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Letter From the President
By Diane Morris, President

S

eptember to remember. Years
from now, when I have forgotten
the hours of sweat and worry and
planning, those words will bring a
smile, because this September was
uniquely special. It conrmed what I
already knew about Forest Grove
and about this organization, and
about people in general.

Sometimes we commit to more than
we comfortably should, because we
cannot say no. Even if we could say
no, we wouldn't, because the times
we say yes are often what really
matter. That is what happened in
FHFG this past month. The
organization's calendar was so full
that many of us wondered how we
would ever handle all the
commitments. The amazing thing?
Not only did we complete them
all....we did them with smiles, hugs,
and deep sighs of satisfaction. How
often do things turn out better than
you even hoped?
FHFG learned in early September the
City of Forest Grove would purchase
the property adjacent to the A.T.
Smith house. FHFG will also be
represented on the master planning
commission for Forest Grove. This is
the most exciting thing to happen to
me since I joined FHFG, and I cannot
wait to get started on this new part of
FHFG's journey.

The very next weekend was the
annual Corn Roast. The FHFG booth
featured a new project on that
beautiful Saturday: a stenciled quilt.
The group helped 39 children stencil
muslin squares: apples and pears,
pine cones and pumpkins, squirrels
and pigs, things that Alvin Smith
would have seen in his daily life back
on the West Tualatin Plains. The
project will continue this fall.
FHFG gave one more amazing gift to
the community September 28: the
most wonderful home tour ever, with
the A.T. Smith house as the very last
stop. The day could not have been
more perfect.
So what did the month show us? It
revealed FHFG is lucky enough to
have friends and volunteers who
work as hard as it takes to make good
things happen in the community.
That hard-working spirit is what A.T.
Smith and the other early citizens of
Forest Grove demonstrated, and we
see it today. I know I sound like a
broken record, and perhaps people
will tire of hearing me say it, but I'll
continue anyway: I have lived in 24
different places in my life. Forest
Grove is the best of them all. Thank
you all for being part of this
organization, and part of our lives.
Thank you for making it “A
September to Remember.”

The Chamber of Commerce luncheon
showcased all of the talents of the
FHFG volunteers in one event. It
wasn't simply one person making an
extraordinary contribution. This was
the entire organization coming
together to clean, scrub, landscape,
paint, build, weed, grade and furrow,
decorate, coordinate...all to show the
community the A.T. Smith house for
the jewel that it is.
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Holiday
Attention Everyone!
Mark your calendars now for a
special event you will not want to
miss! Board member Cristy
Santangelo-Verant, who
masterminded the amazing
Chamber luncheon, and her
Christmas “elves” are already hard at
work transforming the Old Train
Station into a magical holiday
wonderland for the FHFG Holiday
Social. There will be a historical
theme, which is being kept secret for
now, but when you get your
invitations, we just know you're
going to be excited. So save the date Sunday, December 7, 2014 - from 5:00
– 8:00 p.m. You'll be hearing more
soon!
A. T. Smith house. Courtesy Jim & Diane Morris

Magic Moments at the Chamber of Commerce Luncheon
By Cristy Santangelo-Verant, Member-at-Large
providing a memorable, magical,
and historical experience for all who
attended. I believe the true
benefactors of the event were the
volunteers who helped organize the
event; everyone was immersed in the
“magical moments.”
Thank you everyone for your trust,
for your back-breaking help, and
most importantly, thank you for the
magical moments.

Wanted!
FHFG is looking for an old-fashioned
1920s era chandelier for the OTS
meeting room. If you have a light
xture you would be willing to
donate, we would be so grateful!
We'll also be looking at second-hand
shops, ideally for a
chandelier with large round
globes, but we'll consider
anything of that time
period. Contact
FHFG at (503) 9921280, or email at
FHFG07@gmail.com if
you have or know of one.

Courtesy of Jim & Diane Morris

S

ometimes in life you have the
privilege of being a part of or a
witness to a magical moment. You
can easily recognize these moments
because they take you out of the
situation, and magically allow you to
notice something special or touching.
I am privileged to have been a part of
several of these moments in the short
time I have been with FHFG.

During its “September to
Remember,” I was honored and
trusted to chair the committee that
organized the FHFG Chamber of
Commerce Luncheon held
September 15, 2014, at the Alvin T.
Smith house. While weather and
many natural obstacles could have
occurred, this event turned out
perfect, and was fun for all who
volunteered and attended. The
luncheon was complete with a
historical period meal provided
by Maggie's Buns, there were
actors (volunteers) in period
pioneer costumes, and a fully
staged A.T. Smith house with
tours provided. What touched me
the most, however, was seeing the
excitement in the eyes of the
people in the organization. FHFG
was nally able to celebrate and
show off the 160 year old timepiece
of local history. FHFG showed it off

like a museum to the community …
what a gem!
During the three weeks prior to the
event, FHFG had people coming out
of the woodwork to help prepare the
property for viewing by the local
Forest Grove/Cornelius Chamber of
Commerce. All the hours of cleaning
cobwebs, cutting weeds, and holding
logistical meetings all led up to

6
3

1

2

4

5

8

7

15

13

10

9

12

19

17

11

14

16

18

21

20

22

23

Photo courtesy of Jim & Diane Morris. 1. Cristy Santangelo-Verant, 2. Joyce Sauber, 3. Carol Drew, 4.
Cullen Morelli, 5. Eldena VanderZanden, 6. David Morelli, 7. Mary Jo Morelli w/ Abigail Morelli, 8.
Amy Smetana, 9. Randi Johnson, 10. Quent Hudson, 11. Carol Hudson, 12. Kathy Mandis w/Maiya
Minshall, 13. Diane Morris, 14. Kathy Juvet, 15. Marcus Hazelett, 16. Cherie Savoie Tintary, 17. Kara
Hall, 18. Judy Teel, 19. Cheryl Skinner, 20. Melody Haveluck, 21. Ruth Holznagel, 22. Don Skinner,
23. Linda Lewis.
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The Corn Roast/Stenciled Quilt Project

By Diane Morris, President
Photos courtesy of
Jim & Diane Morris

C

reating fun, quick, and
educational projects for children
is not a simple thing. That was the
task when FHFG decided to have a
booth at the Corn Roast this year. One
of the requirements by the Chamber
of Commerce for FHFG participation
was a children's activity. Our idea
was to teach young participants how
to stencil on muslin.

Stenciling is not a new art. Stenciled
patterns still survive in the caves of
Fiji from thousands of years B.C.
Examples of early stenciled art have
been found in China, Egypt, Rome,
Greece - in fact, throughout the entire
world. When the early colonists in
America could not afford wallpaper,
they stenciled designs on heavy
paper. Stencils were also used on
furniture and oors.
For the Corn Roast, FHFG decided
there was no wrong way to stencil.
We provided the fabric, stencils,
fabric dyes, and foam brushes, and
demonstrated to everyone how to
“pounce” the paint through the clear
lucite stencils. The artists all had their
own techniques, however, and
clearly wanted to express themselves
through their art.
The conditions for the Corn Roast
were perfect. It was a lovely, golden
September day, and everyone was
busy the entire afternoon. Cheryl and
Don Skinner, Melody Haveluck, and
Jim and Diane Morris manned the
FHFG booth. There was a constant

stream of artists...without Don and
Jim cleaning equipment between
artists, Diane and Cheryl
demonstrating techniques, and
Melody promoting FHFG, The
project would never have come
together - and come together it did!
By 5:00 p.m. there were 39 all or
partially complete squares!
For those of you who have not yet
seen the work, you will be amazed.
The colors are vibrant and varied,
and each stenciled square really is a
work of art. Once nished, the
squares will be stitched together
amid bright pieced patchwork
squares to create an A.T. Smith house
quilt. Some of the designs are based
on crops Alvin Smith grew: apples,
corn, pears, and plums. Other

designs are animals Alvin might
have seen near his home, such as
chickens, pigs, and squirrels. There
will also be larger panels in the quilt
representing his house, Mount Hood,
and images of his everyday life.
Now I know you are wishing you had
heard about this project before now
so you could have had a hand in it
(literally.) Well, don't despair - you
still can! This is a large-scale project,
and there are still many panels to go.
You need no artistic talent or
background whatsoever...FHFG can
show you just what you need to do,
and you'll be an expert in a very short
time. After all, if a three-year-old can
create a beautiful muslin square,
don't you think you can, too?! FHFG
thought those of you with children
and grandchildren might enjoy
having them be a part of the project,
while adults or teenagers who
admire stenciling could do one of the
more intricate patterns.
If you are interested in stenciling one
of the designs, please email Diane
Morris at gardenmo@gmail.com, and
I will coordinate a time for you to
work on this amazing project. It will
only take about a half hour of your
time (a bit more if you get “hooked”
and want to do one of the more
complicated designs!) Please join the
fun, and stay tuned for word on the
quilt progress.
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The Significance of September

By Mary Jo Morelli, Treasurer
all is a special time of year, and said thought it was a cause worth of
S e p t e m b e r i s t h e m o n t h the cost. So some members got naked
transitioning us from the long to support a vision for the future of
summer days, giving us a sense of Forest Grove that would embrace the
urgency to complete unnished past and the very foundations of our
tasks.
community. The calendar received
awards
that were never recognized,
The arrival of Alvin T. Smith, Rev.
and
the
designer of the calendar
Harvey Clark, and their wives to the
never
cared
about recognition for her
West Tualatin Plains in late
September 1841 was reinforced with contribution

F

the FHFG Tour of Historic Homes
this year, which fell on the 173rd
anniversary of that date. Smith's
diary says “packed up our animals and
went to the place where we expect to
locate land to claim for the Indians.”
One year later Joseph Gale left his
daughter Helen with the Smith's
while he captained a sailing vessel
constructed over the summer
months. The ship was the Star of
Oregon, the rst built in the region.
This was another bold endeavor that
would result in farm stock being
driven from San Francisco to the
Willamette Valley.

It was an honor to be a part of this
effort to promote the important role
the early American settlers of the
West Tualatin Plains played in the
formation of a provincial
government of the United States.
Those individuals led us to where we
are today. They also have the power
to lead us to a future not about
themselves, but about an
understanding of sacrice, a
determination we leave to future
generations in Forest Grove. Thank
you, Alvin, Abigail, and Jane Smith.

A September
to Remember

September 1855 found Smith
diligently working on his new house,
and going to Portland for the
window glass.
It was in September 1872 the City of
Forest Grove was incorporated, even
though it had adopted the name
Forest Grove 20 years earlier. This
and many other historical events can
be traced to the month of September.
Corn Roast, Founders Day, and many
other community events take place at
this time of year.
I am recalling the September 2003
release of History Buffs 2004, a
calendar honoring the pioneer spirit
of those who came before. It was a
risk. It challenged our beliefs. How
would Alvin and Abigail react to this
bold move? They would know about
taking a leap of faith! They took far
greater risks in entering the foreign
lands of the western continent of
North America than FHFG took in
creating its calendar! Even in the 21st
century it was a bold idea, however
there were members of FHFG who

By Jim Morris, Member-at-Large

S

eptember is my favorite month
for picture-taking. The sun is
lower in the sky, the shadows are
longer, the light is warmer, and the
back-lighting is beautiful. Just take a
look at the autumn leaves from
behind them, so that you can see how
the sunlight illuminates every vein,
and brings out colors you never saw
from the front. Modern digital
cameras have a way of dealing with
this kind of light, and the results can
be spectacular.

This particular September was more
special than most, thanks to the
FHFG September to Remember
activities. Seems like every day my
wife Diane and I found something
more spectacular to “shoot” - thank
goodness for lmless cameras!
It began on a cool Tuesday morning
at the A.T. Smith house. That was the
~5~

moment Melody told us about the
city council's vote taken the night
before to purchase the adjacent
property, and become FHFG's
partners in pursuing a future for the
Smith house and property. From that
moment hearts were lighter, eager to
face the challenges ahead in FHFG's
most ambitious and challenging
month ever.
It started the next weekend with
preparations for the Chamber of
Commerce luncheon. The house was
a beehive of activity: signs
everywhere; furnishings being
moved in and carefully placed;
windows, walls, and oors being
scrubbed; steps and mantles being
painted. It was AMAZING! Through
it all members and volunteers were
rushing in all directions,
documenting as many special
moments as they could, knowing the
intense activity would blur our
memories otherwise.
From all outside angles, the house
was an awesome presence, lling the
sky with grace and elegance. Even
the geese in the sky seemed eager to
lend their beauty to our photographs
of the house. From inside, the views
through rippled glass windows
provided poignant historical
perspective. Even Mt. Hood
cooperated; its snow-covered face
was visible from the second oor
landing desk. Meanwhile, down in
the cool basement, there was
welcome respite from the Indian
summer heat.
From room to room, the grand old
house was lled with treasures from
years long past, each one on loan
from a “Friend.” In addition to the
decorative aspect, these precious
items brought each room to life, the
better to welcome all new friends.
And new friends there were indeed!
The Chamber Luncheon held
September 15th saw more than 100
visitors come out to the house. They
enjoyed a ne dinner, courtesy of
Maggie's Buns, and had time for an
introduction to an inviting place.
Continued on page 7...

From the
Secretary’s
Desk(top)
By Skip Buhler, Secretary

I

‘m sure you're all aware how much
has been happening with FHFG,
and I'm not just talking about the
monumental changes with the A.T.
Smith property and at the OTS,
which are simply put: Incredible! The
Garden Tour, the Chamber
Luncheon, and the Home Tour were
some of the most well-attended
events FHFG has had to-date. I'm
also tremendously excited about the
resurgence of the Oral History
Project. The Blathering Gathering, as
Jim Morris notes in this edition, is
nothing less than a blast, and the
group is always looking for new
voices to add to the mix, and to record
stories of the Grove and the region
that for some reason have not made it
into the local papers. This is an
important part of the Oral History
Project, as the group reects on the
changes that have occurred to the
town's business and cultural
landscape. The other part is the
interviews with individuals, people
who've lived and worked in the
Forest Grove area for years, and have
great stories to share.
Such is the case with Jim Reeher, who
FHFG member Joyce Sauber and I
interviewed last week. Today, Jim
lives with his wife Ann on the Wilson
River Highway just up the road from
the Tillamook Forestry Center on the
old Reeher homestead, but back in
the 1930s, Jim and his family lived on
Carpenter Creek and went to school
there. Later, in the mid-1940s, he
attended Forest Grove High School.
It was an amazing visit, let me tell
you! Let's just say if I hadn't had to
pick up the kids from school, we'd
still be there talking. We will
denitely tell you more of our visit
with Jim Reeher in the next

~

A. T. Smith Property Update ~
By David Morelli, ATS Property Manager

uch has been accomplished since the last newsletter. There were several
FHFG work parties that cleared and cleaned around the house. The
Washington County Sherriff had four work parties as well.

M

The A.T. Smith house's face got a bath. The handicapped access ramp received
the final coat of paint. The walk between the ramps was cleared of the stump,
graded, and graveled. Several other stumps were removed from the parking
lot on the north side of the house. The loose roofing on the south porch has been
removed, and the exposed area covered with plastic. The 10 logs piled around
the trees between the house and the road were removed to form demarcation
lines for the parking lots and the setting area. Greg Johnson brought his tractor
to mow the grass, and move a couple of the logs.
During the Chamber of Commerce luncheon, FHFG had 20 vehicles of our
volunteers parked in the north lot near the house, and more than 45 vehicles
belonging to visitors parked along the Territorial Road and the East Lawn
parking area. The front lawn was a suitable location for the luncheon.
FHFG brought in around 2000 gallons of water for the orchard over the
summer, and the trees were looking good when the weather finally started to
deliver rain.
Looking to the next large outside project, FHFG has been given a 40-foot tower
and wind pump. A location will need to be prepared on the property for the
tower, and the tower and pump will need to be moved to the property. If
anyone has a boom truck to assist with the moving, please contact me at (503)
992-1280.
A. T. Smith house. Courtesy Jim & Diane Morris

newsletter, and Joyce undoubtedly
will have her own take on the
experience. As with the other recent
interviews we've done with Hans
Running, Lester and Erma Heisler,
Cal Clayton, and Eldon McRobert, I
am reminded of how many
wonderful tales are waiting around
the corner, and need to be recorded.
Please consider joining in this and
~6~

other missions around the OTS.
FHFG would love your thoughts and
help in preserving the local heritage.

Recommended Reading
L

etitia holds nothing more dear
than the papers that prove she is
no longer a slave. They may not cause
most white folks to treat her like a
human being, but at least they show
she is free. She trusts in those words
she cannot read—as she is beginning
to trust in Davey Carson, an Irish
immigrant cattleman who wants her
to come west with him.

Nancy Hawkins is loathe to leave her
settled life for the treacherous
journey by wagon train, but she is so
deeply in love with her husband and
she knows she will follow him
anywhere—even when the trek
exacts a terrible cost.
Betsy is a Kalapuya Indian, the last
remnant of a once proud tribe in the

Willamette Valley in Oregon
territory. She spends her time trying
to impart the wisdom and ways of
her people to her grandson. But she
will soon have another person to care
for.
As season turns to season, suspicion
turns to friendship, and fear turns to
courage, three spirited women will
discover what it means to be truly
free in a land that makes promises it
cannot fulll. This multilayered story
from bestselling author Jane
Kirkpatrick will grip your heart and
mind as you travel on the dusty and
dangerous Oregon Trail into the
boundless American West. Based on
a true story.

Editor’s note: Last May, I visited Hulda Klager’s gardens in Woodland, WA, during Lilac Days with the
main intent of meeting Jane Kirkpatrick, who was having a book signing at the gardens. After
purchasing several of her books for Christmas presents, and having her personalize them for me, I
begged her to write a book about Tabitha Moffatt Brown. I gave her my contact information, and
told her if she ever decided to write Tabitha’s story, FHFG could provide her with research
information, historical contacts, and even introduce her to some of Tabitha’s descendants.
Low and behold, a few weeks ago Jane called me to say she and her editor had decided it was
Tabitha’s turn! She has asked to see the FHFG museum, and will be making an appointment in
the coming weeks to meet with Mary Jo Morelli and me at the Old Train Station. Mary Jo will
help with arrangements for Jane to visit Old College Hall and Pacic University archives, and
will put her in touch with some of our local “experts” on Tabitha, including her local relatives.
Look for Jane’s next book September 2015, which she tells me is about Forest Grove pioneers
Henry & Eliza Spalding, and their daughter Eliza, who survived the Whitman Massacre of
1847. Tabitha’s book is scheduled for release September 2016 - I can hardly wait!
P.S. I have read all of Jane’s books, and A Light in the Wilderness is fantastic - I couldn’t put it
down! Jane’s storytelling has a way of bringing early Oregon/American history to life. I encourage
everyone to visit Jane’s website at www.jkbooks.com to learn more about her other great stories.

A September to Remember
...Continued from page 5

They explored the house from the
basement up to the attic, reading the
informative signs, meeting the actors,
and asking questions about A.T.
Smith and his home.
After the Chamber luncheon,
everyone turned their attention to the
Corn Roast. As the view from the
overhead Forest Grove Power and
Light bucket conrmed, it was
another perfect day. FHFG had
hoped to have some children who
wanted to help stencil squares for a

“Smith House” quilt. What it got was
a tornado of activity! Kids of all ages
were everywhere, keeping Diane
and Cheryl jumping, and Don and
Jim cleaning stencils. The result: 39
stenciled squares and some very
proud youngsters!

the Tour of Historic Homes. As the
noon hour arrived, so did several
classic automobiles, carefully
stationed to enhance the pleasure of
each tour-goer. By the time the
afternoon was over, everyone agreed
that it was the best tour ever.

The month was nearly done, but
FHFG had time for one nal heroic
effort on one nal perfect day.
Sunday, September 28th, dawned
clear and sunny. Throughout the
historic districts, down to the A.T.
Smith house, homeowners were
putting the nishing touches on their
beautiful dwellings, preparing for

In other years FHFG would have
been surprised and delighted. This
year, everyone just sat back, and
declared the tour was the perfect
ending to a perfect month. It was,
after all, a September to remember and Friends have the pictures to
prove it!
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Willamina: Mrs. Baber & the Road to Suffrage
By Skip Buhler, Secretary

A

t times straight as an arrow,
other times curvy and
unpredictable as it meanders
through our town, Willamina
Avenue is actually a number of
former county roads, all tied together
within the last 40 or so years, into one
route. The original “Wilhelmina,” [as
seen at right] was once extremely
condensed, and ran straight from
Main Street to Greenville [Sunset]
Road, and that was it. If you were
traveling north on Main Street in
1920, for instance, and neglected to
make that right turn onto
Wilhelmina, you'd drive right into
Mr. Carmine Amato's farm. That
didn't change until the 1960s; in fact,
for most of Forest Grove's history,
Wilhelmina was the northern edge of
town.
Wilhelmina K. Baber may have never
travelled this road, but it would in
time take her name as a reminder of
her role in Forest Grove's history.
Wilhelmina was one of seven
children born to Philip and Caroline
Kline Krouse, who had emigrated
from Wilferdingen, Baden, Germany,
to the U.S. in 1852 when Wilhelmina
was just eight years old. The Krouse
family ultimately settled in Fairfield
County, Ohio. Not much is known of
Wilhelmina's upbringing or of her
other siblings, except that two of her
brothers, Henry and Charles, fought
in the Civil War for the Union. As a
young adult, Wilhelmina lived in
Lancaster, Ohio, and in her twenties,
she worked for the Olivet and Mary
Davis family as a domestic servant.
Wilhelmina left that life behind in
1872, and traveled to Port Townsend,
Washington, to visit her sister
Frederica Krouse Wyckoff. While
there she met the widower Granville
Henderson Baber, who had the
distinction of being the first judge of
Linn County, and the builder of the
first frame building in the county; at
that moment, he was a major money
lender in the region. The two
married October 28, 1875. This was

Detail of Wilkes Brothers' map of Forest Grove, 1909

Baber's second marriage. His first
wife, Elizabeth J. Knox, died the year
before he married Wilhelmina.
Granville's family was large and
well-established in that region. They
were a land-owning clan, controlling
a vast about of property near Albany,
which is where the couple made their
home for about six years. Their first
daughter Liverne was born there ca.
1877. Their life in Albany was content
and leisurely, by all estimates, but as
Liverne was about to enter
elementary school, the Babers sought
out a new locale for her education,
and for Granville's retirement from
the loan business. They chose Forest
Grove, which was celebrated at the
time for its excellent schools.
The family arrived in Forest Grove
ca. 1882. The house they chose was
connected to tragedy, being the
former home of Benjamin Cornelius
Jr., who just the year before was shot
by his former son-in-law in
downtown Portland. His widow
Rachael Cornelius sold the house to
the Babers for $3500. Wilhelmina and
Granville lived in grand style, their
home well-located in the center of
town, and because of Granville's
political position, they moved to the
higher rung of Forest's Grove’s
society ladder. Granville served on
the city council for much of the 1890s,
and they often held parties in their

classically-detailed Italianate home.
The Babers were passionate
suffragists, and promoted their
views publically from the time they
met. Their second daughter
Josephine was born January 10, 1886,
in the big white house on First
Avenue south (2314 19th Avenue.
today), and she was raised in their
suffragist footsteps.
Granville was nearly 30 years older
than Wilhelmina. When his health
began to fail in 1897, he first called the
lawyer Anton Pfanner of Greenville
to look over his estate, and help him
compose his will. Apparently he was
not pleased with Pfanner [who went
on to some notoriety; see Ken
Bilderback's latest book, Walking to
Forest Grove], and he found a local
miller, Conrad “C.C.” Caples, to be
his executor. Baber's neighbor, Loren
Porter, helped appraise his estate,
which was fixed at $40,000, a huge
amount of money at the time. Baber
passed away August 2, 1898 at the
age of 81. Sadly, he would not see
Oregon women get the right to vote.
Liverne was off to college, and
Josephine was just 12, attending
Central School. Probate records show
in February 1902, Wilhelmina had to
apply for guardianship of Josephine,
and she was found to be “qualified as
guardian,” as if that was in any
doubt. About this time, young
Continued on page 9...
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Willamina: Mrs. Baber & the Road to Suffrage
...Continued from page 8

Karma?

Detail of “Baber Addition,” Forest Grove Plat map, Washington County Oregon website

Josephine helped organize “Tabitha
Brown's Cabin of the Native
Daughters of Oregon,” which
included among its members
Georgia Hughes, Rena Buxton,
Gertrude Marsh, Carrye Watt,
Harriet Scholfield, and Anna Roe.
Josephine was also a skilled
musician, playing piano at friends'
weddings. According to family
history, Josephine graduated from
Pacific University in 1907.
The mother “Minnie,” as Wilhelmina
was known to family and close
friends, was always a supportive
parent and a strong defender of her
two daughters. She always sought to
give them the best education
possible, which was the primary
reason for them moving to Forest
Grove. When Granville passed away,
Liverne was attending Stanford
University. While there, she
contracted tuberculosis, and after
returning to Forest Grove, her health
quickly declined. Days after Liverne
had passed away, her fiancé, Conrad
C. Caples (yes, the same person who
Granville appointed as trustee of his
estate), proclaimed that Liverne had
signed over to him half of her estate,
and had intended to give it all to him,
but, according to Caples, he talked
her out of it. Wilhelmina thought it
was curious, and had a Portland
lawyer look at the endorsements,
who, though not a handwriting
expert, found them to be genuine.
After 12 years, she and Josephine
were convinced Caples had forged
the dying Liverne's signature, and

took him to court to get the property
back. The Baber women won the first
round, as handwriting expert W. W.
Williams determined the signatures
were forged, but Caples won on
appeal in Multnomah County, where
he was well-known among the law
community. By 1914, when the case
was being heard, Caples had
married, moved to Portland, and had
started a new life as a Loganberry
soda maker. He was sued in 1917, the
same year he won his suit against the
Babers, for his soda exploding into
the eyes of an unsuspecting
pharmacist. He is listed as
unemployed in the 1920 census.

Josephine Baber, ca. 1890. Courtesy of FHFG.

Wilhelmina and Josephine were
strong advocates for universal
suffrage and children's rights.
Josephine spent the summer of 1913
as chairperson of the regional “Fresh
Air Crusade,” bringing children
raised in the urban blight of
Stumptown out to the therapeutic
environs of Forest Grove. With help
from the community, she was able to
place at least 40 needy children in
homes for a summer “in the Grove.”
In September 1913, the Baber women
donated to the Forest Grove
Women's Club the corner lot just
west of their home, to serve as the site
of a future clubhouse. The Club's
main organizer, Dr. Mary Farnham
noted that “we have yet to raise the
money for a building, but we feel the
lot is more than half the battle – and
such a fine one and so well located,
right on the new Southern Pacific
line, where it can be seen by everyone
coming to town.” One interesting fact
in looking at the real estate transfers
during this time is that Wilhelmina
and Josephine sold and bought land
solely from women: Josephine Robb,
Mina Vohs, Sarah E. Turnbull, and
Louise Beamis. Wilhelmina and
Josephine were good friends with
Mrs. Charles O. Roe, and they would
often go on trips to the beach.
Willamina was described as “a
woman of intelligence, force of
character, and many admirable
personal characteristics.” Granville's
obituary notes that Minnie was a
member of the Lutheran Church. Her
death occurred November 26, 1928,
and her funeral took place at her
home.
So, you may ask, how did the road
come to be called Willamina? In 1911,
Josephine and her husband Duncan
M. MacLeod began plans to sell part
of their land holdings north of
downtown (where Lincoln Park is
located today) to the city, which was
designated the “Baber Addition.”
The tax burden may have been the
Continued on page 12...
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Friend Focus: Doyle “Skip” Buhler, Secretary
By Diane Morris, President

O

ne of the joys (and surprises!) of doing these “Friend” interviews has been discovering
the hidden stories in the lives of our volunteers. Skip Buhler is one of the most
fascinating subjects to date. He is a man of varied and immense talents, but almost no
ego. And topping it all off is a quirky sense of humor that catches one by surprise.

Skip Buhler.
Courtesy of
Jim & Diane
Morris

Skip was born in Fresno, CA, but he traveled a bit before arriving in Forest Grove,
the place we both agreed is “the best place ever” to live. Even as a young boy, Skip
was interested in art; he was always sketching and doodling. He even designed,
drew, and produced his own comic books....at the age of nine!
As he grew, Skip's love of art grew as well, and this appreciation was nurtured by
one of his early professors, the “awesome” Ken Owens. In college, Skip decided to
concentrate on art history, and graduated from Fresno State with a bachelor's
degree. He had met his wife Amber New Year's Eve in 1988. They moved to
Denver so she could specialize in neuro-pharmacology, and Skip could get his
master's degree in art history/museum studies.
Their traveling continued when Amber went to Iowa for post-doctoral study and
Skip taught American art history at a community college in Cedar Rapids. While
there, he was able to meet with one of the experts he had cited in his master's thesis, and
he continued to work on his doctoral studies. Five years later, Amber was interviewed
for, and accepted a position to the faculty of the Pacic University School of Pharmacy.
Skip and Amber have always been history enthusiasts, and the house they bought in Forest Grove
led them, in a round-about way, to join FHFG. The previous owners of their home on Elm Street had mistakenly put the
date 1893 on the house, but Skip had other data indicating the correct date was 1890. While on a faculty tour with Mary Jo
Morelli, Amber learned about FHFG and the Old Train Station. Skip went to the OTS to research his home, and before
long, was intrigued by the possibilities for research (Skip wrote an article on the “Cherokee Strip” nature of his home's
location in the February 2014 newsletter.)
When Skip looks at the volunteers of FHFG, and notes their various roles in the association, he thinks of his contribution
as a two-part mission. First, he wants to make the FHFG library easier to understand and use. Secondly, he wants to
interview and record the stories of local Forest Grove residents. He is also one of the main forces behind the Blathering
Gathering, a bi-monthly meeting at the OTS to inspire and record reminiscences of long-time area residents.
So, these are things you might already have known about Skip...intellectual things one would expect of a history lover,
of a FHFG member, and secretary of the board of directors. But did you know he is also a drummer in a rock band? Or
that he has participated in the Chalk Art Festival since he and Amber came to Forest Grove in 2006? This year, Skip's
personal endeavor was to replicate with chalk an AC/DC album cover. As Skip explained, “I wanted to reach that
demographic we usually don't reach: metal heads and rocker Dads.”
Skip has been a house husband since their two daughters, Claire, a high school junior, and Sophia, 10, were born.
Somehow, in the middle of juggling family schedules, schooling, home duties, and volunteer work, he also managed to
complete the requirements for his thesis, and in 2011, was awarded his PhD. He got a little wistful when he admitted that
someday he'd like to open a record store in Forest Grove, but I don't know where he'd nd the time to t in one more
thing!
Last year the principal of the Forest Grove Community School, Vanessa Gray, asked Skip to design a mural
concentrating on the three pillars of the school: scholarship, stewardship, and citizenship. He worked with the art
teacher and the students of the school to complete the project. And that's only one small part of his volunteerism. Skip
will be teaching a watercolor class for children at Valley Art starting in November, while serving on their board as well.
He is also a writer; a chapter he wrote for a book about Frederick Remington will be published next year.
Skip quietly watches and learns from his community, but he also has an appreciation of the value of history usually
reserved for older folk. When I asked him to sum up what FHFG has meant to him, he said, “I've met some wonderful
people. Having the 'Friends' as my calling card has allowed me to learn how these old-timers contributed to the growth
of our town.” He pointed out the dance studio where Sophia takes classes. “People don't talk about the fact this might be
the place where they met their rst love, or where their kid's rst birthday party might have been. They don't mention
this used to be Jan's Food Mill, or the Auto Shop. But they should. That's important.” The fact that Skip recognizes that
importance is what makes him special. How lucky are we to have him in our midst, doing this very important work!
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Friend Focus: Joyce Shorb Sauber, Member-at-Large
By Diane Morris, President

I

f you've spent any time at all with FHFG, you already know Joyce Sauber. She's the gracious lady serving
refreshments at the garden tour, or giving wise counsel at a FHFG board meeting (since the 1990s!), or explaining
about the early history of Forest Grove and Gales Creek to those newcomers in the corner. She's an indispensable part of
the FHFG organization, and when she murmurs it's about time for her to step down from the board, the rest of the board
members all frantically try to explain to her things just wouldn't be the same without her. Joyce is one of a kind.

One of Joyce's earliest memories was going outdoors on a beautiful sunny February day, and deciding (at the age of
three or four) that since the sun was shining, it would be a good time to dip her toes into the 'crick' right near her house.
“Oh, those beautiful February days,” she said, reminiscing with a smile. “And my feet turned blue, that water was so
cold!”
The water has always called to her and to her family; for 37 years her family had a second house at Netarts on the Oregon
coast. Joyce, her husband Bill, and her children, Janet and Jill, became experts at nding agates along the shore, although
she noted it's a lot harder to nd them these days.
When Joyce was young, she received her education in a two-room schoolhouse in Gales Creek. During World War II,
most of the teachers were working for the war effort, and the quality of schooling suffered. Luckily, along came Jennie
Ranes, the fourth grade teacher who managed to pack four years of important learning into one. The school was later
named for her.
Jennie also taught Joyce many life lessons that became part of her work ethic. One day, Joyce visited Mrs. Ranes, who
lived very near. She watched the lady churning butter, which looked like fun. “Can I do that? Can I do that?” begged
Joyce. “Well, yes,” replied the teacher, “but if you start, you must nish.” After some “Oh, but I'm tired” attempts to
stop, Joyce learned Mrs. Ranes was serious: once you started a task, it was necessary to complete it. Still, the sugar
cookies with gooseberry jam the little girl could smell clear across the eld were enough to lure her back again and again.
Joyce's high school in Forest Grove was made up of students from all over the area. The students were very close and
remain so. Joyce still hosts school reunions in her backyard every year.
After graduation, Joyce went to San Francisco to study to become a dental assistant....a new vocation at that time. She
still remembers going into the city by bus, registering for school, and nding a place to live, all in one day. Remembering
how daunting San Francisco was at rst, she laughed. “I was just a young girl from Gales Creek, remember.”
Joyce worked as a dental assistant for 39 years. Because all three of the dentists she worked for were advocates of
preventive dentistry, Joyce did her postgraduate study in the eld, and she is very pleased three of the children she
taught became dental hygienists, and one a Forest Grove dentist.
Joyce met her husband Bill when they were in high school, but they did not immediately start
dating. When Bill asked Joyce's best friend if Joyce would go out with him, Joyce told her
friend a simple “No.” Bill was persistent, though, and before long they began dating.
After a few months, Bill left for the Army. When he came home at Christmas, they
became engaged, and were married the following October. They had been married
for 55 years when he died in 2012. One of Joyce's proudest accomplishments is her
family. Her smile widens every time she mentions Brandon, Alex, and Grant, her
three grandsons, and Madelynn, her great-granddaughter.
The list of Joyce's accomplishments would t a small atlas, but I'll name just a
few. She is a gifted writer; she wrote for the Hillsboro Argus for 30 years, and the
News-Times for many years as well. She has been a Campre Girls leader,
president of the Gales Creek Garden Club, and she has always been involved
with programs that promote reading. To this day, she's at the Gales Creek school
library every Wednesday evening from 6:30 - 8:30 p.m., keeping the library open
for the children, even though the school is closed. Joyce is hopeful the school will
re-open in the next few years, but meanwhile she is determined to keep the library
going.
History has always been one of her passions, and Joyce willingly shares stories from
her family's days on the Oregon Trail (the Shorbs came from Maryland to Kansas to
Oregon in 1864, and the Armstrong-Lambersons came to Sauvie Island on the Trail in
1846.) Joyce still owns the large family Bible, a wicker rocking chair, a coal-oil lantern, and a
copy of the wagon master's diary from those trips.
Continued on page 13...
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Joyce Sauber.
Courtesy of
Jim & Diane Morris

Willamina
deciding point, and there may have
been an additional tax break for
selling it as one block to the city. The
transfer of land was nalized in
February 1917, and was fully vacated
by 1947. Checking census records for
the years the Baber family lived in
town, and when the road is rst
shown in records as “Willamina,”
there were only two women named
Wilhelmina in Forest Grove: a
student that was attending Pacic in
1907, and Mrs. Baber. One of the rst
references to the avenue on a map is
By Jim Morris, Member-at-Large

I

f you haven’t come down to the
Old Train Station yet on one of
those rst and third Thursday
mornings around 9:00 a.m., then
you're missing something special, for
that's when we gather around our
new meeting room table, and just
visit with one 'nother for a while.

The group talks about the history of
“The Grove” and its citizens. We talk
about the things that were important
to us growing up. We talk about the
“big” events that are easy to
remember, and about the things we
did “to entertain ourselves” when we
were kids. Sooner or later, we get
around to discussin' (cussin's more
like it) current events, leaders, and
world powers. We're all pretty much
experts on such things, so it doesn't
take too long to solve all the problems
on the evening news.
That leaves us with plenty of time for
the really important stuff, like who
was the best “kick the can” player,
who could eat the most apple pie on a
summer evening, and who was on a
“rst name basis” with the local law
ofcials.

...Continued from page 9

when the Baber Addition was drawn
up in 1911, and the name of the road
is given as “Wilhelmina” though it
was eventually anglicized, as we
know it today. It was still shown as
“Wilhelmina” on the 1913 map.
Though speculative, it's possible the
city decided to name the avenue after
Josephine's mother as a tribute to the
Baber family. Sufce it to say when
people traveled the road in the rst
quarter of the century, there was only
one person that came to mind. Of
course, it is certainly possible that

Willamina Avenue is named after the
small lumber town near the Grand
Ronde reservation, but I kind of
doubt it. Besides both being lumber
mill towns, no rm connection exists
between our city and the tiny burg to
our south. I think the 1920-era city
council named it in honor of this
strong, independent mother who
worked to see all women had the
vote, and who promoted women and
children's issues long neglected, who
encouraged the same passion in her
daughter.

Blathering Time in Forest Grove
and he can make up answers to
anything he's not sure about quicker
than you can say “boo.” We always
learn something from Gary; we're
just not always sure exactly what.
The most wonderful session yet took
place October 16. That was the day
we were joined by Joyce Sauber, her
friends Erma and Lester Heisler, and
Cal Clayton. We all relaxed around
the meeting table and spent nearly
three hours enjoying each other's
company, and sharing tales of Forest
Grove and environs. We were so
happy to have the ladies at the table
with us. They were not the least bit
shy about sharing their memories
and - equally important - helping us
guys remember important events
and activities.
Without making a big deal of it, we
are recording these sessions in order
to then transcribe them to CD to save

our memories for future generations
to enjoy. If they enjoy them half as
much as we do, they'll have a ball.
We have learned that six to eight
blatherers is a perfect number,
allowing each participant the time
and space to share his or her special
stories. We want everyone to know
that we are willing and eager to travel
to other more convenient places for
blathering sessions, as we know that
it's sometimes hard to get to the OTS.
In addition to welcoming the ladies,
we are planning some subjectspecic gatherings in the future,
during which we will set ourselves to
discussin' favorite things, such as
movies, music, food, travel, teachers.
Our gatherings are becoming very
special events, fun for all to see and
hear. Even if you want to be a “mouse
in the corner” and just listen, you are
warmly welcome to do just that. We
have chairs and
room enough
for all.
A s A n d y
Grifth used to
say: “Y'all come
on in, and set a
spell!”

We have three stalwart FHFG
blatherers: Don Skinner, Skip
Buhler, and yours truly. We've just
awarded our rst “Golden Tonsil”
award to guest blatherer and faithful
visitor, Gary Eddings of Forest
Grove. Gary knows a little bit about
everything, a lot about a few things,

Left to right:
Gary Eddings,
Lester Heisler,
Cal Clayton, &
Jim Morris.
Courtesy of
Melody Haveluck.
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Streets Filled With Voices
By Melody Haveluck, Vice President & 2014 Home Tour Committee Chair

Thomas-Hoge House.
Courtesy of Jim & Diane Morris.

T

his year's 2014 Tour of Historic
Homes was nothing short of
amazing. The day arrived with the
sun shining, and eight historic homes
ranging from 1854 to 1938 on the tour.
This year, because of the exceptional
weather, FHFG was able to have the
Alvin T. Smith house open to the
public. What made this event extra
special were the volunteers dressed
in period clothing. As you stepped
into the house, you also stepped back
into time - a time when walls were
raised by people, pulleys, and
animals. A time when travel was
done by wagons, and this time of the
year was for harvesting.
Another special treat was that five of
the seven homes in town were
located within a block of each other.
People were able to park their cars,
and walk from home to home. On
their way to the next home, they'd
run into friends and family, and stop
for a short chat. Vintage cars were on
display at two of the homes, adding
to the atmosphere of the tour theme
this year, A Trip to Tranquil Times.
I'd like nothing better than to list
every person who made this year's
tour such a huge success, but I'd run
out of article space. The event starts
with the home tour committee
(which I had the privilege to chair) to
F. J. Miller House
Courtesy of Jim & Diane Morris

the advance ticket outlets, to all the
businesses gracious enough to post
posters, and everyone that shared a
post of Facebook to get the
excitement rolling.
A deep thank you goes to the home
owners who have a love for the
historical aspect of their homes, and
wanted to share it with those who
have that same common love. There
were volunteers at each home on the
tour who gave up a part of their
Sunday afternoon to be available to
guide, answer questions, and help
“tour”-ists enjoy an experience. And I
certainly can't forget the people who
were working down at the Old Train

Station, selling tickets, asking people
how they heard about the tour,
placing signs at each home, etc.
Along with that activity, there were
those who gave tours at the Old Train
Station while answering questions in
regards to the library and museum
located there.
It is truly hard to sum up an
experience in one short article. They
say it takes a village to raise a child. I
truly believe it takes a small country
to put on a historic home tour. I'm
very grateful to all that took part into
making this memory one of the best
I'll have for a lifetime.

Friend Focus
...Continued from page 11

One of Joyce's dreams is to be able to
watch children learning about their
heritage at a fully-restored A.T.
Smith house museum. As she noted
quietly, “We have to treasure the
history that we have because it is so
valuable.” Another treasure she truly
appreciates is her relationships, some
going back to her childhood. “I am so
fortunate to have lots of friends, and
my long-term friendships are a true
blessing.” Well, coming from all of us
who know her, we consider Joyce to
be a true blessing too.
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Veterans/Active Duty Military
Free Admission to Washington County
Museum During November

Contributed by
Mary Jo Morelli, Treasurer

W

ednesday November 5, 2014, the Washington County Museum opens their newest exhibit, Washington County
Goes to War: How the World Wars Changed Us. The exhibit opens with a special ceremony and program at noon. All
veterans and active military will be admitted free to the museum the entire month of November.

The special exhibit opening program begins with American Legion Post #6 presenting the colors, followed by opening
remarks from Hillsboro Mayor and veteran Jerry Willey. Special guests are Lt. Col. (retired) Leonard DeWitt, the last
surviving member of the legendary 41st Infantry division, “The Jungleers,” and Lt. Col. Alisha Hamel, executive
director of the Historic Outreach Foundation. A special showing of the documentary directed by Hamel, The Jungleers,
will be shown after remarks. Light refreshments and beverages will be served.
"We had a donation of a 'family' of uniforms, including a World War I uniform that inspired this exhibit," explains
Marcia Hale, director of guest services for the museum. “It's the 100th anniversary of the start of World War I, and with
the other uniforms that were donated we decided to expand the exhibit to honor our World War II veterans as well.” The
museum will be hosting many special lectures and events around the exhibit over the next several months. “We hope
many veterans and military will take advantage of the opportunity to tour the museum free during November. They
have given us so much, it's our honor to salute them,” Hale said.
Regular admission for the museum is $6 for adults, $4 for seniors (age 60+), college students with ID, children, and
military. The museum is located in downtown Hillsboro at 120 East Main Sreet in the Civic Center Plaza Building. The
museum is open Wednesday through Saturday 10:00a.m.–5:00p.m. Visit the museum's website at
washingtoncountymuseum.org for more details about upcoming events.

Friends of Historic Forest Grove
1936 19th Avenue
PO Box 123
Forest Grove, OR 97116
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Like Us
On Facebook!
To all FHFG's wonderful members and those who
enjoy reading its newsletter, there are other ways to
communicate your thoughts to us! One is the use of
Facebook. If you are a Facebook subscriber, FHFG has
a page in which it tries to promote and inform people
on current events as well as history items.
Although Like-ing us on Facebook is a way to get
FHFG information out to your Facebook contacts, a
better and more effective way is Share-ing us.
Selecting Share instead of Like additionally gives you
an avenue for adding your comments and thoughts.
There are some great events coming up, and what an
easy way to let all your family and “Friends” know
about Friends! FHFG looks forward to hearing from
you through Facebook!
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