fell on the Scar langhimp. Jim's wife, Helen, then acked me
what was poing oo She had missed the whole practical joke and thar
turned mro a double joloe!

Jim had an shility to concenTate and also realized thar we em-
ploved characters, so evidemtly he thought nothing amicc when Ene
was cumled up tipht inside a candboard drum!

Batof all of us, I was the only one laughine noy bead off 25 [ saw
the whole seenario unfold and then some.

Erctation remained an employes for vears, when he =wanted o
wark He beft about 11 vears azo to go wock on a worm farm. Tnoe!
For some “Enctadon” reason, thar didn"t surprise me at all

Remembering the “Good Old Pays”

How much elk can one
person eat in a yeat?

By Dick Mattson

As an ald dmer and lifeloap resident of Clatzop Cowumty, I orings
and prieve if thers's destructon to o native area. It was and & a
preat jov to lve in Clatzop County!

I recently found out that “Clatsop”™ mean: “doed salmoa” o the
local Indians. That fisures, as salmon was the main commodity Sor
Life arcund Bege.

“Wapit™ meant “white elk” o native wibes. Bull el are a Lizght
cream color, 2 liphéer color tham oow el Lewis and Clark’s 32 peaple
shot 138 elk whille they camped at Fore Clatsop, or rather in wrhat is
now known as Clatsop Counry. That seems emcestive 1o me as bow
can one person sat more than ope efk in four months ? Thasve enjoyed
eating a lot of elk meat, bat it talees me over a vear io eaf one el
We pive over half of pood elle masat aoay every pear.

Lewsic and Clark and ctheir party did not mention razor elams, They
were hers during che winter momths, and I doubr the pative Indims
dug mamy clams during that rainy season. Clamop Indians weed 2- 1o
3- fioot marros cedar wood pieces that resembled a shart paddle with
a pomied esd o dip for razor clams.

They ouast hanve dog a bot of razor clames at Seaside, ac soutbeast
of the Mecanicumm Fiver thepe are stll shell monnds.

Sexside evidentiy had a bay mot far from the cove. I'm not suares
whepe the Mecanicum outlet was. Becentdy, the Mecapdcwm estuary
s moved sowth abour 174 mile, cansing efimination of Gearharr’s
Indian Beach which mas locaisd near the confluepees of the escome,
MNeawharma, and MNecamicom Rivers, north of the presemt Seazide
Hiph School. That seemed lile a pood location to me as waeT canoes
wene the mems of ransportation for local Indians.

The Meacotie Fiver smptied imto the poean near Snpset Talee.
Prasibly sand dimes filled up thet oufler to the s=a, noor the end of
the Lewis and Clark Tradl from Fort Clatsop Farde
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Blackberry season
is here again!

Blackherny season is here apam” Gomg back 50 to 60 vears apo,
bh-ﬂ:m.wmammphcaﬂvfm‘mmfmhz Wewm
coe of those families.

We seldom did anything half-beartedly. For whatever rea-
sons—oompednvesess, “Tinnich Sisu,” doinp the best we cam,
“The American Dream™ —we piclked blackbermes every day for sm
weeks ope teasom

W lived on Marth Main Streer in Warrenton and = picleed black-
bermies from Warren s pasture o Bosshant's pasoire ar Alder Creeke.
Some of that acreaze now has homes {and no blackbermy packers!h.
In fact, our old home ic now long pone, too.

Piclong blackbermies commercially, I came up with a fewr ideas
{which iz my fore in whatever I doj. Technically, a blackbery iz
a blackberry if it"s under mpe or overdpe, o I took advantape of
that teckmicality by smppins bemies moead of smply pickine ber-
Oes ane-br-one. Owur larpe contamers wene Sed to our belts, o e
pushed and piaced it nader a clhuster of blackbermies, and vedla!, it
ot filked faster!

Blackberry picking was not s2sy work mder any circumsances.
Thomms cut us, siains staved with us for weels. It was a soumoce of
pride, ldnd of like a “purple heart™ for tee grit blackberry pickers.
Some lods did lauph at ws, though. We just thoughr they were mch,
spoiled and lary!

Ithink =oridne hard in berry felds iz pood for ldds. It shoors them
what work realdy iz And how money is samed. There it no “2hver
spoon” in any hard bomest work:

Remembering the “¢ood Old Pays”

Living high off the hog during
the old days in Warrenton

By Dick Mattson

We seldom ate “high off the hop™ when growing up in Warmrenron
in the 1940s to 1570, It was cacch it, dip it, or shoot it to provide
better meals, which =& sccomplished Femember this was the after
effects of the Great Depression asd World War IT when ratsoming:
was in effect in America.

Brother Jim and I didn’t want to follow amybody, rather to bram
oo our o= the secrets, nrw]:ﬂe-sandv.]rr:-nfm.idil.& Thar was
2 preat experience which I measume today.

To catch a lingit of ten troat or tavo steelbesd was fm, as well
35 providing a pood cmepa diet. Fazor clam bt back then was
36, and that was dup abawt as fast as the 15 limit of today. Thens
was (amd is) 2 one limit on deer and el A few hunsers shot mcce
than ooe deer a5 there was an abundance of deer and Lictle law
back then.

Foosevelt alls wene our prextest challenge and thrill . We weiphed
mamy 20 elk so have an idea what size Clatsop Consty elk were.
Jim's barpest elk provided 500 poamds of meat! It was iough meat,
so vounger elk were preferred except for the wophy aspect.

I have lost count of the elk we harvesied in 55 years. Our
af elk honters have shot 25 el in fve vears. Bemember the Lewis
and Clark party bearvested 138 elk® I believe that was m excess of
their four month peeds.

Elk meat tastes better than venizon, maey would apres. Some
prefer & o beef. [ think perhaps a 50050 max of beef and venizon
would pive some idea of the elk’s avor. Since I've eacen elk for
over 30 years, I prefer eflc’s Savor.

In the good cld days, there sere many local sbandoned grades
nsed by lopging railroads. This provided hilone access up almost
every siream in Clatop County. Fopests stil prowided abusdant wrild
areas that we used. We found topopraphic maps a preat belp o the
outdoars. We were local explarers m the “Good Ofd Days!™
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Law changed in 1978 to
re~establish bull elk season

By Dick Mattson

A couple of young puavs from Washington Stace with a zeal for
hxmtng sopped by recently. They seemed to enjoy pry stores and
wanted oo see oy siach of antlers that T save off of bip pame.

Aarcan Miller of Masefle is an accomplizhed humter at ape 27, as
he's humeed for half of hic life in dopged porsait of deer and elk in
sexsoms. It is pefreching o ackmowrledpe 2 hunter so miense. His
baddy, MMaz, seemed to be more of 3 otice to me.

They seemed a litle impeessed by noy collecdon over 55 years. As
itwas, they saw antlers only n oty garape and not @ oy shop wheps
thepe age 25 sads of deer and &1k Moo taat I think on that, T had tres
anilers taken off my woodpile where I mras drymp them as there is 2
slicht seenr unweleome indoors the frst fear days. [ suppose it was
a wild predaior prowling asound as predators are nsually noctamall
in visidmy bomes.

I was im nry shop and [ wondeped whepe the rest of oy “spike” elke
arviers wene. Finally, I found seven sets of spikee elk and they brouzhe
back memones tome. The years bermeen 196] and 197E dheqe wepe
spiler elk bepal smasons m Clasmop Coumty which upset many local
hameers, ezpecially my brodher Jim and me. We preferred the pood
old days of the 19305 with 3-point + bull elk repuladons.

Sa,in 1978 I contarted Dhick Thonapeon of Astoria 2nd Bill Teeple
of Seaside to pet 2 petition doive to re-esiablizh the 3-point + bull elk
sexzon o Clatzop County that is now called the “Saddle Mowuntain
Unic.” We pot 573 elk humters to sign our petitons. We broupbs them
ta the Fish and Wildlsfe Conmyission meeting and the commiszion
apreed with our reasomed petiticn.

Simce 157E, we have had - 3-paint+ bull ek seasoms in Clasop
Ceoamey! Coos Comnty followred our lead in 1979 and establizhed 2
J-point+ bull el repnlation.

The “Good 0Old Days”

By Dick Matison

In the Good Old Days there were toush omes, yet i seemed as
children thar amy lictie thing or svent was worth more.

Eeading Charleste Berperson's "I Eemember When™ stories
brings back memaories to us who also Hved i Warmmenton back in
the 1940s

Her last story reprinted abowt the Wamenton Dump locaed wress
of the Warmenton Grade School sore broupht back memaories as oar
fanuily wsed that locaton fior many vears. [ remember there wepe ac-
taally scavempers who weat to the dump 1o callect soaff on 2 regular
basis withoat dimepng anythisg off!

There was also a Tapedy just south of the dunap whene boys played
ca a 2-foot sheep sand dome that was wesistable as 2 challenpes 1o
slide down. Well, it caved in 2nd suffocated oo bays to death. That
WS an fmImence rapedy for the community and the area weas closed
off. (If amryome knows the partenlars of the event becer than I do,
please enliphten =),

‘On anaother occasion, walking home from Wamenton Crade
School T saw an ambulance by Albert Swapson’s home by the diles
on Sowrth Mfain Soreet. His young son and namecalr had drowmed
in the Skpancn Eiver He =as in noy brocher's class and was about
eipht years old. Hix father owned the boat, The Giena, named after
hic wife, T think It was & beantifol boat, almost 50-feet lone. In
those days many local fichermen had boats 35-15 feet lonp; o néee
S50-footer was impressve.

Comng bome to the Warrenton docks as a seenaper wakes nos-
talpic mwow, for thers was no new Warrenicon Mooring Hasin back
then. It was pomitive, not always conducive to health standards as
the Seaside Clam Company toilet empded directly into the Sldpanos
far below. Shockine today perhaps, vet many bad no mdoor tailets
back then

All thoze colorfn! characters malong 2 Bving from the sea, mow
passed away yet kaving their imprnt on au bocal society and al-

Ways iD Our DETOoEES. ..



Rewmewmbering the Food UIdVays A WarrenTon...
Fort Stevens area was paradise for locals

By Kenneth Shoop .- ary in Papua New Guinea and of Portland, etc. What a great

[ believe it was about 1959 lived among the tribal people. service to the people this is, and

when the City of Warrenton One day a tribal man returned continues to be. Of course, it has

sold the land where Fort Stevens 1o his village after 30 years inthe been an economic bonanza for
Stal:e Parb. is now mca!.ed m the caplta] c1!}r He discovered that C]atmp County.
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